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On just an ordinary day, which shouldn’t be other than usual, Teachdaire was training some Apprentices with meditation through the Force, but somehow the Apprentice’s weren’t able to reach the Force. Teachdaire also tried to reach it, but also he failed. Suddenly, one of the Apprentices died. He had used way too much energy to reach the Force. Immediately, Teachdaire went to his Quaestor Kahn.

“Why are you here?” Kahn asked.

“I have a big emergency! I was training some Apprentices, but we couldn’t reach the Force. Now one of them died.” Teachdaire replied with panic in his voice.

Kahn also tried to reach the Force, but he failed either. As soon as possible they went to their Consul, Tarkin, and they told him the whole story. When Tarkin also tried to reach the Force, they heard the voice of Grandmaster Firefox trough the speakers in the complex: “This is an emergency. It seems that nobody can reach the Force. I command you all, that nobody will try to reach it, until we know what’s going on!”

Days past, but no one could find out what was happening. There were rumours that the Force left the Dark Side.

Firefox called all the Dark Council members and all the Consuls and Proconsuls for a meeting in his quarters.

“Welcome all. I don’t think I have to tell you why we are all here. We just can’t find out why we can’t reach the Force” Firefox said.

A loud discussion started.

“SILENCE!!!” Firefox shouted. “The only thing we know that there is an unknown radiation here, but we can’t find out if that’s the problem or where it is coming from.”

“I know two Dark Jedi, which can maybe find out what’s going on!!!” Tarkin said.

Everybody stopped talking and looked at Tarkin, waiting for him to continue.

“In Clan Arcona we have a Guardian and a Jedi Hunter, which are very skilled with computers. They are the only two Dark Jedi which have a special datapad.” Tarkin continued. “We know that everyone here has a datapad, but those two upgraded theirs. The datapads are simply called: Highly Advanced Datapads (HADP).”

“Hmm, I doubt if they can find out what’s going on” Firefox said. “But I guess we can give it a try. Call those two and tell them to find out what’s going on.”

Tarkin went to the vision-phone in the room and called JaM3z his quarters, but there was no answer.

Then he tried to call ^CyberGuy^…

Meanwhile ^CyberGuy^ and JaM3z walked through to the training room. Although they weren’t skilled enough to use a lightsaber, they just trained with sticks. After the hard training they went to ^CyberGuy^ his quarters to update their HADP. Suddenly, the vision-phone in ^CyberGuy^ his quarter started to ring. ^CyberGuy^ answered it and saw the face of his Consul. “Ah, Tarkin, how can I be at your service?” ^CyberGuy^ said.

“CG, good to see you!” Tarkin said. “Is JaM3z there with you?”

“Yes, we were just updating our Highly Advanced Datapads” JaM3z said, while he walked to the vision-phone.

“JaM3z, ^CyberGuy^, you should have heard that a great disaster happened. No Jedi, none in the whole Brotherhood is able to contact the Force, and since you two have datapads that can emulate some Force Skills, you two have been chosen by the Grandmaster to investigate this curious fact. As your Consul, I’m very proud of you. Please report at the Grandmaster’s office tomorrow morning for your briefing.” After he said these words, Tarkin hang up.

For a few moments, but not very long, a silence fell… Neither JaM3z, nor ^CyberGuy^ knew what to say. JaM3z plugged his Highly Advanced Datapad in the mainframe to update it. So did ^CyberGuy^.

After they updated their pads, JaM3z went to his own quarters. He and ^CyberGuy^ both thought they could use some rest.

The next morning, while JaM3z was walking through the hallways to the Grandmaster’s office, he saw ^CyberGuy^, who was also going to the Grandmaster. While they were walking, ^CyberGuy^ said: “Wow! It’s kinda special that WE are chosen for this task!”

Then, they arrived at the GM’s office. JaM3z knocked at the door. “Come In” they heard a loud voice speak. They entered the room, and saw Firefox, Astatine and Tarkin.

“Guardian and Jedi Hunter…” Firefox said, “You have been assigned on a very important task. It is very dangerous too. Therefore, you will have a special team under you command, containing all Qel-Droma tyros. I also give you two the temporary permission to use a lightsaber, and you can borrow these two from me.” And he tossed a lightsaber to both JaM3z and ^CyberGuy^. “Dismissed.”

After they left the Office, ^CyberGuy^ and JaM3z immediately went to JaM3z his quarters to investigate the curious radiation. 

After a few hours of research, ^CyberGuy^ shouted: “Darn, what is the problem with this???” 

“What do you mean?” JaM3z asked.

“Well, I think I can locate the source of the radiation with this program I created. But there seems to be a bug somewhere…”

“Interesting” JaM3z said “Let me have a look!… Ah… I see… Nice work CG… Ah! I think I’ve found your little bug… This should do the trick!”

He changed something in the program, started it, and said: “Yes! It works! Hey! The source isn’t far away at all! It is just three days flying from here! Let’s gather up the team, take my Firespray and your YT-2000 Freighter to go there!”

“Ok! Let’s do that!” ^CyberGuy^ said. They called up Firefox, and a few moments later, they heard his voice trough the speakers in the complex: “Attention, All Krath Tyros from Clan Arcona! Report to loading dock immediately. I repeat: All Tyros from House Qel-Droma, report to loading dock immediately! Firefox over and out!”

When all the Tyros arrived, FireFox was there to meet them.

“^CyberGuy^…JaM3z… Since I gave you two a lightsaber, it doesn’t mean that you know how to handle it. So I arranged a trainer to learn you guys how to use a lightsaber. The thing is: don’t trust too much on the lightsaber, because you two aren’t experienced enough to use it in the right way. I want you two to leave as soon as possible, so I’ll send your Quaestor Kahn with you to train you in the ships. Kahn will leave when you arrive at the source of the strange radiation” FireFox said.

“Thank you, GrandMaster FireFox” JaM3z and ^CyberGuy^ said while they were bowing for FireFox.

^CyberGuy^ stood up and yelled “All Tyro’s get your stuff and get prepared to take off. You’ll get your instructions on the way.”

JaM3z and ^CyberGuy^ went to their quarters and packed the necessary stuff, which contains (offcourse) their Highly Advanced DataPads.

15 minutes later all Tyros, Kahn, ^CyberGuy^ and JaM3z were ready to take off. They saw the whole Dark Council wishing them good luck.

“May the Force be with you” FireFox said.

“It can only be with us, if the mission will succeed and we can reach the Force again.” JaM3z said.

Everyone went to the ships and took their seats. JaM3z and ^CyberGuy^ used the YT-2000 Freighter and they took Protector Vicious’Wok and Kahn with them.

They took Kahn, because he had to train them with a lightsaber and they took Vicious’Wok with them, because ^CyberGuy^ bought the Freighter from him, so Vicious’Wok knew how to fly the Freighter.

The other Tyros used JaM3z his Firespray.

After the ships took off, ^CyberGuy^, JaM3z and Kahn immediately started training. Kahn noticed that JaM3z and ^CyberGuy^ were good trainees. After a few hours, they were already very skilled with the lightsabers, mainly because they had trained with sticks before.

Kahn said: “JaM3z, CG, I see you are making very good progress with these lightsabers. I suggest you practice by fighting each other.”

