As Black Eagle ran, dodging trees, trying to think as fast as his heart was beating, Simo
waited patiently at the edge of the forest, waiting for her chance to bag a prize. Black Eagle had
heard rumors about Simo while on trips, passing by local bounty hunters but had no idea he’'d
ever run into her. He had heard the bounty hunter talking about Tantajoc V while he was still
groggy from the tranquilizer. He was still unbalanced due to the drug he was given and tripped on
a vine, leaving him covered in dirt and muich.

He shook the dirt out of his dirty blond hair. Though eleven, His experiences and training
with the brotherhood had taught him enough. As he began climbing up a nearby tree he could
hear Simo yelling.

‘READY OR NOT! HERE | COME MAGGOTY”

Black Eagle doubled his pace, grabbing branches and using his arms and leg to leap to
the next set of footholds. Halfway to the top of the large tree, He hurriedly grabbed for a branch.
As soon as he tried climbing the branch broke. Black Eagle fell hitting branches along the way as
he clawed for another handhold to stop his descent. His hand finally grabbed a thick branch and
hauled himself up rubbing his sore arms.

Black Eagle turned suddenly as he heard the loud cracking and movement behind him.
After a minute, He decided that Simo was being cocky and wasn’t bothering to be stealthy.
People Black EAgle hated headstrong and narcissistic people. But her recklessness was
understandably. She didn’t have much competition with Black Eagle being eleven years old and
his force power diminished for the time being. Black Eagle continued climbing.

3 minutes later.

Closing the top of the 100 foot tree, Black Eagle took deep breaths the hot humid. As he
started to continue, he paused. HE squinted his eyes and moved his body to the left, towards the
trunk of the tree. The sun finally glinted on the near invisible thread. The web of the eight-10
legged Killer stretched 4 feet across above him. The insect itself lay quietly in the corner, ready to
pounce at anything that may be unfortunate enough to stumble into its web. The spider’s hairy 10
legs were colored a mix of black and green. Its large fangs, clearly visible to the naked eye,
moved constantly as if chewing invisible food. Its body was a fairly large at 6 inches with most of
its length consisting of its torso.

Black Eagle recognized this from his trip to Antenorra where they were notorious for
falling on passing people and biting them. It’s sting would cause hallucinations in the victim
followed in seconds by loss in balance and then paralyzation. It would take chunks out its human
victims leaving him or her to be eaten by other flesh eating insects.

Black Eagle could feel the force returning slowly to him, luckily for him, he didn’t need to
much. as Simo loudly walked under the tree, Black Eagle carefully used the force to pick up the



deadly insect. Simo stopped and bent down, checking for tracks Black Eagle had left. As the
young Obelisk let the spider go, Black Eagle felt the satisfaction of getting revenge in the most
gruesome way possible. Black Eagle smiled as the fangs of the spider sunk into the Twi'lek’s
skin and her screamed penetrated the air. He quickly climbed down to see the spider still feeding
on the Twi’lek who was still screaming but paralyzed, unable to do anything but allow the spider
to satisfy its hunger. several other flesh eating insects native to Tantajoc V joined in, feeding on
her arms and one on her face. Black Eagle turned away, and began his walk towards the
screaming bounty hunter’s ship.



