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Summuary: The galaxy stands poised with large problem, the continous problems on Tration have began to engulf the other planets near bye to the verge of war.  

 
The Jedi are not able to stop the reign of an unimaginable evil, the tryranical Ariss has taken over the planet of Tration as King.


Now the Jedi Knights must bring back peace to hostile planet.  Before all hope is lost…

Chapter 1











Light of the Force








Bann walked down the hall until he came to a doorway.  The huge space cruiser had moving for quite some time since they left from Bandomeer docking bay 3K.  An aroma hung in the air from ship’s dining hall all the way to the captain’s quarters on level J4.  The ship was a sleek spaceliner named Leviathan.  The Jedi Knight had been troubled since his former master Kra Nisbon left him on that day on Tration.  His apprentice had no clue of what happened to Kra.

Bann was lucky even to become a Jedi Knight because a wise Jedi Master named Xavier Khan completed his training to be a Jedi.  Xavier sits on the Jedi Council on Coruscant with his Apprentice gone from his mind or so Roiut thought.  


Bann Roiut was mindful student and was a mindful Master; he has a very similar appearance to his former Master Kra Nisbon with a small beard and long brown hair past his shoulders.  He wields a green lightsaber and was always trusted greatly with the most important missions. 

“Master, we have ran into some strange fighters!”  Khaive said with a look of grief on his face.

Khaive Jois was a strong, well-built man in his mid-twenties, with blondish hair and about a fifteen-inch braid coming down from his left side.  He was headstrong and rouge and sometimes defied orders.  But he did what he must to accomplish any mission, even if that means to defy his own master Bann Roiut.

“Sarthain Bombers!” Bann said with a grave look on his face.

“What shall we do master?” Khaive asked his Jedi Master.

The Jedi were too late the bomber had already boarded with the Leviathan and was sending troops aboard.  Although these were not normal invaders they armed with a unique weapon that the Jedi were familiar with, a lightsaber.

“Go forward!  Keep moving!” A man in a black cloak shouted to the others.

“Master, people some sort of Jedi in black cloaks heading through the ship this way.

The men walked froward until the came to where the Jedi were hiding.  The men removed their hoods a showed their real faces.  Suddenly the sound of sabers igniting filled the room, simultaneously the hum of all twelve lightsabers echoed through the corridor.  Although there where twelve opponents to two Jedi in addition there were twelve assassin droids with blasters ready.  

“Master, who are these men?” Khaive asked his Roiut.

“Dark Jedi, I think.” Bann said leaping forward to slash at a Dark Jedi.

He easily deflected the shot and came back with a slash of his own to Roiut, with that Bann was able to deflect the saber shot , but he was sure that it singzed his tunic.  Meanwhile, Khaive was savagely killing assassin droids.  Jois slashed the arm off of a droid and quickly pulled it away to decapitate another droid.  With still only twelve Dark Jedi and eight assassin droids left the master and apprentice were fairing good.

Bann Roiut moved quickly and slashed, decapitating a Dark Jedi, he then moved out of the way from a saber blade swooping at him, thrusting forward now with lightsaber in hand he came by and stabbed another Dark Jedi through the stomach the body fell in a clump. 

Khaive came running now at a few assassin droids, he leaped into the air landed down and cut all three of them in half.  With that done there were only ten Dark Jedi and two assassin droids left.

Suddenly a Dark Jedi with a gold tinted symbol on his chest came charging a Bann slashing wildly, Roiut spun in a circle then deflected the shots and came back with slashes of his own, which the Dark Jedi was able to deflect but bairly.  Jois spun  360 to kill the last of the assassin droids, he then ran up to help his master.

A Dark Jedi with a orange-bladed lightsaber came up to Jois and began to slash at him savagely, but Khaive was able to block them and slashed back, suddenly there was arm lying on the floor the, Dark Jedi began to wail in pain then Jois ran him through the stomach.  The leader of these Dark Jedi or who Bann thought was the leader nearly cut Roiut’s hand off; he came charging at the Jedi Knight slashing.

Their fight brought them from the corridor into the reactor of the ship, with that in mind Bann looked down at the reactor edge were the burning pit seemed not to end he then quickly devised a plan.  The Dark Jedi came at Roiut and knocked his lightsaber from his grasp onto the cold, Crytnite floor, he also kicked Bann down to the floor.  The mysterious warrior stood over the Jedi Knight ready to land the killing blow.

“Master, No!” Khaive shouted, as the Dark Jedi was about to kill his master.

Suddenly using the Force he grabbed his saber from the floor and impaled the warrior and threw him into the burning pit.  Khaive turned around and knocked the saber from a Dark Jedi’s hand and then cleaved him in two.  Now there were seven dark warriors to two Jedi, the odds were a lot better than they were. 

Khaive, lets drive them into Hanger Bay 6, then turn on the Davack gas and suffocate them. Bann said using the powers of the Force to communicate with his apprentice.

Yes Master.  Khaive replied.


Khaive ran forward to the Dark Jedi and let them chase him down the winding hallway to a small, open door with a sign marked: Entrance to Hanger Bay 6( He ran into the open area where the small escape pods were at, the Dark Jedi blindly ran into the trap set by Bann Roiut and his apprentice Khaive Jois.

“Khaive, get out of there now!” The Jedi Master shouted to his Padawan learner.

Jois ran full blast to the doorway and out into the hall, he quickly pressed the button to jam the door and then struck it with his saber to make sure they couldn’t escape.

“Now Master, pull the switch” Khaive Jois yelled to Bann.

With that the Jedi Knight pulled the switch to the Davack gas and the hanger bay began to get cloudy.  Suddenly the metal on the door began to turn bright orange, the Dark Jedi were cutting their way out!  Khaive ignited his lightsaber waiting for one to come out of the door.  Amazingly two did get out, and right when they did Khaive instantly killed both them in one swipe with the saber.  Jois then hit the switch for the blast door to seal them in the hanger bay once and for all.

“Lets contact the Council now, my Padawan.   Our adventure for now is over.” Bann Roiut said with stern look on his face.

“Yes, Master.” Khaive said, his face covered in sweat he wiped his face on his tunic. 

“Master Roiut, where-abouts you have contacted us with.  What seems to be problem?” Yoda said through his comlink.

“We were attacked by Dark Jedi, Master Yoda.” The Jedi Knight said to the wise and old Master of the Council.

“Know I do.  Sensed it have I, along with other Jedi members.  Don’t know where Dark Jedi came from, but know this I do.  The one you confronted on Tration is alive.  Who thought you that was a Sith Apprentice, still alive he is.  Talk to Xavier will you, problem we have.

The Leviathan speeded into Coruscant Docking Bay Alpha 6 and the Jedi walked fastly out. Bann motioned for his Padawan to ignore the captain’s orders and to follow him to the Temple.

“krea Khaive hiunier lijxa!” Good Bye Khaive, good luck! Khaive’s newly found friend Eurek-Bune said.

Eurek-Bune was a Noyu located on the waring world of Mallida/Daan.  The Mallida and the Daan were so angry with each other that they couldn’t even give a name to their own planet.  The Mallida called it Mallida and the Daan called it Daan in compromise with Galactic Senate they used both names separated by a slash.

“Master may Eurek come with us?” Khaive asked his Master.

“I don’t know.  Will he be any trouble?” The Jedi Knight asked his Padawan.

“No, I remember you telling me about Hib Inot.  He was your friend when you were younger then me and your Master let him come.” Khaive pleaded with the stronger, older and more experienced Jedi.

“Since you had to bring up Hib, yes he can come.” Roiut said frustrated.

“Come on Eurek!” Khaive shouted.

“Oiue!” Yes! Eurek-Bune shouted to the Jedi.

They together walked down a small corridor until they came to a transport that brought them to the Jedi Temple.  Bann and Khaive along with Eurek walked through the halls of the Temple.

“Wait here!” Bann Roiut instructed the Noyu outside the Council chamber.

Eurek nodded his head in approval, while the Jedi walked in.  Roiut and Jois walked in to the room.  

“You have summoned us.  What seems to be the problem?” Bann said to the Jedi Council.