So it happened. JaM3z and ^CyberGuy^ started fighting, while Kahn noticed where an improvement was needed. They fought for more than two hours, because ^CyberGuy^ was just as strong as JaM3z, and they became very tired. JaM3z used all his left power to hit ^CyberGuy^, but ^CyberGuy^ blocked the attack with his lightsaber. Because all their power was gone, they dropped the lightsabers. The lightsabers fell on the ground with the blades down. They burned a hole in the floor, and fell trough it.

Then, a big bang sounded, and after that, silence… Nothing more than silence…

Also all the lights dimmed.

“OOPS!!!” JaM3z said. “You can say that again” ^CyberGuy^ replied.

“ok. OOPS!!!” JaM3z said.

Vicious’Wok ran into the training room and said with panic in his voice that the engine stopped and that the power generator was down. Only the backup generator worked.

“Can you still use the communication device?” JaM3z asked.

“I can try” Vicious’Wok replied.

“Try to reach the others and tell them to wait. ^CyberGuy^ and I will go down and check it out.” JaM3z said.

Vicious’Wok went to the bridge and tried to reach the others. While JaM3z, ^CyberGuy^ and Kahn went to the engine room, but first JaM3z and ^CyberGuy^ went to their quarters to get their Highly Advanced Data Pads.

JaM3z grabbed some sort of strange sunglasses… ^CyberGuy^ didn’t knew what it was, but he didn’t paid attention to it right now.

When they arrived at the engine room, ^CyberGuy^ said: “What a mess…”

The lightsabers were stuck in the engine. ^Cyberguy^ walked to the lightsabers and turned them off. They left two huge holes in the engine core.

“I think I know what the problem is!” ^CyberGuy^ said “There are two huge holes in the engine core!”

“CG, it is not the right time for jokes now” Kahn said “We all know that this is a very serious problem because we can’t move on.”

JaM3z put on his strange sunglasses. “JaM3z, what the heck are you doing??? It’s very dark in here!” ^CyberGuy^ said. “Hey, by the way, Those glasses are MINE!”

“CG, these aren’t just sunglasses, I borrowed them from you, and reconstructed them to a Head Up Display for my HADP.”

He pressed a few things on his Datapad, and before his eyes, he saw an X-Ray view of the broken engine. “Ah… I see the problem… ^CyberGuy^, where are the spare parts?”

“Erm… I put them in a box…” CyberGuy said

“You mean the box with the yellow stripes on it?” Kahn said. 

“Yes, that’s the one” ^CyberGuy^ replied.

“Oh my… I put it on JaM3z’s Firespray… I sure hope Vicious’Wok has reached the others!”

They went to the bridge to see if Vicious’Wok had made any progress.

As they arrived on the bridge, they saw Vicious’Wok pressing on several buttons. He had sweat on his face and he had panic in his eyes.

“Have you reached the others?” ^CyberGuy^ asked even though he could almost guess the answer when he saw the look on Vicious’Wok his face.

“No… But they are waiting for us though. They might have discovered something is wrong.”

They could not open a communication with the others, so all they could do was to wait.

After half an hour, they saw the Firespray heading towards the Freighter.

Just a few minutes later, Protector Breadian^X boarded the Freighter.

“What’s wrong?” Breadian^X asked. He did not noticed that the lights were dimmed.

“Well, let’s say that we had a very intensive lightsaber training. And the lightsabers damaged the engine. But our beloved Quaestor put the spare parts on the Firespray.” JaM3z replied with sarcasm in his voice.

^CyberGuy^ boarded the Firespray while Breadian^X and JaM3z were talking. Just a couple of minutes later, ^CyberGuy^ was carrying the large box with yellow stripes.

Immediately JaM3z, ^CyberGuy^, Breadian^X, Kahn and Vicious’Wok went to the engine room. 

JaM3z put his sunglasses back on and reactivated them. Breadian^X opened his mouth to ask what JaM3z was doing, but ^CyberGuy^ explained. JaM3z looked on his x-ray view which parts were broken, and he and ^CyberGuy^ replaced them.

“OK, Vicious’Wok, you may try to restart the engine” JaM3z said

Vicious’Wok ran to the bridge, with the other guys behind him, and tried to restart the engine. He pushed a button, they heard the engine start, the lights glowed the way they should glow and everybody cheered. But, a few seconds later, the lights dimmed again and the engine stopped.

JaM3z ran to the engine room, put on his glasses and searched, searched, but he couldn’t find the error.

“Wow, those glasses work perfect!” ^CyberGuy^ said with sarcasm in his voice. “But perhaps this is the problem” And he pointed to the fuel regulator. It was set to “Off”. He switched it to “On” and they all went back to the bridge and Vicious’Wok tried to start the engine again. This time it did work. Breadian^X returned to the Firespray and the journey continued.

Both of the ships took off, but this time they tried to go as fast as possible, because they lost lots of time with the engine problem. The ships made sure that they had a constant communication link open with each other. JaM3z and ^CyberGuy^ practised some more, but they were much more careful. Right after that JaM3z and ^CyberGuy^ went to their beds to sleep some time. Kahn went to the bridge to support Vicious’Wok.

The next day ^CyberGuy^ took over the control of the ship from Vicious’Wok, because Vicious’Wok was very tired.

“KGGGGHFDSFKJR” came out of the speaker on the bridge. “Good morning” they heard. It was Breadian^X his voice. Breadian was talking to them trough the communication link.

“Hey Breadian, anything special happened on the Firespray?” ^CyberGuy^ asked.

“Nope, nothing special. The Tyros are training.” Breadian replied.

“I want them to rest tomorrow, because we’ll arrive at the planet then, so I want them to be on their best” ^CyberGuy^ said.

“Got it! Breadian over and out” Breadian said.

After a couple of hours, all kinds of lights were flickering on the control panel of the ship. It was an asteroid rain which was coming right to them.

^CyberGuy^ immediately talked to the Firespray: “Warning! There is an asteroid rain coming right towards us!”

Silence for a couple of seconds…

“This is Breadian^X from the Firespray, we also saw the rain, waiting for orders…” Breadian replied.

^CyberGuy^ analysed the rain and saw that they could fly around it, but it would take up more then a day…

“Breadian, fly through the rain and dodge the asteroids. We can fly around it, but it would take too much time.” ^CyberGuy^ said.

Both of the ships saw the rain coming and flew right in it.

They activated a computer program to dodge the asteroids, written by JaM3z and CyberGuy, The program worked very well, but even though JaM3z, CyberGuy and Vicious’Wok went to the bridge, and CyberGuy and Vicious’Wok took place at the control panel, in case there went something wrong, because this was the first time the program was running in a real-time situation. But after a while JaM3z shouted “NOOOO!! MY SHIP!!!”

Everybody looked at the Firespray, and there was a very huge asteroid heading towards it. Suddenly they heard the voice of Breadian trough the speaker “May Day, May Day, This asteroid is too big. The program can’t dodge it, and manually, I cannot do it either!!”

It looked like CyberGuy didn’t care about the firespray: he just continued typing things in at the control panel. JaM3z screamed: “CG, what the hell are you doing! Do something about…”

But then, before JaM3z could finish his sentence, a loud BOOM sounded, and the asteroid was gone. CyberGuy used a blaster from his Freighter to blow up the asteroid.

“What did you say?” CyberGuy said, “I couldn’t hear you”

After the big asteroid, there only came a few smaller ones, which the program could dodge very easily.

When the asteroid rain was over, they could see the strange planet ahead.

Breadian his voice sounded through the speakers. “Planet ahead, shall we land?”

“No, well first circle around the planet, so that we can scan the surface! Over and out.” ^CyberGuy^ replied.

