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The sunlight glinted in the eyes of the man, it poured down along his face almost squeezing the sweat out of their pores. It continued to beat down upon the mans bare chest and exposed arms, but the man did not care for burning, nor could he be burnt.
The man was a human tattoo; the image of him could scare the living daylights out of anybody without an iron heart. The man's tattoos reflected his mind, dark and evil. The red and black scarring paint curled and twisted around his body. To top this impressive, yet scary look, horns stuck sharp from his head, almost like crown of spikes. The red, sunset eyes and the blackened teeth of the runner would shake the enemy he so long desired to destroy.
The man's name was Maul
Maul was running away... hardly something he would do in reality, but this was perverse. He had been chased by a rogue assassin droid while meditating, he was weapon less and the assassin was heavily armed.
There was little choice.
He cursed himself for being so foolish, why had he not brought a weapon? At least a vibroblade with him?
Then, he remembered, he remembered his master distinctly telling him to go unarmed.
Maul hastened his pace, trying to outrun the droid, but it pressed further on him. It was unlike any other droid he had encountered, its sleek shiny body was punctuated b its hidden blaster cannons, it sat on three legs and had a cobra like hood, with visual enhancers menacingly attached to stalks jutting out of it. Maul cursed his earlier judgement that the droid was an easy target, the thought quickly vanished as the droids shield generator buzzed into live, springing a shallow blue shield around the droid.
Maul heard the relentless roll of the droid (who had curled up into a ball dropping its shield, to follow him) die down, fading. He realised that he was away from it, so he gathered the force around him and jumped into a near by tree waiting for the droid to approach

The droids rolling ceased. It spread its laser scoping around the clearing, it picked up ruffles of local wildlife and the passing wind. No adversary lay in its wake.
It finished it scan and the lasers buzzed out.
Maul struck jumping down upon the droids cobra-like hood, immediately ripping out the sensor stalks. The droid was blind. It did not take long to dismantle. He sliced through its core and immediately it stopped thrashing and lay still, reduced to junk.
Maul ripped out the droids arm which held powerful laser cannon. A crude weapon, but a weapon nevertheless. He set out towards his transport, cutting his meditation short.

The jungle was dense, its trees cut scythes of blood into Maul's chest, he ignored the pain
Pain is where strength lies
His master was right, he was better focused while experiencing pain, and in this concentration he thought long and hard about the assailant he had destroyed. How had it come to this planet? It was a deserted moon his master had used, in the Dagobah system. Its forest hid its secrets of underground Sith tombs.
Although the moon was deserted, Maul and his Master Sidious always retreated here for meditation or training. Maul had grown to know the moon like the many tattoos that criss-crossed his body.
He eventually saw his transport hidden in the trees. The Bloodfin was disguised in greens and browns among the trees. Maul walked briskly towards it, wishing not for another attacker to approach.
He reached the speeder without incident. It was still intact; these droids were not as smart as he had first thought. Maul hastily unclipped the pannier and took out his long cylindrical sabre. He had (of course) disobeyed his master, bringing a weapon anyway.
Remember Maul, however small a task may be, always be prepared
His master's wise teaching resounded in Maul's mind as he thought of the contradicting instructions.
He closed the pannier and attached it to Bloodfin again. Maul pushed himself up and flipped onto the speeder's "saddle". He kicked the ignition into gear and shot off from his hidden dock.

Maul threw himself of the speeder activating the twin beams of the lightsaber and forcing them through the droids armour with a metallic screech.
He pulled it out sharply and without hesitation stabbed horizontally behind him. The sabre screeched again and ejected. Maul twisted around slicing the sabre through both of the droids, splitting them in half. 
Grimacing, he disabled his sword and brushed the slick oil from his robes. His ship stood in front of him, small enough to fit a small cockpit and storage for his speeder.
Reaching into his robe he activated his comlink's summons, the speeder immediately returned to him and he docked it in the ship.
Maul then climbed into the pilot seat and activated the ships comlink. His master's hooded face appeared immediately.
"Ah, Lord Maul. I'm glad to see you in one piece."
"The feeling is mutual master" growled Maul, only just disguising his annoyance
"You dispatched with those droids efficiently, yet stealthily," continued the Sith "That is the only way, of course"
"Yes, master," he agreed "lights and smoke attract attention, while darkness confuse"
"I have taught you well" smiled the ever-obnoxious Sith
"That, you have" and Maul ended the transmission.

[image: image1.jpg]



