Obi-Wan's Biggest Mistake


Drider ran through the streets of Teal, it was very late, very dark, and 


Drider was very scared. As he ran his Padawan learners braid trailed behind him, and his lightsabre bounced against his hip, he held the data tape in his hand so tightly he was afraid he would crush it.


He couldnt belive that Master Ahn Wei was dead, killed by the same DarkLord who pursued him now. And the way his master had died, almost like,,,, well an accident.


It had seemed like such a simple mission, although an important one. The


Senator from Kashyyyk had proof that Chancellor Palpatine was really a power hungry tyrant, and was taking wookiees from their home world to be use as slave labor. 


It was vital that this information was delivered to the Senate.


So Master Ahn Wei, and his Padawan, Drider had rendezvoused with the shuttle in their small ship, downloaded the data tape, and were headed to Coruscant. 


They had dropped out of hyperspace near the planet Ganeth to recalibrate their NavComp, when disaster struck.


Drider was in the town marketplace now and he ducked behind a fruit vendors stand which was closed for the night.


He paused to catch his breath, and listened for signs of pursuit.


While orbiting the planet A Sith Infiltrator had appeared and open fire on 


the shuttle, had it not been for Master Ahn Wei"s Flying skills they would 


both be dead, as they made their way to the nearest town, the DarkLord 


confronted them.


And the biggest shock to Drider was he had heard of this DarkLord, Obi-Wan Kenobi's second apprentice!


Damn the man for his insolence, one would think that what happened with Anakin, Obi-wan would know better then to try and teach THIS one, but no he went and did it anyway. And look at the results another one lost to the Darkside.


Suddenly Drider looked up, there in the darkness was an even darker shape, two meters tall, dressed in the black robes of a DarkLord, he was trapped.


The figure spoke to Drider," Okeday, mesa gettin tried of chasin yousa,it 


said in a high pitched voice,"mesa gonna cruncha yousa up reeaall gooodlike.


Looking into the hood Drider made out the face of Darth Binks.





Drider stared at the figure of Darth Binks with a mixture of fear and 


hatred,this the worst Dark Lord ever, was responsible for the death of his 


master Ahn Wei. And now he knew Binks would try to kill him and take the data tape, so essential to unseating Chancellor Palpatine.


As if sensing his thoughts the Dark Gungan spoke," Give to mesa the data tingy, and mesa won't take all night to crunchin yous up."


"Never!" Cried Drider," I will fight you and kill you for what you did to my 


master. "Hey, dat wasa big mistaken on mesa part, mesa only want push old guy outta da way."


Drider thought to the death of Master Ahn Wei, when they had first been 


confronted by Darth Binks. Ahn Wei had tossed the data tape to Drider, and stood in front of him to war of the evil gungan. Darth Binks had raised a hand a gestured at his master, maybe he was only trying to push Ahn Wei, aside but the result was entirely different. Instead of the Jedi Master being pushed to one side, one of the large domesticated Trors from a nearby field came flying though the are and slammed Ahn Wei into the side of a structure. Thats when Drider took the data tape and ran into the town.


"Okeday,"said Binks " mesa don't mid takin al night to carve yous into bitsy pieces." With that the Dark Lord drew his Lightsabre and flicked a switch on its side, what happened next caused


Drider to stand in shock and drop the data tape.


The blade of Darth Binks sabre went straight from the emitter for 24 inches, then went at a right angle for 6 inches, and then continued straight for another 24, "How in the name of the Force, did you make a bent Lightsabre blade?"


Darth Binks rolled his eyes, and said"Tis an embarrassment, mesa still teensy clumsy."


"Teensy" Drider said aloud dumbfounded by the sight of a bent Lightsabre. Then the Gungan noticed the dropped data tape, and held out his free hand, the data tape flew right into Binks's palm. "Hah" He cried in triumph, yous 


makeses big mistaken."


Drider moaned as he saw the Dark Lord drop the tape, and crush it under his heel. Really angry now Drider drew and ignited his own Lighsabre, and assumed a ready position





Tension crackled between the young Jedi Padawan, and the Gungan Dark Lord. They stood facing each other sabres held in the ready position, suddenly Drider feinted left, and then attacked with a thrust. Darth Binks ignored the feint and parried the thrust, and countered with a diagonal slash.


Drider blocked the slash and attacked with a flurry of blows,trying to force Binks back, so Drider was not caught within the fruit stand. The twisted 


Gungan gave no ground,Binks feinted to Driders right, then arced his blade for a vertical slash. The blades of the lightsabres, Drider's green and Darth Binks red, hummed and crashed giving of blinding flashes of light when they contacted.


Then while blocking a thrust from Darth Binks, Driders blade became trapped in the crook of Binks's bent lightsabre.


They each tried to force the other's blade down, their face's a mere foot 


apart, but neither could gain the advantage.


Suddenly Binks opened his mouth and a near two foot tongue shot out and slapped Drider rapidly across his face.


His face coated with sticky mucuslike Gungan saliva, Drider stepped back gagging and choking.


"Yousa like dat hunh?" Said Binks,"mesa fulla trickses."


Rage filled Drider, "Damn you take this!!"


Using the force Drider flung the entire contents of the fruit stand at the 


Dark Gungan, Binks dodged some of the fruit, but remembering that he hadn't 


eaten in some time, Binks dropped his lightsabre and grabbed at the gourdlike 


fruit and began cramming them into his mouth.


Drider kicked Binks's sabre away, which had deactivated as soon as it had left the Gungans hand.


"Now I will make you pay for all you have done!!" Drider said gloatingly.


Trying to talk around the huge mouthful of fruit, Binks said,"Uh oh, mesa 


tinks mesa in bombad mess now,"


Drider advanced to cut the Dark Lord in two, but Binks used a Force shove to push Drider into the fruitstand.


Holding out his hand Binks's lightsabre flew into it, he held it in a ready 


position and activated it.


Unfortunately Darth Binks was holding the sabre butt end towards Drider, as the crooked blade shot out it drilled right through the sternum of the Dark Lord.


Looking down at the glowing blade cutting into him, Bink's eyes grew wide, "Mesa rilly gone and do it dis time!!"


With that he toppled backwards and was silent.


Drider sat there in the midst of a pile of fruit,thinking of all that had 


happened, the death of his master, the data tape destroyed, the mission a failure.


All because Obi-Wan Kenobii, thought he was a great teacher.


Drider began laughing softly at first, then louder and higher, maybe he 


should pay Obi-Wan a visit and tell him what a rotten teacher he really was, maybe he should just get rid of Kenobii and make the galaxy safe again.
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