They started to circle around the planet. ^CyberGuy^ and JaM3z plugged their Highly Advanced DataPads into the mainframe of the Freighter and they used the power of the ship to scan the surface of the unknown planet.

Silence… There was only the bleeping from the HADPs. Suddenly they heard a computer-voice through the speakers. It was the computer-voice which ^CyberGuy^ programmed in the Freighter. “Incoming message… Incoming message… Incoming message…”.

^CyberGuy^ and JaM3z gave their datapads a rest and went to see the message. It came from FireFox.

“You must hurry with your mission. Many Dark Jedi’s went mad because of the absence of The Force. I can feel that I, for myself, have reached the point of a certain madness. Good luck, you’ll need it.”

JaM3z and ^CyberGuy^ returned to their datapads and started to scan the surface of the planet again.

“Nothing, Nothing at all. There are no life forms on this planet. If you combine all the sensor readings it is just an M-Class planet.” CyberGuy said.

“No… There’s something else…” JaM3z said, ”If you run a molecular scan on the planet, you will see that there’s a high concentration of Fe-Atoms, about 5 metres below the surface. This indicates also that approximately 55% of the planet is made out of metal. But you are right, it looks safe down there, because there are no life signs spotted”

They contacted Breadian, who didn’t find life signs either and both ships landed on the strange planet. The door of the Freighter opened, and JaM3z, CyberGuy and Vicious’Wok left the ship. Kahn stood in the ship to protect it against intruders.

Outside, they met Breadian and the others.

“Hey Bread, long time no see!” CyberGuy said.

“Well, let’s go then! Let’s take a look around!”

They walked around, but they didn’t found anything that looked like a living thing, Not even plants…

“Hey, come over here! I found something” Protector Leara said.

Everybody ran to the place where Leara stood. She pointed to the ground.

^CyberGuy^ and JaM3z went to it and took a close look. It looked like a robe, but not the robe of a Dark Jedi.

“How did this robe get here?” ^CyberGuy^ asked.

“I don’t know” JaM3z replied. “But it isn’t looking good, because I kind of recognize this kind of robe and it once belonged to a Light Jedi and is seems that he had a high rank.”

After some time they found more robes, destroyed phasers and destroyed lightsabers, which all used to belong to Light Jedi’s.

“If this mission wasn’t so important, I would leave.” Acolyte Strategos said.

“Strategos, a Dark Jedi doesn’t fear anything. Even when it looks really bad.” ^CyberGuy^ said.

After some time searching the planet with no further results, JaM3z and ^CyberGuy^ decided to scan the planet with their Highly Advanced Datapads.

“Hey, there’s some cave over there!” JaM3z said, “And it has a high concentration of metal around it.”

JaM3z grabbed his glasses and walked a little closer to the big cave. He scanned the cave again. “Hey, it’s 100% metal… Let’s take a closer look!”.

JaM3z and CyberGuy walked towards the cave, and the other tyros followed them, after some hesitation. They looked into the cave, and they saw a large hallway heading to the planet’s core. It was fully constructed of a shiny sort of metal. “Ooooh, shiny!” Vicious’Wok said.

JaM3z and Cyberguy didn’t want to take the responsibility alone, so they decided to vote if they all had to go in or not. They chose Vicious’Wok to count the votes.

“OK, Everybody who wants to go in and investigate this cave, raise your hands.” Vicious’Wok said. He counted, and then said “Now everybody who doesn’t want it raise your hands”

He counted again, and came to the conclusion that it was an even vote.

“No!” JaM3z said, “You forgot to count your vote in!”

“OK!” Vicious’Wok said. “Let’s go in there!”

They took a look into the hall. It was still the same long hall with the lights hanging on the sides.

All the tyros, JaM3z and ^CyberGuy^ went slowly in to the large hall. When they all were into the hall the datapads of JaM3z and ^CyberGuy^ started bleeping.

JaM3z and ^CyberGuy^ grabbed their datapads in a hurry and they took a look at it.

“Guys, we’re in big trouble.” JaM3z said.

At that moment doors closed immediately after them and all the lights dimmed. They heard footsteps coming from down the hall. Because the doors closed, there was almost no light and they had to get used to the dark. When they got used to the dark, they could see some halls at both sides of the tunnel, and they also heard footsteps coming out of that halls. It looked like about 100 droids coming right to them. The tyros grabber their blasters and other weapons. ^CyberGuy^ and JaM3z reached for their lightsabers.

After a couple of seconds they saw droids coming towards them. It was a whole droids army.

“You guys are right! We ARE in big trouble!” Vicious’Wok said, “There are too many of those things…”

“No… Wait… These things are all machines, right?” JaM3z said, “If we can just fire an EMP to those druids, they will be taken out for a long time!”

“But, how are we going to fire an EMP?” Vicious’Wok asked.

“Well, if you guys can hold those droids off for a moment, I think CG and I can modify a blaster, so it can fire an EMP.”

So, the other tyros fought bravely. Like Breadian. He shot a couple of droids with his blaster, but lost it, and continued fighting with his knife. He lost his knife and continued with his bare hands. Just when he was getting tired, CyberGuy screamed: “Everyone, back up. The blaster is finished. Everyone went behind JaM3z and CyberGuy with the blaster, CyberGuy fired, and suddenly all the droids fell down.

“Yay!” JaM3z said… “But guys… We should be more careful next time: The blasters don’t have such a large amount of energy, and we can only fire one EMP for each weapon. Let’s hope we don’t have to fire any more EMP, cause we need every energy we have.”

Everyone picked up his weapons, and they proceeded trough the hallway.

As the group walked to the hallway they noticed that it was all metal. The lights were still dimmed so they couldn’t very much. Suddenly Breadian asked: “Hey, where’s the little ewok?”.

“Vicious’Wok?” JaM3z asked.

“Off course, how many ewoks are on this mission” Breadian replied.

Everyone looked around but they didn’t saw the ewok.

“EEEEEEWOOOOOK!!!” Leara shouted.

“LEARA! QUIET!!! We’re here in an unknown probably hostile area, and you are screaming like a little girl looking for her teddybear!!!” ^CyberGuy^ said.

“Oops, sorry. Can you ever forgive me?” Leara whispered.

^CyberGuy^ didn’t paid attention to Leara anymore. There was something not right. Vicious’Wok disappeared and everyone couldn’t hold him/herself from making stupid jokes.

“Well, should we split up?” Strategos asked.

“No! Off course not! Vicious’Wok already disappeared and we have to be very careful about what to do now” JaM3z replied.

Meanwhile, Vicious’Wok woke up from some kind of sleep, and noticed he was in some kind of laboratory. He was sitting tied in a chair, and numerous droids were around him. Vicious’Wok didn’t like this at all. He quickly reached for his knife, but noticed the droids had taken it. It was lying on a table at the other side of the lab.

Vicious’Wok screamed: “JaM3z, CG, Breadian, ANYONE!!! PLEASE HELP ME!!!”

Then, one of the droids came to him and made him shut up, by putting something in his mouth. The other droids were connecting all kinds of wires on his head, and he had no idea what they were up to. When they were finished connecting the wires, one of the droids pushed a button, and a few seconds later, Vicious’Wok lost all his memories… The only thing he knew was that he had to destroy JaM3z, CyberGuy and the others… Then, the droids released him from the chair, and Vicious’Wok started his hunt…

The group walked through the hallway. They saw nothing peculiar. Suddenly JaM3z his HADP began to bleep. He took a look at it and said: “Hmm. There’s a living creature nearby. It’s small and furry…”. “Could it be Vicious’Wok?” Breadian asked.

