"A new home."


As a child, I, Adam Anderson, was able to do what most kids couldn’t, like telling if someone would lie, or could tell if some one was in my presence without looking around. But the most amazing thing was I could move objects with my mind. I was teased a lot as a child, because I was unique. My family understood, that I was gifted, but like so many gifts, it had to be kept a secret, and so my parents, told me not to use them in public, because the outside world didn’t understand me. 


As I grew, so did my powers, and my ability to control them, soon developing my powers was the only thing that I cared about outside of my loyalty to my emperor. My father, (who as a captain in the imperial navy), knew about the sith, and that they were dark Jedi, and that the emperor liked the dark side of the force. Before, he went off to fight the rebels in the Endor fiasco, he was granted an audience with the emperor, and told the emperor that his son, was force-sensitive, and asked the emperor to either talk to his son, or have someone from the dark side do it. The emperor had an envoy talk to me and my father was right, and I was asked to join the dark side of the force. The day before, I went off to the training platform for the imperial navy, I was taken before the emperor, and he told me that I was a lucky person, and should be proud to serve the emperor in such a unique way. 


What neither of us knew was just how unique it would be. I went off to training for the Imperial Navy, when I heard, that the rebels killed my family. A few years later, when the emperor, had nearly completed the death star, I was on it and saved the emperor, from an assassination attempt, and he found out who I was, and asked, if I was a part of a clan, and house. I told him, that technically I was, but I felt like an outsider. So, during my training, he asked that my clan, and house leaders would come before him and talk to him. I was formally introduced to them, and the emperor told them about our conversation, and they said that it was just an oversight, and that I would be inaugurated into the clan/house and that I would meet my clan members. I told them that I lost my family to the rebels at Endor, the leasers, said that they would do what they could to make me feel like I had a family once again. 


I was soon given my position in my clan/house and the clan leader treated me like a son, and the house leader treated me like a brother. And, I did feel like a part of a family, because we looked out for each other and made the house/clan be as strong as it could be. I had the emotional stability, and the opportunity to enhance my skills, and learn new ones. I also became darker, and had a more focused direction for the hatred towards the rebels, (new republic). And, I helped the clan/house become more aware of enemies, and how to detect who is an enemy. Now, all I want is to help the empire defeat the rebels, and help win the force wars. 