“Show him you must Xavier.” Yoda said in a concerned look.

Xavier pulled out a long piece of a paper like material with some sort of ancient hieroglyphics on it.

Xavier Khan was senior member of the Jedi Council; he wields a white-bladed lightsaber.  His hair, which was white, from three mow-hawks is pulled back into braids.  His face had what looked liked two upside-down triangles which was born with all Mauv from the watery world of Sybois.

“Here.  Can you make sense of it?” Khan said while giving the scroll to Bann.

Rouit looked troubled gazing down at the paper with marks allover it. 

“We have been able to translate bits of it but that’s about it.” Xavier Khan said softly.

“Go one last time you must to Tration for the final time.” Yoda said.

Yoda was wise and the oldest Jedi Master on the Council.  He wields a green-bladed saber and is greatly known for his wisdom and advice through out the galaxy.

“We accept your mission for us.  Good bye Supreme Members of Council.” Bann said softly.

Bann pointed to the door for Jois to follow they walked out to the corridor where Eurek was at.

“Khaive sio meri ovnir Temple hacrew mor chambier.” Khaive let’s go the Temple training chamber. Eurek said.

“No time for that.  We have to go to Tration now!” Khaive said in a stern voice.

“Yokay.”  Eurek said agreeing with his friend.

The three of them walked down the long corridor, which lead out of the Temple.  They walked to the small, gray colored ship which would take them on trip to Tration.  The captain of the Leviathan said he would not drop them off at Tration because of the Black Sun’s death cruisers surrounding the planet.  So he arranged for them to take a smaller-self piloted ship instead.  

The ship sped out of the hanger bay and Coruscant was gone in a flash now all Khaive could see was stars and the inky blackness of space.  With in seconds they could see the green-ness of Tration and the gray of the mining complexes.  The small vessel shot out its landing gears and made a quiet landing on the surface.

“Master, why haven’t the Black Sun questioned us being here?” Jois asked curiously.

“I don’t know why Padawan.” Bann said with a concerned look on his face.

Suddenly after landing they saw some assassin droids surrounded the front of the ship with blasters ready.  Quickly both of the Jedi ignited their lightsabers and opened the door of the ship.  One assassin droid turned and saw them, he drew his blaster and fired several times at both Khaive and Bann before Khaive leaped out of the landing craft and spun slashing at the droids.  Bann did the same and then using the force he pushed aside two of them against the ship.  Meanwhile Khaive struck and assassin droid with his lightsaber thus decapitating him.  With that they destroyed all of the droids there, they both de-powered their sabers and returned them to their belts.

“It was an ambush. Wasn’t it?” Khaive said softly as Eurek walked out of the ship.

“Yes I am sure it was, no doubt ordered by the Black Sun come lets get to town.”  The Jedi Master said coolly motioning for his counter-parts to follow him.

 Chapter 2 










The Engulfing Evil








Ariss slammed his fist off of the Choies table and shouted.  “Raim is dead!  Killed by a Jedi Knight!”  He said in a deep voice to two men in the small throne room of Tration with his wife Queen Kaji standing next to him.

“A thousand apologies your highness.  I’m very upset about the death of young Raim he died a noble death.”  A man in a dark robe said to him.

“A noble death!” Ariss spat out the words.  “You don’t have a clue of what Raim went to me and my wife,” Kaji layed her head on Ariss’ shoulder, “ He was a great general in my army.  Since you think so little of him you will share his fate.”  Ariss said reaching for his lightsaber.

“No my lord, don’t.” He pleaded with the Sith Lord, but to no avail the hum of a lightsaber filled the air.  With in a second a red blade slashed through his back and he fell over in a heap.  Kaji and Ariss stepped over his body as if it was a piece of garbage on the side of the street.

Queen Kaji was a young girl, around nineteen or so.  Her appearance was good with long blond hair to her shoulders and a perfect complexion.  She was the princess of Tration until Ariss met her and they instantly fell in love with each other.  The bad thing was that the former king of Tration, Kaji’s father Vequ was against their relationship, so Ariss had some of his henchmen assassinate him so that Ariss could become king of Tration and gain power in the Galactic Senate.  Kaji was very loyal to her husband and would have any person on Tration to do tasks for them.

“Sir, sir!” A man in bluish and green robes said eagerly to the rulers.

“What is it?  Don’t bother us with trivial questions.  So, what is it?” Ariss said impatiently.

“The security droid-cams in the city have told us that the Jedi are here on Tration!” The man said quite loudly.

“The Jedi are here!  Is that what you said?  Is that what Gedora said?” Ariss said turning and asking Kaji.

“Yes that is what the cams caught in the city, apparently.”  Gedora said.

“This is excellent!  Now we can execute our plan, you Gedora inform Dac on this matter now!”  Ariss said laughing diabolically.

“Yes, my lord.”  Gedora said walking over the to the small inter-com system on the wall.

“Dac, come to the throne room now.  King Ariss and Queen Kaji need to see you now.”  Gedora said into the inter-com.

Dac Xixor walked up the short hall which lead into a room with two exits, one which lead out the mining grounds and the other exit leaves into the throne room.  Dac Xixor was a Falleen from the planet Falleen.  His green scaly skin covered all of his body he was a member of the former Crime Confederacy, which was the old name of this organization The Black Sun.  Under the leadership of Carr Chrismar, a former general in the Beast Wars, he was said to have died in the Beast Wars, but he some who he came out alive and hero to his planet Kiren.  Carr changed his personatly to evil purposes, he picked up a suit of Mandlorian armor that he found on Kiren, he then came to power the Crime Confederacy and changed it’s name to the Black Sun.  Xixor was a lutentiunt under Chrismar’s control in the Black Sun’s army.

The door slid open and Dac walked through into the throne room where Ariss and his wife Kaji stood waiting for him.  Xixor realized that two of Ariss’ Dark Jedi were carrying away a body of a person slashed in two.  Dac shuddered not even Carr Chrismar was that horrible to kill one of his own and then have him carried away to be burned, although Xixor had seen a lot worse than that in his career with the Black Sun. 

“Dac, prefect timing.  What I have called you here for is because Carr is not here and that makes you the temporary leader of the Black Sun and you need to hear this so you can get your troops into position around city of Zachara.  The security-cams spotted the Jedi here on Tration with a Noyu.  They are just reaching the outer-most part of the city.”  Ariss said.

“Yes sir!  And, bye the way do you know where Lord Chrismar is?”  Xixor asked flatly.

“Yes, he went back to Kiren for some odd reason.”  Ariss replied.  “Bring some of your Ziera Tanks and Battle Cruisers to the back entrance of the city and open fire when I give you the orders to.” He added.

Chapter 3










The New Beginning







Bann Roiut and his Apprentice followed by the Noyu walked into the city of Zacara through the massive gate in the front of the city.  Zacara had two large towers in the middle of it which was the city’s trade department, the streets were rather crowded with small stores and houses on the sides.  Everyone was acting like they had to go to different places and in a very fast time, they were all scurrying around from one place to another.  Surprisingly no one seemed to bother that two Jedi Knights and an odd looking Noyu were walking down the main street.  

All the streets had signs above them on poles, but neither Bann nor Khaive could read them, and even more shocking was that it seemed that no one else could read them.  Together they strode down the long narrow main street until they came to what looked like a procession.

“Khaive, putt your hood up so that no one can realize that we are Jedi.”  Bann whispered to Khaive, agreeing Khaive pulled his hood up.

“Excuse me, but what is going on here?”  Bann asked a man in ragged clothes.

“Hah!  You don’t know what is going on.”  The man said in between laughs.  “I’ll clue you in it’s a royal procession ordered by the King and Queen of Tration.”  He added quickly.

“A royal procession.  Who is the King and Queen of Tration?”  Bann asked.

“Hah! You don’t even know who the King and Queen are.”  He said laughing even more.  “I will help you two out again.  The King is Ariss and Queen is Kaji.”  He said once again laughing.

“Thank you my friend.  Here, is fifty Republic Dataries for your help.”  Bann said holding out the Dataries.

