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"Drop your -
weapons,"” =
said the

Nihil with_,;r ;
the horned

helmet in a

female voice. ==

"Don't make
— me repeat

—myself."”

76 Z5TAR WARS INSIDER

serann

SO T

e LR TS T

R T TR e

Fasrraebras

serwans

Prasaraany

e Y T T

LT T E R T

FrarEvarEvan

STAR WARS: THE HIGH REPUBLIC

Previously, in a galaxy far, far away....

Trapped within the Occlusion Zone,
Joss and Pikka Adren have discovered
a seemingly abandoned Nihil ship,
littered with corpses and the spoils
of war. But not all aboard are dead...

lick, click.
That odd sound
continued to
echo from the
silver protocol
droid’s chest.
Right now, it felt
as loud as a gong
in the cramped cockpit.

“Drop your weapons,” said the Nihil
with the horned helmet in a female
voice. Scuffed armor covered her torso,
with chain mail protecting her legs.
“Don’t make me repeat myself.”

The other Nihil was taller and slimmer,
wearing a helmet with three eye holes and
wide ear covers, as if made for a Gran. This
one seemed far less confident than the
other Nihil, and kept looking towards their
companion, as if questioning whether her
commands were appropriate.

“I would strongly recommend you
follow her orders,” the silver protocol droid
stated, dryly. Click, click. “She hasn’t eaten
today and she’s quite cranky.”

“Shut up, Six-En,” the female Nihil
snapped.

The taller Nihil cocked their head,
motioning with their blaster towards a faded
area on Pikka’s upper arm, right where her
Republic Defense Corps patch used to be. She
and Joss had removed them weeks ago, as a
precautionary measure in case they were ever
captured. RDC prisoners would be valuable to
the Nihil, in the worst possible way.

“What's that?” asked the tall one. They
had a soft-spoken male voice that lacked the
hard edge of their companion.

“Aren’t you a little young for a Nihil?”
Pikka said, raising an eyebrow.

“Enough. Identify yourself,” the female
interrupted, her blaster still aimed at Joss.

The Adrens said nothing.

“Very well. If you won't do as you're
told...” She turned her blaster towards Pikka.

Joss's heart raced, but Pikka raised a single
finger, a sign to Joss that things were about to
go sideways—on her terms.

“Drop your...”

Pikka dropped to one knee, firing her
blaster simultaneously. The bolt struck the
female Nihil’s weapon, sending it spinning
out of her hand, and she staggered backwards

D R T R R T T T T P T PR T e

into the cockpit wall. The taller Nihil seemed
confused, and Joss stepped forward, striking
the marauder’s blaster hand to one side

and punching him hard in the faceplate.
The Nihil fell to the ground, moaning and
clutching at his Gran-like helmet. Joss kicked
his blaster safely into the shadows.

“Awww, flark! That really hurt!” he
whined. “What's the point of a helmet if it
doesn’t protect you?”

“Who are you?” The female asked,
nursing her stinging hand.

“We'll be asking the questions now,” Joss
said as he yanked the taller Nihil to his feet.
In doing so, a piece of flimsy armor pulled
away from the man’s shoulder. The pauldron
clattered to the floor. On the gray fabric of
his upper arm were loose threads in a familiar
rectangular pattern, just like the emblem
they had carefully removed from their own
uniforms.

“You're RDC?” Pikka asked.

The tall Nihil shrugged and pulled off
their helmet, revealing the face of a human
male, so young that he appeared to be barely
out of his teenage years. “We are,” he said.

“Elping!” The female Nihil snapped in
frustration at her companion.

“What?” The young man protested.
“They’re the ones holding the blasters now!
And, you just told them my name,” he added.
“Plus, I think they're RDC, too.”

Pikka glanced at Joss, who tipped his
head. Might as well show their hand now.
And like the kid said, they had the blasters.

“Yeah. We're RDC,” Joss admitted.
“Captain Joss Adren.”

“I'm Captain Pikka Adren,” Pikka said.
She relaxed her stance a little, but only a little.
“Want to tell us who you are, and how you
got here?”

The female Nihil pulled off her helmet,
revealing a grim-faced Arkanian woman. She
possessed the telltale white eyes of her species,
and her snowy hair hung in waves around
her neck, contrasting against amber skin. She
tucked the Nihil helmet under an arm and
stood to attention.

