	The shuttle landed outside the Clan Alvaak compound and Taku Matsuki strode down the ramp like he owned the entire universe.  He may as well, he'd just joined Alvaak, the elite clan of the Dark Brotherhood.  Today begins my ascent to the highest levels of power! Taku thought as he set foot on solid ground.  A man was waiting for him at the bottom of the ramp; Taku looked him up and down, noticing that he wore the uniform of a servant of Alvaak.  “Are my quarters ready?” He asked, not waiting for a reply as he stalked off towards the compound.  





“Yyyes they are, milord!” the servant stammered, trying to catch up with Taku.





“And my new lightsaber parts?”  He asked, not breaking his stride.





	“In your...your room, sir.” The servant huffed and puffed as he tried to keep up with the Dark Jedi.  The servant clearly did not dedicate nearly enough time to staying in shape.





	Taku increased his speed, leaving the sniveling servant in his dust; he was a Dark Jedi of Alvaak, he didn't need some servant to walk him to his room.  He walked through the door that he thought led to the members quarters and hurried down the hall.  He'd been assigned room 107, it shouldn't be too hard for him to find.  He walked down the corridor, around corners and through large open rooms.





	After half an hour of walking the realization that he had no idea where he was going was slowly dawning on Taku.  He was so lost that he couldn't even figure out where he'd come from to back track.  He was alone in some random hallway, and his only option appeared to be to continue on.





	So he walked.  And he walked, and he walked.  He followed stairs up and down and only became more lost.  Finally he found a protocol droid walking down the hall.  He grabbed it with both hands, pinned the droid against the wall and yelled “TAKE ME TO MY ROOM! I CAN'T FIND MY WAY AROUND THIS INFERNAL BUILDING!”





	“Please, sir! Put me down!  You're going to shake my circuits to pieces!”  Pleaded the helpless droid.  Taku dropped it, and the droid hit the floor with a clang that reverberated throughout the deserted hallway.  The droid righted itself and attempted to regain some composure before asking where the irate Dark Jedi was trying to go.





	“Room 107.  Now”  Taku growled at the droid.





	“Oh! Well, sir...that's actually right here.” The droid said, pointing to the door next to Taku.





	Taku let out a yell fueled by the Dark Side.  The walls shook with power and Taku's eyes glowed red.  “I AM A DARK JEDI OF CLAN ALVAAK! YOU WILL NOT INSULT ME LIKE THIS!”  Taku gathered his rage into a ball of Dark Side power and threw it at the droid, who promptly shattered into a billion pieces.





	When Taku calmed down and finally looked at the door, it featured a new name plate which  read: Room 107.  Taku Matsuki.  





	Taku cursed in every language he knew, which was quite a few.


