SERVANTS OF SITH





	Aragorn seated in the Dark Hall library. On the black desk was a small terminal that was connected with the main computer of the library where were the electronic versions of the books. Aragorn was too occupied with reading, so he did not noticed the figure in the robe standing right behind him.


	“Ahem” said the man


	“O, Sith Warrior Jared.” Aragorn raised its view “I am suprized to see you here.” Sith Warrior Jared. Quaestor of the House Borealis of Aquilas.


	“And I taut you like more to read from the paper.”


	“I do, but old books exist only in the electronic variant.”


	“You are very interested in the Dark Ages, aren’t you?”


	“Yes, of course. But, I do not have access to that part”


	“I can take care of that. But, I need something from you”


	“And that is, my lord?”


	“You need to complete the mission for the Brotherhood...”


	“What mission? Tell me quickly, because I need to return to the SSSD Sovergin”


	“When?”


	“For twelve standard hours”


	“It won’t take that long. If you be late, we shall help you”


	“Thanks. I accept it”


	“Weary well. Many years ago, more exactly in the times of the first Grand Master of the Dark Brotherhood held the tournament called “Kerosi challenge". There were gathered the champions of all Jedi brotherhoods, light and dark one. Our first Grand Master went there as a champion of the Dark Brotherhood. In that time, champion of the tournament was the brotherhood of the light Jedis called “The Order of the Red Dragon”, with their undefeatable warrior Turok. It was said that Turok was receiving help from some of the spirit of some ancient Jedi knight, that gave him great power. As a youngest brotherhood on the tournament no one gave the DB a great chance.  But, despite that, GM has won it way through all battles. He has triumphed in the final and challenged Turok and the Order of Red dragon. It was a fight to remember... Bout Jedis fighted at their best. Turok blocked Grand Master’s concentrations with the Force. After one hour of fight Turok gained a great advantage and throw GM on the floor. But, in the audience was a very powerful Krath member. He saw that Turok is going to win, so he called the first master of the Dark Side, Sith Alamo. He made a deal with him to help the Grand Master. Sith offered his help to the GM, but he requested that him, the GM and all who shall come after him to bow him. GM has accepted.  Sith gave him power to defeat Turok what he used to win the battle. And from that day forward, Sith gives power to every GM, who must serve him. GM has taken a trophy: Golden Hawk. It standees in the middle of the Trophy Room in Darkhall, where all awards of the DB are standing. Each GM had a duty to go to Kerosi Challenge to defeat the tile of the Kerosi Champion. They never failed. But, one member of the DB has steal the hawk and defected to the group of the light Jedis. Your mission is to find the hawk, and to bring it heare. The hideout of the Light Jedis is located in a small town, on an independent planet. Coordinates have been inserted in your ship. Go now.”


	“Just a minute” seed Aragorn “who has stool the hawk?”


	“An Obelisk member. Be careful. He is one of the best in handling the lightsaber”


	“I am going, Jared”


	“Good luck, Guardian”


	Aragorn entered the hangar. His missleboat was already placed on the launch platform. He enter the cabin and seated in the chair. He activated communicator and gave the request for launching. Tractor Beam of the Darkhall has raised him to the top of the room, where was an opening. When he exited, he activated his engines and started to rise from the ground. Then he hyperspaced.


	Hiperspace jump was not long. He founded himself in a vincity of a small green planet. He entered the city coordinates in the navigational computer and started the autopilot. With great speed and accuracy autopilot brought him near the city. Tall buildings where standing in the great circle. He selected a small clearing and landed there. 


	He take a look at the city map and saw where was located the hideout of the light Jedis. The entrance was in the one  storage. He took his blaster and exited out of his craft. He headed for the storage. Suddenly two police officers appeared around the corner. Aragorn fired two shots and cops fell to the ground. He run to them and took a blaster rifle from one of them, and the ammo clip from the other.  He run around the corner.  On the other side of the street he saw two more cops. He quickly fired on them, with great accuracy. Bouth cops fell on the ground. Aragorn felt a very large group of the police officers arriving. He entered one of the buildings and climbed on the top of it. There he took a look on the street. That must be the main street. There were people anywhere. He started to shoot.  He laughed as the panic ruled the street. Some people where trying to run is some of the buildings. Other where just turning around and screamed in panic. 


	As soon as some cops entered the building Aragorn stooped firing and entered inside. He broke into one apartment and headed for the window. From the bag around his belt he took a large rope. He tied it around it’s belt and to the window. Then he jumped out through the window. He was falling with great speed. When his legs reached the ground he stooped falling. He used his lightsaber to cut the rope and then he run to the storages. 


	He entered the storage that was the entrance to the Light Jedi’s hideout. There he saw two men with guns. He fired on one and jumped behind the crates. From there he easily killed the other one. He saw that those two guardians guarded the entrance. There was the opening in the floor, with stairs leading to the hall inside.


	He walk down the stairs and examined walls. He found a small panel. He changed password and closed the doors. When he did that, he headed around the corner and run into two guardians. They where fast, but he was faster; bouth guardians fell on the floor. The next he run into where two Light Jedis. He killed one with the rifle, but the other one was harder. Aragorn raised the lightsaber of the death Jedi with the Force and throwed it on the other Jedi. He fell on the floor beside his death friend. Aragorn entered one door. There he saw many innocent people, and an old preacher. Aragorn fired from his blaster rifle. He killed all those who where there. Then, he saw a light Jedi, standing at the altar.


	“Back off, son of Darkness. This is the place of your death.” Said the Jedi


	“Where is the hawk, old man?” shouted Aragorn


	“You should go straight to the end of that hallway, and to enter the doors. Now you shall see the anger o...”


