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Vladet Xavier held the new Sith holocron in his hand and frowned. “So you’re telling me that I have to travel to yet another dark lake and talk with another Force ghost? Do you guys have nothing better to do with your spare time?”

The ghost shrugged. “Patience is usually reserved for the Light Jedi, but you need some in this case. These tasks are preparing you for something far greater than you can possibly imagine, Vladet. You need to do this.”


Vlad sighed and ran a hand through his black hair. “Fine, fine. I guess I’ll be seeing you around then?” Without waiting for a reply he started walking off towards his ship, shaking his head.


The Force ghost sighed and vanished from the physical world.
* * * * *


The Assault Transport Fury roared out of Ambria’s atmosphere as Vlad recalled his last moments at Lake Natth. It still upset him that he had no idea who the previous Force ghost was, but at least he knew who the next one was. Kaox Krul … sounds familiar but then again history has never been my strong point … Shrugging, he connected his computer to the Brotherhood’s Holonet and began researching information on his next Force ghost.

Three minutes later Vladet finished downloading all the information the Brotherhood’s library had on Kaox Krul and entered hyperspace. He had no idea where the coordinates were going to lead him, but knowing his luck it would no doubt be another lake or swamp or underground burial chamber for insane Dark Jedi. I am so going on a vacation after all this is over …

The information on Kaox Krul proved to be pretty interesting. Krul was a Sith Lord who had earned titles such as The Marauder, The Dark Killer, and even The Madman. Not much was known about his early life, but this particular Sith was nearly insane and considered it his life’s work to rid the galaxy of Jedi. Unlike most Sith, he did not lord or gloat about his victories – it was merely business as usual for him.

Several hours later Vladet arrived at an unknown system. His NavComputer told him that his ship was somewhere in the Inner Rim Territories, but this particular location was not charted. This is getting better by the minute, he thought bitterly. The unknown planet was habitable according to the readout from his sensors, but like Ambria, there was no technology or signs of civilization. “Here goes nothing,” Vlad muttered, powering up his shields and taking his ship into the atmosphere.


Vlad swore as he piloted his ship towards the southern continent of the western hemisphere. The coordinates provided by the Sith Holocron had Krul’s location deep within a rainforest. I am so sick of forests and lakes … I’m going to a desert for my vacation. Shaking his head, Vladet put his ship on autopilot as he began to equip himself for the trials that were sure to come.

An hour later the Fury landed in a clearing around the fringes of one of the major rainforests located on the southern continent. He couldn’t land his ship at the exact coordinates, but he set down his transport as close as he could. Vladet frowned as he walked down the ramp of the Fury, stolen lightsaber in hand. “Pathetic,” he said, looking around. The jungle was dark and he just knew a lake was ahead, according to Brotherhood reports on Kaox Krul.

Several minutes later Vladet stopped at the edge of a dark pool of water – his datapad confirmed that he was standing at the exact coordinates provided by the Holocron. So what am I supposed to be doing here then? He could feel a massive residue of Force energies emitting from the water – no doubt Krul’s body was down there. His armor was supposed to be pretty amazing … I wonder if I can somehow get it for myself.

“No, you can’t,” a harsh voice replied.


Vladet turned around slowly and dramatically. I still have all the dignity of an Imperial officer. Smirking, he folded his arms across his chest. “I assume you’re Kaox Krul?”


The human before him was tall and very well built – his red hair was shaved in a military cut and the expression on his face was full of hate and loathing. Krul was dressed in a black tunic that had a short cape on the back. His eyes were almost pure white and very unnerving.


“I am Kaox Krul, human. Who are you?” The ghost seemed oddly corporeal and whole – not really like a Force ghost.



“Vladet Xavier of the Dark Jedi Brotherhood,” Vlad responded, deciding not to joke around with this particular individual. He just might snap on me.

“I do not know that name. But a Dark Jedi you say? Hmm,” Krul pondered Vladet with careful consideration, and Vlad felt his bones chill for some reason. “Why are you here? Did you come to plunder my grave?” Krul’s eyes blazed.


“I found your Holocron … it said to come to this location. So here I am.”


Krul stared Vladet down for over a minute. Vlad stood there, arms still folded, staring back. He had no idea what was going on, but perhaps this was some kind of test to prove his bravery and worth. Damn Force … should’ve just rejoined the Remnant.

Suddenly Krul’s face contorted into a hideous look of rage. “LIAR! You’re here for my armor! Well it’s not yours. IT IS MINE!” Before Vlad even realized what was going on, he was thrown ten meters back with a powerful Force push.


“What in the Force was that for?!” Vlad yelled, enraged. “And how did you do that? You’re dead!”


Krul smiled cruelly, and started advancing slowly. “I have been dead for many years, Vladet. I fell into that pool of water with Crian Maru and our Force laden bodies turned this small lake into a nexus of powerful Force energy.” Krul stopped two meters from Vlad, who was picking himself off the ground. “I have been experimenting for hundreds of years pushing the limits of the Force to their maximum … I have given myself this form after many tries. Now you will ..”


