
Cyrin Family Estate

Norther Hemisphere, Canti

24 ABY

The water in front of the Cyrin Estate  shimmered as the rays from the sun rose over the tree line. Lord Mikel Cyrin looked out over the beautiful landscape of Canti, it was peaceful and calm unlike the bustling cities of Reena. Today though Mikel would have to venture to the throneworld, yesterday was his son’s 17th birthday and according to House tradition, nobles were obligated to become officers in either the Army or Navy, upon reaching their seventeenth birthday. Only two years of active service were required before the young Lords and Ladies could return to their life of royalty. 

“Will I be able to say bye to mother before we go?” asked a voice behind Mikel. 

Turning to face the source of the voice the patriarch answered. “Unfortunately not my son. Your mother had a special session of the Grand Council today.”

“Understood, I am ready to leave when you are father.”

Mikel nodded at his son and the two made their way to the Launch pad at the rear of the estate. As the pair exited the rear foyer they were met by the families personal pilot. 

“Your security detail is already on board and the shuttle is ready to go milord.” 

“Thank you Lieutenant, we are ready when you are.” 

Minutes later the shuttle was airborne heading away from the surface of Canti. Breaking thru the atmosphere the shuttle made a quick jump thru hyperspace. Reena, capital planet of the province and throneworld of the House appeared before the shuttle. Minutes later the shuttle touched down at the Royal Military Academy. Mikel and his son exited and were meet by the Academy’s leadership. 

“I want him back in one piece Commandant.” Mikel said sarcastically. 

“I’ll do my best milord.” The Commandant replied as he motioned for Mikel’s son. 

A year quickly came and went. Jeric Cyrin, son of Lord Mikel Cyrin, had graduated from the Academy and was commissioned as a Lieutenant in the Reena Navy. During his training Jeric showed an uncanny ability to lead. He also had amazing extrasensory perception and was able to strategies things in a split second. Though he was not aware of this at the time this was all due to a rather high midi-chlorian count. Lieutenant Cyrin was assigned to the Marauder-class Corvette Horizon as one of the many junior bridge officers. In the later months of 25 ABY, the Horizon and a few light escort vessels were scouting for asteroid fields, rich in mineral deposits. After hours of searching the outskirts of the Caloria System, the Horizon and its escorts where ambushed by a small pirate force. 

The attack dealt significant damage to the light escorts. Lieutenant Cyrin took over a tactical station and was doing his best to update the Commanding Officer on the ship’s shield strength and weapon status. Suddenly Jeric envisioned a tactical maneuver that would give the vessels an edge over the pirate force. Without hesitation Lieutenant Cyrin told the CO to execute the maneuver he transmitted to the view screen. Just as he envisioned, the four Reena vessels positioned themselves and opened fire on the pirate forces severely damaging their main frigate and destroying one of the light vessels. The damaged frigate and its remaining escort retreated into hyperspace. Returning to the capital, Jeric received an advanced promotion to Lt. Commander and numerous commendations for his actions. He was appointed to the newly created position of Tactical Coordinator. Jeric was now solely responsible for planing Naval exercises and battle plans. He was even given his own office inside Naval Headquarters.

Early into 26 ABY, Jeric was sent out on a mission with three of Reena’s capital ship. The mission was to quell a group of mercenaries that had been terrorizing the Tavitz System. After completing the mission, Jeric took a shuttle and a two fighter escort back to Reena ahead of the three Corvettes. About half way a Modified, all black, version of a CR90 Corvette dropped out of hyperspace. It quickly disabled Jeric’s shuttle and destroyed its two escorts.

Unknown to Jeric, the M/CRV Sirona sailed quietly through spaced heading towards the Antei System. Where Jeric was and how long he had been there he didn’t know. Concentrating he could faintly here the sound of ion-turbine engines and assumed he was still on the corvette. The door of his dimly lit room hissed open breaking Jeric’s concentration. Jeric opened his eyes to see a cloaked figure standing in the doorway. The figure stepped in and the door closed. No sooner did the door closed Jeric began questioning the figure that stood in front of him. Instead of answering the figure waved its hand in a manner that told Jeric to shut up. 

“We are the Brotherhood of Dark Jedi. We have come to offer you guidance, a path to unlock your hidden power. Learn the ways of the force, of the Dark Side. It is your choice, join us or die.” Hissed the Envoy. From beneath his clock the Envoy produced a datapad and tossed it at Jeric before turning and leaving the dimly lit room.

The choice for Jeric wasn’t a difficult one, he always knew that he possessed a special power and in his early years learned about the force from a natural standpoint. In his mind though the dark would eventually diminish the light.

Study Cambers

Shadow Academy, Lyspair

26 ABY

It had only been two weeks since Jeric arrived at the Brotherhood’s Shadow Academy. In his first few days Jeric endured many tests to determined his physical strength and comprehension of the force. During his initiation Jeric learn about the star chamber, basic philosophy and lore of the Dark Side and how to develop his powers. He spent days on end studying the many ancient scrolls the Brotherhood had in its possession. Being of noble background it wasn’t hard for Jeric to show the drive and mindset of a scholar but at the same time his skills with a sword was almost unsurpassed between him and the other recruits. Not everyone made it thru the training though. Of the 60 potential Novice only 21 passed their dark side trails and of them only Jeric and 7 others passed the test of lore.

The young Jeric was promptly assigned to the brotherhood’s most prestigious clan, Clan Taldryan. It didn’t take long before a shuttle arrive to take Jeric to Altur, home planet of Taldryan’s Obelisk House, Dinaari. Jeric settled into his new home on Altur almost immediately. It didn’t take long before he started catching the attention of his new masters. Spending hours studying ancient texts and was granted the level of Acolyte early on. Jeric had grown stronger as the months past, honing his combat skills and knowledge of the dark side. 

Early into 27 ABY the brotherhood learned of an extra-galactic species, called the Yuuzhan Vong, that had invaded the galaxy. The Grand Master Sarin summoned the great clans to prepare for inevitable invasion. Not long after Taldryan’s forces arrived at Antei, Jeric began to have visions that his home world had been invaded as well. Jeric refused to stay and fight with the Brotherhood and left for the Reena Province.
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