The Adventures of Shadow in Tau Squadron


Book 2, chapter 1





The clock on the wall read ten minutes after midnight. Though aboard the SSD Avenger there was never any true night. In LG Shadow’s quarters it was supposed to be his sleep period, but he had just woken with a start from a dead sleep, his bunk and himself soaked from a cold  sweat, his heart pounding  in his chest and a copulation running throughout his whole being, “go to a lowest section of the Avenger”, a copulation that would not be denied, a copulation that could not be denied, it beat in his skull like a hammer. It was just another chapter in the nightmare that had become Shadow’s life. 


It all began about a week ago.  Tau Squadron had just returned from a training flight, they were all in good moods, poking fun at each others flying skills and generally making a nascence of themselves, the flight officer  was trying to figure out how to get us all out of the special hanger assigned to Tau squadron and Grand Master Khyron’s personal ships. Commander Kaerner was reporting back in when four stormtroopers and Inquisitor LSky stepped into the hanger. The entire hanger went deathly quiet. No one knew what to expect when an Inquisitor was around. Everyone tried to see what they were up to without looking directly at them, no one wanted to have the Inquisitor’s attention drawn to themselves.  As luck would have it they headed straight for Tau Squadron, everyone in the place took several steps back, as if the were afraid for even the Inquisitor shadow to fall upon them. They walked right up to me, “Lieutenant General Shadow, come with us, now!”  With an Inquisitor involved everyone knew not to interfere and I had no choice but to accompany them without a word. 


They escorted me to a dark and very elegantly appointed office, on a part of the ship I was not allowed on without being summoned there, the walls were made of a dark substance, that continually shifted at the corner of your eyes,  I could not even begin to describe it  or even know what is was made of (I almost thought it was alive, I know that sounds crazy, but I did),  there were ancient swords of a design I did not recognize hanging on those walls, there was an old LightSaber hanging behind a large wooden desk (yes, real wood) that I recognized from museums as coming  from the times of Naga Sadow , it was Grand Master Khyron’s  private office. It was the first time I had ever been allowed in there. 


Inside, seated behind the large desk was GM Khyron, standing at his side was High Inquisitor Hand of Justice, Primarch Yoni (I did not even know he was abroad). I was placed standing in front of the desk, as there were no other chairs in the office besides the one GM Khyron sat in. The stormtroopers and Inquisitor LSky left the room. Grand Master Khyron. Lord of the Sith, had nothing to fear from a Sith Battlemaster. “Shadow” began GM Khyron “you have been brought here to ascertain if you are guilty of treason against the Brotherhood and the Hammer!” To say I was stunned was an understatement, it shook me to the core of my being, I could not believe what I had just heard. I was so shocked I could not even speak.  “Plans for a new experimental fighter were stolen from our research lab here aboard the Avenger two days ago” continued GM Khyron “We have been  conducting  a secret  search through out the entire ship since then, an anonymous tip was left that you were the traitor. A search of your quarters provided us with the stolen plans.” I went from shock to outrage in an instant “I stole no plans, I am no traitor, I would give my life for the Brotherhood, I would never betray it!!!!.” I shouted, not caring who it was I shouted at. “Shadow, the fact that I have known you since you entered the Brotherhood, and that you are a Flight leader of Tau squadron, my own escort squad, is the only reason you are still alive and that we are having this conversation.” added GM Khyron. “ If  Inquisitor Yoni had done this as he wished , you would be in his chambers right now answering these questions “his way”, but there are a lot of questions about this case I find strange. Like who left the tip, the fact that there were no finger prints or genetic traces of any kind on the disk and the fact that I know you as well as I do. But the facts of the case also cannot be ignored either. Therefore I am placing you under house arrest until this matter is settled. I will not place you in the brig just yet, but you will be under constant  guard. You may not leave the Avenger, go near your A9-b, nor have any outside contact with anyone off the Avenger. Commander Kaerner will be informed of what he needs to know. “ I could tell High Inquisitor Yoni was not very happy with this. But then again, neither was I, I could be executed for treason. 


“I have a few questions for you Lieutenant General Shadow.” said High Inquisitor Yoni. The “questioning” went on for a matter of hours, but I don’t fell like reliving that again. The fact that I am still alive and walking around should tell you how it turned out and of the doubt still in Grand Master Khyron’s mind.


My guard turned out to be two members of the Grand Masters Royal Guard. They were taking no chances of my trying to escape or overpowering  my guards.  News such as this travels fast, even on a ship as large as the Avenger, the halls were crowded with personnel, but none dared approach to closely with the guard I had.  The next days proved to be a living hell, most members of Tau were unsure of what to do and mainly avoided me,  I don’t blame them, who wanted to be involved with a suspected traitor. The only two that would openly associate with me was Jupiter and Renel “Pappy” Gar. Jupe had been a friend for a long time, even before he was asked to join Tau, and Pappy, well, what can you say, he was a good friend, and there were few aboard brave enough to mess with a living legend such as Dark Adept  Renel “Pappy” Gar. Commander Kaerner treated me as a commander should, not getting too close, but still treating me with respect. The rest of the crew, well, I would rather not talk about that, lets just say I was glad GM Khyron assigned the guards he did.  I sometimes wander if  he did it as a favor as well as to make sure I would try nothing.  I might be dead if not for them.


Well ,that brings us back to the present and the compulsion that would not relent, and could not be ignored.  I found myself walking toward the door, unable to stop, the compulsion drawing me toward the bowls of the Avenger. 


Thus ends chapter one, look for more chapters coming up in future news letters. 
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A9-b "Ares". 





