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From the shadows to the darkness

KAP Xantros

11518

I remember that day really well. As a leader of Dark Ravens, an anti-Republic organization, I was on planet Hardis, which is still known for luxurious hotels and casinos. It was a perfect place to seek out for possible sponsors, who might support the cuase with their funds or contacts. I was there on the initial recon, checking who might be willing to help us. The Dark Ravens were in a very difficult situation. Our headquarters had been attacked by a task force of the New Republic, which was had been supported by two Jedi. They had forced us to retreat from our hideout, as we had suffered serious casualties and the location of our safezone had been known to our archenemies. I had lost my lightsaber, which I had constructed in the Emperor’s Hammer Dark Brotherhood, before it fell. We desperately had to gain new supporters and members.

Thus, I visited Hardis. It seemed that it was going to be a usual evening. I was looking for possible supporters, but no one seemed to be an appropriate candidate. Still, I did not lose hope. It had hardly ever happened that I had found such people at the first day of searching in a new place. It had always required a bit longer time to work it out, even with my Force abilities.
Suddenly, I noticed a familiar face. I looked at the human and immediately recognized him. It was Angelo Dante, my friend from the times, when we both had served in the Elite Legion of Stormtroopers, Hammer’s Fist, which had been a ground army of Emperor’s Hammer, and later in the Emperor’s Hammer Dark Brotherhood. We had been good friends in those times, if Dark Jedi may be friends.

Still operating under cover and not willing to reveal my true identity, I walked towards Dante. He, of course, recognized me immediately too, but did not show that. His face did not change a bored expression and he still seemed to be focused on playing Sabbac. However, he sent me a message via Force, asking me to take a drink and meet him in the leisure lounge. I did like he asked me to and he joined me few minutes later.

“Excuse me, sir,” started Dante.

“What can I do for you?” I asked like if I had difficulties in recalling who he was. We wished to avoid any suspicions, so we had to play a scene.

“Actually, I just wanted to chat with you.”

“Do we know each other?”

I think so…We have met few years ago, on Calaenor, as far as I remember.”

Calaenor was a callsign of the rendevouz point, where Hammer’s Fist forces regrouped after one of the intel missions. It was the first time, when I personally met Dante.

“Yes, I recall you now, sir. It has been a long time since that day. I am glad to see you now. I have only good memories about our meeting.”

“Indeed, it was a joyful meeting. Let me invite you to my room. I will order the best local wine and we will celebrate this occasion, as it should be.”

“Gladly, Please, show the way.”

Few minutes later, we were sitting in comfortable armchairs in Dante’s room. The wine was cooling in a bucked filled with ice cubes. Hardis was a very traditional planet in this matter, but very few off-world wines could match theirs. They had their own secrets, but neither Dante nor I was interested in learning them. It did not seem like if any of us needed that. It was enough that we were able to enjoy drinking such delicious liquor and to chat for a while with an old friend.
The hotels, which we were staying at, like every other hotel on Hardis, was known for its strict policy to protect the privacy of their guests. Still, as soon as the room service finished their job in the room and left it, I took out and a small jamming device, which would jam any taping devices or cameras, and activated it.

:Now, we may speak freely,” I said.

“Suspicious as always,” smiled Dante.

“That is the only way to keep myself alive. I am the leader of a small anti-Republic faction and we had bad experiences with them few months ago. Since then, I am ever more suspicious than ever and I tend to see bugs everywhere.”

“I understand it, but I might have an interesting offer for you.”

I raised my eyebrows, “Sounds interesting. I am listening.”

Dante stayed silent for a moment, enjoying his drink. After a while, he asked, “Would you like to return to your life as a Dark Jedi? And to move far beyond what you achieved in the Emperor’s Hammer Dark Brotherhood?”

“What are you implying?” I asked, as a ridiculous thought appeared in my mind. It somehow had to change my face, as Dante smiled.

“Yes, there is another organization like the Emperor’s Hammer Dark Brotherhood. They had ceased from the Emperor’s Hammer long before you joined it. Still, they continue to exist and, in the contrary to the Emperor’s Hammer Dark Brotherhood, they flourish. You could use your chance and grow in power beyond your imagination.”

“My imagination is quite close to infinite. Where is the catch?”

“You would need to start from scratches. You would rise through rank, as you would prove your resourcefulness to the Dark Jedi Brotherhood and that you might be trusted. One day, you might regain the rank of the Krath Priest and achieve even more. I am sure that you would do so quickly, as I know your potential. However, the choice is only up to you.”

I thought for a while. It was definitely a tempting offer. I could use my acquaintance with Dante and my ties to the Dark Ravens to strengthen my position in the Dark Jedi Brothehrood. My knowledge of the Force and experience from the Emperor’s Hammer Dark Brotherhood would definitely be useful in such situation, as well. My way to the rank of the Krath Priest and beyond would be far easier than in the Emperor’s Hammer Dark Brotherhood. The Dark Ravens could continue their mission without me, even helping me from time to time. It did not take me a long time to make my final decision.
“Where and where should I go to join this organization?”

“It will take me few days to get a clearance code for you. If you stay here, I will meet you in four days and provide you with necessary data.”

“No worries, I will finish my affairs here and spend these few days in quite comfortable conditions.”

“Good. I am glad to know that we will be meeting more often in the upcoming years.”

“So am I.”

As Dante promised, he returned in four days with necessary codes and coordinates. We left the hotel separately, in order to limit the risk that someone would discover that we were more than just colleagues, who met by an accident. Dante also suggested that his short leave ended and that he had a mission to complete, so I was not surprised with the fact that he did not go with me. The journey to Lyspair took me a bit less than two days. I provided the clearance code that Dante had given me, as soon as I was asked to do so. It was accepted and I was assigned a landing zone.

“You are strong in the Force,” spoke the Headmaster, who greeted me in the complex of the Shadow Academy. “Dante spoke that you have a bit of training and experience in the use of the Force.”
“Yes, I and Dante both served in the Emperor’s Hammer Dark Brotherhood. Our ways separated after its fall, but I remember much from my training and missions.”

“Then, the training here shall be only a mere formality. May the Dark Side guide you on your ways.”

“Thank you, my lord.”

Indeed, the initial tests were very easy. It did not take me to pass them without any problems. Immediately after passing them, I was assigned to Clan Scholae Palatinae, as I had been recruited by Dante, who had been a member of that unit and later became my Master. Since then, Scholae Palatinae homeplanet has been my new home and I am not willing to leave it in any predictable moment in the future.

Now, as the Krath Archpriest, I can see that Dante had been correct. Here, I have reached the higher rank and have developed my powers much more than ever in the Emperor’s Hammer Dark Brotherhood and I am not going to rest on my laurels. One day, I will become a Dark Jedi Master and take my rightful position among the Elders of the Dark Jedi Brotherhood. I regret that Dante cannot see me now, as he has been killed in the service of the Dark Council.
