What do | want most in the galaxy? One of the many questions | have been asked in my so far
brief existence. Any fool would answer Money, Power, Control; however, | am no mere fool, for
what i crave, what | have longed for, is to be an icon, and icon to strike fear into the hearts of
those to hear my name, mothers and fathers looking up to me for protection from their tyrannical
leaders and dictators, what i want isn’t just meer power, no, what | seek is far greater a prize,
what | seek is protection for those who cannot protect themselves, most will spit in my face and
tell me such a dream is a fool’s errand, but | have seen and caused enough death and suffering
in my life, | have taken many a father and many a son from their families, but no more, for | have
seen the affect my contracts have taken on the lives of so many innocents and | can stand for it
no longer. | was trained to be a killer; however, those whom i target are subject to change, and
change they shall, | aim to strike fear into the hearts of the corrupt, to sink my talons into their
flesh and rip from them their still beating hearts... for the one thing that | want more than
anything in this galaxy, is to be feared... yet loved... That is my truest desire...



