JH Vladet Xavier (Obelisk)/Dinaari of Taldryan (#8355)

Rite of Supremacy Fiction Event #01


Vladet Xavier sighed as his ship blasted out of the atmosphere of Antei. It had already been a long day and now he was being forced to travel to some obscure planet in the Inner Rim Territories. Since joining the Brotherhood several months ago he had learned much, but the Force was still something that both enthralled and bothered him at the same time. Ambria? I’ve been all over the damn galaxy and I’ve never heard of such a place, he thought darkly. Wonder if this is some kind of test for my Knight promotion …

Several hours later the Fury dropped out of hyperspace in orbit around Ambria. Vladet was piloting his modified Assault Transport which had he acquired at the end of his service with the Imperial Navy. The good days, he thought wryly. Vlad never thought he would find himself training in the Dark side of the Force but here he was. Ambria was about ten minutes away from where he dropped out of hyperspace and his sensors showed no other objects in the system. Strangely enough, his computers read virtually no sentient life forms or technology located on the planet’s surface. What is this, Dagobah? He had learned about New Republic hero Luke Skywalker’s first trip to the apparently deserted planet only to find the great Yoda in exile. Here goes nothing …

Twenty six minutes later the Fury landed on solid ground just outside of a massive swamp region called Lake Natth. Vladet had felt the dark side energy filling his senses before he had even landed, and now they called him to the lake and surrounding swamp. He had brought along two blaster pistols with him and even now he wondered if he’d even need them for the tasks ahead. With a hiss the Fury’s ramp lowered to the ground as Vladet walked calmly down it, surveying the area. The sky was dark and the lake was right ahead of him – he had set his ship down on a grassy field just outside the area of the swamp. Although he had never been here before, Vladet knew exactly where he had to go, guided by the dark side energies.

Without hesitating he pressed a button on a small remote which automatically retracted the ship’s ramp and enabled the security system. Although who exactly is going to steal it? Shrugging, he began walking towards the dark lake, not knowing quite what to expect. Vladet held his FWG5 pistol loosely near his belt as he traveled through the rough terrain. Various creatures from a dozen different species croaked or made other noises as he picked his way through the swamp. Who the hell would even come here? He had half a mind to turn back to his ship and just go back to Brotherhood controlled space, but for some reason the desire to leave immediately left him. Odd.

Finally he reached an opening in the vines and trees and came upon the shores of a decent sized lake. The water was unnaturally dark and bubbles frequently came to the surface from the bottom of the lake, which Vladet guessed was very deep.

“Vladet Xavier, I have been waiting for you.”


Spinning on the spot, Vladet drew his pistol up quicker than the eye could track and fired a single bolt between the eyes of the figure that had appeared behind him. The bolt passed through the silvery figure’s head and hit a tree in the distance. Knowing this was the Force ghost he was supposed to meet, Vlad holstered his pistol. And what the hell could I do to it, anyway?

“Nice shot,” the ghost said while folding its arms.

“Not really,” Vlad replied. “I didn’t kill you.”


The Force ghost raised an eyebrow in response. The ghost was the form of an older man with gray hair who Vlad didn’t recognize. The spirit was donned with a standard Jedi cloak which confused the young Jedi.

“You weren’t a Dark Jedi then?” Vlad asked, indicating the ghost’s robes.


“Merely a user of the Force much like yourself, Vladet. I never saw myself as Dark or Light. I just saw the Force as a tool that could be used for good or evil, depending on the intent of the user.”


Vlad barked a laugh. “And I’m guessing that’s why you summoned me? Because I have the same philosophy of the Force? I’m hardly alone in that view.” Pacing a little, Vlad smiled. “I don’t even know your name.”


“That’s not important,” the Force ghost responded darkly, and Vladet suddenly felt a chill go down his spine. “If you prove yourself worthy, I will let you know who I am.” The ghost’s eyes flashed. “And no sooner.”

“Understood.” Vlad responded, barely able to keep sarcasm out of his voice. “So what would you have me do?”


