The dreadnaught Nova's Fury leaped into hyperspace. It had been assigned to support a Victory-class Star 


Destroyer, the Firey Vengeance, on an attack against a large pirate base that had recently been discovered by Imperial Intelligence. The base was located on a hot world covered by canyons, mesas, and desert. The base's defenses included three surface-to-air turbolaser batteries, planetary shields, a squadron of T-16 skyhoppers, and a reinforced transparisteel dome arching over the base. I, Gauntlet, had been assigned to sneak under a hole in the shields created by local rock formations. Namely, fly down a canyon a meter above the ground with less than a meter on either sides of the specially fitted TIE fighter I was to fly, locate the generator station, and drop the a proton bomb on it. Normally, a TIE bomber would be used on a mission like this, but the maneuverability of a TIE fighter was needed. Once the shield generator had been destroyed, all TIE sqaudrons would be launched and full bombardment would begin. 


	I walked toward the launching bays. Over the intercomm, a voice announced that, "The Nova's Fury will be leaving hyperspace in approximately 3 standard minutes." I walked into the empty prep room and suited up. I climbed into my TIE. Starlines became stars as the dreadnaught came out of hyperspace. I keyed engine prestart. Everything was in order. "TIE Fighter Delta Four," I said into the comm, "Requesting permission to launch." After a few seconds a voice came back, "Permission granted. Proceed with mission." I pressed the Launch button.  The grapplers lowered me out of the hangar. The opened, and my fighter screamed out into space.


	I descended upon the planet with suprising quickness. I punched up a holographic map of the local terrain, and had the computer put the energy shield in blue. Ah, there it was, the opening in the shields.  Once I reached atmosphere I reduced throttle to 50%, to help prevent tearing off a solar panel or ripping my fighter apart in atmospheric maneuvers. The ground sped up at me, and I leveled off. Slowly I began to descend to the required altitude(if you could call it altitude). I was so close to the ground I could see the cloud of dust billowing up behind me. I slipped into the canyon. A bush here!A rocky projection there! I switched weapons the the proton bomb that the mechanics had somehow been able to squeeze in the TIE's hull. I only had one chance. I squeezed the trigger. The bomb fell out of my TIE fighter. I pulled up and circled around to see if I'd hit. The bomb hit the generator and flared up. The shields flashed white and were visible for a split second as they were destroyed. 


	Out of the sky, green fire poured down on the planet. TIE fighters screamed from the sky to the dome that was the base. I saw the T-16's beginning to launch. I switched back to lasersand targetted the nearest skyhopper. He was circling the dome, as if he could somehow save it. I pulled in behind him and let loose a burst of lasers. The T-16 exploded before he knew what hit him! I saw the capital ships' turbolasers hit one skyhopper, then another. I targetted another skyhopper as I saw my wingmen destroy another one. I pulled my trigger. Twin lasers burst from my cannons. The pilot tried to go into a direct nosedive to avoid being hit, but to no avail. The T-16 burst into flame! Yellow laser bolts screeched past my fighter, barely missing me!I pulled up in a loop-de-loop, trying to shake the skyhopper. More fire sprayed from the fighter behind me. I headed for a canyon wall, and pulled up right before I hit it. The T-16 wasn't so lucky. It hit the wall and exploded in a volley of shrapnel. The ground-based turbolaser batteries opened fire on the capital ships. Returning fire destroyed one. I streaked directly for one, opening fire and causing the battery to explode just before I would have met the same fate as that skyhopper. "This is Delta Four to Delta Three and Five. See if you can get that last turbolaser. It might cause some damage." No sooner had I said that when Delta Two was destroyed by the battery. Repeated fire from Three and Five destroyed the last battery.  The turbolasers from the capital ships were finally breaking through the dome. A T-16 and two of his wingmen were unlucky enough to fly right over the dome just as a small explosion blasted up from the dome. They were incinerated!The remaining three skyhoppers ran for the sky, as if somehow they could escape. My comm crackled, "You'll never take us alive." So said, the dome detonated from the inside. The shockwave hit me. Apparently, it hit the last 3 T-16's, too. They were blown into the sky, where they were quickly dealt with by the Nova's Fire and the Firey Vengeance. They shockwave blew me back, too, right into a canyon wall. I hit the Eject button. I burst out of the cockpit just as my fighter exploded. I activated my repulsor pack and flew toward a Lambda-class shuttle that was picking up Imperial pilots and ground troops. The Empire was victorious!


