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Part Xiii: Kavilo

As the human female ran off, Kavilo followed her path through the trees through the scope of his 

rifle. Hesitating for only a moment, he slung the rifle onto his back and followed her as stealthily as 

he could. When she suddenly stopped after a short while, he used the scope again to watch her. She 

took  something  out  of  the  sleeve  of  her  robe;  a  GLC  standard  issue  comlink.  Must  be  the 

Lieutenant's. It didn't look as though she was going to start running again yet. Instead she seemed to 

be inspecting the com. He took out the silencer and fastened it. Then he took aim. Finger on the 

trigger, Kavilo slowly squeezed, steadying himself against a moss-clad rock. The smell of the forest 

calmed him. That this female had the Lieutenant's comlink made her a liability. If the Imperials got 

hold of it, the encryptions could be cracked. Can't allow that.

The first shot was louder than anyone but Kavilo would have expected. It hit the female in 

the stomach, and she doubled over, giving him a clean second shot, this time at  her head.  She 

crumpled to the forest floor then, and he waited a little to see if she would try to crawl away. When 

she didn't, he approached the body and picked up the com.

When he came back to the others, they all set out together to find the Imperial shuttle. There 

was a lot of walking, but when they got to the right spot, it was just standing there in plain sight. As 

the Sergeant started slicing her way into the ship, Kavilo walked up to the Lieutenant and handed 

over the com, still wet from the rain. “Found this in the forest,” he said. “Forgot to tell you.” He 

didn't know if the Lieutenant believed him or not, neither did he care. There would be no questions 

asked.
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