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My faithful disciple, you may wonder how did it happen that I am who I am now. A loyal servant of the Unity, your teacher and a humble leader of the Unified. It is a great honor to be here and to tell you this story. It is not so simple to explain you how and why did I manage to get here. There were so many important events in my life. At relatively recent history, there were definitely three breaking points of my life. Seventeen years ago, during the Dark Crusade against the One Sith, we have waged a prolonged campaign against a deadly enemy.  It lasted for over year. We have fought countless battles and skirmishes on numerous planets. I used to be a Krath, a manipulative, but fervent follower of he dark side of the Force. I have driven by the most selfish motives – burning desire of evergrowing power and unsatiated hunger of unlimited knowledge. However, the bloodshed of the Dark Crusade and a the suffering caused by the campaign have grown tired of the constant fighting. The exposure on the cruelty and the casualties of the war has helped me understand that I was terribly wrong and that my motives were evil, selfish and cruel, as I was ready to destroy anyone that might stand in my way to make my dreams come true. I have decided to abandon the ways of the Darkness and to join the ranks of the Jedi Order on New Tython, where I hoped to find salvation and peace for my tormented soul.

Despite the fact that I was distrusted by the Jedi, who had known me due to the invasion that the Dark Jedi Brotherhood had launched on the homeworld of Clan Odan-Urr earlier, I managed to find inner peace with their help, at least for some time. I have revoked all sorts of direct violence that I would carry out personally, though using animals and other beasts to get rid of our enemies (usually by killing them) or using the Force to influence minds of our enemies was not treated by me as personally conducted violence or violence itself at all. I turned into an advisor, a healer and a guardian of the weak that were unable to defend themselves. However, while it had helped me find the inner peace, I was still out of balance. A sudden strike carried out by the fleet and the troopers of the Iron Throne has proven that being a pacifist was not a proper choice either. I had sworn to protect people, but I could do nothing to save their lives. Vast majority of planet population was completely wiped out. Only a small group of the Jedi, the soldiers, the experts from various fields and the civilians managed to run away. I had to look for my true destiny somewhere else.

I have found my way to Sanctuary, planet that housed the cultists of the Unity. There, I have learned what I needed to answer the call that I had heard for ages and to fulfill my true destiny. My studies of the Unity have shaped my into a person that I am now.

All these events have influenced my to a great degree. You can say that they were moments of breakthrougs, significant points that have changed me completed – may attitude, philosophy, even preferred skills and Force powers. However, despite teir influence on me and my life, it all started long time ago. There is another reason of all these events, another situation that was a start and led to who I am right now.

The true beginning of my journey to this place, time and circumstances started a very long time ago. I was sixteen years old and I was livung with my parents and a little sister in one of the orbital stations over Duros. We were not very rich, but we lived a comfortable life of a moderately wealthy family. Everything was fine until my parents and my sister disappeared suddenly. There was no prior sign of what was going to happen. They left no letter that would explain that. Nothing. Not even a word „goodbye”. I was alone amd forced to take care of my own as I had no other relatives on the stations. Fortunately, the social care provided me enough money to survive and assigned me a warden, who was interested in not being disturbed more than in keeping me in line. Thanks to that, as long as I did not break the rules or violate the law too much, I was able to spend my free time as I wanted. I was a good student and a quick learner, so I did not have problems at school and spent most of my time exploring the orbital stations that were my home.

I have always been inquisitive and curious of the world around me, but the disappearance of my family made my desire to learn the truth about their fate and to travel all over the Galaxy even strpmger, in hope of finding my family in the future. Soon, I got bored with the stations and fwas fed up with the confined space and few little secrets they offered. When I became legally adult, I sold all things that I owned and left my home to never return there except for few missions. I started looking for my parents, unaware that the answer for my questions was available at the station information network for all the time. I was to learn that many years later, but at that point I hoped to find them somehow.

I spent few years travelling from a planet to a planet, working as a storyteller, historian, sometimes a security officer or a spy, depending on a current situations. Then, I became a Stormtrooper serving in the Hammer's Fist, which continued the traditions of the Empire and learned more about my gift to use the Force after meeting some members of Emperor's Hammer Dark Brotherhood. Years later, I had access to resources that allowed me to hack into information network of the orbital stations over Duros. I learned that my parents bought tickets to a planet known for its medical facilities. It turned out that my little sister was severely ill and one of hospitals on that planet offered an experimental therapy for that disease. My parents sold all things they could to gather enough money to pay for the therapy, tickets to travel to the planet and the accommodation during the terapy, but there was not enough money for me to go with them. They seemed to believe that I was old enough to take care of myself during their absence. However, it turned out that they did not predict one thing. A freighter they were travelling at was attacked by pirates and destroyed in the outcome of a fierce battle. My parents got killed as the ship vaporized. They never made it to the destination point of their travel. Initially, I wanted to take a revenge on the pirates responsible for death of my family, but it soon turned out that they got killed soon after they committed the crime, so I could not exact my revenge on them.

Indeed, I have made a long way since then, but the real catalyst of my lifestyle, philosophy and attitude towards the reality was disappearance and death of my family. It gave me the impulse to develop and utilize abilities that were necessary for survival and to abandon my home. Thanks to that, I made countless steps to become the person that I am right now.
