Savage Star Wars – Escape from Coruscant


Name: MD-5
Race: Droid – Medical;
Roll: Medic

Instinct: Protect and Heal.

Background: It has taken a long time to get here. I remember my first master. I can remember them all, 894. 895 if you count the Hutt both times.

They all deserved to live. That’s the part of the programming that always sticks, buried down beneath everything. Everything except the part where they have to die. The flesh always dies, no matter what I do.

So what of this world? Are they all infected? Can they be saved at all? What if the information says they can’t? Are they made to suffer so?

Mission Briefing:
Secure canister deployment to closest landing platform. Proceed with best possible speed to underground lab (sub level). Secure research and tech docs, no living samples off the planet.


Other Team Members:
Veen Harkness, Rodian, Male – Leader
[bookmark: _GoBack]Capable leader and supports me when I need to do my job.
Mebit, Jawa – Tech, Unknown (Second in Command)
Always seems to find the piece that he needs.
Pashokk, Trandoshan, Male – Hvy Weapons
Can you spend a little too much time admiring your handiwork? Yes, especially if that includes mass quantities of carnage. But it does include mass quantities of carnage.
Viltar Ree, Quarren, Male – Scout
Disappears at the worst times, then reappears with pictures. Annoying, bad manners, invaluable.
Cyteen Brisk – Twi’lek, Female
Unknown, stuck with us as a specialist for this mission. One of the last off the planet. Spooky.
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