“No, it’s probably a cute little bunny which is living among a bunch of droids!!!!” ^CyberGuy^ replied with sarcasm…

“Why would a bunny live here?” Breadian replied.

“Pffff.” JaM3z said. JaM3z send a message to ^CyberGuy^ with his HADP, so nobody could hear it. The message was: “How can someone with such a low IQ be a Guardian. As a matter of fact how did he every could join the DB???”.

^CyberGuy^ laughed… “Ok, that fun enough. How did the little ewok got away if they captured him. I don’t have a good feeling about it!” ^CyberGuy^ said.

They walked through the “never-ending” hallway until they arrived a fork in the way.

^CyberGuy^ looked at the left. Then he turned his head and looked to the right. Almost everybody did the same thing, searching for something weird.

“Hmmm. Shall we go to the left or the right?” ^CyberGuy^ asked.

“Well, I suggest we split up and…” JaM3z said…

“But…” Breadian interrupted.

“No, No buts this time… I am talking” JaM3z shouted, because he was getting a little tired of the intellect of Breadian. “As I said… I suggest we split up, and one group will take the left corridor and the other group the right. CG, what do you think?”

CyberGuy didn’t respond. He was thinking very hard…

 “CyberGuy… CG? Contact… CONTACT!!!!” JaM3z shouted.

“Huh, what?” CyberGuy said, looking up from his thinking.

“I asked your opinion… Shall we split up or not?”

“I think it is fine, but only if we balance the two groups well. I suggest that Alpha Group contains me, JaM3z, Kelvis, Satana, Breadian, Strategos and Leara. The rest will be Beta Group. KAP Sebastian will be in command of this group.

JaM3z quickly made some changes to Sebastian his Datapad, so there would be a com-link between JaM3z, CyberGuy and Sebastian.

After that, they split up and the Alpha Group entered the right way.

Group Alpha walked through the hallway. “CG, why didn’t you respond to me the first time I asked you for your opinion to split up?” JaM3z asked.

“Hmm. I was thinking about Breadian. Normally he is quite smart, but now he’s just like an idiot. There’s something very very wrong here! We must be very very careful.” ^CyberGuy^ replied. “Well. Yes. You’re right…” JaM3z said.

Everybody walked trough the hallway. Kelvis and Satana had one hand on their lightsabers, so they wouldn’t be surprised and they got killed even before they could draw their weapons.

After miles of walking the hallway ended. “HUH? Why would they build such a long hallway that will end dead.” JaM3z asked. “Maybe for droids which want to take a little walk” Breadian replied.

^CyberGuy^ took a worried look at Breadian. “Hmm. It looks like a trap.” ^CyberGuy^ said.

“I don’t see a trapdoor” Breadian said. ^CyberGuy^ whispered to JaM3z: “Breadian is losing his intelligence more and more every minute.” ^CyberGuy^ said.

JaM3z took a look at his Datapad while ^CyberGuy^ send a message to Sebastian. “DAMN! Sebasian isn’t answering…” ^CyberGuy^ said.

Suddenly they heard some footsteps of droids. Everybody looked at the hallway behind them. They saw about 15 droids coming with some huge droid behind them. ^CyberGuy^ took a technical look at it and noticed: “That big droid commands the other 15 droids! If we take that one out, all those droids will stop working.”

Everyone, except Breadian, tried to reach the master droid, but the other droids were blocking their way, so everyone grabbed their weapons and did it the old-fashioned-way. Suddenly, JaM3z looked over his shoulder and saw Breadian sitting on the floor, with a dizzy look in his eyes. “Bread, are you OK?” he asked. “Yes… erm… what was your name again?…” Breadian confusedly said. 

“Don’t you remember? I’m JaM3z…” JaM3z said.

“Oh, now I remember…” Breadian said “You’re… You’re… J… Ja… J… Darn… I forgot…”

Then, JaM3z heard a loud scream from Kelvis and Satana. These two did a very brave attack on the big droid… They were running forward, but only Kelvis made it to the master droid and started fighting it. After a long fight, Kelvis jumped into the air, and prepared to kill the droid. He tried to hit the droid but missed. He fell on the ground, but stood up again and tried again. This time, he succeeded in chopping off the head of the droid.

The droid fell right on Kelvis’ head.

“KELVIS!!! NO!!!!!!!!!!” Satana shouted.

Satana ran to Kelvis and felt on his neck. No heartbeat… Kelvis was dead.

Satana cried. Usually a Dark Jedi doesn’t have real feeling, but Satana really liked Kelvis.

JaM3z was tired of the fight. All the 15 droids stopped working when Kelvis destroyed the big one. JaM3z was so angry about the death of Kelvis, that he grabbed the lightsaber which FireFox gave him and started smashing the remains of the droids.

“JaM3z! You have to control yourself.” ^CyberGuy^ said.

“Hmmm. He’s a quite angry young man” Breadian said “Why would he be so angry? I’m not angry, because I have never seen that strange dead dude before.”

Strategos couldn’t control his emotions either and started crying, while he hugged Breadian.

“You’ll be fine soon…” Strategos said to Breadian. “I’m fine.” Breadian said.

^CyberGuy^ also cared about the death of Kelvis, but he didn’t wanted to let the others know. ^CyberGuy^ wasn’t an emotional guy. “Come on. We must continue. There’s nothing we can do for Kelvis. We can’t even burry him here…” ^CyberGuy^ said.

JaM3z placed a small device on the body of Kelvis. “It’s a transmitter” he explained. “With this, we can locate his body later, if we’ve got out of this place.”

After that, ^CyberGuy^, JaM3z, Satana, Breadian, Strategos and Leara started walking back.

Even though ^CyberGuy^ was not an emotional guy, a tear rolled down from his face, but since he was walking in front of the others, no one noticed. Suddenly, he turned around, ran back, and took Kelvis’ lightsaber, as a memory of this brave sacrifice.

“With this lightsaber, the soul and power of Kelvis will always be with me, and watching over me” he said.

Since JaM3z knew CyberGuy for a very long time, he noticed a little tremble in CyberGuy’s voice. Something he didn’t expect.

The group continued walking down the corridor, but suddenly Breadian stopped. JaM3z turned around and asked:  “Breadian, what’s the matter?”

“Breadian, Breadian, who’s Breadian… That name sounds familiar…” Breadian said.

“But, that’s YOU” Leara shouted.

“Me? No, that isn’t my name… My name is… My name is… I can’t remember…”

“Never mind…” CyberGuy said… “We should continue”

The group turned back around, while Breadian was walking between Strategos and Leara.

Almost every thirty seconds, he asked “Who am I?…. Where am I??? Why am I here?”

After a couple of minutes ^CyberGuy^ said: “Can’t we paralyse him, so that we can just drag him?”

“NO! WHY DON’T WE JUST PARALYSE YOU??? SO YOU WON’T COME WITH SUCH DUMB IDEAS!!!” Leara shouted irritated.

“Leara, why are you aggressive?” JaM3z asked. “Well, I just think we have to be careful with Breadian.” Leara replied.

“Ok, sorry. But something is just not right about this place. It looks like some people are getting in love, some are going mad and some even lose their mind.” ^CyberGuy^ said.

“The strange thing is, that it seems that YOU don’t have any problems…” JaM3z said.

