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„Great, we're lost,” spoke Xantros with anger, as he realized that he and a member of Clan Naga Sadow took wrong corner and got separated from the main forces of Scholae Palatinae and Naga Sadow.

The Krath Archpriest looked at the Umbaran, like if he wished to reproached his companion.

„Don't think, it's my fault,” replied the member of Clan Naga Sadow.

„Well, it's just your opinion, Armad,” said Xantros. „Still, we need to find the way to our forces.”

„It should not be too difficult, as long as you have a detailed map.”

„I am not worried about this. There is something else that worries me.”

„What is it? A hairy monster?”

„It is not that hairy. Actually, it is rather metallic.”

„What do you mean?”

„Before the assault against the pirates, I had read legends about the Pirate King, a monstrous robot that lurks in the corridors of this complex.”

„You definitely read too much.”

„Better be prepared than be dead.”

Barely tolerating presence of each other, two Dark Jedi moved quickly through the corridors. No matter, whether the legends were true or not, Xantros and Armad wished to meet with their companions as soon as it was only possible. Around half an hour later, they entered a large, brightly illuminated room. Both the Krath Archpriest and the Dark Jedi Knight looked around amazed. They watched the treasures gathered there. Getting lost seemed not to be that bad. Actually, they could gain far greater benefits than they had ever expected to.

While Armad immediately moved towards a shiny necklace, which seemed to be very expensive, Xantros started to look for manuscripts and books, as he valued knowledge more than any other treasure and he hoped to find something interesting. He could not find anything like that, because the pirates were rather hungry of wealth, instead of wisdom. Thus, the Krath Archpriest had to satisfy himself just with few pieces of jewelry, which he might utilize to buy valuable manuscripts.

The two Dark Jedi got what they wanted to and they just left the room, when they heard a distant roar. They looked at each other.

„Legends, you say?” asked Armad.

„Well, there is always some truth in legends,” answered Xantros and grinned evilly.

The Krath Archpriest and the Dark Jedi Knight activated their lightsabers and continued their march through the corridors with extreme caution. They expected the attack at any moment and they did not get failed by the Pirate King. The robot walked out from behind a corner an immediately started shooting at them. Large number of blaster shots made it impossible to do anything else, but to avoid them, so the Dark Jedi had to find a cover in a room.

After few seconds, Xantros realized that they would die, if they did not come up with a trick to defeat the Pirate King. As he possessed certain knowledge about virtually every person, who took part in the mission, he soon came up with an idea.

„I have an idea, Armad! You need to get to the droid as close as it is possible and to distract it from me.”

„What are you going to do?”

„It may be too difficult to destroy it with lightsabers, as we will not have a chance to get close enough to slice it with our lightsabers. However, I need just few seconds to throw my thermal grenades at the droid. Even if they do not destroy that thing, they should be enough to damage it to the degree, which will allow us to finish the job with the lightsabers.”

„So, you want me to be a bait?”

„Yes, you are faster than I and you are more skilled in use of Amplification, which shall allow you to temporarily increase your speed even more. It is just logic, not dislike towards you.”

„Fine, but if I die...”

„I will vanquish your spirit back to the Netherworld.”

Armad nodded in agreement and focused on gathering energies of the Dark Side. In the meanwhile, Xantros prepared three thermal grenades. Whole process took just several seconds, as they were aware that they had no time to waste. Despite the fact that the droid was pretty small, they could not allow it to block the entrance of the room.

As soon as they were ready, the Dark Jedi run out of the room. Armad run towards the droid, avoiding numerous blaster shots, while Xantros stopped at the entrance and threw three thermal detonators at the droid. He used telekinesis to get them as close to the droid as it was only possible. Few seconds later, three explosions made the droid stop shooting. It was visible that most of its guns were damaged. Using the opportunity, the Dark Jedi Knight and the Krath Archpriest attacked it with lightsabers. Few seconds later, remnants of the Pirate King lied on the floor.

„It seems that it was a piece of droid,” spoke Armad.

„It is nice to hear that you are back to your normal behaviour,” replied Xantros and grinned evilly. „Let's go, we need to find our comrades before any legends become true.”
