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20'TH CENTURY FOX LOGO AND THEME
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EXT. SPACE (FX) 

TITLE CARD: A long time ago in a galaxy far, far away...
A vast sea of stars serves as the backdrop for the main title.  War drums echo through the heavens as a rollup slowly crawls into infinity…

                                         Episode V 1/2

                             SHADOWS OF THE EMPIRE 

                                             It is the galaxy’s darkest hour.

                                  The battered Rebel Alliance struggles

                                  to regain its strength and recruit

                                  new forces, even as the Empire

                                  steps up its’ attempts to wipe out

                                  the insurrection. 
                                  Luke Skywalker struggles with

                                  Darth Vader’s stunning revelation

                                  on Bespin, as Princess Leia and 

                                  Lando Calrissian desperately search

                                  the galaxy for the captive Han Solo.

                                  To deal a final deathblow to the

                                  Rebellion, the dreaded Emperor

                                  Palpatine has set into motion a

                                  secret plan of which even Lord

                                  Vader is unaware…

PAN DOWN TO: 

EXT. GALAXY- IMPERIAL STARFLEET

Darth Vader’s Super Star Destroyer, the Executor, rumbles through the vastness of space. A trio of much smaller Star Destroyers flank the massive warship. 

INT. DARTH VADER’S STAR DESTROYER – VADER’S CHAMBER

Darth Vader bows on one knee before the giant holographic image of the Galactic Emperor. The Emperor regards Vader with suspicion. 

EMPEROR: I have read your report on the events at Bespin. I am most distressed by your failure. 

VADER: Skywalker’s escape was unfortunate. But I have sown the seeds of doubt and ambition in his mind. Rest assured, he will be ours. 

EMPEROR: Were I to judge you by your actions rather than your words, I would assume you do not wish to ensnare young Skywalker. 

Vader looks up. 

VADER: You know that to be untrue. Even now I am redoubling my efforts to find him. 

EMPEROR: I’m afraid that must wait. I have other business for you. 

Vader lowers his head again. 

VADER: What are your orders, my Master? 

EMPEROR: I have a military construction project underway near the planet Endor. But the Imperial fleet is not large enough to handle my delivery requirements. I want you to return to Coruscant and commence shipping negotiations with the Prince of Falleen. 

Vader’s head jerks up. 

VADER: Xizor?!? Do you think it wise to involve him in your project??

EMPEROR: He controls the largest merchant fleet in the galaxy. He has proven himself loyal to me. 

VADER: His ties to the Black Sun criminal syndicate are too well known. It is even rumored that he leads Black Sun. He cannot be trusted with a military cargo. 

EMPEROR: Black Sun indeed! Do not concern yourself with rumors. You have your orders. 

The Emperor’s holographic image disappears. Vader slowly gets to his feet and regards the empty space where the image was silently. 

INT. EMPEROR’S THRONE ROOM – CORUSCANT

The Emperor sits upon his ebony throne, staring at the now empty holographic pad before him. 

VOICE: (O.S.) Vader has no love for me, that much is certain. I hope his emotions will not impair his judgment. 

The Emperor turns to regard the person beside him – Prince Xizor of the Falleen, a green, reptilian humanoid with a long black ponytail, wearing regal clothing. 

EMPEROR: Vader is above that. His loyalty to me is beyond question. 

XIZOR: Then it shall be a pleasure working with him. 

Xizor bows before the Emperor, then turns and walks down the long corridor towards an elevator. Stormtroopers and red-suited Royal guards stand in twin rows on either side of the corridor. 

EXT. IMPERIAL ROYAL PALACE – CORUSCANT – DAY

Xizor strides out the main gates and down the stairway of the massive, Byzantine royal palace of the Emperor. It is a bright day on Coruscant, and air traffic can be seen flying over the palace. Xizor strides toward the Virago, a black, insect-like spacecraft bristling with weaponry. Waiting for him at the side of the Virago is Guri, a beautiful blond woman who somehow seems strangely unnatural in both her beauty and her graceful movements. Guri bows before Xizor. 

GURI: Your meeting went as planned, Prince Xizor? 

XIZOR: His Highness saw the advantages in our participation. 

Xizor and Guri climb aboard the Virago. The canopy slides shut, and the spacecraft moves into flying configuration. It takes off and flies into the bustling traffic of the Coruscant sky. 

INT. VIRAGO – COCKPIT

As Guri pilots the small vessel, Xizor regards the awe-inspiring skyline of Coruscant. 

GURI: You do not believe the negotiations will be difficult? 

XIZOR: Of course they’ll be. Vader will be an absolute miser. But I’ll bow and scrape to his every demand. He will not find a more amenable business partner. 

GURI: (smiles at Xizor) Or a more dangerous enemy. 

XIZOR: Yes. (beat) Contact Jabba the Hutt, on Tatooine. Tell him I wish to see him here immediately. You have made contact with the bounty hunters? 

GURI: Yes. Using Lord Vader’s private comm channel. 

XIZOR: Put a price of 500,000 on Luke Skywalker’s head. 

GURI: That may be unnecessary. We have located Boba Fett’s ship. It is undergoing repairs on the Imperial enclave of Gall. 

XIZOR: Is Skywalker as yet aware of this? 

GURI: He soon will be. Our spies spotted a hired mercenary scouting out the enclave yesterday. And we have successfully placed an infiltrator into the Rebel Alliance’s starfighter mechanics. 

Xizor smiles proudly at Guri. 

XIZOR: You have done very well, Guri. Put the plan into motion. If Skywalker acts true to form, his death is assured - with enough clues left behind to implicate Vader in his slaying. 

GURI: I thought the Emperor wanted Skywalker dead. 

XIZOR: He did at first. But he has confided in me – Now he wants Skywalker more than Vader does. Skywalker is young and strong, while Vader is crippled in body and mind. When Vader fails to produce him, the Emperor will decide Vader never intended to give him the boy. And then Vader will be finished. 

GURI: I see. 

XIZOR: It is just a matter of time now. I shall finally have my revenge on Vader. And then, I will be but one old and feeble heartbeat away from the Imperial throne itself. But be careful – my hand must not be detected in this. 

GURI: It shall be as you command. 

EXT. CORUSCANT – DAY

The Virago flies toward a beautiful, massive fortress building towering over most of the other buildings on Coruscant. 

WIPE TO: 

INT. XIZOR’S PALACE – MEETING HALL 

Xizor sits at the head of a long table, with Guri standing at attention by his side. The other nine seats on this table are filled by the Vigos (or “nephews”) of Black Sun – its lieutenants. One of them, a Twi’lek named Vigo Lonay, is speaking. 

VIGO LONAY: Spice trade is up twenty-one percent in my sector. The casino ships have increased business eight percent. Current estimates of our arms dealers show a thirty-one percent increase. Unfortunately, slave revenues are down fifty-three percent. Several planets have fallen under the Rebel Alliance’s sway and have passed laws forbidding slavery. 

XIZOR: A pity. Guri? 

Guri starts to walk around the table. The various Vigos – among their number a human, a Hutt, a Rodian, and a Mon Calamari – look at her nervously as she surveys the Vigos silently. 

XIZOR: A final item on our agenda. It has come to my attention that one of you are not as loyal as you appear to be. Not content with the billions of credits made by my patronage, this member of our organization has seen fit to dishonor his honorable title of Vigo. 

The Vigos all look at each other with suspicion now. Guri continues to circle the table. 

XIZOR: There are lieutenants in your ranks who would gladly wipe out entire planets to be given the position you all enjoy. To be a Vigo of Black Sun is to enjoy power known to only a few in this galaxy. 

Guri pauses for a moment behind the Hutt, Vigo Durga. Durga tenses. After a long moment, she moves on. Durga sighs in relief. 

Guri suddenly moves in an inhuman blur, moving behind the human, Vigo Green. Green opens his mouth to scream, but Guri thrusts her hand into his open mouth and pulls up on the bridge of his mouth, yanking sharply upward. There is the crack of bone. The Vigos flinch, muttering among themselves. Vigo Green, very much dead, stares up at the ceiling with wide-open eyes and mouth still open in a silent scream. Xizor regards the Vigos calmly. 

XIZOR: To contend with Xizor is to lose. To cross Xizor…is to die. Never forget that. (beat, lets that sink in) I will accept nominations for a new Vigo now.    

WIPE TO: 

EXT. BEN’S HOUSE – TATOOINE – MORNING 

The Millennium Falcon, and Luke’s X-Wing fighter, sit side-by-side near Obi-Wan Kenobi’s old hut. The slight smoke rising from the chimney indicates the hut is being used. 

INT. BEN’S HOUSE – LIVING ROOM 

Luke Skywalker, dressed in loose-fitting black clothes, sits before the fireplace, stoking the fire. Above the fire is a tiny furnace, with a red diode shining. The furnace is closed, and the bottom is slightly red from the fire below. Luke appears troubled, his attention not really on the furnace. 