“Lieutenant Visma Tarko,” she said, tilting
her chin up. She was proud of her name,
though it meant nothing to Joss. “This is
Corporal Elping Tsoo.”

The young man raised a hand, almost
sheepishly. “Hi. Sorry about that blaster
business.” He slouched a bit, as if to make
himself smaller next to his senior-ranking
colleague. She glared at him, and he
immediately straightened up and pulled his
shoulders back.

Joss finally let his blaster fall to his side—
but he didn’t trust them, not by a long shot.
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Trust had to be earned, even if they were
fighting on the same side. “So. How did you
find yourselves in the O.Z.? Are there more
of you?”

Elping shook his head. “Just us. And Six-
En,” he said, gesturing to their protocol droid.

“See-Zerosixen. Protocol droid for the
Tarkos family. [ am temporarily at your
service.” Six-En tipped his head forward.

“For as long as we are stuck in this death trap
situation together.”

Visma rolled her eyes, and Elping cringed.

“That'’s temporarily generous of you, Six-
En,” Pikka said dryly.

“You're quite welcome. Though I must
mention I am far more likely to survive
however long we spend together, being
altogether far more useful to both sides of the
conflict.”

“Thank you, Six-En. That's quite enough,”
Visma snapped. The droid bowed graciously.

“He’s why we're stuck here,” Elping said.
“Visma and...”

Visma cleared her throat, and Elping
corrected himself. “I mean, Lieutenant Tarko
and I had been assigned to a station near
Yerbana. We were on a transport with Six-En
when our shuttle was attacked by Nihil. We
got out in an escape pod.”

“We've been running ever since,” Visma
said. “Hiding out on one of Yerbana’s
moons. We stowed away on a ship that got
recaptured, escaped again, hid again. We
managed to steal a shuttle but were attacked
and taken aboard this Nihil ship.”

Pikka swiveled her head. The cockpit had
the body of a fallen Nihil in the corner. It
looked like the man died of a blaster shot to
the gut.

“So, you've been in the O.Z. for how long?

“Months,” Elping said.

Joss noted that he had hollows under his
eyes, and his Nihil disguise hung loosely on
his thin frame.

“Sounds like you've had a hard time of it,”
Pikka said. Her eyes were sympathetic. Elping
was just a kid yesterday, it seems. But Visma
shrugged it off.

“Every Nihil we came across on this ship is
dead. What happened?” Joss asked.

Visma crossed her arms in defiance. Elping
rubbed his chin thoughtfully, his eyes looking
elsewhere while nonchalantly pointing with
his finger at Visma.

Pikka and Joss exchanged a quick glance.
They were both very glad they weren’t Nihil.

”

Whether they liked it or not, they were
now a party of four. Five, if you included
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Six-En. Joss and Pikka’s first priority was to
find out more about this broken Nihil ship.

“How functional is the engine?” Pikka
asked, as Visma casually stepped over a
dead Nihil. She pulled off a metal panel to
reveal a tangled jumble of wires.

“Barely,” Visma said. “It works, but the
Path drive is broken. We can'’t use any of
the hyperlanes here.”

Pikka’s face, which held a hesitant
optimism, drained of color. “You mean
to say, we can’t get past the Stormwall in
this ship.”

Elping nodded. “Whatever advantage
we gained capturing this ship doesn’t add
up to much. But we do have this.” He led
them to a room off the cockpit that was
lined with metal boxes fitted with wires,
pointing to one that was oddly shaped.
“This thing sends out some kinda signal
that protects the ship against scav droid
scanners. We’re not sure how it works,
but we’ve not had trouble from those
mechanical rats since we got stuck here.”

“Anything else?”

“Lots of war spoils, if you're into that
sort of thing,” Visma said. “The next step
is going to be ditching these corpses and
loading your supplies on here as soon as
we can, so...”

“Whoa,” Joss said, holding up his
hands. “Who said we're moving off
the Aurie?”

Visma threw him a look, and not a very
nice one.

“That is Lieutenant Tarko’s way
of saying that your circuits must be
malfunctioning if you disagree with her,”
the droid explained. Click, click.

“I figured that, thanks Six-En,”

Pikka said.

Visma took a step forward. “Isn’t it
obvious that we have a far better chance of
survival on this ship, hiding from the Nihil
in one of their own, rather than on your
Longbeam?”