“Survive.”


With that the ghost vanished and suddenly half a dozen creatures emerged from the water. They were large green creatures with spikes protruding from their backs. It wasn’t their appearance that frightened Vlad, but he felt a small connection to each one via the Force. Sithspit!

The first creature leapt forward so quickly Vlad barely managed to jump out of the way. Feeding anger and resentment at the Force he felt strengthened as another creature dived towards him with its claws extended. Quickly drawing his pistol, Vladet let the Force enter his body as he quickly slid away from the creature and fired off several shots. Three shots drilled the creature in the side, causing it to fall to the swampy ground with a horrible yelp. Before Vlad could smile in his small victory he had to duck as another creature dived just over him. Pivoting, he focused the Force to enhance his senses and fired off one clean shot. The blaster bolt caught the creature in the back of the head, instantly dropping it to the ground. Four left … bring it on you stupid ghost.

The four remaining creatures slowly circled him, sensing him in the Force. “So you things can use the Force, eh?” Granted they couldn’t answer him, but he swore he received an acknowledgement via the Force. Great.

Two of the creatures surged forward with their claws extended. Without thinking Vladet focused the Force in front of him as the large lizards smashed into an invisible barrier six inches in from of him. Before the creatures could recover, Vlad shot both in the head once and looked up at the remaining two creatures.


They split up and circled around him on opposite sides. Wonderful. They can learn quickly … just what I need. He knew a split second before they both launched towards him via the Force. As both ran towards him, he summoned the last of his Force reserves and grabbed each one with the Force. Concentrating with all of his might, he pulled the two creatures together with a sickening crunch as he ducked and sidestepped out of the way. Relaxing, Vladet calmly fired several shots into each creature and turned around, firing another shot.


The last blaster bolt flew through the forehead of the Force ghost who had just appeared as the last creature was killed. Frowning, the ghost waived an impatient hand towards Vladet and sat down on a large rock which was halfway sunk into the swampy shores of the lake.


“Not bad Xavier.”


“I aim to please,” Vlad said, admiring his pistol. “I’m getting a little tired of all this mystery, old man.”

“Your first test is complete. Your second test is coming soon.”


“I can’t wait,” Vlad replied sarcastically, scanning the swamp. But the ghost had already vanished, leaving him with his thoughts again. Bastard.


Nothing emerged from the swamp, but the Force energies swirling around Vladet seemed to beckon him back to the swamp. Getting very tired of being pulled all over the galaxy by the Force, he pulled out his second FWG5 pistol and began to walk towards the dark swamp again. “Never again,” he muttered darkly.


It seemed like had had walked for hours. Nothing had bothered him on his stroll through the forest but he didn’t like the dark presence around him. The energies interfered with his datapad’s global positioning system so he didn’t know his position on the planet, but in the back of his head, guided by the Force, he knew he was going in the right direction. Finally, after what seemed like six hours, he saw a dim light in the distance. Civilization perhaps? Raising his two pistols, Vlad slowly walked towards the light.

The light was emitting from a very old glowrod propped up on a steel shaft. It was a very rundown campsite with a single bubble tent. Various possessions were scattered around the site and Vladet wondered who in the galaxy would live here by themselves.

“Who’s there?!” a voice screeched from the other side of the campsite. It was high in nature and sounded slightly insane.


“Tell me your name, and I will you give you mine.” Vlad responded.


A shadowy figure emerged from the darkness and the glowrod finally illuminated the figure’s face. It was an old human who was covered in so much dirt and grime it looked as if he had been here for decades. He wore a familiar brown cloak, although it was so tattered and dirty it was hard to tell. What was most interesting was that Vlad felt a slight surge in the Force and he had a feeling that this old man carried a lightsaber.


He’s also slightly insane, Vlad mused, focusing his senses on this new stranger.


Suddenly the old man gasped and stepped back. “You use it?” he hissed. The transformation on his face was actually rather scary.