The man stared at him and then began to laugh even more.  “Republic Credits are no good out here anymore.  Not since Queen Kaji banned them, Tration’s currency is Buras.  You must really be a funny person, where are you from?”  The man asked.

“We are from Corus-.”  Khaive said getting interrupted by Bann.

“Were from out of town.”  Roiut said looking at his Apprentice.

“

I figured that out.  Listen I like you two and I have decided to help you.  I’ll go with you guys wherever you go.  The name’s Carrik Rendar.”  He said.

“Bann Roiut and this is my Apprentice Khaive Jois along with Eurek Bune.”  The Jedi Knight said.

Suddenly the procession started and speeders filled with men and droids came down the street, with people waving in the speeders that came by.  Quickly, seeming without concern a young boy ran out into the middle of the street in front of a slow moving floater with a blue skinned alien in it with a crown on his head.

“Is that King Ariss?”  Khaive asked Carrik.

“No that’s Gree-Otala the crown is just for looks, I think.” Rendar replied.

“Stop him that man killed my father!  Stop!”  The boy shouted waving his arms wildly.

“Who is that down there?” Gree-Otala asked one of his friends.

“I don’t know.”  Another blue skinned alien said.

“Little boy!  Who are you?”  Gree-Otala said.

The boy didn’t answer and he kept on waving his arms and shouting.  Gree told something to the assassin droids around him.  The droids quickly started to get out of the floater and cock their blasters.  Khaive then realized that Bann’s hand was on the hilt of his lightsaber.  All seven of the droids exited off the speeder and were on the ground about to go infront of the speeder and to kill the boy.

“Ready, Set, Fire!”  Gree said loudly.  

Simultaneously Bann drew his lightsaber and ran out slashing at the droids.  Cutting the first two of them in half, and decapitating another droid.  Then Khaive ignited his saber and charged out deflecting blaster shots and stabbing two other droids.  Bann ran up to the boy and motioned for him to go to the side of the street, as the last of the droids shot at Bann, which he deflected and hit the droids with it’s own shot.  Both of the Jedi then de-activated lightsabers and ran to where boy was standing at.

“Get them!  Now, go droids now!”  Gree shouted to mechanical soldiers.

“Over here!” The boy said.

They ran through an alley as Carrik Rendar threw a small concussion grenade at droids.  All five of them ran into an abandoned cantina and went into the far back of the bar.  They could here the sound of screaming outside along with the sound of mechanical footsteps and joints bending.  Bann turned to the boy; he stared at him for a few seconds only before speaking to him.

“What’s your name?”  Roiut asked curiously.

“Jora Syther.”  The boy said.

“Well Jora, why did you jump infront of that speeder in the procession?”  Khaive asked. 

“Gree-Otala murdered my father Horias Syther for no reason at all.  Ever since that tyrant Ariss and his wife Kaji took to power the whole planet has gone to shreds.  Ariss has his own special secret police that will do anything he wants them to do.   He now sided with the Black Sun and they have blockaded the whole planet off from entrances or exits.”  Jora said softly.

Jora Syther was a young boy with short blond hair.  He seemed to jump into things without really checking out the consequences of his actions, but could help any friend when they would need help.

“I see.  So you tried to get revenge of your father’s death by nearly dying yourself, is that how your plan was to work?”  Bann said.

“Yes, sort of, I guess.”  Syther said.

“Tell me, how old are you?”  Roiut asked the child.

“I’m eleven.”  Jora replied.

“Carrik, when did they announce that a procession was going to take place?”  The wise Jedi Knight asked turning to Rendar.

“About day ago.”  Rendar replied.

“How long did you have your plan in mind for?”  Bann asked eagerly.

“One week ago, why?”  Jora Syther said returning a question to the Jedi.

“A week ago.  That’s what I thought you’d say.”  Roiut remarked.

“Can you stop interrogation process look who’s coming.”  Rendar said franticly.

They could the footsteps of the droids coming down the hall and could hear the voices of the droids.  Jora ran to sidewall and pushed a button a small hatch door opened and they quickly ran out.  The droids came in with their blasters cocked and ready to fire. 

“Where did they go?”  An assassin droid said in his mechanical voice to others.

“ I don’t know.”  Another replied.

The Jedi and Eurek with their new allies ran out down into a gully area between two buildings.  Khaive realized they were behind all of the procession vehicles they could possibly sneak by the troops without them ever knowing.

“Master, were behind the procession, do you think it is possible to sneak by them without being seen?”  Jois asked his Jedi Master.

“Jora, is there a way to do that?”  Roiut asked.

“Doubtful, but there is the sewers.”  Syther said excited.

“Can you show us where they are?”

“Yeah, sure.”  Jora said.

Jora, Carrik, and Eurek ran forward to another small building, while Bann and Khaive talked for a moment.

“Khaive I think Jora maybe attuned to the Force, because when I asked him that question he answered directly to me without hesitation and his plan was a week in advance to when they announced when procession was going to happen.”

“I have to agree, Master he does show signs of possibly being attuned to the Force.”  Khaive said agreeing with Bann.

Both Jedi ran forward to where Jora and the rest of them were hiding.  Jora pointed down and Carrik opened a small hatch which look like it was a bottomless abyss of darkness.  They all jumped down into it, Syther pulled out a small device which looked like an elector-jabber, but it was really an Ion torch that ignited during darkness with a push of a button.  The bottomless abyss turned out to be about five feet deep; the sewer system had one main pipe that broke off into many littler pipes all traveling through the city.  Jora waved the Ion torch over by the wall to signify to be still, they could here the droids above them walking around in the storage room.

“Get on those speeder bikes now!”  Gree-Otala shouted to the droids.  

“They’re in the sewers, but not for long.  Kill all of them and the two with laser swords bring their weapons up to me.”  He added.

The droids stepped up and got in the speeders and turned on the engine and flew down to the sewers.

“They’re coming!”  Jora shouted.

The speeder bikes flew past them and turned around they started blasting wildly at them.  Quickly Bann and Khaive ignited their lightsabers and deflected shots back at them and one bike twisted in circles and crashed to the ground.  The other two bikes came buzzing by them as Khaive stuck out his saber into the path of the bike decapitating the droid riding it.  While it was still flying Jora flipped up and landed onto the bike, he turned it around and fired the double laser cannons at the last speeder blowing it to pieces. Jora landed the bike to wet sewer floor.  The battle was over for the second being that was.

“Good job Jora!  I’m impressed by skill my young friend.”  Bann said de-powering his lightsaber.

“Thanks.”  Jora said excited.

“Master, shall inform the Council on our position?”  Khaive asked.

“Council?”  Carrik said puzzled.

“It’s time we tell you that we are Jedi Knights sent here on a very important mission by the Jedi Council on Coruscant.”  Bann said to both of them.

“Your Jedi?”  Carrik asked again.

“Yes, we are.”  Khaive said.

“How long until they come back down to try to kill us?”  Khaive asked Carrik Rendar.

“I don’t know.”  Rendar replied.

Secretly four droids snuck down behind all of them with blasters ready.  “Hands up!”  A droid commanded them.

Chapter 4








Evil Shows His Face






Ariss was more mad than he was before, his royal procession that he ordered had been ruined by two Jedi Knights, a young boy, a Noyu, and a scruffy looking townsman.

The Black Sun was still going to block of all exits of city so that even if the band of outcasts were still alive they couldn’t exit the city.  Kaji walked up to Ariss along with Dac Xixor, Kaji layed her head on Ariss’ shoulder again.  


“What is it Dac?”  Ariss said waiting for a response.


“They found where the outcasts are hiding at.”  Xixor said softly.  “They’re in the sewer system.


“Oh, really.  Have our droids captured them yet?”  Ariss asked.


“No, not yet.”  Xixor replied.


“Lure them here.  Then we will be able to kill them easily.  Go have your men push them into the entrance of the palace by the sewer system then they will die!”  Ariss said while laughing.


“Now go get your men there now!”  Ariss ordered Xixor.


“You’re under arrest!”  The droid said.  “Drop your weapons!”