INT. BEN’S HOUSE – BEDROOM 

Princess Leia sleeps in a simple bed, tossing and turning. Three sleeping bags are evident on the side of the bed by her. She is sweating, moaning slightly. 

INT. CLOUD CITY – CARBON FREEZING CHAMBER (FLASHBACK) 

In black-and-white, Leia is dreaming, remembering the last moments she saw Han Solo…

Realizing what is about to happen, Chewie lets out a wild howl and attacks the stormtroopers surrounding Han.  Within seconds, other Imperial reinforcements join the scuffle, clubbing the giant Wookiee with their laser weapons. From the instant of Chewie's first move, Threepio begins to scream in panic while he tries to protect himself with his one arm.

THREEPIO: Oh, no!  No, no, no!  Stop, Chewbacca, stop...!

The stormtroopers are about to bash Chewie in the face. Boba Fett raises his rifle to fire at Chewie’s back, but Vader slaps it down. 

HAN: Stop, Chewie, stop!  Do you hear me?  Stop!                    

THREEPIO: Yes, stop, please!  I'm not ready to die.

Han breaks away from his captors.  Vader nods to the guards to let him go and the pirate breaks up the fight.                  

HAN: Chewie!  Chewie, this won't help me.  Hey!

Han gives the Wookiee a stern look.

HAN: Save your strength.  There'll be another time.  The princess - you have to take care of her.  You hear me?

Han winks at the Wookiee, who wails a doleful farewell. 

HAN: (to guard) You’d better chain him until it’s over. 

In a flash the guards have slipped binders on Chewbacca, who is too distraught to protest. Han looks at Vader. 

HAN: I’m sorry I won’t be there the day the Rebel Alliance finally gives you and the Empire what you deserve. 

Han turns to Princess Leia.  They look sorrowfully at one another, then Han moves toward her and gives her a final, passionate kiss.

LEIA: I love you!                   

HAN: I know.

Tears roll down Leia's face as she watches the dashing pirate walk to the hydraulic platform. Lando, too, watches with anguish. Han looks one final time at his friends - and then, suddenly, the platform drops.  Chewie howls.  Leia turns away in agony.

Lando winces in sorrow; it makes a life-changing impression on him. 

Instantly, fiery liquid begins to pour down in a shower of sparks and fluid as great as any steel furnace…  

INT. BEN’S HOUSE – BEDROOM 

Leia screams, jerking upright as her eyes snap open. She shakes, fighting to keep from breaking down and crying. We can tell from her haggard face that this is not the first time she’s had this nightmare, not by a long shot. 

INT. BEN’S HOUSE – LIVING ROOM 

Leia walks into the living room, wearing a robe and rubbing her hair. She notices that Lando Calrissian and Chewbacca have joined Luke in the room; they are in mid-conversation. 

LANDO: I’ve got the Falcon ready to go. How soon can your X-Wing be ready? 

LUKE: As soon as Artoo and I are aboard!

LEIA: (rubbing her eyes) On board what? 

LANDO: Leia…we’ve found him. 

Leia snaps wide-awake. 

LEIA: You’ve found Han?!? Where?!? 

LUKE: I’ll meet you in orbit. I’ll send off a coded message to Rogue Squadron!! 

Luke runs out of the room, beaming. Leia slowly grins, the strain in her face melting away.  

EXT. SPACE – NEAR GALL 

A giant blue planet, Gall, fills half of the camera frame. Six X-Wings roar into the shot from around us, followed by the Millennium Falcon. At the side of the Falcon is the Outrider, a starship made from the same Corellian company as the Falcon, but smaller and more streamlined. In the distance, two Star Destroyers loom over the planet. 

INT. LUKE’S X-WING – COCKPIT

LUKE: This is Rogue Leader. Lock S-foils in attack position and accelerate to attack speed! 

INT. WEDGE’S X-WING – COCKPIT

WEDGE: Rogue One, copy! 

INT. DIX’S X-WING – COCKPIT

DIX: Copy, Rogue Leader! 

INT. WES’S X-WING COCKPIT – COCKPIT

WES: Copy. Lock and load! 

EXT. SPACE -- NEAR GALL

The wings of the X-Wings split apart into battle configuration. The X-Wings begin to pull away from the Falcon and the Outrider. 

INT. WEDGE’S X-WING – COCKPIT

WEDGE: I hope you’re right about this, Calrissian. We’re taking a big chance here. 

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – COCKPIT 

Lando sits in the pilot’s seat of the pirate starship, with Chewbacca in the co-pilot’s seat. Leia and Threepio take up the seats in the back. Lando speaks to the pilots over his headset. 

LANDO: I assure you, my information’s reliable. Fett was on his way to Tatooine when IG-88 attempted a smash-and-grab. It got smashed instead. But Fett’s ship was badly damaged, and this was the nearest safe port. This base is heavily fortified. 

INT. WES’S X-WING – COCKPIT

WES: Great. Just what we needed to hear. 

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – COCKPIT

LANDO: Time to part company, Luke! Happy hunting! 

LUKE: (over comlink) Good luck, Lando. May the Force be with you. 

EXT. SPACE – NEAR GALL 

Gall now fills the bottom half of the frame. As the X-Wings curve upwards toward the waiting Destroyers, the Falcon and Outrider curve downwards toward the planet surface. 

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – COCKPIT

LANDO: All yours, Dash! Lead the way! 

INT. OUTRIDER – COCKPIT

The Outrider’s cockpit is smaller than the Falcon’s and more advanced looking. In the pilot’s seat is Dash Rendar, a red-haired man younger than Han or Lando. Stubble-faced, he is wearing a hodgepodge of leather and armor. At the co-pilot’s seat is Leebo, Dash’s droid. Dash speaks to Lando on his headset. 

DASH: Here’s your chance to prove you’re still the second-best pilot around. 

LANDO: (over comlink) Keep talking, hotshot! 

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – COCKPIT

Outside the cockpit, the sky begins to tint with the first signs of atmosphere. The horizon shows sunrise is imminent. The Outrider roars in front of the Falcon, nearly grazing the starship’s metal hull. Leia jumps, and Lando laughs. 

LEIA: What’s with this guy? What’s he trying to prove? 

LANDO: Aw, he’s okay. He’s no friend of the Empire, at any rate. 

LEIA: Funny. I remember Han saying that about you. 

Lando glares at Leia at that statement. 

LEIA: Sorry. (looks out the viewport) Dash did help us out on Hoth. 

LANDO: Dash’s brother was a freighter pilot. Several years ago there was an accident, and he and his ship got splattered all over the Emperor’s private museum. The Emperor had the Rendar family’s property and wealth seized, and exiled them to the Outer Rim. Dash was in the Academy, and he got expelled. 

LEIA: So why didn’t he join the Alliance full-time? 

LANDO: He doesn’t want to owe anybody, and doesn’t want anybody to owe him. He works for whoever pays the most. He talks tough, but he backs up his words. Don’t worry. If anyone can get us to Fett, he can. 

Leia nods. 

EXT. GALL – IMPERIAL ENCLAVE – MORNING

The run-down enclave of Gall is quiet, not very populated. Close shot of a dingy cantina. 

INT. CANTINA – GALL 

The sunlight streams through the open doors as Boba Fett walks into the cantina. The room is smoky, dark, neon-lit – aliens drink at the tables and at the bar. A slow jazz-like tune plays on a jukebox nearby. Fett looks around the room. 

FETT’S POV: Through the T-shaped visor, we see a HUD, and computer targeting. It picks out two aliens at a table – Zuckuss and Bossk. 

Fett walks over to the table, one arm behind his cape. 

BOSSK: Glad you could make it, Fett. Have a seat. 

Fett stands, silent. 

BOSSK: I heard about what you did to IG-88. That was cold-blooded. I liked it. 

FETT: Get to the point. 

Bossk glances at Zuckuss, then back at Fett. Fett pulls out his rifle. The bounty hunters tense. Fett lifts his gun arm, cradling the gun against his shoulder. The bounty hunters relax. 

BOSSK: The point is cooperation. You have Solo, we want him. It’s a big reward, Fett. Plenty for everyone. 

ZUCKUSS: (subtitled) We’re all in the same business, Fett. 

BOSSK: Think how much easier things would be if we worked together – shared the responsibility. 

FETT: I see. I do all the work, and you morons want to cut yourselves in on my bounty. 

Without changing his casual stance, Fett fires his rifle. A scream from above, and an alien form falls to the floor, sniper rifle still in hand. All talk in the place stops. Fett slams his rifle into his other hand, covering the two hunters. 

FETT: Think again. 