“Well, I feel that I’m getting some emotions… I didn’t had emotions since my parents died” ^CyberGuy^ whispered to JaM3z.

“I’ll try to send a message to Sebastian. But I have a really bad feeling about it” JaM3z said.

JaM3z grabbed his HADP. “NOOOOO!!!!” JaM3z shouted.

“What’s wrong?” ^CyberGuy^ asked. “I can’t even reach Sebastian!!!” JaM3z said.

^CyberGuy^ could just in time stop JaM3z from smashing his Datapad on the floor.

“Come on! We can’t let our “new” feelings get control of ourselves.” ^CyberGuy^ said “We have to exit this corridor now and start searching for the others!”.

They started walking through the corridor. Nothing special happened.

Eventually they reached the fork in the way, which they had seen before and where they had seen Sebastian and the others for the last time.

They went to the left, the corridor where Sebastian and the others went in. JaM3z in the front, and Satana in the back. They did this to protect Breadian, for he was the most vulnerable person in the group. After a couple of minutes, they suddenly heard a scream. Everyone shivered and looked to the place where Satana used to be… She was gone… 

“NO!!!!!” Strategos said “Not Satana, Another Equite gone… Now there are only five of us left…”

Everyone increased his/her speed. After a couple of minutes they reached the end of the corridor. A large round hall was in front of them, with some sort of control panel in the middle.

“Whoooh, this place is HUGE!” Strategos said. “Let’s check out the control panel!”

He ran to the control panel and pushed some buttons. Suddenly the door, trough which they entered the hall, closed with a loud clanging sound, and another door opened. JaM3z, CyberGuy, Leara and Strategos walked to the door, but Breadian wasn’t.

“C’mon, Breadian, Let’s move!” JaM3z said, but Breadian didn’t respond. They all walked back to Breadian, and came to the conclusion that Breadian forgot how to talk, and how to walk. He was just making some stupid sounds, like a baby.

“I don’t like this at all!!!” Leara screamed “Those… Those… Those THINGS… they did this to Breadian… and…”

“Yes, I think you’re right… We must go on… Strat, you carry Breadian… We have to get out of this hall, out of sight…” CyberGuy interrupted her.

They entered the corridor, but after some minutes, a little army of droids crossed their paths. For Leara and Strategos were too busy with Breadian, and JaM3z and CyberGuy couldn’t handle all the droids by themselves, they had no other choice than to take their last blaster, modify it, and fire an EMP, which caused the droids to be deactivated. 

Now, all the weapons they had left were the two lightsabers Firefox gave them, the lightsaber from Kelvis, everyone had his knife and off course JaM3z and CyberGuy had their HADPs.

Suddenly, they heard footsteps behind them. “Stop… WHO’S THERE???” Strategos asked.

The shape of a little creature appeared out of the dark. It was Vicious’Wok.

“Vicious’Wok! Where were you? I thought the droids captured and killed you! Thank god you’re alive” JaM3z said.

“No, I was just lost in this maze of corridors and hallways, I’m glad I’ve found you guys!”

As the group, including Vicious’Wok walked further, CyberGuy was thinking. He wasn’t quite trusting Vicious’Wok. For how did he get past all those enemy droids all by himself?

Suddenly CyberGuy saw Vicious’Wok sneaking towards Leara, with a knife in his hands.

“LEARA, watch out! Don’t trust the ewok!” he shouted. Leara turned around, and knocked Vicious’Wok out of conciseness. They tied Vicious’Wok and Leara carried him with her.

Suddenly, they heard Breadian say: “K… Ka… Kahnnnnnnnnn”

“Yay! He can speak again!” Leara said. “Yes, but why does he talk about Kahn… Kahn is guarding the ships…” JaM3z said.

While he said that, the group saw a tiny bit of light coming from behind a corner in the corridor. JaM3z and CyberGuy raised their lightsabers, and were just about to hit the enemy, when they realised it was their Quaestor Kahn. Kahn was not looking good: Scratches all over his body, and sweat dripping from his face.

“Kahn!” JaM3z said, “What are you doing here… I mean, weren’t you guarding the ships? And how did you get here?”

JaM3z was not sure if he could trust Kahn. Kahn could be mind controlled just like Vicious’Wok…

But then Kahn started his story…

“I was guarding the ships, and you were away for more than an hour, when some hostile droids came to the surface with some sort of elevator. I cloaked the ships with me inside. They scanned their surrounding and located the ships. I waited until they were close enough and I used my lightsaber to slaughter them. After that…”

“But, but, but…” Breadian interrupted.

Everybody was surprised that Breadian could talk again. But nobody knew why he could talk again.

“Why didn’t you came with us in the first place?” Breadian continued.

“Huh? I thought that everybody knew that.” Kahn replied.

“Kahn, we have something to tell you about Breadian. He’s pregnant…” ^CyberGuy^ said.

“CG, this is really no time to joke!!!” JaM3z said angry.

“Sorry, but Kahn, Breadian lost his memory somehow. Just a couple of seconds ago, he couldn’t even speak.” ^CyberGuy^ said.

“Hmmm. Strange. Why  is he regaining his memory since I am here?” Kahn asked.

“I don’t know…” JaM3z said.

“Maybe because I personally trained Breadian. Although the Force isn’t with us, we still have some sort of mind link.” Kahn said.

“Well, enough of this, let’s move on…” ^CyberGuy^ said.

“I want to hear Kahn his story first” Leara said.

Kahn continued his story. He told them that after he destroyed the droids he walked towards a manhole in the planet:

“When I saw the manhole, I realized it was far too deep to jump, so I returned to the ship, and I returned to the manhole with a rope. I knew I had to protect the ships, but I found that the droids were very powerful, so I decided to enter the manhole and rescue you guys.”

“Wow! You’re heroic!” Leara said.

“Thank you, Leara! But let me finish my story. Below the manhole there was a small room with four droids. Those droids were very strong, so it took me about half an hour to defeat them. In the room were two doors. I took the left one, and after a few minutes, I met you guys, so I think we all have to go to the room and take the right exit.”

“Ok… Let’s go then!” Strategos said. He walked in the direction Kahn came from. Everybody followed him until they arrived in the small room Kahn spoke about.

CyberGuy tried to open the door, but it was locked.

“Darn…” CyberGuy said.

“Wait… Let me handle this. JaM3z, can I borrow your HADP?” Strategos said. He walked towards a panel and connected JaM3z’s HADP to it. He pushed some buttons, and suddenly the door opened. A large hallway appeared behind the door. Everybody stepped forward to enter the hallway, but as soon as they passed trough the door, it closed behind them.

“HEY! Where am I??? What is this?” they suddenly heard. It was Vicious’Wok.

Everybody looked surprised at Vicious’Wok. But then they heard a alarm going off and JaM3z noticed a sound detector hanging on one of the walls.

“DAMN! Finally everybody is back to their usual self and now some alarm is sounding.” ^CyberGuy^ said. “EVERYBODY RUN!!! Strategos, the ewok is still to weak to walk, drag him!” JaM3z shouted.

Everybody started running through the hall. They heard the door which they used to enter the hall open. They also heard many footsteps coming from behind them. “Probably droids” Leara said. The droids were gaining on them and the group prepared for battle.

“Everybody, stop running and grab your weapons. We’re going to defeat those droids. We have to take them down by ourselves, because CG and I don’t have the tools to modify one of the blasters again.” JaM3z said.