	Aragorn cutted the light Jedi with his lightsaber. He fell bleeding on the floor. 


	“May the Red Dragon curse you, dark one.” said the light Jedi and died.


	Aragorn went down the hall, as quickly as he could. On the end of the hallway he saw a wooden door. He opened them and entered.


	This must be the santuary  tought Aragorn. The room was large and on the far end whas the altar with two thing on it: a statue of the Golden Hawk, and the statue of the Red Dragon.  In the room where two guardians and a Light Jedi. Aragorn killed the Guardians and throwed his rifle on the flor. He activated his lightsaber and looked the light Jedi. That face, that eyes. thought Aragorn. 


	“You are my brother!” he shouted “The brothe that my uncle telld me about. I did never belived him.”


	“Marko, listen to me”


	“DON’T CALL ME MARKO! I AM ARAGORN, GUARDIAN FROM THE ORDER OF SITH, MEMBER OF THE DARK BROTHERHOOD!”


	“Listen to me! When we born, we where twins, you know, a doctor has stold me. He done that because he was light Jedi, and he felt that we vere Force sensitive; he knew that our grandfater was Dark Jedi, so he wanted to put one of usout of his reach, in order that one day, when we meet each other the light Jedi convince the other one to join him on his journey to the light side. I have believed I could do that, until I felt the darkness of your soul. I stealed the hawk to lure you heare. Now, I think it’s too late. For a man so young, your soul is incredibly dark. But, you can still join me. Come! Together we shall become the most powerfoul of the Light Jedi Masters. Come!”


	“There is only the Dark Side. We shall crush you!”


	“Brother, I...”


	“You are not my brother! You are a ligt Jedi! I will fest upon your corpse!”


	“Decision was jours. SPIRITS OF THE LIGHT JEDIS! HELP ME TO DEFEAT THIS MAN, OR YOU SHALL SEE THE DESTRUCITON OF THE DARK SIDE! TUROK, I AM CALLING YOU!”


	Light Jedi took a dagger from his robe “This is a poisionus blade; you are watching your death, foull!”


	Arogorn jumped on his enemy. But, he was too slow. His brothe moved aside and stabed him in the shoulder with his dagger. Aragorn used the Force  to slow poision and to stop bleeding. Then he jumped aside. His brother cutted him from the Force. Then, he attacked. Aragorn’s wound weakend him, and the spirits of the light jedis gaved his brother more strenght. Aragorn was trowed down on the floor in one corner. There was only one chance. Something that only the GMs and one man ever done.  SITH I CALL YOU! Marko’s mind flyd throguth the labyrinths of the logic, throguth the many dimensions, searching for the spirt of the greatest Dark Side Master. SITH! HELP ME AND I WILL SERVE YOU!. Araogrn heared a voice in his mind


	“Bow to me, and I will help you” 


	“I swear that I shall serve you, my master”


	Aragorn felt Force is flowing again in his body. He felt that he is strong again, he didn’t felt pain from the wound.


	“Now, brother, let’s play”


	Aragorn blocked one attack of his brother. He used the Force that Sith was giving to him and he raised the rifle from the flour. He fired on his brother. He felt to the ground heavily wounded. Aragorn took dagger and stabbed his brother in the hand in witch he holded  the lightsaber. Lightsaber of his brother flied in his hand. 


	“Are that the weapons that the Jedi use?” said the Light Jedi.


	Aragorn stabbed him in his hart. 


	“Well done, Aragorn. Now I can answer some questions.”


	“Thank you, my lord Sith. How many exits are out of this place.?”


	“Only one. There are a twenty Light Jedis there. Also, there are doors witch lead to the storage where are many bottles of the very poisonous gas. I shall give you power when you need it. Use it carefully. For now, you shall serve me by serving your GM. Later, I can call you for a special task. Go now.”


	Aragorn thinkt. Twenty Jedis are much. But...


	At the entrance ruled the panic. Dark Jedi has changed the code! A man in the robe came down the hall. 


	“Champion of the Order of the Red Dragon wishes to discus a plan of capturing that Dark Jedi. I must stay heare and stop him if he tries to escape. Go now!”  


	When Jedis went around the corner Aragorn took off the robe of the Light Jedi. He laughed for himself and then he opened the doors witch leaded to the bottles of the gas. He opened them, and then he quickly run out of the hideout, closing the doors behind him. 


	He arrived to his missleboat with no problems. He entered it and took off. 


	“And now, for your warm welcome”


	Aragorn switched on the Proton torpedoes and started to fire on the buildings. Flame ruled on the streets. City was disapearing in the flame. One by one building where destroyed by Aragorns missles. After he spent all of his missles, he switched on the laser and shotted on people that where left. After he killed all, he hyuperspaced. 


	“Wery well. You shall be one of my dearests servants.” the voice of the Sith whispered.


	Aragorn landed on the Dark Hall with no problems. In the hangar he was greeted by his Quaestor, Sith Warrior Jared. 


	“Welcome back, Aragorn. Have you brought what I asked?”


	“The honour of the Brotherhood has been defended.”, Aragorn handed him the Hawk “And, one more thing” he gaved him the figure of the Red Dragoon.


	“Good work, Guardian. I see that you have wounded. Go to the medical bay.”


	“Yes Jared.”


	Aragorn headed to the medical bay. So, are you pleased, master Sith?


	“Indeed I am”


	You have planed all this, didn’t you


	“You have the quick mind; i like it. You are right. I wanted you for servant, Marko, called Aragorn, Guardian from the order of the Sith, member of the Dark Brotherhood. You promise mutch”
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autors note: If you wish to learn more about the Sith, contact me on: YU1QC@beotel.yu


