Foolish Courage

[bookmark: _GoBack]	Just before the steps of the Sith academy on Korriban, the dark Jedi from the Obelisk order landed his old tie fighter. A Tie Fighter that had fought the Great Battle of Yavin. The Grand Master Muz Ashen had started a war, a war that would end one way, the young Drunsin understood that. Discouraged by the bureaucracy of his house, Scholae Palatinae, Drunsin decided bravely to take action, action that would surely take his life, but that would save others. Some would say that this action was foolish, but it was vital. The dark Jedi remembered his training as a Jedi, the little good left in him spurred enough courage to open the cockpit and step out of this legendary ship, and walk up the stairs. Drunsin sensed the presence of great darkness inside the academy, greater than any other seen by the dark Jedi, only then did Drunsin begin to understand what was going on. He bravely pushed the red button on his light saber which let out a loud and rough sound. The purple saber lit up the dark room and revealed the column in the middle of the room where thousands or acolytes had learned the secrets or the dark side of the force. Drunsin walked up the stairs behind the column and slowly and carefully went inside the elevator, elevator that was the only way to the Sith council chamber. Chamber, sensed by Drunsin to be the source of the Darkness in this dreadful academy. Once inside, the dark Jedi saw flashbacks of when the Sith Council approved his training as a Sith, right before his betrayal, and his allegiance to the Obelisk order.

	Drunsin stood before what seemed to be a small assembly of Sith Lords, giving all of their power to the one Krath, Muz Ashen. The light and noise from his light saber drew the attention of those Sith who ended their ritual to end the menace standing before them. They all took out their light sabers, some stood there, three of seven jumped out at Drunsin who electrified one, cut the head of the second after block his attack, and dodged the last one. He understood that those Sith were weak, all of their power was now in Muz Ashen who hadn’t waken yet. Drunsin continued fighting the Sith until one last enemy stood, one who looked more powerful than the others, less weakened by the madness of the Krath. As they fought, Drunsin realized that his years of training as Jedi and Sith were not enough to beat this last Sith, he saw the swiftness and agility of his enemy and decided to use the weapon he only used in extreme situations. Drunsin drew out his second purple light saber and gained the advantage on the Sith, The dark Jedi saw the panic in his enemy’s eyes and used his fear against him, faking an attack on one side while delivering a fatal blow on the other. The Sith fell, as Muz Ashen woke up. Drunsin knew that a mere Jedi Hunter would have no chance against a Grand Master.

-What a fool… Said Muz Ashen to himself.

-Its over Muz, you lost! You may kill me now but you no longer have the power to become immortal like Darth Plagueis.

-I no longer need those Sith you killed, I already have all the power I need.

	Drunsin sprung up his light sabers as he sensed the lightning Muz emitted towards him, but Muz’s power was too great. He flinched, one last time, and let one spark in, one spark that resulted in his doom. The two light sabers flew backwards and Drunsin screamed in agony. Muz Ashen stopped and looked over Drunsin with a despising look in his bright, red eyes and said,

-See, neither you, nor your house, nor any other clan can stop me now. Soon, I will have control over death, and no living creature will even stand against me. You know, there are now seven vacant positions in my council, and I could use a talented fighter like you in my ranks.

-Go to hell! Said Drunsin with a weak, dying voice

-Well, you did find me once, if ever you change your mind, you can find me again.

	Muz Ashen walked away slowly expecting a call for help, but heard only the sounds of battle far away on Korriban. The rebels were coming, and Muz did not have much time, he proceeded with his ritual, levitating in the middle of the Sith Council chamber.