“The Aurie has survived this far pretty
well,” Joss said. “It can outmaneuver any
ships they have by a mile. And Corporal
Tsoo says this ship doesn’t offer us any
advantages.”

“I've been out here longer than you
have,” Visma said, bristling.

“We,” Elping said quietly.

“What?” Visma retorted.

Elping seemed to regret his small vocal
rebellion but repeated himself anyway. “I
said, ‘We.” We've been out here this long.”

Visma rolled her eyes.

“Let’s take an inventory,” Pikka said.
“See if there is any real worth in keeping it.

Joss finally let
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And then Captain Adren and I will make
the decision.” Visma opened her mouth to
argue, but Pikka firmly stared her down.
“As higher-ranking officers, what we say,
goes. Got that, Lieutenant Tarko?”

“Yes Captain,” Visma conceded,
though Joss was pretty sure her teeth were
clenched as she spoke.

“Lieutenant Tarko outwardly agrees but
internally thinks you are filled with...”

“Interpret this, Six-En. I'm shutting you
down for a while.” Visma reached out and
deactivated the protocol droid. “Just be
glad I don'’t yank out all your core circuits
permanently while you're napping.”

The Nihil ship was in terrible shape. That
Visma and Elping had been able to navigate
it into this asteroid field without getting
obliterated was a miracle. The engine was
cobbled together with slickplast and hope.

“At least this Nihil communications
decryptor should come in handy,” Pikka
said, detaching the device from a cockpit
control panel.

“We should gather up what loot we can,”
Visma suggested, holding a box that was
spilling over with sparkling Naboo jewelry
and statuettes carved from purple stones.
“Since credits are useless over here, we can
trade them for goods.”

“We should really return them to where
they were stolen from,” Pikka said. “We can
trade work, instead.”

Visma said nothing to this.

Joss and Elping lifted a crate at both ends,
loaded with potentially useful items, and
started to make their way back to the Aurie.
Joss noticed the young man wincing.

“This too heavy for you?” Joss asked.

“It's not the weight,” Elping answered as
they maneuvered their way past yet another
inert body, a Nihil corpse lying face down in
a pool of dried blood.

Joss instantly understood. “War is a
terrible thing,” he said.

“When I signed up for the RDC, I
thought I could help,” said Elping. “I didn't
expect... this!” he admitted.

“What's your background?”

“I'm an... I was an ecologist,” Elping said
regretfully. “I was cataloging native species
and researching interplanetary evolution
in the Outer Rim. Like when a scrap rat
stows away on a ship and ends up living on
Mandalore. I guess I'm more interested in
that sort of thing than killing anybody.”

Joss laughed. “I'm sure your expertise will
come in handy. In any case, we have to focus
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on the goal right in front of us.”

“Winning the war against the Nihil?”
Elping asked as they set down the crate in
the Aurie’s main hold.

“Survive living in the Occlusion Zone,
one day at a time,” said Joss, grimly. “Help
people when we can. And, eventually, get
out of here.”

Elping nodded. He seemed relieved to be
on the Aurie, Joss thought. Who wouldn’t
be, after spending months surrounded by
the corpses of the enemy on a disabled ship.
Six-En didn’t seem like particularly agreeable
company, and Visma wasn't the kind of
person who could provide solace under
life-threatening circumstances. It was clear
from the state of the Nihil crew that she was
a formidable individual.

After several days of pulling what they
needed from the Nihil ship, they finally left
the asteroid and put the field of tumbling
rocks behind them. Pikka had wired the scav
droid-evading tech into the Aurie’s systems,
the hope being that it would keep them
safe from any roving droids that might be
flying out ahead of any Nihil ships in the
region. But with two new RDC members on
board, they’d soon be out of rations if they
didn’t find more supplies in the next few
weeks. Ryloth was probably a month away
if they flew straight there and didn’t get into
trouble. A big if.

With the Aurie on autopilot, the new
companions finally sat down for their first
collective meal together. Rehydrated tubers
and a pormork stew, with a side of wuli nuts
for Pikka. Joss wondered if their future child
would be part wuli nut when it finally made
its entrance into the galaxy, in just a few
short months. But he didn't like to think on
it too much. The fact that they were here,
and not in safe space, worried him to no end
so he simply did what he’d told Elping to do.
Think survival first. One day at a time.