Suddenly, a siren begins to wail. Everyone’s eyes look upward at the speakers – all but Fett’s. He kicks out, upending the table in front of Bossk and Zuckuss. The hunters tumble to the floor, their guns falling out of their holsters. Fett is out the door before they can get to their feet. 

EXT. GALL – IMPERIAL ENCLAVE – MORNING

Fett runs out into the streets as the sirens continue to wail. Stormtroopers are running down the street, some on speeder bikes. 

SPEAKERS: Action stations! Action stations! The base is under attack!! 

Fett turns and bolts down a road. 

EXT. SPACE – NEAR GALL 

Luke and the Rogues are attacking one of the big Star Destroyers. TIE Fighters are filling the skies, launching from the Destroyers’ docking bays. 

INT. LUKE’S X-WING – COCKPIT

LUKE: Rogue One, look out! On your port, bearing three-oh-five!

INT. WEDGE X-WING – COCKPIT

WEDGE: I see him. Thanks, Luke! 

EXT. SPACE – NEAR GALL 

Wedge’s X-Wing peels left and down, opening fire on a TIE. Luke’s X-Wing is close behind, opening fire as well. Two TIEs are blown to pieces. 

INT. DIX’S X-WING COCKPIT

DIX: Fine shooting, Rogue Leader.

INT. ROGUE FOUR’S X-WING – COCKPIT

ROGUE FOUR: Heads up! Six – make that twelve more coming in! 

EXT. SPACE – NEAR GALL 

The twelve new TIEs swarm in like hornets, bearing down on the X-Wings. One shoots under Dix’s X-Wing, then pivots up toward the spacecraft’s belly and opens fire. 

INT. DIX’S X-WING -- COCKPIT

Dix screams as his cockpit explodes around him. 

EXT. SPACE – NEAR GALL 

Dix’s X-Wing shatters into a fireball. 

INT. LUKE’S X-WING – COCKPIT

Luke reacts to the sight of the explosion. 

LUKE: We’ve lost Dix! 

INT. STAR DESTROYER – BRIDGE 

On the other Star Destroyer, the captain watches as the TIEs and X-Wings battle around its’ sister ship. 

CAPTAIN: Launch all squadrons. This shouldn’t take more than a couple of minutes. 

EXT. GALL – SKY

The Falcon and Outrider swoop down from the skies at top speed, skirting the thick forests of Gall. Mountains are visible in the distance. 

INT. OUTRIDER – COCKPIT

Dash adjusts some controls on his console. 

DASH: Shipyard’s four minutes away. Time they get their fighters scrambled, we’ll be right on top of them. 

LANDO: (over comlink) Copy. 

EXT. GALL – CANYON 

The two ships roar into a canyon, forcing birds to scatter. 

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – COCKPIT 

Out the windows, Lando sees Dash suddenly pull up and out of the canyon. He looks out – and his eyes go wide. 

LANDO: STANG!!

He wrenches hard on the controls as a cliff wall becomes visible immediately ahead. 

THREEPIO: (covers his eyes) Oh no!!

EXT. GALL – CANYON 

The Falcon makes a sharp climb, just barely missing the cliff wall. 

INT. OUTRIDER – COCKPIT 

DASH: Better be careful. Did I mention the canyon dead-ends pretty soon? 

LANDO: (over comlink) Just wait, Rendar. Next time I see you, I’m gonna punch your nose off!!

Dash laughs. 

EXT. SPACE – NEAR GALL 

There are many more TIEs than X-Wings out there now. The skies are filled with flak, laser fire, and explosions. 

INT. LUKE’S X-WING – COCKPIT

WEDGE: (over comlink) Luke, we can’t keep this up much longer! 

LUKE: Artoo, have they had enough time to reach the shipyards yet? 

From his socket, Artoo beeps. His translated answer appears on the cockpit panel. 

LUKE: Another minute…

A TIE Fighter flies right toward the X-Wing. Luke opens fire. 

EXT. SPACE – NEAR GALL 

The TIE explodes just before it can plow into the X-Wing. The X-Wing flies through the fireball. 

INT. LUKE’S X-WING – COCKPIT

Artoo lets out an electronic scream. 

LUKE: You all right, Artoo? 

Artoo gives an “I’m okay” whistle. 

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – COCKPIT 

Out the viewports, the city and spaceport of Gall become visible. 

LEIA: There it is! 

The Outrider suddenly pulls up and away, out of the Falcon crew’s view. 

DASH: (over comlink) It’s been fun. I’m outta here. 

LANDO: What?!? What are you doing?!?

DASH: (over comlink) Sorry, Lando…

INT. OUTRIDER – COCKPIT

DASH: I was paid in advance only to guide, not fight. I don’t take risks I’m not paid for. See ya! 

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – COCKPIT

Lando is furious. 

LANDO: Damn you, Rendar!!
LEIA: Forget it, we don’t need him. Come on, Chewie!! 

Leia and Chewie unstrap from their seats and run out of the cockpit. In the distance, TIE Fighters become visible in the skies over the spaceport. 

LANDO: I’ve got a bad feeling about this…

EXT. GALL SPACEPORT

The Slave I sits on a landing platform of the spaceport. The rear hatch is open, and 4-LOM and a batlike creature have partially pulled the frozen carbonite coffin of Han Solo out of the ship. 4-LOM grips its’ rifle tightly and looks around. 

4-LOM: Hurry!! 

Boba Fett suddenly runs into view, firing at the two thieves. 4-LOM is hit square in the chest and goes down with its’ chest sparking. The batlike creature is blown backwards by the force of the laser blast, a smoking hole in its’ chest. Fett lashes out with a foot and kicks the Solo-coffin back up the ramp and through the rear hatch. He glances out at the sky, where TIEs are now swarming overhead. 

EXT. SPACE NEAR GALL 

The battle is becoming increasingly uneven, as the Imperial fighters greatly outnumber the Rebel X-Wings. 

WEDGE: (over comm) Luke, it’s now or never -- !!!

INT. LUKE’S X-WING – COCKPIT 

LUKE: All right, cut and run! I hope we gave Lando and Leia enough time…

EXT. SPACE NEAR GALL 

The X-Wings begin to peel out from the Star Destroyers. The TIEs continue to protect the twin motherships and do not give chase. 

INT. LUKE’S X-WING – COCKPIT
Luke suddenly looks disturbed. He looks around, brow furrowing. 

LUKE: Artoo!! Full power to rear shields – NOW!!!

Artoo whistles frantically as it scrambles to comply. 

EXT. SPACE NEAR GALL

Suddenly, one of the X-Wings pulls up behind Luke’s and opens fire. The fighter shakes under the onslaught and dives and rolls. The other X-Wing pursues. 

INT. LUKE’S X-WING – COCKPIT

LUKE: Wes?!? What are you doing?!?
INT. WES’S X-WING – COCKPIT

Wes is frantically struggling with the controls. 

WES: I’ve lost control!! My droid’s overriding and taking over my ship!!! 

EXT. SPACE NEAR GALL 

One TIE Fighter did decide to pursue, and is now aiding Wes’s X-Wing in its’ hunt of Luke. Luke’s X-Wing loops around, trying to get a fix on the Imperial fighter. 

INT. LUKE’S X-WING – COCKPIT

LUKE: Artoo, cut speed now!! 

Artoo whistles in compliance. 

EXT. SPACE NEAR GALL 

Still in the loop, the X-Wing’s engines go dark. Wes’s X-Wing and the TIE Fighter rockets past Luke’s. Wes’s X-Wing swings around and fires again, hitting and destroying the TIE. 

INT. LUKE’S X-WING – COCKPIT

Luke grits his teeth and pulls his firing trigger. 

EXT. SPACE NEAR GALL 

With striking precision, Luke’s shot blows the top off the Artoo unit of Wes’s X-Wing, leaving the fighter itself unscathed. The X-Wing coasts to a stop. 

INT. LUKE’S X-WING – COCKPIT

LUKE: Wedge, get a magnetic line on Janson’s fighter. We’ve gotta get out of here! 

WES: (on comlink) Luke, I’m sorry. I don’t know what happened…

LUKE: Don’t worry about that now. Let’s get back to base. 

EXT. SPACE

The X-Wings (one now being towed by another) roars out into the stars. 

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – GUN TURRET 

Leia frantically fires her turbolaser cannons at the numerous TIEs flying around the Falcon. One explodes. 

LANDO: (on comlink) There’s too many of them! We can’t land!!

LEIA’S POV: On the spaceport ground below, the Slave I starts to rise into the sky. 

LEIA: After it!! 

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – GUN TURRET

Lando frantically dives the ship to avoid a laser volley from two TIEs. 

LANDO: Leia, every Imperial in the system’s between him and us!! 

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – GUN TURRET

LEIA: Dammit, go around them!! We’re not losing him this time!!!

EXT. GALL – SPACEPORT

The Falcon pulls into a climbing turn as it tries to pursue the ascending Slave I. 

