Story

A flame. It can be the most useful and yet single most deadly entity known to exist.

A controlled flame can be used to create, or to produce, to aid us in our daily lives. It forms a symbiosis with us, it creates the carbon dioxide for which plants turn to oxygen which in turn feed us. As a result it creates, maintains and improves life.

However, an uncontrolled flame can be dangerous, destructive and most importantly deadly. It can spread like a cancer engulfing everyone and everything ultimately leading to their destruction. But can this balance between control and uncontrolled be maintained? Can a flame ever really be controlled?
Chapter 1
The flame was extinguished. The room was left dark, the silence, almost deafening. After a few moments the lights activated illuminating the sparsely decorated room. On a pillow in the middle of the room sat JaikoD’Kana. A bead of sweat ran down his face, something wasn’t right…..
After a few moments Jaiko opened his eyes to see the silky remains of the flame. His heart, racing. After gathering a moments focus he stood up, he had to speak to someone, but who?
This hadn’t been a normal meditation session, Jaiko had found this to be most disturbing. He knew he couldn’t talk to his family about it, they would take it too personally or get the wrong impression. Instead somebody close but objective was needed.

Walking down the corridor he couldn’t help but feel on edge, what was about to happen? Will the vision really come true? Could I really tell anyone what I had seen? After what seemed like an eternity Jaiko Arrived at Virtues Class room.

Virtue was a great Jedi and close friend to Jaiko. They had trained together as younglings.

As Jaiko Entered the Class room he noticed Virtue was setting up for his class.

“I’m sorry I didn’t mean to interrupt…” He was interrupted by a simple raise of the eyebrow. “Don’t be silly, your always welcome. Come, sit with me a moment” Virtue said calmly. Jaiko took a second, sat and exhaled.
