STOP SNIJ CLONES!!

CHAPTER I: The Experiment

FA Ender Mbind walked into his office.  It was time for work, and everyone knew that the SCO himself would always be ready for an operation of this magnitude.  He was ready, and he was up to the challenge, this new experiment would bust up all of everything he, or any other, have ever tried to create.

"Greetings Admiral Darkhill" He said as he opened the communicating door from his office to the laboratory.  AD Den was standing next to a counter, toying with some DNA in a trivial experiment, probably another ewok one, those tended to get rather out of hand, unfortunatelly, the Science Office would learn a new defenition of an "Out of Hand" experiement.

"Are we ready for the operation Den?" Ender added

"Yessir, we got all of the ingredients ready for the new project" He replied.

"Good, lets begin" Ender said to him.

FA Mbind opened a rather large enveloppe and took out a document, in it was the research he had been making for ages in order to be able to make this expirement.  The document wasn't as large as one would think, only a few hundred pages, bearly a novel, this experiement would only take a few days, non stop of course.  Not long compared to what the Science office has seen in the past.  Yet this experiment was bigger then anything anyone had ever seen in they're lives.

The Good fleet admiral, and scientist flipped to page number 245 and took a look at the material he needed.  There were very little ingredients needed, only about 5, if the list would have been placed in a text, it would look something like this:

1.
Cloning Tube

2.
Tetrionic cloning Tube adjustment (In order to update the Cloning Tube so it could handle

the ingredient.)

3.
Molecular DNA enhancers (What the experiment is mostly about)

4.
Oxygen Einstenium ulonium Mix, O2EN3UM4

5.
Snarling Narg Illicite Jargonal's DNA, S.N.I.J

Indeed, the Science officer was trying something never done before, he was trying to create a tame version of planet Narg's most dangerous animal.  This animal was poison when eaten (yet tasty), a very smart adversary, could be tought various things, and could outsmart and beat even the best of the empire's soldiers.  The problem with this animal is that it cannot be tamed, millions of people have tried and died in the process of trying it.  Therefore, Fleet Admiral Mbind decided to take the scientific aproach and create a clone of it, but change its DNA so that it could be tought, and so it could be used by the Emperor's Hammer to destroy its enemies in a costless and efficient manner.

All of the ingredients for cloning the animal was there, everything but its DNA.

"Den, please get the Snarling Narg illicite Jargonal's DNA, its in a jar in the cubord, it should have a label that says "S.N.I.J" FA Ender said to AD Darkhill.

"Yessir, Funny how its initials should spell Snij..." AD Den added

"Indeed, funny coincidence, although they look nothing alike, but both are untamable..."

"Hehehe, going sir"

In the Cubbord AD Den looked for a few seconds and saw a small Jar labeled "SNIJ",

"that must be it" he said.

He grabbed the bottle and went off to the experiment site.  He arrived a few seconds later, and he offered the jar to FA mBind.

"Thank you Den" He said.

"Part one of the experiment is pretty short, all we have to do is put in the DNA in the Cloning Tube, and set up the Tetrionic Tube Adjustment" FA Mbind said.

"The Adjustment is already in place sir, I took the liberty of installing it for you" AD Den added.

"Good, that takes out a few hours of the operation, all we have to do now is put in the DNA" the SCO responded.

"I must be delicate with the jar..." He added.

Ender popped open the Cloning Tube's small door and put in the DNA in a way that looked far from delicate to Den, but hey, he's the boss.

"Alright Dr. Den, our work here is done, you may return to your previous work, Observe it once in a while and tell me when the first stage is complete." Ender Mbind said to Den.

"Will do" Den replied.

CHAPTER II: Stage one

Ender Mbind woke, his face on a big pile of paperwork...and alarmed! Stage one should have been over a few hours ago! Why didn't Den come and wake him...and why did he fall asleep on his work? this never happened before.

FA Mbind rushed to the laboratory and found two things he hoped he never had to see.  On the ground, his CA was knocked out.  The Cloning tube was broken.  He rushed to wake Den.

"are you alright Den?" He said to him as Den started waking up.

"I'm fine sir...I was working on some new plans at the counter over there...when I heard the sound of shattered glass, and then I woke up here..." Den said in a shaky but healthy voice.

"I believe that there are some Snarling Nargs, somewhere..." Ender replied.

"Some?" Den answered surprised.

"Yes, I thought it would be quicker if we made about 10 prototypes, they were supposed to clone one after the other...what I don't understand is how they could have finished cloning so fast, and before we got to alter they're DNA." Ender said.

"Have my Tie Bomber readied, I'm going to scan the science complex from outside to check where they could have hidden." Ender finished.

"Yessir" AD Den said.

CHAPTER III: The Scan (Mission one)

Ender's TIE Bomber was a comfortable one, there seemed to be more padding in the seat then any other, which made the long waits more standable.  Ender could have been sitting on a cinderblock, and he wouldn't have cared, he had to find those Snarling Nargs, they had to be somewhere in the science complex, and he needed to scan for extra life forms.

