
Raid 
 
Meridian Cargo Hold 
After Dismantle of Defenses 
 
Rulvak was ready for this. The Sephi had spent hours formulating a plan while being jostled 
around in his chambers from the impact from the Meridian’s defenses and listening to the thuds 
of the shields absorbing them all the same. He knew then that his plan was sound, especially 
after studying the stations layout and working with their port guys to identify which markers 
would yield the best results from a quick looting of the Meridian. This made him confident when 
he was navigating his way to the Cargo Hold, and he’s ready to execute the mission now that he 
is here. 
 
There should be plenty of goodies in here, Rulvak thought to himself as he skimmed the 
surrounding cargo hold for any stand-out markers. Even with the alarms blaring, lights flashing, 
and an automatic emergency message from their space engagement dismantling their defense 
array, he found what he was searching for quite quickly; hazardous markers. Rulvak moved 
towards the cargo containers with haste and caution, intentionally diverting from the main path 
to avoid any line-of-sight areas that might capture his movements from the security office or 
cameras. Even though they had successfully infiltrated the Meridian, he didn’t want to alert any 
remaining enemies to his ulterior goals. Upon reaching his destination, he found exactly what 
they were expecting...and more. 

 
His comm device chirped, “Rulvak, have you found what we’re looking for? We could really use 
those weapons and munitions now!” His team lead, Larez, spoke quickly as the sound of 
blaster-fire came over the comms. 
 
“Sir, we have it, and there’s something else.” 
 
“What is--” an explosion overruling the directors next few words.  
 
“Sir? Do you require my assist--” Rulvak began, beginning to think that he may have left them 
short-handed. 
 
“Rulvak, don’t worry about us. Tell me what you found!” 
 
“Sir, I’ve found an entire container full of advanced technological body modifications, and 
another few cargo containers to supply a good portion of our fleet.” 
 
“Nice job Rulvak, we’ll be down there to help you haul it out. Secure the area! Echo one, out.” 
 



The Battlelord was used to doing things himself, so this was an easy task for him. He turned 
away from the containers, and began focusing his mind to search for any enemies that may be 
within the bay with him. It wasn’t long before he found that he was not alone. He started towards 
the other person within the bay, ready to fulfil his order to secure. 
 
It didn’t take long for Rulvak to reach the other side of the bay where a group of slaves sat 
within a few cages. All of them began to cry out pleading for the Sephi to set them free.  They 
were obviously part of the cargo, but they were not who he was searching for. The slaves were 
clouding his senses. Rulvak could sense that the enemy was close, but was unable to pinpoint 
where. 
 
Rulvak jumped back as his body reacted preemptively to a vibrosword slashing through the air 
where he had been standing. The gasps of the slaves followed by more crying out to save them 
did not distract him at all. He bent down, then lept unnaturally on top of a few stacked cargo 
containers. He found his adversary quickly as she started to dash towards another set of 
containers. Before she could make it, they dropped to their knees, and began to cry out, “No 
please, anything but that! Don’t throw me out of the airlock...please!”  
 
Rulvak began to descend the containers, hopping down one set at a time as he maintained his 
concentration on the mind trick that was targeting his foe. Upon reaching her, he quickly 
subdued her with restraints and released his mind trick. There was bewilderment in her eyes as 
they darted to and fro, searching for an explanation as to where she was and how she got there. 
Her eyes finally met Rulvak, and a scowl came across her face.  
 
“No wonder you didn’t have back up. Filthy Sith.” She spat at the Battlelord, who kept his 
composure.  
 
“Larez will love to know why you’re down here, and what information you have. Thank you for 
making it easy for me.” Rulvak smirked, knowing that they had just found their answer to quickly 
finding everything they wanted within the cargo bay. 


