Original story

Title: Shadows of the Abyss

In the distant reaches of the Outer Rim, where the shadows of the Force intertwined
with the cold vacuum of space, Etah Obsidyn, a Falleen-Mirialan Arcanist, stood alone
on the deck of his sleek starship, the "Abyssal Serpent." His emerald-green skin
shimmered as he focused on the task at hand. Etah was a master of the arcane, skilled

in the ancient arts that blended the Force with mystical energies.

The Galactic Collective, a faction of cybernetically enhanced beings, had seized control
of a powerful starship, known as the Celestial Shroud. Rumors whispered across the
galaxy about the ship's capabilities, hinting at a dark technology that could turn the tide
of any conflict. The Jedi Council had sensed the disturbance in the Force and called

upon Etah to infiltrate the heart of the Collective and reclaim the stolen vessel.

Etah ignited his Soul Reaping lightsaber staff, a unique weapon forged in the crucible of
Mirialan tradition and infused with Falleen enchantments. The staff's violet blades
hummed as he twirled it with practiced ease, ready to harvest the essence of his

enemies.

As the Abyssal Serpent dropped out of hyperspace near the remote Collective outpost,
Etah could feel the cold currents of the dark side. He donned his hooded cloak,
concealing his distinctive appearance, and set out in his starfighter towards the

ominous Celestial Shroud, a looming presence against the starry expanse.

Upon infiltrating the ship, Etah encountered a labyrinth of metallic corridors guarded by
cybernetically enhanced soldiers. With swift and precise strikes of his lightsaber staff,
he navigated the vessel, leaving a wake of defeated enemies in his path. His connection
to the Force and mastery of the arcane allowed him to manipulate the shadows,

rendering himself nearly invisible to the surveillance systems.



As Etah reached the heart of the Celestial Shroud, he discovered the source of its
power—a dark fusion of ancient Sith alchemy and cutting-edge cybernetics. The ship's
central chamber pulsed with malevolent energy, guarded by a formidable cybernetic

enforcer.

A fierce duel ensued, lightsaber clashing against cybernetic enhancements. Etah's Soul
Reaping staff proved its worth as he absorbed the energies of his opponent, draining the
life force that powered the mechanical monstrosity. With a final, decisive strike, the
enforcer fell, and the ominous hum of the Celestial Shroud's dark machinery began to

subside.

Etah, guided by the Force, seized control of the ship and set a course for the heart of the
Collective's territory. With the stolen vessel now under his command, he transmitted a

message to the Jedi Council, signaling the success of his mission.

As the Celestial Shroud jumped to hyperspace, leaving the shadows of the Collective
behind, Etah Obsidyn contemplated the delicate balance between the arcane and the
technological. He knew that the Force flowed through all things, and in the vast expanse
of the galaxy, he remained a guardian of its mysteries, a beacon of light in the darkest

reaches of space.



My Edit

Title: Shadows of the Abyss

In the distant reaches of the Outer Rim, where the shadows of the Force
intertwined with the cold vacuum of space, Etah Obsidyn, a Falleen-Mirialan Arcanist,
stood alone on the deck of his sleek starship, the "Abyssal Serpent." His emerald-green
skin shimmered as he focused on the task at hand. Etah was a master of the arcane,

skilled in the ancient arts that blended the Force with mystical energies.

The Galactic Collective, a faction of cybernetically enhanced beings, had seized
control of a powerful starship, known as the Celestial Shroud. Rumors whispered across
the galaxy about the ship's capabilities, hinting at a dark technology that could turn the
tide of any conflict. The Dark Council had sensed the disturbance in the Force and

called upon Etah to infiltrate the heart of the Collective and reclaim the stolen vessel.

Etah ignited his Soul Reaping lightsaber staff, a unique weapon forged in the
crucible of Naga Sadow tradition and forged with Tarenti enchantments. The staff's
vermilion colored blades hummed as he twirled it with practiced ease, ready to harvest

the essence of his enemies.

As the Abyssal Serpent dropped out of hyperspace near the remote Collective
outpost, Etah could feel the cold currents of the dark side. He donned his Sith cloak,
concealing his distinctive Sith Armor, and set out in his small freighter towards the

ominous Celestial Shroud, a looming presence against the starry expanse.

Upon infiltrating the ship, Etah encountered a labyrinth of metallic corridors
guarded by cybernetically enhanced soldiers. With swift and precise strikes of his
lightsaber staff, he navigated the vessel, leaving a wake of defeated enemies in his path.
His connection to the Force and mastery of the arcane allowed him to manipulate the

shadows, rendering himself nearly invisible to the surveillance systems.



As Etah reached the heart of the Celestial Shroud, he discovered the source of its
power—a dark fusion of ancient Sith alchemy and cutting-edge cybernetics. The ship's
central chamber pulsed with malevolent energy, guarded by a formidable cybernetic
enforcer. Etah silently wondered why a faction of people that found the Force abhorrent
would want a force imbued object. He shook his head furtively as none of the options

that immediately came to his mind were good news.

In the final chamber a giant unit of a man stood, he was technically a Technocrat
Soldier. But cybernetic upgrades had long since rendered him something beyond a
human and something beyond a soldier. The champion stared at the Falleen as Etah
separated his staff into a straight hilted blade and a duelist hilted blade. A fierce duel
ensued, lightsaber clashing against cybernetic enhancements. Etah's Soul Reaping staff
proved its worth as he absorbed the energies of his opponent, draining the life force that
powered the metallic behemoth. With a final, decisive strike, the enforcer fell, and the

ominous hum of the Celestial Shroud's dark machinery began to subside.

Etah, guided by the Force, seized control of the ship and set a course for Arx.
With the stolen vessel now under his command, he transmitted a message to the Dark
Council, signaling the success of his mission. As the Celestial Shroud jumped to
hyperspace, leaving the shadows of the Collective behind, Etah Obsidyn contemplated

the delicate balance between the arcane and the technological.

- Etah Obsidyn