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – GUN TURRET

Leia is almost hyperventilating, shivering with stress. She fires at another TIE. It easily outruns her fire. 

LEIA’S POV: The Falcon is slowly gaining on the Slave I. She fires some shots at it, but misses. 

EXT. GALL – SPACEPORT

From below, one TIE scores a direct hit on the Falcon. It recoils with the blow, smoking. 

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – COCKPIT

A side panel sparks, and Threepio gives a little electronic scream. 

LANDO: Leia, we’ve lost external communications! 

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – GUN TURRET
She tries to fire again at Boba Fett’s ship, but the controls are dead. She shakes them, howling with rage. 

LEIA: STAY ON HIM!!

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – COCKPIT

LANDO’S POV: Four TIE Fighters are swinging in front of the pirate starship for another attack, directly between the Falcon and the Slave I. In the distance, Fett’s ship lights up its engines and accelerates. 

LANDO: Leia…I’m sorry. 

EXT. GALL – SPACEPORT

The Falcon turns away from its’ suicidal course and rockets upward toward space. The TIEs are quickly left behind. 

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – GUN TURRET

Leia slumps against her gun turret, sobbing, unable to hold back the tears anymore. 

EXT. SPACE NEAR GALL 

The Millennium Falcon roars away from the planet of Gall. 

WIPE TO: 

EXT. REBEL BASE – KILE

A prefabricated Rebel ground installation, on a small planet with two moons. The X-Wings, the Falcon, and the Outrider are landed nearby. 

INT. REBEL BASE – GALLEY

An angry Luke Skywalker slams Dash Rendar into the wall. Chewie and Wedge frantically try to pull the two apart. Leia sits at the dining table, staring down at nothing, looking worn and dejected. Threepio and Artoo stand near her. 

LUKE: You just left them there!!!
DASH: Hey, I was paid to find Fett for you guys and lead you to him. I did. You wanted more than that, you should’ve contracted me for it up front. 

Luke rears back a fist. 

WEDGE: Luke, stop it!!!

LUKE: (cold) If anything happens to Han because you didn’t help…

Dash shoves Luke away. 

DASH: What? You’re gonna shoot me? 

Luke starts to say “yes,” but abruptly realizes just how close to the dark side he’s getting. He visibly struggles, and regains his composure. The other Rebels back off. 

DASH: Lando hired me as a guide. I guided. End of story. 

Dash stalks off to the table and takes a seat opposite from Leia. Lando comes in, looking very worried. 

LANDO: We’ve got problems. 

LUKE: Did you find out who that mechanic was working for? 

LANDO: I’m afraid so. 

Leia’s attention is piqued by this. 

LEIA: Mechanic? What’s going on? 

Lando looks questioningly at Luke. 

LUKE: Go ahead, you can tell her. 

LANDO: (to Leia) Someone paid one of our techs to tamper with Rogue Six’s droid so that it targeted on Luke. (nods at Wedge) Wedge was forced to blast her before we could get anything out of her, but I traced the payment back to a dummy corporation run by the Empire’s counterintelligence agency. It’s got Vader’s gloveprints all over it. 

Leia is astonished at this news. She looks helplessly at Luke. 

LUKE: It doesn’t make sense. Vader wants me alive. 

LANDO: Maybe he changed his mind. 

Leia sinks back in her chair, resting her chin on her hands, thinking furiously. 

INT. XIZOR’S PALACE – EXERCISE ROOM 

Xizor lies on a metal table, naked except for exercise shorts. Small electrode-like devices are placed on strategic areas of his body. As each electrode lights up, the muscles underneath it contract for several seconds, then relax. Guri walks up to the side of the table. 

GURI: The first attempt on Skywalker’s life has failed. 

XIZOR: No surprise there. The boy is lucky. 

GURI: And skillful. 

Xizor shrugs, blandly. 

XIZOR: I shall make certain Jabba the Hutt deals with Skywalker. But even if he fails, I have another plan. (smiles) One that might be even more beneficial to me. 

GURI: As you wish. 

XIZOR: Contact Lord Vader. Tell him to meet me at the Emperor’s skyhook in three hours. 

GURI: Yes, my prince. 

XIZOR: That will be all. 

Guri leaves, and Xizor relaxes, closes his eyes, and lets the exercising electrodes do their work. 

INT. REBEL BASE – GALLEY

Leia is standing before the seated Luke. 

LUKE: Go back to Tatooine? Why? The Alliance needs me – 

LEIA: Someone needs to keep an eye out for Boba Fett, and you desperately need to work on improving your Jedi skills. (cuts off his protest) Stay at General Kenobi’s place – keep out of Mos Eisely. I don’t want you seen by anyone until we can find out what’s going on. 

LUKE: (sighs) All right. But you be careful. Come on, Artoo. 

Artoo beeps in compliance. Luke starts to leave. 

THREEPIO: Be careful, Artoo. 

Artoo beeps back an answer. 

THREEPIO: Of course I’ll keep myself together! 

Luke and Artoo leave. Leia turns to Lando. 

LEIA: Can I talk to you and Chewie? Privately? 

She looks over at Dash Rendar, still seated at the table. 

LEIA: And you, Rendar – don’t go anywhere. I’ll want a word with you next. 

Dash puts his arms behind his head and rolls his eyes. 

EXT. REBEL BASE – KILE

Leia, Lando and Chewie steps outside of the base. In the distance, Luke’s X-Wing is taking off. 

LEIA: Lando, how could I get in touch with Black Sun? 

Chewie roars in shock. Lando is just as stunned. 

LANDO: You’ve got that right, Chewie! (to Leia) You don’t want to get in bed with Black Sun, Your Highness. Those guys are as dangerous as they get – 

LEIA: I’m not talking about getting into bed with them. Somebody just went to an extreme amount of trouble just to kill Luke. And this doesn’t seem like Vader’s style to me. Black Sun has the best spy network in the galaxy, better than even the Bothans. If anybody can find out who our mystery enemy is, they can. 

Chewbacca moans. 

LANDO: This is a big mistake…

Leia’s voice grows quiet, desperate. 

LEIA: Lando…we’ve been searching for Han for six months. Today was the closest we’ve gotten, and he slipped right through our fingers. Black Sun may be our last chance at saving him... 

Lando is moved by the feeling in Leia’s voice. 

LANDO: You love him that much? Enough to make a deal with the devil? 

LEIA: (whisper) Yes. 

LANDO: All right. I know somebody on Rodia who might get us in contact with them. (shakes his head) I hope you know what you’re doing. 

LEIA: (a wry smile) So do I. 

WIPE TO: 

EXT. SPACE NEAR CORUSCANT – SKYHOOK

Orbiting the planet Coruscant is a giant, opulent space station, connected by a slender tether to the planet below – the Emperor’s private skyhook. TIEs and various spacecraft fly around. 

INT. EMPEROR’S SKYHOOK – TERRACE

Prince Xizor and the Emperor stand on a terrace overlooking a giant park area filled with evergreens and thirty-meter-high trees. Xizor and the Emperor turn at the sound of a door opening. Vader walks into the terrace. Xizor offers a slight bow. 

VADER: Prince Xizor. You had something to discuss? 

XIZOR: Yes. The location of a secret Rebel base has come to my attention. I assumed you would both want to know of it. 

EMPEROR: Indeed. Where is this base? 

XIZOR: The Baji Sector, out on the Rim. It is my understanding that a hidden shipyard exists among the larger Vergesso asteroids. Perhaps hundreds of Rebel ships, of all types. Destruction of such a base would no doubt cripple the Alliance. 

The Emperor listens to all this carefully, then turns to Vader. 

EMPEROR: You shall take part of the fleet and go there immediately. I want no survivors. 

VADER: I believe Admiral Okins would be a better commander for the expedition – 

EMPEROR: You may take him if you wish. But I want you to personally lead the assault. 

Xizor smiles smugly. Vader glares at him, then back to the Emperor. 

VADER: As you wish, my Master. 

Vader bows to the Emperor, then turns and stalks out of the chamber.  

WIPE TO: 

EXT. BEN’S HOUSE – MORNING 

Establishing shot. Only the X-Wing (under a camouflage tarpaulin) is there now. 

INT. BEN’S HOUSE – LIVING ROOM 

A close shot of the furnace. The light shining from it is still red. Pan to reveal Luke Skywalker, sitting in lotus position on the floor, meditating. 

EXT. BEN’S HOUSE – DAY (MONTAGE) 

Luke stands upside-down, perched on his hands. His face shows utter concentration. Slowly, the crates around the X-Wing rise. Artoo watches, whistling. 

INT. BEN’S HOUSE – WORKTABLE (MONTAGE)

Luke is working carefully at a worktable on various metal parts. A leather-bound book is lying on the table beside him, opened to a certain page. Artoo stands by, watching. 