Carrik dropped his blaster and grenades.  While Bann’s hand fell on his lightsaber he quickly pulled it up and slashed through the first two droids, while Khaive ignited his saber and decapitated a droid and Force pushed another against the wall.  Rendar picked up his blaster and shot the last of the droids in the head.  They ran forward until they heard some more mechanical sounds.


“Jedi Knight Master sir, would you want go into the Tration palace?”  Jora asked.


“The sewers take us to the palace?”  Bann asked.


“Yeah sure they do.  So would you want to go into it?”  Syther said awaiting the Jedi’s response to his question.


“Over viewing our situation, I’d say take us there.”  Bann said looking down at the eleven-year old boy.


“This way!”  Jora shouted.

The five of them ran down the long sewer pipe until it came to a dead end with a passage to the right and a passage to the left.  Without fear young Jora pointed to the left way entrance and once again they ran down it.  There was another dead end with this time no side exits to go to, but courageously the young boy pointed up with the Ion torch to the ceiling where there was a small hatch.  Khaive pulled the hatch out and Jora pushed a button hidden on the sidewall, which brought down a ladder to climb up on.  All five of them made their way up to the bottom floor of the palace. 


The Tration palace was elegantly designed and was a romantic place to be in, Khaive only wondered how much better looking the top floors would be than the bottom level.  There were torch fittings in the wall where you would light them; Syther touched the Ion torch to the fittings on the wall all the way they walked touching them slowly one by one.  The hallway ended and there was an elevator going up to the next floor with two assassin droids on it.  Bann touched his hand to his lightsaber and ignited it.  The elevator came down and Roiut went up it with saber in hand.  The droids turned around and right then Bann’s graceful saber went right through the droids bodies and they fell with a metallic clank on the Cryonite floor.  He depowered his saber and motioned the others to come up on it.


Khaive’s guess was right the second level was much more elegant than the lower floor.  With Tiayno flowers on the floor in vases spaced apart about every three feet.  The fittings for Ion torches were gone and replace with already ignited Siadre torches every two feet apart from the last one.  There were a few paintings of two people in all the pictures, except one, which had a man in Mandalorian armor in it.


“Who are these people in the paintings?”  Khaive asked Jora.


“The man is King Ariss and the woman is Queen Kaji and the man in Mandalorian armor is Carr Chrimar the leader of the Black Sun.”  Jora said disgusted with pictures of Ariss and Kaji.


Suddenly the sound of mechanical footsteps and joints bending came closer and closer to them until they could see three droids right infront of them, quickly Jois powered up his lightsaber and slashed through the three droids with ease.  Khaive de-activated it and realized that Jora was staring at a painting of Ariss with Kaji next to him, Jois noticed that Ariss had long black hair streaked red and he then looked closer at it he found out that Ariss in the picture had a lightsaber attached to his belt almost completely concealed by Kaji standing so close to him.  Jora was still staring at the picture then suddenly all the pictures flew off and hit the ground.  Bann quickly turned and saw all of the pictures lying on the ground he then realized that Jora Syther was attuned to the Force!  He had so much hatred for Ariss and Kaji that he somehow summoned the Force to knock off all the pictures from the wall, but the word was hatred.  The Darkside of the Force engulfs people that use the Force for hateful reasons.


“How did you do that?”  Carrik Rendar said standing puzzled looking at the young boy.


 “He used the Force to remove the pictures from the wall.”  Bann said softly.


“Jora you could become a Jedi Knight.”  Khaive said stunned.


“The Jedi are in the palace, my lord.”  Gedora said to Ariss.


 “Perfect, they fell for the trap blindly.  Gedora have assassin droids go and kill the boy and the other two, but I will take care of the Jedi.”  Ariss said putting his hand on his lightsaber.


The five of them were indulged by what Khaive said to Jora.  Unfortunately their party didn’t last long when they heard the footsteps of several droids coming right for them, then around the corner about twenty-four assassin droids came out with their blasters held high ready to fight.  The Jedi were about to activate their sabers, but suddenly one of the ceiling panels gave out and Ariss flipped down infront of the Jedi with his lightsaber activated. 


Then the two Jedi ignited their sabers and Khaive flipped forward striking at Ariss, which he was able to deflect easily and came back with several strikes of his own and nearly beheaded Khaive and then turned to block a slash from Bann.  Ariss was doing better than he had ever done against the two Jedi.  Khaive came back and slashed and blocked slashes for a few seconds until Ariss kicked him in the chest and he fell to the ground with a hard thud.  Bann and Ariss continued the fight slashing back and forth, then Ariss jumped up the through the open hole in the ceiling while Khaive and Bann followed him up to the next floor.


Carrik Rendar was firing his blaster wildly, while Eurek was wrestling with a droid and Jora was burning them with his Ion torch.  Their battle with the droids was basically useless.  The assassin droids were armed with blaster rifles built in to their arms that fired a single bolt of concentrated energy into a solid beam.  Suddenly when it looked like Carrik Rendar and his allies were going to win, about thirty droids came out to kill them.


“What do we do now?”  Eurek Bune said not using his native planet’s language.


“Running comes to mind!”  Carrik shouted as more droids came out.  With that in mind the three of them took off running down the long hallway and into a small room with several more assassin droids in it.


“Hands up!  You’re under arrest!”  One of the droids said in their monotonous tone of voice.


The droids pointed their blasters at the backs of the three rouges fleeing from the other droids.  Then suddenly when the droids putt elctro-cuffs on their hands, Queen Kaji came forward, they had been stupid enough that they ran right into the throne room!


“You people are pathetic, just wait until my husband is finished killing your Jedi friends.  When he comes up here he will have all of you killed.  Infact I could have you all killed now, but I want Ariss to see you three before you die.”  Kaji said with arrogant smile on her face.


“Were pathetic!  You’re the one that’s following that tyrannical piece of slime Ariss, what a joke!  You Kaji, make me sick to my stomach by just looking at you.”  Jora shouted with a disgusted look on his face.


“You will be the first to die when Ariss comes back!”  Kaji said laughing.  “And its Queen Kaji to you scum!”  She added.


“You don’t have the nerve to kill me!  Because I know something Ariss told you to forget about, but I know that he had Gree-Otala murder King Vequ and I know that King Vequ was my father!  Ariss murdered your father and he murdered my father, sis.”  Jora said while looking strait into the eyes of his sister, Kaji who was married to that demon Ariss.


“So I have a little brother, I always did want one now I guess I have one.  You know unless Ariss and I have a child, you’ll be the only heir to the throne.  Think about it you being king of a whole planet and living under the legacy of the great king, your brother-in-law and my husband King Ariss.  You know if I were you I wouldn’t talk like that to your sister, the queen of an entire planet which she could hand down to her little brother to take control of.”  She said with a wicked smile on her face.


Ariss jumped forward slashing at the two Jedi Knights, smoke and sizzle filled the air the hum of the powerful weapon moved throughout the air with great grace.  Khaive flipped over his Master to try to land a death blow on the mysterious warrior, Ariss evaded Jois’ slashes and came back with more of his own.  Ariss noticed a large elegant light hanging on the ceiling, the king jumped up and swung on the light over the Jedi and landed behind them.  He twirled his saber above his head and strikted at the Jedi Master, Bann was able to block them and slashed more at the Sith Lord nearly knocking his lightsaber from his hand.


Khaive came back slashing and was kicked by Ariss to the floor again.  The Sith striked at the Jedi, which the Knight blocked each time.  Ariss jumped over Bann’s slash to his feet, did a side-ways flip and landed on his feet and Force pushed the Jedi Knight through the ceiling panel down to the second floor again.  Ariss came back over to attempt to kill the Apprentice, but Khaive slashed while he flipped over Ariss and landed on his feet and nearly cut off Ariss’ arm, burning his black tunic.  The Jedi Apprentice and the Sith Lord locked sabers against each other’s blades.


“Jedi, my blood flows through your veins.” Ariss said in a deep voice.


Ariss then kicked Khaive in through the open hole in the floor, as Bann flipped up through.  Khaive fell limp on the hard floor, fearing that he may broken his neck, Bann striked at Ariss once or twice then flipped down to check on Khaive.

