
Survival in the Unknown 
 

Zaric was on board his starship in remote regions of space, he was checking the data of the 
mysterious coordinates on his ship's data bank, all he notice was he was in an uncharted 
system, he readied the hyperdrive, when sounds of alarms went off loudly, and he view the 
screen of his ship and notice that his engine has malfunctioned, and was heading for a 
remote planet, he presses the distress button. 
 
As the starship entered the planets orbit, the heat of entering blows up the engine, the ship 
crashed in at the base of a mountainside. The intense crash knocked Zaric out cold. 
 
A few hours later, Zaric woke up and rubbed his head, he turns on the ships Computer to 
see where he is but there was no signal to, he heads stop the supply hanger to check his 
supplies, he estimates that he only has enough food and water for 2 months, but was not 
really sure. 
 
As the days past, the supply of food and water was running low he starts investigating the 
surface of the planet, finding streams of water and numerous wildlife he never seen. He 
scopes the area, and he could only see forests stretching across the visible plains of his, the 
answer was clear to him, it was matter of Life or Death. 
 
Zaric made his decision, to survive at all cost and hoping his ship's distress signal reached 
Port Ol'val. He goes back to the ship's supply hanger and took with him his vibroblade and 
blaster rifle, he used his knowledge of survival, all though this was not the survival he was 
use to, he started hunting and gathering, fending of wild predators and scavengers, he knew 
if wants to survive he has to rely on the Force to guide him, he spends time meditating to 
lose his sanity but as weeks past this got harder. 
 
As days turn into weeks and weeks into months, hope was fading and faith was slipping as 
he starts entering madness, he took his vibroblade and took off his robes, he looks at his 
Vibroblade thinking to himself, "I guess I wasn't strong enough.. I am sorry, Master, as he 
place the tip of the blade to his chest, he looked to the sky noticing a Starship entering to 
land. He readied his rifle, but recognised the ship, it was the Voidbreaker, he falls to his 
knees and his friend came to help him inside, and he said, "Thank you", He passes out as he 
was pale. 
 
Zaric was helped into the Starship and was laid down in the medical bay, his body 
temperature was low and he lost a lot of weight due to difficulties getting nutrition. The 
Starship was finally on it's way to Port Ol'Val. Zaric constructed a holocron of his survival and 
isolation, stating to his friend, "This was the most difficult trial I ever faced. I lost hope and 
faith, and yet I survived to tell the tale." 


