	Darkness had seeped into all the minds and hearts around her. What had gone so wrong with all those Jedi that were around her?  What had her most puzzled to this whole event was the man that now stood before her ready to kill her. Nathan Deciarus stood right in front of her but there was something not right. Here was her friend and leader but a darkness had clouded his eyes as well as his heart. How could this have happened? Battle..... for what? Nothing made sense. 


	“You will not take it.”  Those words came from the group but Kaira had no idea who had said them. It was all so fast, she barely had time to react.  No thoughts only actions and reactions happened then. Quickly her saber glowed it's soft purple light on her hands. The force shot thought her limbs as she forced her body into a back flip away from battle team leader. 


	“Deciarus..... NO Nathan snap out of this. You are a Jedi, this is not you....” Her voice was weak and she knew he could since it. 


	The closer they grew to a fight the more she wanted it. Her mind was being thrown into a storm of shadows. Almost at once the Consular knew what was going on. She had felt this drag before. Something had a hold of their minds. They all were being manipulated with such  hatred that she feared the worst.  


	“Don’t you all see we are being pushed to the dark side, we are friends... Don't let your anger and hate take over...”


	“Enough talk you will not take it from us. You talk too much Kaira, you always have,  now taste my blade.”


	It didn't even sound like her battle-team leader.  Yet it was him before her, but his mind was so far lost that he couldn’t fight back any longer. How could you fight this with out being lost herself. She knew that if she were to keep the fight going she too would slip into the dark hold of the artifact. Part of her already wanted to just give in take the easy way and turn on her brothers and sisters. Her mind could see a path where her and Nathan could take on the whole house and win. They would lead their house from the light to the dark.....


	A glow from Nathan's purple blade left a soft shadow on her arm just as she moved to block the blow that would have sliced off her right arm. No fight was easy when it was some one you trusted,  it made it all that much harder to fight. That very fact had hit Nathan for he knew Kaira would not fight back with all she had. He how ever miss judged just how much that fact would upset the battle teams sergeant. Her eyes closed as she deflected yet another blow but what came next he would never have guessed from her. With the aid of the force Kaira used her telekinesis to force Nathan back away from her not as far as she would have liked but enough that she was then able to take a deep breath.


	“Stop this.” Her voice commanded with a hint of the force.


	“I am not weak minded.” Was all he said as he came at her once more.


	What ever would have happened next was interrupted by a new player on there battlefield. Xaezhul, the Geonosian Jedi,  had known for a while that Kaira no longer had the heart of a warrior. She could duel and fight with the best of the house yet she could never take a life nor could she face her own house.  That being said he had joined her side. 


	“We shall do this together Kaira.” Xaezhul said to her


	“Oh how sweet.... Kaira always has needed a man to come to her aid.”  Nathan said sharply.


	


	Alright that was the last straw for Kaira. Her self control over her actions seemed to be slipping closer to the dark side that she had for so long been a tune with. “I need NO-ONE to help me. Xaezhul move away.” 


	The Geonosian did not listen to his friend for he knew if he moved away to let them fight Kaira would be lost to the dark side she had worked so long to over come. “No you don’t need me I chose to be here. We are allies we work as a team.” 


	The pair looked over at there Battleteam leader with a smile. “Well?” That was all it took as their leader just smirked.....”So be it I shall take you both down at once.”


	Three sabers were set to a rhythm of blows that would have struck down lesser foes. Yet Kaira and Xaezhul seemed to work well as a unit as they put Nathan on the defense. He looked around but found no one to come to his aid as Kaira had found.  Then both Kaira and Xaezhul looked to each other as they knew this battle had to end. 


	“Nathan Stop this madness now. We are allies......”


	There was no time for an answer from the man before them for from behind them  came cries of pain and suffering. What had happened? A new enemy had joined the fray.  Would they now have two conflicts to face? This scrimmage with their fellow house members needed to end now. Dark side or no they needed their fellow house members help if they wanted to end this encounter. 