FA Mbind had scanned the entire complex, nothing...but suddenly something unexpected happened, the M/FRT Luggage started to move...Is it possible that the Nargs could be driving a freighter? That's hard to believe, even for an animal like that.

"M/FRT Luggage, what are you doing?" He hailed the Freighter.

"Nothing...we're just here" Came out of the COMM.

Ender recognized that voice, he had heard it many times before in the Vanguard and during visits to it...Luckily the Science officer's memory was one of the bests around, and he rarely forgot a voice, this was the voice of LCM A. G. Snijglau!!!

"Snij...is that you?" Ender hailed to the freighter.

"Yeeeeeeeeessssssssss, or noooo, In a way!" Came out of the COMM.

"There are so many of us....we can't really fit in here..." The luggage transmitted.

"We had to take over the complex.....and ships....hihihihihihi!!!hihihi!!!" it transmitted again.

"We are the spawn of Evil!!!!!!!!" it transmitted again.

Ender Mbind knew that Snij was indeed a deranged fellow.  He had a small Idea of what actually happened.  He had to get back to the lab ASAP.

CHAPTER IV: The Lab

"Found the problem sir?" AD Den said.

"I think so Den, I think so" FA Mbind responded, coming out of his Tie.

He ran in the lab from the hangar, he rushed to the cubbord and opened it.  Indeed he was right, in the cubbord there was another jar, labeled S.N.I.J.

"Den, get me the jar that contained the DNA we used for the experiment." He said.

Den arrived a few seconds later with the small jar, on it was a label that said SNIJ.

"As I perceived, Den! You gave me the wrong Jar!!" He said.

"We have been doing tests on Snij's DNA Before, to find out what's up with him, turns out he's normal physically, but that's not the point! Den, you gave me the Snij DNA!! The Snarling Narg Illicite Jargon's DNA was in a jar labeled S.N.I.J, this one!" He said as he waived the full one in his hand.

"You gave me the one without the periods between the letters, meaning? We cloned 1000 Snij's in a few hours!" Ender added.

"How could it take so short a time sir?" Den asked.

"Snij is considerably smaller species then the Snarling Narg, if we clone a normal sized animal, or a person with a cloning tube that has the Tetrionic cloning Tube adjustment installed, it will clone in an incredibly short amount of time, and there's no telling if the Clones will be what they planned to be" FA Mbind explained.

"Admiral, call in re-inforcements, we need help!" Ender practically yelled at Den!

"The Snijes could escape anytime, there's no telling where the ones in the luggage went! Alert the staff! Knock out any Snij you find, don't kill it" He added.

"yessir" Said Den as he ran off to do execute the orders.

CHAPTER V: Snijes Everywhere! (Mission Two)

FA Mbind was once again in space, outside the science complex, there he could see the luggage finishing its hyperpoint, in a few seconds it would be in hyperspace and there's nothing he could do about it.  His Freighter was gone and it was taken over by hundreds of Snijes.  With a quick calculation, he estimated that there can be a maximum of 233 Snijes all crammed in the Luggage, no telling how long they will last...or what they will do.

Before exiting the hangar again, he had removed the lazers of his Tie Bomber, and had replaced them with special transmitting device lazer cannons, so that whenever he shot one at any craft containing Snijes, they would get a transmitter integrated into they're hull, this would not only help track the craft, they were impossible to remove without taking off a very large portion of the hull with it. 

Just then, a Cargo ferry came out of the Science Complexe's main bay, it was te usual carrier that transfered results of experiments to where they were needed, the fishy part was that they weren't needed and that the ferry shouldn't be in the open...there could only be one explanation, Snijes!! 

Ender went to it and inspected it, it contained Snijes alright! He then shot it with his transmitter torps, it was now safe to let it leave, they would get it later.

******

"Thats the 7th one with Snijes in it! All of which are being tracted right?" FA Ender said in his COMM Unit.

"Yessir, I have them on the radar" AD Den replied.

"Good, is there anything left in the Science complexe they can take over?" FA Mbind replied.

"No sir, the stormtroopers stunned about 50 of them and put them in containement fields" AD Darkhill answered.

"With a quick calculation of the ships that left the complexe, there seems to be only 15 Snijes not accounted for..." He added.

"Where could they be..?" FA Mbind said.

Just then the FA's CMD unit sprayed out a message. "ISD Vanguard Entering area 4km" it spouted.

"Ahhh, help has arrived" FA Mbind said.

Just then one last transport came out of the complexe.

"ISD Vanguard, could you please disable that transport? I need it for testing." Ender asked.

"Will do" said a Vanguard Bridge officer.

Mantis Squadron did quick work of the transport, it was captured moments later and sent back to the complexe.  Wich left FA Mbind in quite a pickle, 65 Snijes acounted for, 935 out in the free universe reacking havoc at everything in its path...and one original Snij on board the Vanguard..wich is worst?