“I do,” Vlad said, realizing he couldn’t conceal his own Force abilities.


The old man smiled in a demented way. “I sense darkness around you. More so than the usual dark energies swirling around this planet,” he said, raising his right arm casually. Vladet’s pistols went flying out of his hands before he could react and in one swift stroke the old man pulled out a lightsaber and sliced both weapons in half.

“Jedi use lightsabers to duel, not crude weapons such as blasters,” the old man said, more to himself than to Vlad. “I have been on this planet a long time, stranded. I had been tracking dark side energies across the planet trying to eradicate them before my time was up.” The man eye’s hardened and Vladet swore they crackled with energy. “The energies around the lake crippled my ship and it crashed several kilometers away. I was wounded, but I survived nonetheless.”


The man turned to Vladet now. “And what is your name?”


Shrugging, Vladet folded his arms over his chest. “Vladet Xavier.”


“So, Vladet Xavier, you are a Dark Jedi? We will fight to the death then.”

Sighing, Vlad ran a hand over his face. “I don’t carry a lightsaber. I haven’t taken my Knight trials yet.” He wondered even with a saber if he could take on this insane Jedi.


“I came well prepared to this planet … I do have a spare for you. How you use it is, of course, up to you.” Stretching his hand, a lightsaber flew out of the tent and into the old man’s hand. He threw it in the air and Vladet snatched the weapon with the Force.


“I accept,” Vlad said, examining the weapon. It was a standard lightsaber that most Jedi Knights first made and it seemed to be in pretty good condition. Vladet had some training lightsaber experience, but nothing major. Wonderful.

Vlad ignited the blade which was standard light blue in color. The old man’s lightsaber was also blue. Here goes nothing, Vlad thought as he brought his blade high while advancing towards the elder Jedi. The other Jedi advanced carefully with a crazed look in his eyes.

The two met in the middle of the camp and began their fight. Vladet focused the Force defensively until he could find a chance to exploit the elder Jedi. Neither Jedi were going on the offensive, as if it were some light sparring practice. Growing impatient as their sabers locked again, Vlad drew his left arm back and hurled it forward with the power of the Force. The Force push knocked the old man backwards slightly and Vlad brought his saber over his head and slashed it downwards with both hands. His opponent barely parried the strike and slashed with his own saber.

“You’re good, Vladet. But your anger is your weakness.”


Vlad growled and focused his anger and hate into the Force. The fight picked up in intensity as the two Jedi picked up the speed of the fight. Vlad’s aggression began to turn into rage as he went into the offensive, constantly hacking the other Jedi’s lightsaber. The fight passed ten minutes in length when finally the old man used the last of his strength and hurled a heavy slash at the other’s head, which Vladet barely blocked in time.

Their sabers locked, both trying to exert more power against the other. I’ve got to do something fast here. Vlad knew his options were limited, and already his Force reserves were slowly leaving him. He has more Force strength than I do … I have to finish this quickly. Taking a final breath, Vladet ducked and swung his saber downwards while the old man’s saber barely went over his head. Vlad continued his rotation in a full circle and brought his saber upwards in a heavy hack that caught his enemy between the head and shoulder, decapitating the old man.

Vladet sighed in relief and lowered his saber, examining the corpse. “I guess I passed the second trial then?” he asked aloud, looking around. Grinning, Vlad whipped his arm back and hurled his lightsaber horizontally behind him, watching as the blade cut right through the Force ghost’s neck before pulling it back into his palm. The Force ghost rolled his eyes as Vlad deactivated the blade.


“Aren’t you getting tired of that, Vladet?”


“Not as long as it continues to annoy you,” he responded, folding his arms.


“Very well, then. Your third task is waiting for you back at the swamp.”


Vladet’s eyes flashed. “What?! It took me forever to walk here!”

The spirit sighed. “That was part of the trial. You’ll find your return trip much quicker, I assure you. Now get going … your final trial awaits you.” With that the ghost vanished as Vlad felt a familiar pull and longing in his head. Bastard … he’ll get his.