Before Krul could finish his sentence Vlad used the Force to draw his lightsaber quickly, ignite it, and slashed it right through Krul’s waist. While the blade passed through Krul smoothly as it should have, the Sith Warlord did not break into two pieces. What the hell?

Krul’s eyes blazed again as Vladet was hurled backwards by another powerful Force push. “You can’t hurt me. You can’t touch me. Your corpse will join the dozens of others at the bottom of that lake – others who thought they could steal my possessions!” Vlad barely jumped out of the way in time before a powerful strike of Force Lightning struck the ground where he was just at. He dodged two more strikes and managed to focus all of his strength into a Force Push.

It had no effect on Krul. Sithspit!

The ancient Sith Warlord laughed; it was high and cruel. Instead of throwing Vlad around with the Force again, the spirit extended both arms towards the lake. Nothing happened for ten seconds which gave Vladet time to ready himself into a combat stance with his lightsaber. Suddenly two splashes erupted on the surface of the water and two lightsabers went flying into Krul’s waiting hands. You have got to be kidding me …

“I have not used a lightsaber since my death … you will an excellent practice target, Vladet.” The blades ignited – one blue and one red – and Krul advanced, slowly rotating both blades in his hands.


Within the blink of an eye Koax Krul closed the distance between and slashed with his right saber. Vlad quickly parried it – thankful that his blade didn’t go through the lightsabers – and slashed back. Krul whipped his left arm forward and knocked Vlad’s blade out of the way with his second lightsaber.


The fight continued to pick up in intensity. Vladet had no idea how he was going to win this fight and it seemed that Krul was merely playing with him. Five minutes passed and Vlad knew that Koax was growing bored and would end the game soon. Tapping his Force reserves, Vlad Force jumped backwards ten meters and deactivated his blade.

Krul grinned and held up both of his lightsabers. “Using Maru’s lightsaber was much easier than I thought it would be. Your time is at an end!”

Vladet felt something vibrate within his tunic – frowning, he reached inside of his pocket and pulled out the strange artifact that he had found as part of his third trial on Ambria. He had thought it was some kind of neutral holocron, given its cube shape and Sith engravings, but what did it matter at a time like this? And why did it suddenly start vibrating and glowing? Looking up, Vlad noticed that Krul had stopped in his tracks, looking weary. Without even knowing why, Vlad hurled the cube at the ghost using the Force.


Krul tried to dodge the cube, but it came at him too fast. It struck him in the chest creating a brilliant flash of light upon impact. Kaox did not yell, but his arms flew up into his face. When the light cleared the cube was gone and Krul looked the same. Great job, Vlad. Probably made him more powerful …

His opponent laughed and charged, swinging both lightsabers. Vladet blocked both blades with his one and pushed back with all his strength. To his great surprise Krul stumbled slightly. That’s never happened before, he mused. As Krul recovered Vlad shot his hand forward with the Force, sending Krul flying backwards three meters onto his back.

He wasn’t on his back for more than second – Krul immediately leapt to his feet and swung rapidly with both blades effortlessly. Vlad immediately went into a defensive stance, focusing the Force on deflection and dodging. Three minutes passed as Vladet waited for Krul to get tired, but the problem was that the Sith Warlord was simply not getting exhausted.

“You’re weakening, Vladet. I can feel it in the Force. I don’t know what you did to me, but I thank you. I seem to be living once more!” With that, Krul quickly whipped both arms back and swung them forward as if performing an awkward hug. Vladet used the Force to jump straight up and quickly came down feet first on Kaox’s head – he flipped backwards, landing on his feet again. Krul dropped his lightsabers and grabbed his head.

Seeing his window of opportunity, Vladet shot his right arm forward and threw his lightsaber from his hip like an ancient javelin. His lightsaber flew right into Krul’s chest, sticking out the other end. Before Krul could react Vlad reached out with the Force and pulled his saber straight up, cutting his neck and head in two. An explosion of Force energy erupted from Krul’s ruined body, blinding Vladet. When he blinked he eyes, there was nothing in front of him. The Force was flowing stronger than ever around the lake and the water itself seemed to darken even more.


Vlad deactivated his lightsaber and sat down, panting. The battle was over and Kaox Krul was dead. Or as dead as he can be at any rate, he thought dryly. With the massive surge of Force energy he was sure that Krul’s spirit was gone for now, but after a while it would return. And by then I’ll be long dead … he can do what he wants whenever he gets enough power again.

Lake Krul seemed peaceful although the wind had picked up slightly. Vladet finally stood up and glanced into the depths of the dark water. Not worth it, he finally decided – let Krul keep his beloved armor. The past two days had taken a lot out of him, and no doubt the next few would be harder still.


Folding his arms, Vladet waited for a sign to begin the next leg of his quest. The galaxy had just become darker and a lot more dangerous in his eyes.

To be continued …
