
There is something strange in this base. I feel it, like as flash in the Force. No, not even, a flash, but some sort of repetitive waves twisting around the pirate’s base. Interesting they may be using some kind of machine or special tool to hide their positions from us. Maybe they found it in the ancient ruins downstairs. It was a powerful fortress of Darth Bane, during the Big War with a Jedi. Most of the building where destroyed during the Republic fleet bombing, however they could not reach the underground level. Nonetheless, we do not have time to for this. Their radar will detect our ships in 5 minutes and they will have to activate a defense system. Pirates do not even know whom they will have to fight. We could organize the stealth assault, getting the group inside of the complex and switching of their power shield, but I prepared a nice toy for them. They would love a firework.

“Captain is the thunderbolt ready for launching?

“Caption, yes my Lord. We are getting closer to their guard ships. We have to prepare our-self for battle. However, their power shield is still active. We have to deal with it or they will destroy us on the far frontiers of their base. I do not doubt your orders but…”

“Just relax Arturo. Activate the thunderbolt and prepare it to the launch. You have to send it just in the middle of their support.”

“I see my Lord. (What a haughtiness. I never believed those Jedi, but I have to play my role)”

“Launch the rocket captain and stop the ship. We will have a wonderful view from here”.

The rocket started without any additional problems and in the second, I saw a long sky-blue tail after the secret weapon. It could be a large problem for the simple rocket, because it could be tracked easily and stopped by the air defense. However, it is a very special rocket. They detected it and laser-cannons of the space-defense unit started shooting. Moment and thunderbolt exposed creating a little blue flash and a small silver cloud.  My staff is wondering what is going to happen now. They do not sense something that is do. They cannot see those small robots. Myriads of nanorobots, activated by the explosion. They started to replicate to produce the army of own clones and soon reached the power units of the base. Pirate’s power shield was not able to stop robots. Perfect, this means that the rocket is good. Even better than the merchant guarantied. Maybe, one day I will find something able to crash, even the Imperial Destroyers. 

Pirates started to notice that there is something wrong. Their navigation and defense system shouted down, this means that it is our time to come. 

“Captain, I need the assault module on the central building’s roof. I will take 20 man and the battle droids. They are old, but good enough for distracting fire”.

“Yes, my Lord. Please go to the lending unit. (I feel he suspects something, but it is okay he will do our own work and then die)”

Assault module on the right place. It is time to show them who is the master of the Dark Side. Door opened, droids started shooting the enemy and went further, and mercenaries took up the positions after the machines. They were good enough, better then pirates, but they had a large numerical superiority. It was about 200 hundred man on the base and nearly 50 heavy battle droids. We will not survive a long time without the Force and a battleship.

“Captain, their defense systems are completely destroyed. Support us with the onboard guns. Clean us a road to mine and pull them back.”

“Roger that”

A cannoned started, heave guns smashed fighter's hangar and started bombing the squire. One of the heavy droids with a grenade launcher was cracked be the cannons. They pulled his head off and the corps exploded. Others tried to hide away, but it was too late, covering fire stacked our way into the complex, but it would not be able to support us there. Perfect, this is my turn now. I opened the light-saber, a dark red radiance flashed in the air and the last droid fell apart. Mercenaries knocked out the front door and we went inside of the building. My target is downstairs I feel it, nearly smell it, but Force waves… they make me wonder. I never sense anything similar. These waves became stronger and stronger they make me even more powerful round here. 


I lead my group downstairs, pulling away every enemy. The light-saber turned in my hands cutting the opponents, no matter robots or pirated of the way. They had no chance to fight Sith. Their lasers reflected from the sword and stricken themselves. Such a pity that most of the Jedi died years ago, they were a real worriers a worthy opponents for the battle. Not these mediocrities.  The closer I was to the complex’s core, the higher Force waves I sensed. Soon they transformed into some kind of a voice it was trying to tell me something. Nonetheless, I have to harry. The last, rood. We managed to deal with guards with any additional problems and opened armored door. Suddenly a voice proclaimed:

“You are good enough in the battle, but they managed to fool you. Beware of companions”. 

I had just few seconds. Suddenly, droids concentrated around me and exploded. The burst killed everybody in the area, except me. I jumped to nearest caves and lost my consciousness. 

“Where is he”, a men voice asked?

“He should be killed in the explosion, but there is nobody here. There are thousands of tunnels in this ancient complex; we are not able to find him.” The men he was talking with Boba Fett, a famous bounty hunter.

This is a captions voice. Therefore, he planned to get rid of me. Nonetheless, the voice inside, it saved me. “Who are you?”

“I am the one who waited for you”. 

No, I sense it. It is one of the Old Sith, but they all are dead for thousand years. It cannot be real. 

“It does not mean that I am not real. There is nothing dead in the force. You have to obey me, and I will teach you. Help you to destroy your enemies.”

“Yes, Master”

“Go further into the tunnel. There is a sarcophagus out there. Open it now!”

I used the force to open the heavy stone slab and saw a mummy with an old crystal clamped in the hands. It was a Darth Bane…
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