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Jedi, booze and Ragnarok!
Ranger Xantros

11518
39 ABY, backstage of J3 club, Ragnarok space station
Nathan Deciarus, A'lora Kituri and Turel Sorenn, who were also known as J3 or Jedi Trio, were preparing for another concert in J3 club. It was going to be the last of the series of concerts, which they were going to perform during their summer leave. Specially for that concert, they prepared some newpromotional songs about Clan Odan-Urr and its mission to convert other members of the Dark Jedi Brotherhood to the Light Side of the Force. They also had lots of very tasty cookies to feed the audience with the flavour of the Light Side. The Jedi Trio tuned their guitars up and made final preparations. In few minutes, they were ready for the concert.

„Let's rock the stage!” shouted the Jedi Trio in unison, when they heard that the spiker announced their final concert in the J3 club in season.

As always, their performance brought numerous clients to the club and the concert turned out to be even more successful than their previous concerts. The crowd danced and cheered to the rock songs of J3. When two hours later the rock band was about to finish the concert, the crowd started to scream, in order to make them stay for some more time. They agreed to sing some more songs, but half an hour later, they finally got back to the backstage.

„Geez, I am glad that we are done with the concerts for this season,” spoke A'lora Kituri Deciarus and relief sounded clearly in his tired voice. „I feel like if my vocal cords were burning with fire.”

„Fortunately, we have the Force to heal ourselves,” replied Nathan Deciarus with equally tired voice.

„Screw the Force! There should be few bottles of Corellian whiskey left from the supplies, which we have received from our beloved Aunt Hooch,” said Turel Sorenn and when he found a bottle of the booze, he poured it into three glasses. „May the Force be with us!”