Visma sat ramrod straight in her chair
and ate her meal like it was a mission.
Quickly, efficiently, and without any
apparent enjoyment. Elping ate voraciously,
as if he’d only eaten scraps for months on
end. He'd also brought the Nihil comms
decryptor to dinner and was adjusting the
dials between bites.

“Mmf,” he mumbled. “This is so good,
even if it’s all Republic rations. Thank
you.” He looked at Visma, encouraging her
to say something.

Visma rolled her eyes and sighed. “This
meal has the appropriate ratio of protein to
carbohydrates, fats, and nutrients.”

This time Elping rolled his eyes. “She
means, ‘Thank you.””
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“I guess it's been pretty slim pickings,
food-wise,” Pikka said.

“It was...” Elping started to speak,
but Visma shot him a warning glance.

“It was fine.”

“We have performed as per our RDC
guidelines given our arduous circumstances,”
Visma said.

Joss leaned closer to the Elping, who
continued to tinker with the decryptor.
“You don't have to work during the meal,
you know.”

“In circumstances like this, time can’t
be wasted,” Visma stated, flatly. She pushed
away her empty plate and stood. “I should
be double-checking the inventory.”

“Why don't you sit for a while longer,”
Joss said. “Tell us about yourself.”

“There’s not much to tell,” Visma
said formally, as if interviewing for a new
position. She sat down stiffly. “I've risen
through the ranks of the RDC faster than
any other Lieutenant. If not for being behind
the Stormwall, I'd be a Captain commanding
my own ship by now.”

“I see,” Pikka said. “That is admirable.
And what about your family?”

“The Tarkos have been one of the most
illustrious families on Arkania, for centuries.
There have been Generals, Governors, and
top scientists in our family. Even Jedi.”

Joss nodded appreciatively, keen to put
her at her ease. “What do you miss most
about Arkania? I've never been,” he asked.

Visma’s expression changed, a subtle
transformation. For a moment, Joss saw
a young girl before him, not the severe
lieutenant.

“I don’t understand the question,” Visma
replied, confused.

“Hey,” Elping suddenly interjected
excitedly, as an even tone replaced static on
the decryptor. “It’s picking up a transmission.”

Visma seemed relieved to not have to
answer Joss. They all leaned in to hear the
garbled voice coming through the speakers.

“This is Prison Transport 7X-533. Are
you receiving?” crackled a worried voice.
“Causalities are growing. We have only a
skeleton crew left and more are succumbing.
Please respond.”

Joss and Pikka looked at each other.
Elping adjusted some dials above the
small display.

“It’s local. Very close. But the signal is
weak and on an old wavelength, which is
probably why it’s not reaching other Nihil
right now,” Elpin said.

More static, then “...only one prisoner
left alive...Republic...Starlight...”

“Did he just say something about the

J

Starlight Beacon, or am I imagining things?”
Joss said. “What in the stars is going on in
that ship?”

“They are in great distress,” Six-En said.

“That’s obvious, and it sounds like
we should steer clear of whatever trouble
they’re in,” Visma insisted. “It could take
us down too.”

“But there’s a prisoner on board,”

Pikka said. “Probably one of us. They said
‘Republic.
“One?” Visma said, nearly laughing.

“Versus risking the lives of the four of us?
Plus, we've got barely enough rations to
get us to civilization as it is. We can't risk

a side mission. Tactically it would be wiser
to ignore the transmission and continue to

"

Ryloth. Get supplies, weather the storm, and
make it out of here alive.”

“We're that prisoner’s only hope. We
have some basic protective wear and
respirators,” Joss offered, but his suggestion
masked thoughts that were a mess of largely
negative outcomes. What about Pikka? What
if whatever was taking down the Nihil, went
for her? Or him? Was it worth the risk?

“Boarding a functional Nihil ship would
give us access to a Path engine. We could
leave the O.Z.,” suggested Elping

Everyone went quiet.

“It’s a risk, but that ship is in trouble,
and we have a good chance of overtaking
it,” Pikka said. “A Path engine could change
everything.”

“Lot of good that did us when we tried
the same tactic,” Visma said. “The engine on
that Nihil wreck was barely functional and
its hyperdrive was toast.”

“Not all Nihil ships are going to be in
the same state,” Pikka said. “Plus, this one’s

are growing."”

a prison transport. It’s likely to be in much
better shape.” She paused. “I think we
should vote on this one.”