EXT. TATOOINE – JUNDLAND WASTES (MONTAGE)

Luke is running at almost blinding speeds through the desert, going faster and faster. He is kicking up a huge amount of sand into the air behind him. Ahead of him is a huge crevice, around twenty feet wide. He leaps into the air right at the edge, coasts over most of the crevice, but slams into the rock wall and catches the cliff by his fingers. He strains as he pulls himself up. 

EXT. SPACE – BAJI SECTOR (MONTAGE) 

The music abruptly darkens and turns into the Imperial March. The Executor and several Star Destroyers fly through an asteroid field, pounding a giant asteroid to powder. Several Rebel ships try to leave, but are quickly vanquished by the massive amounts of TIE fighters. Darth Vader’s personal TIE Advanced fighter is visible among the small ships. 

INT. VADER’S TIE FIGHTER

Vader adjusts his scopes and blasts two X-Wings to dust. 

INT. BEN’S HOUSE – LIVING ROOM (MONTAGE) 

The light on the furnace goes from red to a blinking yellow. Luke is meditating in a yoga position now, in different clothes. 

INT. BEN’S HOUSE – WORKTABLE (MONTAGE) 

Luke continues working. A metal tube is starting to take shape in his hands. At his gesture, Artoo extends a robot arm and turns the page on the book. 

EXT. BEN’S HOUSE – DUSK (MONTAGE) 

The crates are floating higher in the air. As Luke concentrates, Artoo rises into the air to join them. 

EXT. BEN’S HOUSE – NIGHT (MONTAGE) 

A wire has been secured between the house and the X-Wing. Luke stands on the roof, in black clothes. With eyes closed, he begins walking down the wire, struggling to keep his balance. 

INT. XIZOR’S PALACE – CORRIDOR (MONTAGE) 

There is no dialogue, as the music again shifts from hopeful and noble to dark and ominous. Xizor walks down the corridor, silently talking to Jabba the Hutt as he slithers alongside him. Jabba snacks on various items from a hovering tray as he listens to what Xizor is saying. 

INT. BEN’S HOUSE – LIVING ROOM (MONTAGE)

The light on the furnace goes from yellow to green, and there is a beep. From his lotus position, Luke (again in different clothes) opens his eyes. He gets up and walks over to the fireplace. Taking a deep breath, he opens the miniature furnace. Finally, we see what has been cooking inside there – a large, green crystal. Luke reaches into the sizzling heat of the furnace, wraps his artificial hand around the crystal, and pulls it out. He raises the glowing crystal to his eye level, regarding it wonderingly. 

EXT. BEN’S HOUSE – NIGHT (MONTAGE) 

Luke is now walking down the wire normally, with no sign of strain. 

EXT. BEN’S HOUSE – DAY (MONTAGE) 

Artoo and the crates are in the air. Luke is perched on one arm now, with no signs of strain. Suddenly, the X-Wing rises into the air, the tarp flapping around the edges. 

INT. BEN’S HOUSE – WORKTABLE (MONTAGE)

Luke carefully works on cutting the raw green crystal into a faceted gem. The metal tube has taken on a familiar shape – that of a lightsaber. 

INT. RODIA – CASINO (MONTAGE) 

Leia, Lando and Chewbacca walk down a set of stairs into a bustling casino. Lando is dressed to the nines and looks very comfortable here. Leia is dressed elegantly, and looks around at the gambling aliens – mostly Rodians (Greedo-like). A fat Rodian, Avaro, comes up and greets the trio. 

EXT. TATOOINE – JUNDLAND WASTES – DAY (MONTAGE) 

Luke again leaps from the side of the crevice, and this time easily lands on the other side. 

EXT. BEN’S HOUSE – NIGHT (MONTAGE) 

Luke runs down the wire to the X-Wing – with his eyes closed. He jumps off the hull of the X-Wing, does a triple flip in mid-air, and lands on his feet. 

INT. BEN’S HOUSE – WORKTABLE (MONTAGE)

Luke carefully places the finished gem into the half-constructed lightsaber. 

EXT. BEN’S HOUSE – DAWN (MONTAGE) 

Luke silently walks out of the house, the finished lightsaber in hand. Artoo stays back at the door, moaning worriedly. As the music (Luke/Force theme) builds to a crescendo, Luke slowly raises the silver handle upward. The camera zooms in slowly to the end of the blade. With a snap-hiss, an emerald-green energy blade comes to life. The music ends on a triumphant note. 

SLOW CROSSFADE TO: 

EXT. MOS EISELY – CANTINA -- DAY

The usual bustle of Mos Eisely in the daytime. From the door of the familiar cantina, a group of ugly thugs stagger out. They are Big Gizz, a hulking hirsute sort; Spiker, an armored man with a purple helmet and tattered blue cape; Jix, a grizzled human; and nine other armored thugs. Gizz staggers drunkenly to a row of long, slender swoop bikes and mounts his. The other thugs do as well. 

JIX: I don’t get it. Why does Jabba want Skywalker killed all of a sudden? I thought Vader wanted him alive. 

SPIKER: Ah, Vader must’ve changed his mind. 

GIZZ: Yeah, who cares? Ours not to reason why, ours to do the job and collect the cash! 

The thugs laugh. They start up their swoops, which rumble and roar. 

GIZZ: Here’s to Luke Skywalker – may he rest in pieces! (the thugs roar in approval) An extra hundred for the one who blows his bones! 

SPIKER: Yeeha!! Let’s get ‘im!! 

The swoops take off from the cantina, speeding through the bustling traffic without any regard for anyone’s safety. Pan to reveal a man braced against the wall of the cantina, listening to every word – Dash Rendar. 

EXT. BEN’ S HOUSE – DAY 

Luke is standing outside with his lightsaber, blocking electric bolts that Artoo is shooting out at him. 

LUKE: C’mon! This is too easy! 

Artoo beeps out a frustrated line of electronic speak. 

LUKE: I know, I know, it’s not your fault you’re not Darth Vader. 

Luke sighs, deactivating the blade. 

LUKE: What it needs is a real test…

Luke suddenly becomes aware of a distant drone in the desert. He stares out at a cloud of dust moving toward his location. Suddenly he jumps as an electric bolt strikes him in the rump. He spins around, rubbing his backside. Artoo gives off an electronic giggle. 

LUKE: Hey! That’s not funny! 

Artoo blaats at him. 

LUKE: Yeah, I’ll remember that next time you need a lube. 

Artoo whistles. Luke looks out at the dust cloud again. It’s much closer, and he can start to see the outlines of several small craft, all heading at high speed toward him. Luke grows uneasy. 

LUKE: Artoo…go hide in the house. Go!!

Artoo squawks and rushes inside Ben’s hut. Luke crouches down, gripping his lightsaber tightly. The swoops rush closer and closer, and the thugs become discernible as they pull out their weapons. With the first shot, Luke is up with his lightsaber ignited. He blocks the fusillade of shots and ducks and rolls behind a boulder. The swoops start to circle the house, the thugs all laughing and tossing off wild lines.  

GIZZ: Blow the little runt!!

The thugs clearly aren’t very sober – some of the swoops are steering wildly. Two crash into each other, plowing into a clump of rocks. Luke considers this, and braces himself. As a swoop roars by him on an attack, Luke jumps into the air and dropkicks the swoop’s driver out of his seat. He takes the controls and guns the swoop away from the house. 

GIZZ: After ‘im!!! 

On the swoop, Luke deactivates and holsters his lightsaber, grabs a pair of goggles from the handlebars, and straps them on. He guns the swoop, firing the afterburners. 

EXT. TATOOINE – DESERT 

The ten remaining swoops chase after Luke at almost six hundred miles an hour. The sand dunes and rocks blur by as the chase continues. 

EXT. TATOOINE – CANYON (HELICOPTER SHOT) 

Luke’s swoop makes a wide left turn, as the crags and rocks of Beggar’s Canyon become visible up ahead. Luke guns his swoop into the canyon, as the other swoops pursue him. 

EXT. TATOOINE – CANYON

Luke’s swoop almost hits the ground of the canyon, but bounces back up in time. Behind Luke, one of the pursuing swoops doesn’t make the turn in time and plows into the canyon wall, exploding. 

The chase continues through the canyon – a zigzag to the left, right, then left again. Luke chances looking behind him. One of the pursuing swoops is gaining. Luke looks back up ahead, grinning. 

Up ahead, a narrow slot with jagged rock teeth lining it looms. Luke pours on the gas, tearing through the slot, tearing off a piece of his jacket. The pursuing swoop tries to make the slot, and plows himself into the side instead. Boom. The other swoops slow down slightly, and manage to fit through the slot. 

Luke ignites his lightsaber and runs it along the canyon wall, causing rocks and dust to fly out behind him. Jix and Gizz are caught in the rockslide, falling off their swoops. The swoops smash into the canyon walls. 