Everybody grabbed their blasters, except for Kahn which was activating his lightsaber. JaM3z also used his lightsaber. ^CyberGuy^ reached for the lightsaber FireFox gave him, but he grabbed the wrong one. Now he was holding Kelvis his lightsaber and ^CyberGuy^ thought about the hero which died for all of them. A tear fell from ^CyberGuy^ his eyes on the ground. Nobody noticed it, except for JaM3z..

“Weird! Usually CG doesn’t seem to know what emotions are, but since we’re here he knows.” JaM3z thought. ^CyberGuy^ looked at JaM3z. They looked at each other, ^CyberGuy^ wanted to say something to JaM3z, but JaM3z knew ^CyberGuy^ for such a long time, that he didn’t had to say a word. JaM3z immediately knew what ^CyberGuy^ wanted to say about Kelvis.

Suddenly everybody looked at the hallway which they were coming from, because many footsteps sounded trough the hallway.

“TYROS! PREPARE FOR BATTLE! IF WE DON’T WIN THIS BATTLE THE JEDI’S WON’T BE ABLE TO REACH THE FORCE AGAIN!” Kahn shouted.

They saw many droids coming out of the hallway. Kahn, JaM3z and ^CyberGuy^ were standing in front, so they could destroy droids before they could even reach the others, while the tyros behind them were shooting at the droids with their blasters. Suddenly, one of the droids hit Leara her blasters, which exploded in her hands. ^CyberGuy^ ran towards the droid and destroyed it with one strong swing with Kelvis his lightsaber.

“Leara, are you ok?” ^CyberGuy^ asked while he was fighting some other droid.

“I’m fine! But I’m all out of weapons!” Leara shouted back.

^CyberGuy^ reached for his axe which he always wore at his back and he threw it to Leara. “You can use my axe and come help us here in the front!” ^CyberGuy^ said.

Leara was honored by the command ^CyberGuy^ gave her to fight with her Quaestor, the equites, JaM3z and ^CyberGuy^. She immediately ran to the front and jumped. In her jump she used the axe to destroy one of the droids.

JaM3z was attacking one of the droids, while an other droid came from his back and was ready to shoot JaM3z in the back.

“JaM3z! WATCH OUT!” Leara shouted. But suddenly out of nowhere a blastershot destroyed the droid. JaM3z and Leara looked to the place were the shot came from and they saw Vicious’Wok standing with a blaster in his hand. They looked surprised and didn’t knew what to say. “You’re welcome” Vicious’Wok said.

While they were fighting, JaM3z thought of how it could be that suddenly Breadian and Vicious’Wok seemed to be ok. Like nothing happened… But JaM3z his thoughts were interrupted by ^CyberGuy^: “How many droids do you think that will come?”

“I don’t know, but we slaughtered at least 50 droids by now.” JaM3z replied.

“Why can we defeat those droids without any loss and we could do that before?” Leara asked while she swong the axe against the head a droid which exploded.

“Well, we don’t have the Force on our side right now. But I think now that Kahn is here that we all have the faith that we can win this” ^CyberGuy^ replied.

“Hmm. Maybe you’re right. Oh, by the way CG. Thanks for the axe. It works great!” Leara said. ^CyberGuy^ nodded.

The battle continued and nothing special happened until one of the droids shot Strategos in his shoulder. “AAAAAAAAARGH!!!” Strategos shouted and he fell on the ground.

“NOOO! Strat!!!” JaM3z screamed. He ran towards Strategos and sat next to him.

“JaM3z…. Go back in battle… I’ll survive…” Strategos said.

JaM3z was so angry that one of the droids shot his friend, that he ran towards the droid which shot Strategos. JaM3z used his lightsaber and chopped the legs of the droid. Before the droid fell on the ground, JaM3z also chopped one of the arms, the torso and the head of the droid.

^CyberGuy^ was amazed that JaM3z could be so angry and thought about how angry JaM3z would be if ^CyberGuy^ got hurt. Not that ^CyberGuy^ wanted to get hurt, so that JaM3z would be angry, but somehow he thought of it.

After that the fight took about thirty minutes. Everybody was exhausted…

“Come on everybody. We don’t have time to rest” JaM3z said.

^CyberGuy^ walked towards Vicious’Wok to see how he was doing. “Hey buddy. How are you?” ^CyberGuy^ asked.

But Vicious’Wok was still mind-controlled. He tried to shoot at ^CyberGuy^, but ^CyberGuy^ dodged the shot and slammed the ewok on his hairy head. The ewok fainted.

“CG! What are you doing?” JaM3z asked with anger in his voice.

“He was still not the same. I think he shot the droid so that we trusted him again” ^CyberGuy^ replied.

They walked trough the hallway and they left the huge pile of droid remaining behind them.

Leara was carrying Vicious’Wok. ^CyberGuy^ walked next to Leara and helped her with the little ewok. “You’re a good fighter.” ^CyberGuy^ said.

“Thanks.” Leara replied with a shy voice.

“I think that once, you get a position in the Dark Council. But if you don’t you’ll probably get a high position like proconsul or maybe even consul.” ^CyberGuy^ replied.

“Well… thanks.” Leara answered.

JaM3z watched Leara and ^CyberGuy^ talking to each other. And again noticed that ^CyberGuy^ got feelings and emotion. “Strange. Very strange. Now it looks like he’s flirting with Leara.” JaM3z thought, “It looks like he even knows what love is… Could it be that CG is in love with Leara? No, it just can’t be, but somehow it looks like it…”

JaM3z knew that they had to solve this mission and go back to the Dark Hall on Eos and then return to the Clan Arcona Head Quarters.

After a long walk they saw a huge room ahead with one very big and powerful computer in it.

“WOW! I wish I had this computer in my quarters.” ^CyberGuy^ said.

Everybody walked into the room. Kahn was the last one who wanted to enter the room, but just before he could enter the room, the door closed. “What’s going on?” ^CyberGuy^ asked.

Some paralyze shots were coming from several walls and hit all of the tyros, except Breadian^X, ^CyberGuy^ and JaM3z.

“Welcome. I didn’t expected you to come this far, but now your journey comes to an end.” They heard. They didn’t knew where the voice was coming from.

JaM3z and ^CyberGuy^ reached for their lightsabers. “Show yourself!” JaM3z shouted.

“You can see me right before you.” the voice said.

^CyberGuy^ and JaM3z looked but they only saw the huge computer.

“Yes. That’s me. The computer. Don’t try to do anything with your HADP, because I know almost all of the abilities of your datapads.” the voice said.

“Who are you? Or what are you?” ^CyberGuy^ asked.

“I am computer 4XH7NK1POZQ build 540345. I am much more powerful. My mission is to destroy all the Jedi’s in the universe.” the computer replied.

“Why do you want to destroy the Jedi’s? Are you the reason why we can’t reach the Force? Where are you coming from?” JaM3z asked.

“Well, since you won’t life long enough to tell others, I can answer your questions. Yes. I’m the reason why you can’t reach the Force. I developed a radiation that blocks your channel with the Force. My history is simple. Several centuries ago, the light Jedi’s created me to make sure that you, the dark Jedi’s, would be destroyed. They built me so I can create many droids at the same time and so that I can control all those droids. But I wanted more then just being the computer of light Jedi’s. I wanted to control all of you. It took me 80 years to develop the right radiation, without the light Jedi’s even know that I was doing that. After I succeeded I destroyed all the Jedi’s nearby. Unfortunately there were only light Jedi’s nearby. I destroyed them using the Force. I just drained all of their energy away, but somehow the data how I did that was lost, so I can’t destroy the dark Jedi’s like I destroyed the light Jedi’s”

“Well, let’s hope you don’t remember…” ^CyberGuy^ said, with sarcasm in his voice.