Six-En waved a hand. “The frown on
Lieutenant Tarko’s face suggests she would
rather dive head-first into a sarlacc pit than
go after that prisoner.” :

“Thanks, Six-En,” Joss said, shaking : =
his head. “But we need a real vote, not B

NEXT ISSUE:
"Tales from the

Occlusion Zone"
continues, only in
Star Wars

Insider!

your interpretations right now. All in favor
for intercepting that ship and saving the
prisonet, raise your hand.”

Pikka did so. Elping followed her lead
and, surprisingly, Visma raised her hand too.

But Joss did not.

“I'm sorry Pikka... I just can’t.”

TO BE CONTINUED
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Star Wars: Visions

delivered unique and

diverse takes on the galaxy
far, far away. Explore the

saga from a different point
of view in this issue’s
visionary quiz.
Compiled by
Jay Stobie

“A STORM IS APPROACHING.”

Reach a higher plane of existence by answering these Visions Volume 2 questions.

THE DARKNESS

1: How did the Sith Mother
communicate with her future
apprentice?

A/ Using a
hologram

B/ By sending
a messenger
C/ Via a
protocol droid
D/ Through a pendant

2:Where did Bichan engage in
a duel against a Jedi?

A/ The sands of destiny

B/ The islands of doom

C/ The hills of fate

D/ The statues of prophecy

3:Who accompanied an Inquisitor

to Golak during his search for
Force-sensitive children?

A/ Bounty hunters
B/ A Sith Lord

C/ Purge troopers
D/ A grand admiral

4: Kyber crystals had been
poisoned by the Sith on which
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6:Why did Koten infiltrate the
Imperial facility on her planet?
A/ To retrieve intel

B/ To find water

C/ To join the detachment
D/ To locate a ship

7:Who did the Jedi Council

planet?

A/ Ryloth
B/ Korba
C/ Trask
D/ Kamino

5:What language did Aau use fo

purify mined kyber crystals?
A/ Bocce

B/ Shyriiwook

C/ Mandalorian

D/ Sith

dispatch to the hidden temple
on Dolgarak?

A/ Toul

B/ Leesagum

C/ Duta

D/ Moru

8:What item did Rani use the Force
fo obtain while riding on a train?
A/ A lightsaber

B/ A helmet

C/ A flute

D/ A code cylinder
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9:Where did Rugal conceal a
secret escape tunnel for Force-

THE GALAXY’S CITIZENS
11: How did Lol the tim

prior to an eclipse?
A/ Dancing

B/ Acting

C/ Singing

D/ Painting

12: Which transports did Baython
and his friends steal to travel to
Screecher’s Reach?

A/ Starfighters

B/ Walkers

C/ Speeders

D/ Shuttles

13:Who hosted the Hanna City

sensitive beings in Golak?
A/ Under a reflecting pool
B/ Inside a cave

C/ Behind a wall

D/ Within an attic

10: What happened to Livy’s
kyber crystal after she escaped

from the mining pit?
A/ Tt was lost

B/ It crumbled
C/ It was taken by the Empire
D/ It turned blue

Flight Academy’s annual
race day?

A/ Snap Wexley

B/ Biggs Darklighter
C/ Poe Dameron
D/ Wedge Antilles

14:Why did Hétis’ mother prevent
her from blasting an Imperial
officer at their show?

A/ He was a Rebel spy

B/ He was her brother

C/ He was unarmed

D/ He was a former Jedi

15: How did the stormiroopers react
when the locals freed Livy and the
pit's other prisoners?

A/ They retreated

B/ They opened fire

C/ They arrested them

D/ They called an airstrike
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“NO NEED TO FEAR.”

Determine who said these mermorable lines in Star Wars: Visions Volume 2:

=

“YOU'VE DEFINITELY DESTROYED ANY ILLUSIONS
| HAD ABOUT THE MIGHTY JEDL"

- * “So, youl did learn a
few things af your iancy
academy.”

“WE EANNUT LHOOSE WHERE
OLR CALLING TAKES LIS. ONLY
WHETHER OR NOT T0 ANSWER.”

[

“THERE ARE OTHERS LIKE YOU HERE.”

Identify the Visions Volume 2 characters shown inthe images below:

HOW DID YOU DO?

‘snjey uuy ‘g ‘leed ‘p YnieyDd ‘¢ ‘xnid 'z 9,107
e L DL UL SR ARSI R e Were you able to master Visions Volume 2 and answer our questions correctly?
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