The remaining swoops are suddenly attacked from behind. One swoop rider is nailed in the back and falls off his bike. 

SWOOP RIDER: He’s got help!! We ain’t gonna win this one!! 

SPIKER: Let’s burn!! 

The surviving swoop riders bank upward, roaring out of the canyon as fast as they can. Luke makes a sharp turn and brakes, confused. 

Another swoop comes into view, the one that was firing on the other swoops. It pulls up alongside Luke’s. The man on the swoop pulls off his helmet – 

LUKE: (pulls off his goggles) Dash!! What are you doing here?!?

Dash grins. 

DASH: Saving you from swoop scum, it looks like. 

LUKE: You know what I mean. 

DASH: Your princess hired me to be your bodyguard. 

LUKE: She what?!?
DASH: Ease up, you’ll blow a fuse. 

LUKE: Listen, I don’t need a babysitter! 

DASH: Oh, you could’ve taken ‘em all yourself, huh? 

LUKE: I wasn’t doing too bad. 

Dash nods, admiringly. 

DASH: No, you weren’t. But you were gonna lose.  

Luke blows out a breath. 

LUKE: Thanks. 

DASH: (grins) What was that? I didn’t hear you. 

LUKE: Don’t push it, Rendar. 

DASH: (getting serious) I had a look at their tattoos. That gang works for Jabba. I overheard ‘em talking in Mos Eisley – they had orders to kill you. That and what happened at Gall, and I guess Vader’s no longer your number one admirer. 

LUKE: He never was. If it’s him behind it. 

WIPE TO: 

EXT. SPACE – BAJI SECTOR 

The Executor and Star Destroyers float in space near the asteroid field. 

INT. EXECUTOR – VADER’S CHAMBER 

Vader is again on bended knee before the holographic platform, facing the image of the Emperor. 

VADER: The Rebel shipyard has been completely destroyed, my Master. There were no survivors. We are on our way back to Coruscant now. 

EMPEROR: Good, good. 

Suddenly, another image appears beside the Emperor’s – Xizor. Vader stares up with barely disguised hatred. 

EMPEROR: It seems we owe the Prince a debt of gratitude, don’t you think? 

VADER: (a long beat) The Empire owes you thanks, Prince Xizor. 

Xizor grins widely, as does the Emperor. 

XIZOR: Think nothing of it. I am always happy to serve. 

The image fades away. Vader climbs to his feet, slamming a fist into his other glove. He turns and leaves the chamber. 

INT. EXECUTOR – CORRIDOR

An Imperial officer meets Vader at the door to the communications chamber. 

OFFICER: Lord Vader, I – 

Without even breaking stride, Vader walks past the officer as the sound of snapping bone is heard. The officer collapses to the ground like a rag doll, lifeless. 

WIPE TO: 

EXT. BEN’S HOUSE – TATOOINE – DAY 

As Luke and Dash’s swoops come up to the side of the house, there is the overhead roar of a falling meteor. The meteor shoots over Ben’s house and crashes into the ground nearby. Luke and Dash glance at each other, then flies off toward the crash site. 

EXT. TATOOINE – CRASH SITE – DAY 

The two swoops stop by the impact crater. The meteorite is artificial in origin, a metallic sphere the size of an amplifier. Luke is first off his swoop, and he runs over to the object. 

LUKE: This is a message drone! Who sent it here? 

DASH: I don’t know. I doubt Jabba would go to the trouble. 

The sphere suddenly rises a couple of meters into the air, lights coming on over the surface. A robotic voice grates from the sphere. 

MESSAGE DROID: I am authorized to deliver this message to either Princess Leia Organa or a representative of hers. 

LUKE: I am a representative of the Princess. Password: Alderaan. 

A holographic image appears over the top of the sphere – a robed figure, furry, with a face that looks like a cross between a camel and a deer. He speaks with a cultured, melodic voice. 

FIGURE: Greetings, Princess Leia. This is Koth Melan, speaking to you from my homeworld of Bothawui. Our spy network has uncovered information vital to the Alliance. You must come to Bothawui immediately. Time is of the essence. I will be at the Intergalactic Trade Mission for five days. The Alliance must act in that time or the information will be lost. 

The image fades into nothingness. 

LUKE: Dash, do you know where Leia is? 

DASH: Yeah. She’s on Rodia, trying to infiltrate Black Sun. 

LUKE: Black Sun?!? Is she out of her mind?!? 

DASH: Someone’s out to kill you, Luke. She’s looking for answers. 

LUKE: She’ll get more than that from them! And she thinks I need help?? (sighs, shakes his head) Well, if she can’t go, I’ll have to. 

DASH: Don’t mind if I tag along? Gotta earn my pay. 

LUKE: (nods) I’ll meet you in orbit. 

The two walk away from the message droid. 

WIPE TO: 

EXT. IMPERIAL ROYAL PALACE – CORUSCANT -- DAY

Establishing shot of the Royal Palace. A TIE Fighter flies overhead. 

INT. IMPERIAL ROYAL PALACE – THRONE ROOM 

Darth Vader stands before the seated Emperor. Two Royal Guards flank the throne. 

EMPEROR: You disapprove of my plan, Lord Vader? 

VADER: With all respect, the Rebels would trade half their fleet for the information on that intelligence computer, if they knew what it contained. To send it to Bothawui on a lone freighter is madness! 

EMPEROR: My plans are made. I see no reason to change them. Your advice has not been notably successful on other matters as of late. 

Vader clenches his fists. 

VADER: If you proceed with this plan, it is over my sternest objection. 

EMPEROR: Your objection is noted. That will be all. 

Vader stares at the Emperor for a moment, then turns and leaves. 

EXT. XIZOR’S PALACE – BALCONY 

From a balcony of his palace, Xizor stares out at the city. Guri is at his side. 

XIZOR: Vader is most upset with the Emperor’s plan. In this case, with good reason. 

He passes a datachip to Guri. 

XIZOR: Time and route of the freighter. See that it reaches the Bothan spies. 

GURI: Is this wise, my Prince? To go against the Empire? 

XIZOR: It is best to keep a foot in both camps, Guri. Should by some miracle the Rebels actually manage to win this war, they will be forced to acknowledge – and reward – Black Sun’s generous contribution to their victory. 

GURI: Speaking of the Rebels…

She passes a datapad to Xizor. 

GURI: We have been approached by one of their foremost members. She wishes to speak to someone high in our organization. Preferably the leader. 

Xizor studies the image on the datapad – Leia at the casino on Rodia. 

XIZOR: Now why would a Rebel choose to dirty her hands by speaking to us? 

He works a control on the datapad. The picture of Leia turns into a rotating, three-dimensional model of her. A hungry look comes into Xizor’s eyes. The skin around his temples and forehead starts to turn from green to pale orange. 

GURI: She is a known associate of Skywalker. She could be of use to us. 

XIZOR: Yes indeed. She could be of great use…(looks at Guri) Bring her to me. 

GURI: As you wish. 

Guri leaves. Xizor smiles hungrily at the rotating model of Leia.  

EXT. SPACE 

The Outrider, Luke’s X-Wing, and several Y-Wings roar out towards us. The planet of Bothawui is visible in the far background. 

INT. LUKE’S X-WING – COCKPIT

LUKE: Okay, keep in tight there. The freighter should be here any second. 

EXT. SPACE 

Right on cue, a freighter suddenly blurs into existence before the massed starfighters. The Y-Wings slow to a stop, as the Outrider and Luke’s X-Wing approach the freighter. 

INT. LUKE’S X-WING – COCKPIT

LUKE: Attention aboard the freighter Suprosa. This is Commander Luke Skywalker of the Rebel Alliance. Shut down your engines and prepare to be boarded. 

FREIGHTER CAPTAIN: (over comlink) This is the captain of the Suprosa. Are you crazy?!? We’re hauling fertilizer here! What kind of pirates are you? 

LUKE: Maybe we have a big garden. Shut down your engines, and nobody gets hurt. 

LUKE’S POV: The freighter continues to rumble towards his position slowly. 

FREIGHTER CAPTAIN: (over comlink) Listen, pal, I’m under contract to Xizor Transportation Systems, and my orders are to deliver this cargo to Bothawui. Why don’t you go pester pirates or something? 

LUKE: Captain, you either shut down those engines now, or we’ll shut ‘em down for you. Blue Squadron, arm weapons and raise shields. 

INT. Y-WING – COCKPIT

A Bothan in flight uniform nods. 

BOTHAN: Understood, Blue Leader. 

EXT. SPACE 

The freighter suddenly veers away from the starfighters and picks up speed. 

INT. OUTRIDER – COCKPIT

Dash and Leebo are piloting, with Koth Melan standing behind Dash’s seat. 

DASH: Looks like they want to do this the hard way. 