Ariss de-powered his lightsaber and walked away down the long hallway heading towards the throne room.  Bann was worried that his Padawan may have broken his neck when he fell, so he didn’t try to move him.


“Khaive, are you okay?”  Bann asked.


“Yes Master.”  Khaive replied.


“Good, that was the king of Tration, I think he was the Sith Lord that killed my former Master Kra Nisbon here on Tration.”  Bann Roiut said relived.


“Where did he go?”  Jois asked.


“I don’t know Khaive, probably to the throne room.”  Bann replied.


 Ariss opened the door and walked in to the throne room where Kaji was standing next to three assassin droids and the rebels.  Jora was looking back and forth in the room, seemingly looking for a way out of this mess.


“Ariss, we captured three of the outcasts.  What do you wish me to do to them?”  Kaji asked smiling wickedly at Jora.


 “The pathetic rebels, why are you here?”  Ariss asked.


 “We were looking for a power converter for my speeder, I’m sorry my lord if we caused any problems.”  Jora said gazing at his lost sister, the queen of Tration, Kaji.


“Oh really a power converter?”  He questioned.


“Yes my lord.”  Jora said looking into the red eyes of Ariss.

                              Chapter 5










                                         Shadowy Uprising








Bann Roiut and his Apprentice Khaive Jois both of the Jedi Knights sat in the small lounge on the second floor thinking and pondering how to sneak their allies out their prison cell.  Even with all their power the Jedi couldn’t figure a way to unlock this mission placed before them by peer accident.  Surely the assassin droids would be guarding them heavily waiting for the Jedi to come and attempt to free them.  Ariss must have another trick waiting for them, but what was it?  


Suddenly Bann had an idea.  “Khaive we can sneak into the upper level and you must create a diversion while I get Jora, Carrik and Eurek out of their cells.  It is our only hope; your diversion must attract several of the guards to you.  Khaive you must plant an explosive to distract, if not kill some droids surrounding the prison cell.”  Bann said pointing to the door.


“Our plan sound let’s just keep our heads down and be weary about our mission here, Master.”  Khaive said to his Jedi Master.


“Let’s go!”  Bann said opening the door to the hallway.


The Jedi left the room running out into the hallway and up an elevator to the third floor where the throne room was one way the left, and to the right was large hanger bay filled with Virgos and Death Cruisers.  There was a few droids walking around carrying different various crates.  They were not assassin droids, but rather the harmless carriage droids, boarding supplies on to ships.  The Jedi ran through the hanger without a second thought and into another small corridor and there was a small slanted ramp to a lower part in the floor where the prison cells were.  


“Here.”  Bann said softly holding out a thermal detonator that he pulled from his tunic.


Khaive put the explosive into his pocket and walked to the side of the room above the cells and Bann walked slowly down to the cells.  Khaive stood up and shouted at the droids.


“Kill him!”  A droid shouted to the others.


Bann ran forward activating his lightsaber and ran down the ramp past the droids and slashed a droids next to the controls.  Khaive had droids coming in from all around him so he pulled out the detonator and dropped it on the floor he then quickly jumped out of the way of it destruction and landed on his feet with saber activated waiting for any droids to still be alive.  Roiut looked around using the Force to guide him to the right switch for Jora’s cell.  The doors to the cells opened and the three of the outcasts walked, Carrik ran and grabbed a droid’s blaster and started to fire at the remaining droids.


They ran up to where Khaive was and to the door, suddenly the door opened with a figure in dark robes stood before them igniting a red lightsaber, both of the Jedi flipped forward behind the warrior and lock sabers.  The Dark Jedi blocked all the saber shots that they managed to deliver to him.  He kicked Bann down to the floor standing over him with saber ready to slash at him.  


Khaive thirsted forward at him nearly knocking him down to the ground.  The Dark Jedi evaded the strike at him with ease, Bann jumped to his feet and picked up his saber and beheaded him.  Jora ran over and picked up the Dark Jedi’s saber and activated it spinning it around, with all four of them staring at him.


Ariss was once again upset and he had a reason for being upset, his plan had failed the Jedi broke out the three outcasts.  An idea sparked Ariss’ mind he pictured it in his brain of how to finally kill the Jedi and their allies.  Queen Kaji stood next to him and gazed through the window.  


“Since they are hiding from us and won’t show themselves to us, we will bring them out to us by leading them out of the palace and send assassin droids and Virgos out to kill them.  I will deal with the Jedi Knights personally!”  Ariss said smiling wickedly.


“Excellent Ariss, my king.”  Kaji said.


“My brother, the boy his name is Jora Syther.  He is your only heir to the throne unless we have a child, of coarse.”  Kaji said softly.


“He has the Force.”  Ariss replied.  “I can turn him to the Darkside.”  Ariss added.


Bann Roiut gazed at Jora with that Dark Jedi’s lightsaber in Syther’s hands.  He felt the Force pulse between them, he had seen the same type of pulse before with Khaive.  The Jedi Knight would soon travel back to Coruscant, possibly with Jora to show him to the Jedi Council to decide the boy’s fate as a possible Jedi, could this be the one that Roiut would take as his next Padawan Apprentice. 


    Suddenly around the corner came assassin droids with their blasters ready to kill them, the Jedi ran forward blocking blaster bolts and striked with their sabers dismembering droids cutting off limbs.  Jora jumped forward and slashed wildly at the droids, surprisingly he wasn’t that bad with the lightsaber a little, but still not bad.  A droid came behind Khaive and pointed his blaster right into the Jedi’s back.  Jora flipped forward and beheaded the droid with ease freeing Khaive from its mechanical grasp.


“Thank you Jora, you saved my life.  I’m truly in debt with you.”  Khaive Jois said softly.


“No you don’t need to repay me.”  Jora said slowly as they walked around the corner.

“Let’s try to make it back to Coruscant, it’s a long shot to try to get past the blockade of the Black Sun.  Our cruiser is on the outer parts of the city we could get to it in a couple of minutes.”  Bann said pointing to an exit at the end of the hallway.


“Okay, let’s go to your ship.”  Carrik Rendar said walking to the exit.


They walked out of the large Tration palace and onto the soft grassy courtyard of the palace by a small creek with a waterfall at the end of it flowing into a rather large pool of crystal-clear water.  A guard walked by them and then backed up to question them.  He wore a red robe to his knees and a hood covering his head, he carried an Electro-jabber on his belt.


“What are you doing here?”  The guard asked.


“You don’t need to question us.  We can go on our way.”  Bann said using the Jedi mind trick.


“I don’t need to question you, you can go on your way.”  The guard said dumb struck.


Bann and the other four continued to walk on until they saw an empty speeder on the ground.  They all climbed into it and Khaive turned it on and they sped away from the city.

They entered to where their ship was hidden at, all five of them boarded the ship and it flew away from the planet Tration once again traveling to the gray world of Coruscant.  They pulled into hyper speed and all the stars turned to lines as they left the Karoina system.  They came out of hyper speed in quick halt and they could now see Coruscant, the “Gem of the Republic.”  


“Wow!  So this is Coruscant.”  Carrik said amazed.


“Yes, the whole planet is one gaint city.”  Bann said.


They swooped down and landed in the same hanger bay as before.  Droids were hastily scurrying around carrying various things into a lager ship.  The ship was gray with a blue strip running the length of it all the way around.  The ship was called the Eclipse, had an unusual marking on it that Bann instantly recognized as a Tration cargo cruiser.  They ignored it and continued on to a floater.  There was a black colored protical droid standing on the floater.

“May I take you on a ride across the area to any of the following destinations: The Senate Chamber, Coruscant Tour Chamber, Jedi Temple, Treasury Department.”  The droid said in a deep voice.


“We’ll go to the Jedi Temple.”  Bann said.


“Very well then, to Temple.  That will be forty Republic Credits.”  The droid said looking at the small data pad to his right that was mounted on the speeder.


“Here.”  Khaive said holding out the money to the protical droid.