“Sorry… I’m not programmed to laugh…” the computer said.

“But… What have you done to Vicious’Wok and Breadian?” JaM3z asked…

“Well, my droids captured the ewok, and I’ve created a technique to move someone’s memory to a disk, and then put my own commands in their memory, so they become my slaves.”

“You, son of a…” CyberGuy shouted.

“And about that other guy, didn’t you call him Breadian… On most people, I still don’t know why, my radiation has some weird side effects. Some people get mad, some people get emotional, and some people loose their memory. Well, Your journey will end here.”

“Wait!” CyberGuy shouted… “You still have to tell us how this radiation works!”

“Ok… I’ll tell. The most important part of the radiation is…” the computer said, but suddenly the door opened and Kahn ran into the room.

“KAHN… COULDN’T YOU WAIT ANOTHER MINUTE???” JaM3z shouted.

“What???” Kahn asked, not understanding.

“Never mind… Let’s fight that thing… We have to hold on until those paralyzing shots are worn off…” CyberGuy said.

“Ok… Let’s do that… but how do you defeat a giant computer?” JaM3z asked

“Well, if you ask me, I’d say: Pull the plug!” Kahn said…

“Kahn, this is no time for jokes…” CyberGuy said.

“No, serious… Look, over there!” Kahn said, while pointing to a huge plug in the wall.

He sprinted towards it, but a large blast came out of the wall and hit Kahn. Kahn fell, but got up again and sprinted further. Once he reached the plug, he started pulling it, dodging some blasts, but he couldn’t move the plug.

“JaM3z, come over here! I can’t do this all by myself!”

JaM3z started running towards Kahn, but suddenly four blasts headed towards him. JaM3z barely managed to dodge the blasts, but he accidentally dropped his HADP. He reached Kahn, and together they managed to pull the plug. All the monitors on the large computer went black, and the zooming-computer-sound stopped.

“Kahn, JaM3z, Good work! We did it!” CyberGuy said. “Let’s go home and…”

But suddenly they heard the zooming-computer-sound again, and the monitors started to flicker. “YOU FOOLS” they heard “Did you really think you could defeat me that way? You will never defeat me, cause I am 4XH7NK1POZQ!”

“Well, 4XH7NK1POZQ, what do you think of the old-fashioned frontal attack? Come on! CG, you take the left side, JaM3z, you do the right.” Kahn said, while he ran forward, swinging with his lightsaber. JaM3z and CyberGuy followed his order, but Kahn still had a head start, so he reached the computer first. He swung his lightsaber backwards, to give the computer a huge hit, but some force field reflected his lightsaber.

“That won’t work either! I AM INVINCIBLE!” the computer said. “You will never… defeat… what’s… happening… security… alert… error… error…”

Then, two words appeared on all the monitors: Access Granted.

“But how…” Kahn said… JaM3z, CyberGuy and Kahn looked over their shoulders, and saw Breadian, with JaM3z his HADP in his hands. Everyone looked very surprised, except Breadian. “I think this room was like an eye of the storm. The radiation has less effect in here, so I remembered everything. When JaM3z dropped his HADP right in front of my nose, I grabbed my chance. I used the HADP to hack into the computer, and remove the AI subroutines. The force field should be gone now and the paralyze should be healed now.”

“My hero!” Leara said, while she ran towards Breadian and kissed him.

JaM3z walked to the computer, and pressed some buttons. “Wow… This is great! I’ve disabled the radiation, I’ve got a map of the entire complex here and located Sebastian and the others in Cell Block 1. It’s only a few minutes walking from here. We have to hurry, though.” he said. He downloaded the map to his HADP, which Breadian has given back. After that, he pushed some buttons, and suddenly the message “Self Destruct in 30 minutes” appeared on all monitors. Quickly the group left the room and went for Cell Block 1. While they were walking, JaM3z noticed CyberGuy several times looking at Breadian, but not with a very happy face. “Strange… Now it looks like CG is jealous because Leara kissed Breadian…” JaM3z thought, “I’ve never known CyberGuy like this… This battle surely changed all of us here.”

Arrived at Cell Block 1, they freed Sebastian and the others, and went for the exit. When they were almost at the exit, JaM3z said: “You guys go ahead, I’ll be right after you..” He picked up Vicious’Wok and took a left turn. He went trough a couple of rooms, until he arrived at a door with the sign ‘mind controlling lab’ on it. He entered the room, and placed Vicious’Wok on the chair. Then, he started searching for the disk with Vicious’Wok his memories on it, but he just couldn’t find it. “Darn… It should be in this room… Wait… maybe it’s still in the computer…” He looked in the computer, and found the disk. He quickly pushed some buttons, and suddenly Vicious’Wok opened his eyes, shouting “JaM3z, CG, Breadian, ANYONE!!! PLEASE HELP ME… JaM3z… How do you get here? The first moment, there just droids, and the other moment, the droids are gone, and you show up… What’s going on here?”

“Never mind… It’s a long story… I’ll tell you at the ship… We have to get out of her before this thing explodes. Follow me!”

JaM3z and Vicious’Wok exited the room, but instead of going to the exit, JaM3z took the other turn. They ran, and ran, until they arrived at the room where the body of Kelvis was.

“Help me…” JaM3z said to Vicious’Wok while he lifted the corpse of Kelvis on his shoulders. “You take the legs.”

Together they carried the remains of Kelvis back to the exit, and back to the ships, where they met the others.

“Jedi of Qel-Droma… This is a historic moment. As we stand here today as the survivors of the great war we battled today. Victory is ours, that’s true.” JaM3z said. “But the taste of victory is poisoned with this great loss we suffered.”

As he continued, everyone listened carefully, as they knew this was very important.

“Kelvis was a great warrior, so we must not forget him, and honor him, as long as we live. His spirit will always be with us… We now have to go, since we have approximately five minutes left until the self-destruct-sequence triggers and the planet explodes.”

After he said that, he walked to the YT-2000 Freighter and put the body of Kelvis in the room where CyberGuy and he were used to train with the lightsabers. Then, he went to the bridge, where CyberGuy and Vicious’Wok were preparing for take-off.

“Wow, JaM3z, nice speech” CyberGuy said.

“Thanks… but CG, can I speak with you privately?” JaM3z asked.

“Off course, why not” CyberGuy responded. They went to another room, while Vicious’Wok launched the ship.

“So, what do you want to ask me?” CyberGuy asked.

“Well, it is probably a stupid question… but… what do you think of Leara?”

“Leara… I think she is a great Jedi, with much talent and…”

“NO, Not that way… I mean… The other way…” JaM3z interrupted him.

“So you know…” CyberGuy replied, “Darn… I still can’t hide anything for you… Well, I’ll tell you… You noticed that something is very wrong with me. It’s the side effect of the radiation. I had always kind of liked Leara, but now I just couldn’t hide it and my feelings were becoming an important part of me. It’s just not right to have that as a good Jedi. Probably I’ll lose the feelings when we are far away from this planet. At least… I hope so.” 

“Well, I can’t blame you. I have to admit that Leara is cute…” JaM3z said.

