I'm not sure that I can trust this Sith. This idea constantly swirled in my head. What if I will show back and feel as the heat of the light saber cut my chest. Everybody knows that one can not trust sith. They are cunning, insidious and never stop before their purpose. Unfortunately fate brought us together in this godforsaken place. He said that his name Armad. I'm not sure it's true. However, from what I know, the Sith have many names.  

"You are taciturn," said the Dark Jedi. 

"You also do not very much love to speak." We looked at each other. Ironic smile appeared on his face. The Dark Jedi stopped before the fork of corridors. I was alarmed and I took a step back, taking a wait.

"Listen," he said, "I know you do not trust me and I must noted that it is not in vain. However, that damn robot hunting for us." Again, there is this incomprehensible smile on his face.

"And you want to combine our power, am I right?" I became less tense. It seems he needed my help. I myself also did not get out of here alive and he understands this fact. 

“Okay and what do you suggest? You make a path in these walls and then we will get out outside?” He looked at me with incomprehension. I realized that I just said nonsense. He stares at me. 

"What do you suggest we do?" I said. At the same moment we heard the growing roar of the left corridor. Something very large and very fast is rapidly approaching us. Armad got into his fighting stance. I immediately ran for cover and aimed in the dark of the left corridor. The roar grew louder. At some point the concentrated Sith jumped up and ran at me in the next room. The word "bomb" is all I had to hear. Once we jumped into the room, the heat and the shock wave from the explosion almost touched us. Still lying on the floor, coming to himself, when reflected shots from the robot’s turret shot by. Red sword painted bright and pretty pictures along the walls. When the buzz was gone from my head, I realized that I must help him. A wave of deadly shots flew from a huge flame. I did not see who or what causes it. So I decided to just attack where the laser beams emitted. Armad saw that I decided to help and jumped to the ledge on the wall. He applied those Sith’s legendary techniques. Thunder and lightning flew from his hands. Like crowns of trees grown in space and hit someone who was hidden in the fire. Shots soon subsided. It seemed like we won. However, I was happy too early.  After a second, several grenades flew in our direction.  We had nowhere to run. Armad again used his forces and threw grenades to the side. It seemed that one of them hit the enemy. A series of explosions sounded shortly after. Many of the enemy, who were hidden in the flames, frightened and retreated. We heard a large mechanism began to move away from us. It was almost certain at this point that we had won. Armad came down to me. "He will return". The Dark Jedi was right.  If it really was The Robot-Pirate King of the Atlas moon, then it is just the beginning.
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