A day in the life of Brigadier General Yodakirata.
As Brigadier General Yodakirata sat in his room meditating after his recent increase in Force Power, boosting his title to Third Circle Initiate he felt something that he hadn’t felt in a long time, the presence of an old teacher was close. It was then that CI3 stood up from his meditation and went over to his door and opened it, meeting the stare of an old but powerful Dark Jedi.

“Master, it has been a long time” exclaimed Yodak as he knelt on the floor in the ritual greeting of a master.

“Arise Student Caraktashity” said the Master with a dry voice “I heard of your recent achievement and thought I would pay an old student a visit.”

“My master flatters me…” said Yodak as he rose from the floor and stepped aside so his old master could enter “Make yourself at home, what is mine… is yours, master”

As the master entered Yodak’s private quarters, Yodak dismissed the two storm-troopers who had accompanied the Dark Jedi Master. The Dark Jedi wasted no time heading to his former students drink cabinet and pouring himself and Yodak and glass of Corellian Ale using the force before sending it towards Yodak, Yodak could only hold out his hand and catch the glass as quickly as possible, using the force to help in that last bit, before toasting his master and taking a drink of the Ale.

“I’ve heard that your squadron has lost quite a few pilots recently” exclaimed the master, after tasting the Ale.
“Yes, one of them was Commander Zachiel” Said Yodak bitterly “He was ejected from the Dark Jedi Order due to… lack of commitment”

“That is a sad thing to hear, use it to fuel your hatred and further your studies in the way of the Dark Side” replied the Master “Now, I know my stay is short, but I feel the presence of some other Dark Jedi, powerful Dark Jedi, I do not wish to anger them by occupying your time”

Joshua just nods and finishes the last of the Ale, before standing and taking his former-masters cup and placing it on a bench, he then heads over to his door quarters and opens it before bowing deeply to his former-master
“May the Dark Side protect you, master” said Yodakirata

“As may the Dark Side protect you, Student Caraktashity” Replied the Master.

As Yodakirata watched his former-master leave his quarters, he sighed at old memories, before turning around and closing the doors behind him and heading back over to the centre of the floor and start meditating again. Yodakirata had hardly gotten back into a deep-meditation, when his terminal beeped about an important message arriving. Standing up he headed over to the terminal and was surprised to see a message from Grand Admiral Kamin, then noticed it was to all High Command, Advisors and Line Officers. As he played the message an evil grin spread across his face.
“So, the Emperor is returning, I will do my best to further my Dark Jedi studies and please the Emperor upon his return” As he closed down his terminal he went to the centre of the floor again and continued meditating for the next several hours.