“Remember Dac, I said if you had any problems I would send my Apprentice to aid you.  Well Ariss said that you have had some problems with the Jedi.  My Apprentice is on his way to Tration as we speak, he is very well trained a can take care of the Jedi with ease.”  The man in long black robes said through a Sith holo-progector.


“Yes Lord Sidious, we would be glad to have your Apprentice here.  Just what is his name?”  Xixor said with a worried look on his face.


“His name is Darth Maul, he can destroy your Jedi.”  Darth Sidious said as the hologram wavered and disappeared.


Bann and Khaive walked with Jora Syther to the Temple, they had told Carrik and Eurek to not follow them and to try to find out why the Eclipse was at Coruscant.  They walked through the hall and into the Jedi Council chamber.  The two Jedi walked in first while Jora stayed outside the door.  Khaive noticed that Jedi Knight Ploo Kloon was not there.


“Here are you.  What problem do you have?”  Yoda said.


“We came to inform you on what has happened with Tration.  The King and Queen are completely evil.”  Bann said.


“Evil?  The King and Queen have been very supportive to the Senate.  How can you say they are evil?”  Xavier Khan questioned.


“King Ariss has a lightsaber, we fought him in the palace.”  Khaive said.


“Fought you have him.  Strange that things turn out in ways we can not be familiar with.  But the galaxy is destined to war with the King and Queen, I have foreseen.”  The small Jedi Master said.


“Go back to Tration to stop this evil, you must.”  Xavier said with a concerned look on his face.


Khaive bowed and was about leave, but he noticed that Bann didn’t move.  He knew instantly what this was about, it was about the boy, and it was about Jora Syther.  Khaive had grown attached to the boy since they met, but still was uncertain about him being trained as a Jedi Knight.  


“Master Bann, another thing to dicuss about.”  Yoda said.


“I found a young boy on Tration, he has the Force I’ve seen him use it to pull pictures from a wall.  I just want him to be tested by you to see if he could be trained.”  Bann Roiut said almost nervously.


“Bring him in.”  Xavier said.


The door opened and Jora walked out into the Council gazed at all of the Jedi.  He was extremely nervous about being before so many people.  He looked around the chamber and his eyes finally rested on Yoda, the small, green Jedi Master in the middle of the room.


“A Jedi you wish to be.”  Yoda said in different tone of voice to the boy.


“Yes, sort of, I guess I could try.”  The young boy said in a childish type of voice.

“There no try only do or do not.  Never a try.”  Yoda said raising his voice a bit.


“We will test you and if you pass the test we can consider you being able to be trained as a Jedi Knight.”  Xavier Khan said holding up a small data-pad.


“What do you see?”  Khan asked.

Jora hesitated and then said.”  A speeder” He said relieved.  “A blaster.”  He said again naming the item.  “A ship.”  He said again for the last time.


“Good, how feel you?”  Yoda asked.


“Anxious.”  Jora replied.


“Think of your sister, you do.”  Yoda informed the boy.


“Yes, I want her back.”  Jora said sadly.


“Passed the test you have.  Able to be trained I think.”  Yoda said turning to Xavier awaiting a response.


“No, you’re to old.  I’m sorry Jora Syther.”  Xavier Khan said looking down at the boy.


“It’s okay.  I didn’t expect to become a Jedi anyway.”  Jora said sadly and began to walk away.


“Jora, wait the only way for you to become a Jedi is if a Jedi Knight decides to take as his Padawan Learner.”  Xavier replied.


Jora bowed and walked away out of the Council chamber and went over to where Khaive was standing.  Jois was looking around in between where the hallway went down an elevator and the Council chamber.


“Did they accept you?”  Khaive asked.

 
“No, they said I was to old to be trained.  They said that the only way for me to become a Jedi was if a Knight accepted me as their Padawan Learner.”  Jora said some what sadly.


“No?  Why would you be too old?  Master Bann will not be happy to hear that they have turned your request down.”  Khaive said with a disgusted look on his face.


“Where did Bann go?”  Jora asked.


“He said he was going to see if he could get us a ride to Tration on that cargo ship we saw.  He should be back soon.”  Khaive replied.


“Would you train me?  I mean if you were given the chance would you.”  Syther asked.


“Yes, I would Jora.”  Jois said.


“When do you think you will become a Jedi?”  Jora asked the young Jedi Knight.


“I don’t know, soon I think.  I am going to miss being with Master Roiut.”  Khaive said.


Together they walked down the hall to the elevator and went down to the bottom floor.  They were now right next to the training area and the exit.  Khaive thought about leaving, but then went into the training chamber, Jora followed.  There were two young kids fighting with practice sabers, one boy and one girl.  The boy seemed to have the advantage, but the girl flipped over him slashed him on the chest, which would have been a killing blow if they had used high-powered sabers.


“Look over there, Haqiu.  It’s a Jedi Knight, he probably came to scout for a new Apprentice.”  The girl whispered to the boy who was on the ground.


“Bei, I don’t think so, he looks like an Apprentice himself.”  Haqui said to the young girl.


“Good work, both of you.”  Khaive said.


“Have you came to select a Padawan?”  Bei asked.


“No, I’m an Apprentice to Jedi Knight Bann Roiut, I’m Khaive Jois.”  He said.


“Told you he wasn’t a Master.”  Haqui said arrogantly to Bei.


“I’ll fight you, Bei.”  Jora said pulling out the red lightsaber and igniting it.


“Wow, where did you get that?”  Bei asked.


“From a warrior on Tration that his Master killed.”  Jora said.


“What is your name?”  Haqui asked.


“Jora Syther.”  He said.


“Okay, Jora I’ll fight you.”  Bei said.


Bei powered-up her purple saber and flipped over Jora and slashed at him, Syther was able to block it and returned two slashes at her.  Smoke and the crackle of the sabers when they hit each other filled the room.  Bei was very good, Khaive noticed that, she handled a lightsaber with such grace.  Jora wasn’t bad either, but not as experienced as Bei, Jora had some very impressive moves, but with every good move it seemed like Bei had two better moves.  She slashed back and forth at the boy, but each time Jora blocked it.


Then Jora spun in a circle and struck Bei on the arm, he saw a glance of pain on her face and felt a little discouraged about burning her and he let his guard down, as she was able to slash him in the shoulder.  Jora’s arm burned for a few seconds and then it stopped hurting and he slashed her on chest, and landed what would have been the killing blow.


“Good fight Jora.”  Bei said with an arm on her chest as Jora helped Bei to her feet.


“Same to you, Bei.”  Jora said smiling.

“I’ve never seen in the Temple before, why is that?”  Haqui asked.

“Because I am not a Jedi nor in training.  The Temple turned me down, They said I was to old.”  Jora said staring at Bei.


“They turned you down!  Your one of the best fighters I have ever seen.  They’re really going to be missing out on a really great Jedi Knight.”  Bei said.


“Khaive, may I talk to Bei and Haqui for a little while?”  Jora pleaded with him.


“Go ahead.”  Jois said.


Jora walked off with Bei and Haqui stayed back with Khaive, Jora and Bei walked into a Bei’s room.  She sat down on her sleep-couch; she put away her lightsaber and ran her fingers through her hair.  Jora became a bit nervous as he watched and began to realize how beautiful he thought Bei was.


“How did you even get here?”  She asked.


“I came with that Jedi and his Master and two other people from Tration.”  Jora nervously replied.


“Tration?  Never been there, but I’d like it if you would take me there.”  She said twirling her hair in fingers.


“That’s up to the Jedi.”  Jora said.  She kissed him on the cheek and they walked out toghter holding hands.


Chapter 6










             The  Return  to Tration 







Bann with the other five in his party of people walked over to the Eclipse and boarded on.  The Council agreed to let Bei travel with them because they thought it would make her more experienced.  Bann had convinced the captain of the Eclipse to let them go aboard and travel to Tration.  Bann also had him give them the ship’s lounge as their room; his plan was to use the lounge as room to discuss their plot to attack the Tration palace for the final time in a final battle. 