But the ghost was right as his return trip only seemed to take fifteen minutes. Vlad wondered if it was the ghost playing mind tricks on him or the dark side energies themselves, but it didn’t matter. Only one more trial to go … thank the Force.

Sitting down on the large sunken rock, Vladet wondered what his next trial would be and before he even begin to ponder his next trial, the Force ghost appeared sitting right next to him. “So far you’ve defeated six Hssiss and a mad Jedi Knight who’s been in exile for most of his life. Impressive for such a young Jedi, Vladet.”


Vlad snorted. “Hssiss. I’ve read about them but I thought they were far more dangerous than those things were.” Reaching out with his senses just to make sure there were no more around, Vladet smiled. “I assume that Jedi was in exile from Palpatine’s Order 66?”


“He was. His name isn’t important to either of us, but what he told you was actually a lie. He wasn’t hunting down dark Jedi … he was fleeing them.” The ghost laughed, much to Vlad’s surprise.


“So how about it, ghost? What’s my final task for you?”

The ghost stood and so did Vladet in response. “Your final task takes place in a cave below the lake. You’ll have to do some swimming to reach it. Bring back the ancient artifact located at the end of the cave.”

Vladet glanced at the dark and murky water and frowned. “Oh come on.” The water looked as if it would poison whoever stepped foot in there. As if reading his thoughts the ghost put up a hand.


“The water is safe for short term exposure. The Hssiss lurking down there will prove to be a greater challenge than the water itself.”


Sighing, Vlad looked the ghost straight in the eye. “If I’m going to die down there, you can at least tell me who you are and why you’re bothering me.”


The ghost vanished in response leaving Vlad alone yet again. Shedding his light cloak and pulling out a standard A99 aquata breather, Vladet sighed one last time and jumped into the lake. Despite the lack of sunlight on the planet the water wasn’t very cold although visibility was pretty terrible. As had happened on the last two trials, Vlad felt pulled to a certain direction via the Force and he continued to swim deeper into the lake. Despite pushing his sphere of responsibility as far as possible, he detected no hostile threats. Yet …

About ten minutes later Vlad finally saw what he had been looking for - A small alcove within the rocky walls of the lake. It was completely dark as Vladet swam into it and ten meters in it was barely wide enough for three people to swim into side by side. Finally the tunnel grew wider and Vladet pulled himself out of the water onto the ground.

The cave was completely dark so he ignited his stolen lightsaber for some light. The tunnel was fairly wide and deserted so Vlad pocketed his A99 and walked into the darkness, swinging his blade casually to light up various parts of the cave, which was completely unremarkable. He continued walking until he heard a faint growl up ahead. Vlad barely time to prepare himself as a large Hssiss jumped forward. Rolling out of the way be brought his lightsaber up and hurled it at the creature. The Hssiss jumped out of the way and hurled towards Vladet. Without thinking Vlad pulled his lightsaber back via the Force and just as the hilt hit the palm of his hand he slashed it to his left, catching the Hssiss in the face. The creature howled in pain as Vlad stood up and delivered a heavy blow through its skull, silencing it.

Vladet continued to walk through the cave, this time opening up his senses fully. He didn’t detect any other living organisms in the cave, although a massive surge of energy was nearby. Rounding a corner, Vlad saw a faint light source at the end of the cave. It was a faint blue glow coming from a small black cube. Walking up to it, he noticed that it had Sith engravings over the entire surface in silver. Interesting … it’s a cube like a Light Holocron, but has Sith engravings … what in the world is this? Some kind of Force neutral holocron?

His return trip to the surface was uneventful. The cave held no more dangers for him and the lake itself provided no obstacles to stop his return to the Force ghost. The mysterious object was in safely in his pocket – Vlad thought it would draw Hssiss towards him – and finally he saw the lake’s bottom elevate as he reached the shore.


Pulling himself out of the water, he saw the Force ghost waiting for him on the shore.

To be continued … 