CHAPTER VI: The meeting

VA Sickman was awaiting the arrival of FA Mbind on board of the ISD-II Vanguard.  He was silently waiting in the conference room, the place were all of the Commanders often met with the Commodore and Wing Commander to discuss things etc.  But this time, this room would serve a far more important purpose.  It would harbor his meeting with FA Ender Mbind, the Science officer and a renouned member of the Command Staff.

FA Mbind finally went through the door.

"Greetings sir, how may I be of service?" VA Sickman said humbally.

"You can sit down and listen..." FA Mbind replied, with more anxiaty.

"Alright, we of the Science officer have screwed up an experiment, we were supposed to clone Snarling Nargs Illite Jargon's, a poisonus animal with a vaste intelligence but seems to be untamable.  So instead of trying to tame one, we just cloned new ones that were already tamed because of altered DNA." Ender Started as Sickman took his seat.

"As you may have noticed, this beast's initials are S.N.I.J, the same as the nickname of LCM A. G. Snijglau of Wasp Squadron, "Snij"." He continued.

"We at the SCO have some of Snij's DNA, I don't know why it was with the Animal's DNA, but we took the wrong DNA jar and cloned the good LCM instead of Snarling Nargs.  And since Snijes clone alot faster than Snarling Nargs, 1000 of them were cloned and finished before we could alter the DNA, insted of 10 altered Nargs." Ender finished.

There was a pause in the room as the two officers looked at each other.

"What am I supposed to do in all this?" Asked VA Sickman.

"You, my friend, will help me hunt down the 935 Snijes that weren't already captured" Ender Answered.

"We have tags on all of the crafts they escaped in, they are on the radar.  All we must do is find them, and capture or destroy them." Ender added.

"Indeed...Were do we start?" Asked Sickman.

"A few of them are already out of hyperspace, they seem to all be going to the same spot, I suggest a lone recon ship be sent to see if the Snijes are still there, and what they plan on doing there." Ender answered.

"Very well, I will send two Python Squadron T/As to what coordinates?"

Ender Mbind handed him the coordinates on a datapad labbelled "SCO".

"I see...Yaga minor...dreadfully near Coruscant..." VA Sickman said with too much emotion.

"Not fit for the challenge?" Asked FA MBind.

"Always fit..." Answered VA Sickman.

CHAPTER VII: Yaga Minor Snij Hunt

Python Flight one returned from the Hunt empty handed, they only found the 6 ships relatively empty, and a rebel patrol, it was a quite eventless mission.

MAJ Praetorian walked to the debriefing room to meet the COM and the SCO.  They wanted to see him after the mission.  After confirming that he didn’t find anything at all, except for 6 of the 7 ships that escaped from the Science Complex, VA Sickman started to talk about a completely diferent situation.

“The TIE Corps Battle groups have disapeared, they were having a training exercise near Aurora when they disapeared, the Vanguard has to go and investigate they’re disapearence.

CHAPTER VIII: BGs found

The TCBGs were indeed in the area where they where last seen, but they didn’t have the same leaders, the SNIJ CLONES found a way to capture the entire battle groups during they’re game, the ISDs were probably crippled anyway.

It was a long faught battle, but they fought well and finally got out of there, infact they didn’t leave empty Handed, CM Zept Leeartic from the Colossus escaped to tell the tale about what happened.

It turns out, that the Immortal and Relentless were both already disabled thanks to the Disabling Training exercise in which the goal of the game was to disable all of the Other ISDs without using any fighters at all, but the it happened, a lonely CARG came and asked for help, the only remaining ISD at the time was the Colossus, the Colossus accepted to let them in they’re Hangar, when they did the Snijes took over the Colossus completely and took the crews prisoner.  The only thing that the crew was able to do was knock out the Engines completely in order to stop the Star destroyer from being able to escape.  After having the only working ship, capturing the rest of the BGs was simple work for the Snijes.

CHAPTER IX: Disable the BGs

The ISD Intrepid launched Krayt Squadron, The Vanguard launched Python Squadron, and the Grey Wolf lauched Pheonix Squadron.  It wasn’t going to be an easy mission, but it would inevitably turn out in the ASFs favor.

After disabling 3 of the ISDs, and 75% of the Fighters were destroyed, three TRNs came out of no-where and captured the Grey Wolf!! The Grey wolf then hypered out full of Snijes…

Yet, the BGs were completely disabled.

CHAPTER X: Save the Grey Wolf

The Grey Wolf was caught by the Interdictor Shire.  The Shire sent a distress call immediately so that the ASF would come and claim the Grey Wolf. After capturing the Grey Wolf, and nearly getting the Shire destroyed, the ASF Hypered out as a full Battle Group.

After that it was a simple matter of putting all of the Snijes that were on board of the BG ISDs into an ESC and send that ESC to a far away planet so that the Snijes could live in piece for the rest of they’re natural lives. 