Bann knew this wouldn’t be easy the Black Sun had their troops surrounding the whole palace.  They would have to sneak into the palace and attempt to capture Ariss and Kaji and bring them back to Coruscant for trial.  Ariss was certainly the Sith Lord who struck down Kra Nisbon on Tration so many years ago.  Bann had to attempt to take his revenge on Ariss, but he knew that he couldn’t let hate motivate him to take his revenge on Ariss.


Suddenly he felt a tremble in the Force and a man with a vibro-shiv came from behind Bei ready to kill her.  Jora was the first to ignite a saber he threw the saber at the man and beheaded him.  The saber returned to his hand and he de-activated it and put it back on his belt.


“He was a spy, probably sent by the Black Sun.”  Carrik said.

“I have a plan that should destroy the palace, Carrik you will plant bombs on sides of the palace on the second floor, and when you have all the bombs set notify us and we will evacuate the palace and it will explode and we should have Ariss and Kaji prisoners.”  Bann said.


“Okay, we should move quickly right when we land on Tration.  Jora, you and Bei will go and try to capture Queen Kaji.  Eurek, you will go with Carrik and plant the bombs.”  Khaive said as Bann pulled up a small device.


“We will take care of Ariss.  Jora, Bei we can enter the palace on the side exit that we used to leave the palace.”  Bann said.


“Where will we get the bombs from?”  Carrik asked.


“The basement of the palace.”  Khaive informed Carrik.


“Set the bombs for twenty minutes each.”  Bann said.


The ship landed on the grassy surface of Tration and the landing ramp came out and the six of them walked down the ramp and to the speeder they dashed there.  They jumped on and sped into the city.  The city’s people were flocking around buying different things and there were assassin droids all over the city searching for something and they were making arrests all over the city.  Bann touch his hand on the hilt of his lightsaber and the speeder staled for a second, then blasted off through the streets and came to a stop by a store marked Gresx’s Speeder Repair.  


A droid came up to the speeder and looked at them and cocked it’s blaster and was about to shoot, but Bann drew his saber and slashed it in half.  They ran into the shop and stopped at the back of it and Bann began to cut a hole in a door with his saber.  The door fell back and the six of them ran through the hole behind the buildings and ran through courtyard of the Tration palace.


The droids had the palace preety well guarded, there were Virgos and two Destroyer Tanks armed with triple-pulse laser cannons and one cannon that fired the dangerous proton warheads.  Then red laser beams came through the courtyard nearly hitting Bei.  


“Disrupter beams, they can cut a person in half.”  Bann said with a concerned look on his face.


The Jedi powered-up their sabers and ran out blocking disrupter beams and slashing droids.  Carrik Rendar and Eurek ran down the courtyard to where the side entrance of the palace was.  Jora and Bei followed them close behind, except when Carrik and Eurek ran down a flight of stairs to the basement where the bombs were.  Jora and Bei ran forward until they could see a large room where there was about ten assassin droids walking around, they both powered up their lightsabers and twirled them above their heads.

The Jedi continued their fight with the droids outside the palace, Bann ran forward to try to destroy one of the Destroyer Tanks, he pulled out a flash grenade and threw it at the Tank it skidded off control and crashed into the side of the palace.  Khaive jumped over a Tank and landed on top of it, he then opened the hatch and beheaded the droid that was controlling it.  Khaive got into the control chair and pulled down the laser trigger and started blasting the droids to pieces.


Jora and Bei ran into the room and slashed at the droids with their sabers cutting limbs off and then Jora jumped into the air and kicked a droid to the ground and then killing it with his lightsaber.  Bei then Force pushed two droids to the side of the wall and slashed a droid on half.


Carrik Rendar and Eurek Bune ran down to the basement where they were amazed not to see any droids down there.  They opened a crate with a seal on it saying: Caution Dangerous Explosives.  Inside it were about a dozen Davack bombs in it.  Carrik pulled them out and handed them to Eurek and they ran up together up the steps and they saw a barrel of fuel and Carrik planted one of the bombs on the barrel.  They ran off down the hallway and outside again to the courtyard and Eurek planted a bomb on a stone pillar.

Jora Syther and Bei ran further in the room until they heard some mechanical sounds coming from the next room and about fifteen assassin droids with Queen Kaji standing behind them.


“Arrest them!”  She shouted to the droids.


The droids came forward and they dropped their lightsabers, the droids putt Electro cuffs on them.  They walked off to another part of the palace and were thrown down to the ground and held there by the droids.  They were going to be killed for sure, Jora knew it.  He would be helpless to try and save Bei’s life, he had been attached to her since the Temple. 



Chapter 7








Help from the Past





Bann and Khaive had killed all the droids infront of the main entrance of the palace, and ran throughout the palace’s lower level.  Suddenly some droids came into the palace from behind them and they were able to jump on the elevator and went to the upper floor.  The droids kept firing at Khaive, but he was able to dodge the blaster bolts from the droids.  

“Go right Bann.”

“You must stop Ariss before he has a chance to take control of whole system of planets.”


“Yes Master.”  Bann replied.


They ran to the right and then looked to the left and there was about thirty droids wondering around with three Destroyer Tanks.  To the right was an open door with no droids in sight.


“Ariss’ throne room is down the hall to the first left door.  You should be able to capture him and Kaji.”  Kra Nisbon said through the Force.


“Thank you Master.”  Bann said using the Force to communicate with his former Master Kra Nisbon.


Jora looked right into Kaji’s eyes and he saw true evil, his sister.  His face was pale with a disgusted look on it.


“Try to remember when you used to be a nice girl, when you used to be my sister.”  Jora said staring strait into her eyes.  “Like you said I’m Ariss’ only heir to the throne you wouldn’t dare to kill me.”  He then continued on still gazing into her eyes.


“Your right brother, but you know I would kill you if I wanted to.”  Kaji said with an arrogant smile on her face.  “One thing I wouldn’t kill you, I would kill your friend the girl Jedi.”  She added.


Carrik continued to plant the bombs outside in the courtyard on pillars and on side of the palace each set for twenty minutes it had been about three or four minutes ago since he had planted the first bomb.  His friends only had so long before the first bomb would blow and the palace would be destroyed.  Eurek ran down the steps to where Carrik was at, Rendar was setting the timer for one of the bombs.  

Assassin droids came out, about five of them instantly Carrik used his light-repeating blaster killing all of them.  They ran up a flight of steps and were right infront of the room where Bei and Jora were being captive.  They could hear voices, which sounded like Jora and Kaji, Carrik punched in a code into the control panel by the door and the door slid open.  Droids quickly pulled up their blasters to firing position and started shooting at them, Carrik saw their lightsabers and tossed them to both Jora and Bei, he also tossed a flash grenade to Eurek, but Kaji intercepted it, and was ready to throw it at Carrik and his allies.

Chapter 8








The Appearance of Darth Maul



The Sith Infiltrator flew down to the grassy surface of Tration and the Sith Apprentice walked out to the planet.  Maul looked around and then pressed a button on his wrist and four floating probe droids came flying out.  Darth Maul was a twelve-year old boy when the Dark Lord of the Sith Darth Sidious found him on his home planet of Idonia.  The Zabrak trained vigorously after Sidious made him his Apprentice and he constructed a Sith dual lightsaber.  Now he was ready to face the Jedi, he was able to defeat them, but he needed his probe droids to locate them.

“Lord Maul, the Jedi are at the palace.  Go there and kill them.”  Sidious said through a Sith communicator.

“Yes my Master.”  Maul replied in his deep, low voice.

He then jumped on his Sith Speeder and sped off through the grassy lands of Tration until it came to the city and stopped behind one of the buildings.  Darth Maul stepped off and walked to a side entrance of the palace, he knew now where to find the Jedi.

Kaji stood posed to throw it, when Jora and Bei both ignited their sabers and slashed at the droids killing them all, except for about a score or so of them.  They all ran out of the room and Bann and Khaive glanced looks at each other and ran down the hall behind them.  Khaive flipped through the air and killed three droids with one slash, and he and Bann ran infront of the group and turned around awaiting battle.  Kaji stare traveled from the droids to Carrik and Eurek then to the Jedi and finally resting on Jora, her brother.