INT. LUKE’S X-WING – COCKPIT

LUKE: Commence attack! Target and disable the engines! If you aren’t sure, don’t make the shot – we don’t wanna blow this baby up. Move in!! 

EXT. SPACE 

The Rebel starfighters move in and open fire on the freighter. 

CLOSE SHOT: On the freighter, panels begin to open, revealing hidden weapons. 

INT. LUKE’S X-WING – COCKPIT

Artoo squawks in alarm, and his translated warning appears on Luke’s screen. 

LUKE: Heads up everybody, this thing has got teeth!! 

EXT. SPACE

The freighter opens fire on the Rebel ships. Luke’s X-Wing makes a sharp turn and barely avoids a laser shot. The Rebels’ laser bolts bounce off augmented shields on the freighter. Two of the Y-Wings are destroyed by the freighter’s laser shots. The Outrider swings away from the freighter, trailing four Y-Wings in close formation. 

CLOSE SHOT: A missile booms out of one of the freighter’s hidden weapons. 

INT. LUKE’S X-WING -- COCKPIT 

LUKE: He’s got a missile off!! 

INT. OUTRIDER – COCKPIT 

DASH: I’ve got it!! 

EXT. SPACE 

The missile roars over the Outrider, flying toward the formation of Y-Wings. The Outrider opens fire, spitting laser bolts directly at the speeding missile. It doesn’t explode. 

INT. OUTRIDER – COCKPIT

Frustration and confusion registers on Dash’s face. 

DASH: I’ve gotta be hitting it!! Why isn’t it stopping!?! 

LUKE: (over comlink) Come on, Dash, hit it!! 

DASH: Shut up, I’m trying!! Come on, you blasted piece of junk!!!

INT. Y-WING – COCKPIT

BOTHAN PILOT: Incoming!! SCATTER – 

EXT. SPACE 

The missile shoots right between the formation of Y-Wings and detonates. All the Y-Wings are engulfed in the fireball and shatters into slag. 

INT. OUTRIDER – COCKPIT

All the blood has drained from Dash’s face. Koth covers his own face with his hands. 

DASH: (whisper) I can’t have missed…I can’t…

INT. LUKE’S X-WING – COCKPIT

Luke slams a fist into the console in anger. 

EXT. SPACE 

Luke’s X-Wing makes a sweeping turn and flies at the freighter. Evading the freighter’s fire, the X-Wing unloads laser bolts and torpedoes into the freighter’s engines. The engines crumple and spit fire under the barrage. The freighter slows to a stop. 

INT. LUKE’S X-WING – COCKPIT

LUKE: Your engines are dead, Captain, and that’s what you and your crew will be if you make another shot, do you copy?

FREIGHTER CAPTAIN: (on comlink, pause) We copy. 

INT. IMPERIAL ROYAL PALACE – THRONE ROOM 

On a viewscreen in the throne room, the Emperor and Prince Xizor watches as the X-Wing and Outrider approach the freighter. 

LUKE: (over speaker) You are hereby considered prisoners of war. Stand by to be boarded. If you value your lives, don’t mess with your real cargo. 

XIZOR: He is becoming a dangerous enemy. 

EMPEROR: He need not always be an enemy. (louder) Screen off. 

The screen deactivates. The Emperor totters back to his throne. 

XIZOR: It went exactly as planned. We didn’t want the Rebels’ victory to seem too easy. 

EMPEROR: I hope you know what you are doing, Prince Xizor. 

XIZOR: Once the Rebels find out exactly what it is they have been given, their trust in me will be complete. I will deliver the Rebellion into your hands – and you can crush it at your pleasure. 

EXT. KOTHLIS – SAFEHOUSE

The Outrider is landed near a set of prefabricated buildings. 

INT. OUTRIDER – MAIN HOLD 

Luke and Koth study the object on the gameboard before them – a black, metallic case with computer controls on one side. Dash sits in a chair nearby, staring at nothing in particular. 

LUKE: I hope whatever’s on this is worth the lives of twelve Bothans. 

KOTH: Our best computer experts are here at the safehouse. If anyone can break the security codes and get around the auto-destruct safeties, they can. 

Luke looks warily at the dazed Dash. 

LUKE: Dash. 

No answer. His failure in the space battle has really hit the smuggler hard. Luke walks up to him. 

LUKE: Dash? 

DASH: (shakes his head, blinks) Huh? 

LUKE: (to Melan) Do you have any idea where Leia is? 

KOTH: As of yesterday, she was at Avaro Sookcool’s casino on Rodia. 

LUKE: You guys are good. (to Dash) Dash, go to Rodia and find Leia. Tell her about the computer and the plans inside. All right? 

DASH: No…I should stay with you…

LUKE: No. It’s more important to find the princess. 

DASH: A….all right. Rodia. Plans. Got it. 

LUKE: We’ll meet later, all right? 

DASH: Yeah. 

Luke nods to Koth. Koth picks up the case, and they head for the ship’s ramp. Dash still stares out at nothing. Koth shakes his head sadly. 

KOTH: (to Luke) It is war. Bad things happen. 

WIPE TO: 

EXT. RODIA – CASINO – DAY

Establishing shot of the casino. 

INT. CASINO – HOTEL ROOM – DAY 

Leia sits across a dining table from Guri. They are sharing a couple of cups of tea. Threepio, Chewie, and Lando stand nearby. 

GURI: So. What can Black Sun do for you, your Highness? 

LEIA: I understand your organization has a first-class intelligence gathering capability. 

GURI: (a slight smile) We do hear things. From time to time. 

Leia seems a little uneasy around Guri. There is something about the beautiful young woman that seems slightly…off. 

GURI: I trust Avaro has made your wait pleasant? 

LEIA: Very. 

GURI: I shall be frank with you, Princess Leia. We are more than willing to accommodate the Alliance. We would not be unhappy if the Empire were to lose this war and the Alliance rise to power. We have already aided you, by recently helping the Alliance obtain the plans for a supersecret Imperial construction project by way of the Bothan spynet. 

LEIA: Really? I hadn’t heard that. 

GURI: It was very recent. 

LEIA: Hmm. 

GURI: (finishing up) I regret I must ask if we can continue this meeting later? 

LEIA: Of course. 

Guri rises, bows slightly to Leia, and leaves the hotel room. Chewie grunts. 

LANDO: Man, you could stack ice cubes on her and they wouldn’t melt. That girl is spooky. 

LEIA: Threepio? 

THREEPIO: I was unable to place her accent. Her Basic was flawless, but I’m afraid I cannot tell you her planet of origin. 

LEIA: (thinks) When she gets back, maybe we ought to prepare our reception a little better. 

INT. STINGER – COCKPIT

Guri is speaking to Xizor via comlink at the cockpit of her private vessel. 

GURI: It would seem more than coincidence that a friend of Luke Skywalker is probing Black Sun. 

XIZOR: (over comlink) That is an understatement. Somehow, she figured out more than she should have. Your suggestion? 

GURI: Kill her and her companions. Avaro as well, just to be sure. 

XIZOR: (chuckle) I think not. Bring her to me, Guri. I wish to interrogate her myself. 

Guri narrows her eyes at this. 

GURI: You are romantically attracted to her. 

XIZOR: Do not fear, my lovely servant. She could never replace you in my affections. 

INT. CASINO – HOTEL ROOM – DAY

Lando and Chewie have set up a small bioscanner at the side of the hotel room door. 

LEIA: All right, try it out. 

Lando walks outside. Chewie activates the bioscanner. Lando walks up, grinning and sauntering as if he were a fashion model. 

LANDO: Here I am. Enjoy. 

Leia smiles. Threepio studies the bioscanner’s readout. 

THREEPIO: Male humanoid readings, all within normal parameters. 

Dash Rendar suddenly walks in. 

DASH: There you are. 

LANDO: Dash? What are you doing here? 

THREEPIO: Male humanoid readings, all within – 

LEIA: Shut up, Threepio. (walks up to Dash) I paid you to watch over Luke! 

DASH: He’s fine. He doesn’t need watching over. 

LEIA: Then why are you here? 

DASH: Luke wanted me to tell you – 

Suddenly, Guri appears at the doorway. All eyes turn to her. 

LEIA: I trust your business went well? 

GURI: It did. 

She walks past the bioscanner. 

THREEPIO: Oh my! Your Highness, these readings indicate – 

Guri suddenly slams her palm into Threepio’s chest – flinging the droid halfway across the room! Lando and Dash instantly have their blasters out and aimed at her. Chewbacca aims his bowcaster at her back. She looks them over, and smiles coldly. She pulls the bioscanner off the wall and studies it. She then, casually, crushes the metal device in her hands like it was made of paper. 

GURI: I can do that to your head if I wish. I can also get to you before these three men can get off a shot. 

LEIA: Threepio, are you all right? 

Threepio pulls himself to his feet. 

