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			Pssshp! “Good Job Revan, you have learned very much!” exclaimed Kreia.
“Thank you master, see you tomorrow.” Revan zoomed home. He lived on the planet of Coruscant, a desert wasteland in a forgotten corner of the galaxy.  He was training to become a Jedi. His master, Kreia, always explained to him that he was super close to becoming a Jedi master, but it never seemed close enough. He sped home on a rusted speeder. “ Hi Min’ai 
“Hello!” she cheered “How was training?” she asked 



“It was good.” he replied  as he zipped up the stairs to his room. Bzzzzz! He ignited his lightsaber, the colors, the purple. Every color represented a quality of the two sides of the Force, and purple represented a balance of the Sith and Jedi. It was as if was getting sucked in, putting anger in him. “AHHHHH!” he screamed. It was RAGE. Phhssph. He turned the blade off. “Dinner!” Yelled Min’ai. After dinner he went back up to turn it back on. Bzzzsh! It caused rage again. “AGHHHHH, AGHHHHHH!”

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			Pssshp! “Good Job Revan, you have learned very much!” exclaimed Kreia.
“Thank you master, see you tomorrow.” Revan zoomed home. He lived on the planet of Coruscant, a desert wasteland in a forgotten corner of the galaxy.  He was training to become a Jedi. His master, Kreia, always explained to him that he was super close to becoming a Jedi master, but it never seemed close enough. He sped home on a rusted speeder. “ Hi Min’ai 
“Hello!” she cheered “How was training?” she asked 



“It was good.” he replied  as he zipped up the stairs to his room. Bzzzzz! He ignited his lightsaber, the colors, the purple. Every color represented a quality of the two sides of the Force, and purple represented a balance of the Sith and Jedi. It was as if was getting sucked in, putting anger in him. “AHHHHH!” he screamed. It was RAGE. Phhssph. He turned the blade off. “Dinner!” Yelled Min’ai. After dinner he went back up to turn it back on. Bzzzsh! It caused rage again. “AGHHHHH, AGHHHHHH!”

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			“Are you okay Revan” said Min’ai scared
“Whoo” Revan breathed “Yes mom” The next day he was gone early.
                                                        The Next Day...
“Hello Revan” said Kreia “I sense anger in you” 
“That’s only because you are holding back my power!” Revan slammed his handed against the wall “We’re only doing that so you you don’t go mad with power and turn to the Dark Side!” replied Kreia 
“I thought you needed good Jedi!” exclaimed Revan “The Sith let me unleash my power.” 
“But they’re bad.” said Kreia. 
“And I want to be!” Revan thundered, he remembered the first time he ever held a lightsaber, the green shining into his eyes.      


“But the Jedi need you!” stuttered Kreia 
“I don’t need you though!” ”HA!” smirked Revan “I will join the dark side!” And he fled. After years of searching, one Sith Lord finally found him. Revan had traveled many parsecs until Darth Zarh, evil Sith Lord fond him. Darth Zarh had red wave-over hair and a black robe, his lightsaber was a mix of black, orange, and red, also he had a zig zag scar across his face. “Hello little boy” Zarh said in a deep voice.
“H-h-h-hello.” said Revan trembling “I-I’m looking to be trained by a Sith-h.”
“Well you’re in luck responded Zarh “What is your name?” 
“Revan.” he said “What about you?” 
“Zarh” Zarh boomed “Ready to start your training?” 
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			                                                                                2 BBY later...
IT WAS AWESOME! Being a Sith apprentice is amazing! Luckily, after training the Sith provided good food and shelter for him and other apprentice. He was almost done training, he was so powerful many rumored he was more powerful than Sith Lord Nilius. He had a lot of fun gambling, lightsaber dueling, and doing contests, like who can jump the highest, with the other Sith. A few days later he had become a Sith Master, a Sith Master. He even had a hard, battle to the end fight against a Jedi and killed him. He was definitely better than Nilius.

Revan had awesome fighting skills and learned every Jedi and Sith stance, Nilius only knew one. Revan could also use almost every force power and could duplicate or grow in size. Then one day he went up to Zarh and, what all Sith would do. He killed Zarh. He killed his master happens most of the time. Anyway he was chosen to fight in the battle of Nathema which was a bunch of Sith versus and bunch of Jedi. This battle lasted longer than anyone thought many Sith lost their lives and he nearly did a few times also. It was true, there was no going back. It had been a long time and he had moved flanks, but they were getting cooked. They also had word of them getting cooked on the other side of the planet.
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			So they hatched a plan, to release a thought bomb. A thought bomb is a bomb that sucks up souls of people and keeps it to torture. Many Sith barely escaped. Revan was named leader of the Sith Council, above Nilus. Also he blew up Nathema so no one else could get sucked into the thought bomb. Darth Revan soon enough trained Darth Malak, and they became very good friends. They also went on many missions together. After the battle of Nathema Sith and Jedi made a truce to keep peace in the galaxy. Until, The Phantom Menace.  
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