Suddenly Bann and Khaive both heard the sound of a lightsaber activating and then Ariss was standing behind them with saber drawn ready to engage in mortal combat with the Jedi.  Khaive struck at Ariss and then spun to block a shot from him, Bann jumped behind Ariss and slashed at him several times all of which Ariss was able to block.  Then seemingly by a stroke of bad luck for the Jedi, Bann heard the sound of two lightsabers activating behind him.  Although it wasn’t two lightsabers, but just one Sith Lord with a Sith dual saber in his hands.

Bann jumped behind Darth Maul and the two of them fought against each other down the long hallway where Khaive could see at the end was the power generator for the palace.  Khaive was unable to join his Master and fight the Sith Lord, because he had to stay and fight Ariss and hopefully to bring him to justice.  Ariss then slashed with his saber right at Khaive’s face, Jois quickly ducked and sprung to his spinning in a circle and striking with his blade.  They continued their saber fight through back to the throne room where Ariss had lured him.

Jora Syther and his new found friends ran swiftly down the side hall with Kaji and a few droids in tight pursuit of them.  Suddenly the whole floor started to shake, crack into pieces, which Carrik instantly knew was a bomb going off.

“Eunyi quixsa foiutra?”  What was that?  Eurek said waving his arms frantically.

“A bomb.”  Carrik quickly replied.

Then Kaji and the droids came around to where they were hiding.  The droids cocked their blasters and were about to fire and kill all four of them, when Kaji noticed Jora’s look on his face.  At the time their chase had brought them to the core reactor, inside the room there was several large, shiny metal machines pumping and pushing on each other.

Bann and the mysterious dark warrior fought all the way down a catwalk which there was a few of them criss-crossing the massive room, they seemed to be on the main catwalk which lead right to a large room which energy couplings and power binders were at.  They slashed at each other jumping and ducking certain blows that one managed to deliver to the other.  Smoke had risen to the ceiling of the large room and the hiss of the sabers could be heard in the hallway.  Bann knew if he didn’t fight good enough he would surely die at the hands of this dark enemy.

Khaive leaped over a small table and delivered a slash at Ariss, which manged to strike his arm, Khaive for the first time caused his enemy pain.  Ariss struck back holding his shoulder with his left hand and fighting with his right.  There was another explosion and the whole palace seemed to shake.  They were fighting in the Tration throne room, but more importantly Ariss’ throne room on his planet.  Khaive still pondered what Ariss had meant when he said to him “My blood flows through your veins.”
Khaive didn’t have time to think now Ariss was fighting him, he had to stop this sinister tyrant from completing his plan.

Kaji stood with the flash grenade looking back and forth at Jora and the droids and then to Jora once again, she knew what she had to do.  Kaji clencted the grenade feeling every last inch of it, she then made her final decsion by throwing the flash grenade into the core reactor instantly it blew to pieces, knocking Kaji and the rest of them to the ground.  During the explosion it blew the droids to pieces, but it also destroyed all the of the other droids in the palace, because the droid control system was paneled into the wall of the core reactor. 

“Kaji!  Are you okay?”  Jora said frantically.

“Yes, I mean no.  The explosion hurt me badly.”  Kaji said wearily.

“You be okay, right?”  Jora asked.

“That’s not important now, what is important is that you understand that you are now the soon to be king of Tration when Ariss dies.”  She said in a shaky voice.

“You won’t die, I promise you.”  Jora said crying.

“Go now, brother or should I say good bye forever your highness.”  She said slowly as her eyes closed.

Bann jumped forward to Darth Maul and tried to slash him on the chest, but to now avail he was able to dodge it.  His saber nearly cut Bann’s head off, the red of his lightsaber slashed through the air.  

*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*


Khaive jumped forward to where Ariss was standing at, near a cracked hole in the floor where there was a raging fire on the lower floor.  They locked sabers and Ariss pushed forward knocking the saber out of Khaive’s hand it hit the cold floor of the palace.  He had lost there was no way for Khaive to win now without his saber, Ariss stood above him with his saber drawn poised to land the killing blow.  When suddenly Carrik and Bei along with the teary eyed Jora Syther stood behind Ariss all with weapons drawn.  Now Ariss was the one stuck.

Ariss locked his gaze on each one them and then gazed at Khaive Jois, he knew he had no way out.  He looked down at the fiery pit below him and then realized there was a way out.  He deactivated his saber and stepped backwards on foot by one foot.

“Now brother, I guess I am the one trapped.”  Ariss said looking strait into Khaive’s eyes.

“Brother?  What do you mean?”  Khaive asked.

“You’re my brother Khaive Jois.  You are lucky enough to be brother to the all mighty Ariss.”  He said taking another step back.

“No!  Don’t Ariss!”  Khaive shouted as Ariss fell back into the raging fire below.

“Good bye, Khaive.”  Ariss said laughing.

Khaive closed his eyes and remembered about Bann and the dark enemy that his Master was fighting.  Khaive ran out as Eurek ran in to the throne room, Jois ran down the hallway and across the catwalk to the room where Maul and Bann were fighting in.  Then when Khaive was running to help his Master, the Sith Lord spun his saber and stab through the Jedi’s shoulder.

“Master!  No!”  Khaive shouted desperately to his fallen Master.

Bann fell to the ground and his lightsaber de-activated, Khaive ran forward to revenge his Master.  Khaive and Darth Maul’s sabers were clashed against each other and Maul spun in a circle while spinning his own saber.  The sizzle from the lightsabers filled the room with a burning smell.  They collided sabers once again and Khaive thirsted forward and knocked Maul off his feet and when he hit the ground a large device started on fire. 

“Master, come on!”  Khaive said sadly.

“Let’s go now my young Padawan.  My shoulder is hurt, but not bad.”  Bann said clenching his shoulder with his hand.

The two Jedi ran out of the power generator as Darth Maul spied from behind them inside the generator room.  They ran down to the throne room and met up with the others.  Meanwhile Darth Maul ran out of the palace and jumped on his Sith Speeder and traveled out of sight.  

“What happened to Ariss and Kaji?”  Bann asked.

“Their both dead.”  Jora said.

“We haven’t much time, the bombs are going off rapidly.”  Bann said as they ran off out of the burning palace.

“There will probably be a procession celebrating that Ariss and Kaji are gone.”  Khaive said.

Chapter 9










 Rise of a new Era







The horns of the celebration boomed through the streets, the people of Tration had finally felt the sensation of liberation from their own planet.  Trations roamed the streets as others pushed down a statue of Ariss and Kaji and the others erected a new statue of the new king Jora Syther.  The new king was standing on the balcony of a large house with the Jedi and Carrik Rendar and the odd Eurek Bune.

There was a procession of speeders and small floaters ran down the main street.  There was a great deal of cheering and shouting in the city of Zacara the burnt shambles of the palace was put out with the water from the reservoir.  A large party was to be held in the main hall of the new palace.  There was a Coruscant cruiiser that came to Tration carrying Haqui and Yoda and several other Jedi Knights came in it.  

“People of Tration, attention!  I promise to you that I will be in good hands with me.  I will put an end to corruption and tyranny, I will live and rule with mercy.”  King Jora Syther said to a large crowd of Trations.

They were racing around on the streets of Zacara like ants all over the city.  The planet's trouble was over now forever or so they thought.  There was a man standing in a balcony talking to Dac Xixor and Carr Chrismar, there was a man in a dark cloak and the two leaders of the Black Sun.

“We pull out and we are changing our name back to the Crime Confederacy, Ariss.”  Carr Chrismar said.

“Cowards!  Jora is young and naive.  At least the Trade Federation is not afraid to go along with me.”  Ariss said looking at Jora.  “This is the start of the Syndicate Wars.”  He added.

The one that will eliminate the force is someone beside you.  He may be an Apprentice of one of that no one suspects of being The Dark Angel. He will attempt to destroy the Jedi Kights of the Galaxy.  Which you must prevent from happeninig the Dark Angel’s relaltion lies on the planet of a distant world stop the Dark Angel from destroing the galaxy He wields a blue lightsaber and is the Padawan of a Jedi Kight. The darkness is falling over the glalxy stop the Dark Angel before all hope is lost
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