JaM3z took a look at his HADP, so he could see the time. “DAMN! Only 2 minuts before the planet explodes.” JaM3z said. JaM3z and ^CyberGuy^ ran to a window to see the planet explode.

“Damn! I had to download the whole memory of that computer into my HADP” JaM3z said.

^CyberGuy^ started laughing. “Why are you laughing?” JaM3z asked.

“I did! I downloaded the entire memory. I did that when took off the get Vicious’Wok. I commanded the others to head for the ships and I just downloaded it.” ^CyberGuy^ replied.

“Heh. Good work. Now give me the updates…” JaM3z said.

“Only if you don’t tell anyone about that I got feelings for a while… I can feel that the feelings are already decreasing.” ^CyberGuy^ said.

“OK OK. I promise. Now give me that damn updates!!!” JaM3z said.

At that moment a message came in at JaM3z his Datapad. I came from Vicious’Wok which was at the bridge. JaM3z looked at the message and said “CG, let’s go to the bridge”.

^CyberGuy^ didn’t asked why. When they arrived at the bridge Vicious’Wok bowed.

“First, I want to thank you for rescuing me” Vicious’Wok said.

“Never mind. It was no problem” JaM3z replied.

“But the real reason that I called you is that Breadian wants to talk to you. There is an open vision portal between the ships. You can talk to him now” Vicious’Wok said.

“JaM3z, CG are you there?” Breadian said.

“Yes. We’re here. What’s up?” ^CyberGuy^ said.

“Well, I want permission to give the command of this ship to Strategos…” Breadian said.

“Why?” JaM3z replied.

Suddenly they saw Leara coming from behind Breadian. She walked towards him and kissed him.

“Well, that’s why… I want to spend some time with Leara now” Breadian replied.

“Heh. Yeah sure. Strategos now has the command of the ship until Breadian is back. Over and out.” JaM3z said.

JaM3z looked at ^CyberGuy^ which had his regular feeling less face again.

“Don’t you mind that Leara and Breadian have something?” JaM3z asked.

“Why should I mind? The only reason that I felt something for Leara was the side-effect of the radiation.” ^CyberGuy^ replied.

JaM3z laughed. JaM3z and ^CyberGuy^ could both use some rest and headed for their quarters.

On their way they saw Kahn.

“Well. I hope that we can reach the Dark Hall on Eos without problems.” Kahn said.

“Yes. What are you going to do now?” JaM3z asked.

“Well, I think I’ll go help the little hairy ewok on the bridge.” Kahn replied.

“OK. We’re going to rest” JaM3z said.

They walked along, but before they could reach their quarters, they first had to pass the room that JaM3z and ^CyberGuy^ used for their training with the lightsabers.

“JaM3z, please go to your quarters. I have to do something here before I can rest” ^CyberGuy^ said.

JaM3z nodded. He walked towards his quarters and left ^CyberGuy^ behind.

When JaM3z was out of sight, ^CyberGuy^ walked to the middle of the training room.

There he grabbed Kelvis his lightsaber and did some training techniques that he and JaM3z did on the journey to the planet. After that ^CyberGuy^ stood still and just looked at the lightsaber.

Meanwhile JaM3z walked back to the training room and looked at ^CyberGuy^ so that ^CyberGuy^ couldn’t see him.

“I think that CG will only keep his deep respect for Kelvis.” JaM3z thought.

JaM3z stopped looking at ^CyberGuy^ and went to his quarters to rest. ^CyberGuy^ knew that JaM3z was around, because the Force was back.

^CyberGuy^ opened a telepathic portal to JaM3z.

“I know that you were watching me. Looks like that you forgot that the Force is back again.” ^CyberGuy^ said.

“Yes. I did. I’m going to rest now. I’ll see you later” JaM3z replied.

^CyberGuy^ closed the link to JaM3z and went to the room where the body of Kelvis was. ^CyberGuy^ looked at Kelvis his face and thought of the battle and how Kelvis died.

“I’ll never forget you” ^CyberGuy^ said “When we get back on the Dark Hall on Eos, I’ll make sure that nobody will forget you. I hope that you don’t mind that I’ll use your lightsaber. In your honor off course.” ^CyberGuy^ said to the dead Kelvis.

Then ^CyberGuy^ turned around and headed for his quarters to rest.

After several hours JaM3z awakened. He could feel the presence of ^CyberGuy^ in the room next to him. JaM3z went to the bridge to see how Kahn and the ewok were doing.

The door to the bridge opened.

“Hey Kahn, hey Vicious’Wok. How are you doing?” JaM3z asked.

“Very good. We’ll arrive at the Dark Hall on Eos sooner then expected. If we won’t fly into an asteroid rain again, we’ll arrive in 10 hours.” Kahn replied.

Meanwhile in the other ship, Breadian and Leara were in Breadian his quarters talking and kissing. Strategos felt like a really high and important person now that he was in charge of the ship. He reported every hour to ^CyberGuy^ and JaM3z about what happened on his ship.

The flight was easy and without any problems.

After several hours both of the ships heard JaM3z trough the speakers: “Dark Hall on Eos in sight. We’ll arrive in 10 minutes. Please pack your stuff and prepare to leave the ship.”

Everybody headed for their quarters and started packing the stuff they took with them. After the 10 minutes they arrived. The doors went open and the whole Dark Council was there to greet them.

FireFox took a step forward and said: “JaM3z… ^CyberGuy^… You’ve proven great honour to your House, your Clan and off course to yourself. You guys will be rewarded and nobody will ever forget what you did for the brotherhood”

“Thanks for your kind words, but we couldn’t have done it without the support of Kahn and Breadian.” ^CyberGuy^ replied.

“I want you two in my office this evening.” FireFox said. Behind FireFox they saw Tarkin, their Consul. He came to greet them.

“CG, JaM3z, I don’t know what to say…” Tarkin said, ”I’m very proud to be your Consul and I’ll hope you will stay in Clan Arcona as long as possible.”

After that, CyberGuy and JaM3z took off to CyberGuy his quarters to examine the data CyberGuy downloaded from the large computer. Later that evening, they headed to the Grandmaster’s office where they met Firefox.

“Guardian JaM3z… Jedi Hunter CyberGuy… Again I must say you two have proven great courage, and honour to the Brotherhood… For this, you will be awarded an award, and in the future you will be known as JEDI HUNTER JaM3z, and DARK JEDI KNIGHT CyberGuy… I want to congratulate you both with your promotion. Here are your new robes. And, CyberGuy, since you gave me my lightsabers back, you’ll need a lightsaber.”

“Oh, no, that is not necessary… I already have the lightsaber that once belonged to the great warrior Kelvis. I hope you don’t mind, I want permission to use his lightsaber, as it contains emotional value.”

“Well, for me, you have permission.” Firefox said.

“Oh, Firefox, there’s something else we want to tell you…” JaM3z said, while he grabbed his Datapad. “CyberGuy downloaded the data from the hostile computer into his Datapad, and with this data we were able to reproduce the radiation. We even can target it on a single person.”

“No… I don’t believe it!” Firefox said.

“Well, try your Corporeal Translocation trick then…” CyberGuy said, while he pushed some buttons. Firefox tried and tried, but he couldn’t succeed.

“Darn… you’re pretty right… You can turn it off now… This would be a great addition to the weapons of the Brotherhood!” Firefox said, after which CyberGuy and JaM3z left the room and continued their old life, with the only difference that they were both a rank higher and gained much respect from their fellow Jedi.

---== The End ==---

