
During the fifth year of my life some unexpected changes occurred.  I had gone over to my friend’s house and she ran away from me while we were playing tag.  I had been chasing her when I accidentally nudged her to the ground without using my body at all.  I went sprinting home, not even paying attention to the already dumbstruck crowd.  I arrived at my house only to find almost everything gone.  I fell to the ground and mourned over the charred remains of my parents and stood up suddenly and started running around the house looking for my brother, Bane.  I ran out of the house after not finding a single track of him and cried myself to sleep in an alley.  The next morning I awoke with a shudder from a dank, stale breeze from a nearby vent and set off for the space port.  I found a ship and snuck on it and it just so happened to be the ship of Jedi Master Luke Luminati Kharid.


I told this Jedi my story after he discovered my trying to steal some food to eat on his ship.  Luke took sympathy on me and raised me like his very own child.  Over years he told me how he knew I was Force-sensitive and taught me to listen to the Force and let it flow through me.  After a while I could perform simple tasks through the Force, such as pushing and pulling, jumping and running. Levitating, and using the Force to enhance my instincts in battle.  He informed me one day after a seemingly distracted study session that his brother had been murdered and he broke into tears.  I couldn’t stand to see him like this, so I left and traveled the galaxy looking to put my skills to use, thinking of possibly being an assassin.


I searched for news about Bane on missions, fearing he had been enslaved or killed.  I followed my leads until I came upon a Jedi Enclave and they told me of one known as the Dark Bane.  They informed me that he had killed the Jedi Al Kharid and he had tried killing more Jedi on their planet.  Among them I met an interesting being named Xanatos97299.  He told me that Bane had tried luring him to join something called the Dark Brotherhood and sold me some coordinates to places in control of the Dark Brotherhood.  I thanked them for their help and departed the planet.

I let the ship orbit the planet with the Jedi Enclave and took a moment to rest and take in all this new information.  My own brother killed one of my most cherished friend’s brother.  I felt heartsick that he could do such a thing, obviously a lot had changed.  However, he was still my brother and I owed Luke a visit.


I traveled to Luke’s place and told him what all I had learned about my long lost brother and he was shocked.  He started yelling at me and then attacked me with his lightsaber which I was barely able to avoid.  I scrambled out of the house and took off.

I reluctantly set off to find Bane his Dark Brotherhood.  I arrived on the planet and met someone who told me the only way to gain access was to join their organization, so I took their test of lore to become a member and felt a chill go down my back, fearing that this would be the biggest mistake of my life.  I was scared of the person I would find.  Would the brother I once knew even still be inside of him?  I had to find out for myself.
I studied some of their notes and took a few exams trying to act like I cared what was going on and trying to get myself promoted to a higher rank so I would be more respected.  Finally, I felt that I could approach my brother and talk to him.  Now all that was left was finding him within the Brotherhood.

I found the right house and clan Bane belonged to and now I knew what happened to him and wanted to start a friendship with him, even though he had done terrible things.  This had cost me tons of grief and we shall yet see if it was worth it.  These thoughts go through my mind every single day.  “Will Bane and I become the best of friends?  Or will he betray me and in the end become one of my worst enemies?”