THREEPIO: Your Highness, this…person…is mechanical in nature! Her skin is only ten years old! 

LANDO: A human replica droid. I’d heard rumors they were being worked on, but…I never thought they were real. 

GURI: (bows slightly) I’m the only one. (to Leia) I have just talked to the head of Black Sun. He is very interested in meeting you. In person. 

Chewbacca moans. 

LEIA: Why should we trust you? 

GURI: Because I was sent by Prince Xizor. 

Lando and Dash react to that name. 

DASH: I heard he was the head of Black Sun. 

GURI: My ship is standing by. I can arrange disguises, get you past customs, and take you directly to the prince. 

LANDO: Dance into the heart of the Empire, just like that? 

LEIA: Why does Xizor want to see me? 

GURI: You have shown interest in Black Sun, and Xizor has interest in the Alliance. As a token of his goodwill, he is willing to tell you all you wish to know about the attempted assassination of Luke Skywalker. A friend of yours, is he not? 

Leia and Lando share a look. Chewbacca growls something. 

THREEPIO: Chewbacca insists on going with you, your Highness. He promised Master Han – 

LEIA: I know what he promised him. (thinks fast) Lando, you and Dash find Luke. Tell him where I’m going. Come on, Chewbacca. 

Leia and Chewbacca joins Guri, and the trio leaves the room. Lando and Dash look at each other. 

DASH: I’ve got a bad feeling about this. 

LANDO: Join the club. 

INT. SAFEHOUSE – KOTHLIS 

Luke and Koth watch as Bothan technicians work on the case, which is now wired to a bank of computers. Suddenly, one of the Bothan technicians gestures at another, excited. 

BOTHAN TECH: Look at this!! Section Tarp-Hard-Xenon!!

A couple of other Bothan techs run up to the tech’s side, staring at the monitor display in wide-eyed wonder. Luke cranes his neck to get a look. 

BOTHAN TECH #2: Wow…

BOTHAN TECH #3: I don’t believe it…

LUKE: What is it? 

Before Luke can get a reply, the door at the other side of the tech center suddenly sparks and rumbles open. Red-scaled reptilian beings in black armor and hoods rush in and open fire on the group. Two Bothan techs are killed instantly. Luke instinctively pulls out his lightsaber and ignites it, blocking further bolts. Koth pulls out a blaster and nails one of the attackers right in the face. The attacker crashes back, dead. More reptilians become visible at the other end of the open door. Luke lunges forward and slices down another shooter, as Koth nails another. The other surviving Bothan techs run through a side door, one of them clutching the case tightly.  

KOTH: There are too many of them!! Come on!! 

Luke, still blocking bolts, follows Koth toward the side door. Koth’s blaster goes empty, and he flings it away. 

KOTH: RUN!! 

Before Luke can take a step, one of the attackers fires and nails Koth in the chest. The Bothan crashes back to the floor, chest smoking. 

LUKE: KOTH!!!

Luke kneels down, sees that Koth is fatally wounded.

KOTH: l-leave…me…

Another attacker lunges at them. Luke spins and slices the alien’s blaster hand off. Koth sinks to the ground, lifeless. More aliens swarm into the room – aiming blasters at Luke, but not firing. Two of the aliens cover the side door, which closes. Luke looks around – he’s trapped. 

BARABEL: Turn off your lightsaber. You can’t win. 

Luke reluctantly shuts off his blade. He is slowly surrounded by the Barabel attackers. One of them, the leader, takes his lightsaber from his hand. 

BARABEL: My people have great respect for the Jedi. I am sorry I must do this, but it is business. 

LUKE: What do you want? 

The lead Barabel speaks. 

BARABEL: You, Luke Skywalker. 

Luke’s face turns grim. 

EXT. SPACE – NEAR CORUSCANT 

The Stinger, Guri’s personal vessel, flies through the expanse of space toward Coruscant. 

INT. STINGER – COCKPIT

Guri is handling the controls of the Stinger. Behind her, Leia and Chewie have slipped into disguises – Leia that of a grungy-looking bounty hunter, a now-flattop-haired Chewie in metal shoulder pads and belt. A metallic eye has been affixed to Chewie’s face. 

GURI: Those disguises should get you past customs. 

Leia regards the dirty-looking, masked helmet in her hands. 

LEIA: They stink. 

GURI: Your clothes belonged to Bouush, an Ubesian bounty hunter. He tried to swindle Black Sun on a job he did for us. That was…unwise. 

LEIA: I’m sure. 

Leia reluctantly slips the helmet on her head, completely hiding her features. 

GURI: Chewbacca, your disguise is that of Snoova, a well-known Wookiee bounty hunter. 

Chewbacca growls out a sentence. 

LEIA: (now in a metallic voice) Relax, Chewie. The hair will grow back in a couple of weeks. 

EXT. CORUSCANT 

The Stinger roars down into the atmosphere of Coruscant. Star Destroyers and skyhooks are visible overhead. 

INT. CORUSCANT – UNDERGROUND 

In the dark, greasy underground labyrinth of Coruscant, a repulsor train comes to a stop near a gate. Several armored guards line the path to the gate. The train opens, and Guri comes out flanked by the disguised Leia and Chewie. 

INT. PALACE – CORRIDOR 

Leia and Chewie are now by themselves, except for a pair of guard escorts. They are led to a set of wooden doors, which the guards open. 

GUARD: Take the helmet off. You won’t need it anymore. 

Leia removes the helmet, but keeps it crooked under her arm. 

INT. PALACE – XIZOR’S OFFICE 

Xizor slowly, carefully trims the branch of a tiny, bonsai-like tree placed on a large desk. Leia and Chewie enter. He turns, and smiles warmly at Leia. 

XIZOR: Welcome, Princess Leia. I am Xizor. 

Xizor fairly radiates warmth and charm, and he has eyes only for the Princess. Leia finds herself responding to this, in spite of herself. 

LEIA: I’m… glad to meet you. 

Xizor takes her hand and kisses it. Leia starts noticeably breathing faster. Chewie is confused by this, and sniffs at the air uncertainly. 

XIZOR: I regret some business has arisen which I must attend to immediately. You must be tired from your trip. Refresh yourself, change clothes, before we delve into serious matters. 

Leia blushes. 

LEIA: I didn’t exactly bring my wardrobe with me. 

XIZOR: Easily remedied. Perhaps there are a few articles of clothing you would find acceptable in your room. 

He places his hand on Leia’s shoulder. 

XIZOR: Refresh yourself, and rejoin me when you’ve rested. 

LEIA: (nods, eyes still fixed on Xizor) All right. We…we are a little tired. 

Chewie regards this conversation uneasily. Xizor turns to the guard. 

XIZOR: Show the Princess and the Wookiee to their quarters. 

GUARD: At once, my Lord. 

The guard shows Leia and Chewie out. Leia shakes her head as she leaves, flustered. Xizor wears a smug smile on his face. 

EXT. KOTHLIS – NIGHT 

Establishing shot of a set of buildings in a city on Kothlis. 

INT. JAIL CELL – KOTHLIS 

Luke sits in one corner of a dark jail cell, meditating. The jail door opens, letting in some light. Luke opens his eyes and gets up. The Barabel leader walks in. 

LUKE: I don’t suppose you want to tell me what’s going on? 

BARABEL: Why not? There is nothing you can do about it. 

LUKE: Of course. 

BARABEL: My name is Skathul. We are Barabel, and bounty hunters. There is a very large reward on offer for any who can deliver Luke Skywalker alive and well. 

LUKE: I wondered why I was still in one piece. 

SKATHUL: (laughs) It is good that you maintain your sense of humor. (serious) Oddly enough, there is a second reward on offer – this one for you dead. Fortunately for you, it is slightly smaller. However, we feel we may be able to play the two parties off against each other. 

LUKE: Who’s offering the rewards? 

SKATHUL: That I cannot say. Our contacts have been very…circuitous. 

LUKE: What if the one who wants me dead comes up with more money? 

SKATHUL: Like I said earlier, it’s nothing personal…just business. 

Skathul moves to the other side of the cell door. 

SKATHUL: You shall be fed and well-treated until one or the other party comes to collect you. 

The door closes. Luke sinks back to the floor and resumes meditating. 

INT. IMPERIAL PALACE – THRONE ROOM – DUSK 
Vader again bows before the Emperor, who is standing before the huge window behind the throne. 

EMPEROR: You will go to Kothlis, and collect young Skywalker. 

VADER: I have already sent my agents for him, my Emperor. I have pressing matters here. 

EMPEROR: (stares at him) More pressing than Skywalker?!? He grows stronger in the Force by the day. I remind you that he has within him the power to destroy us both. 

VADER: (beat) Yes, my Master. 

EMPEROR: There is another reason. Prince Xizor’s scheme to set up the Rebels has been implemented. The intelligence computer is also on Kothlis. We must appear to be anxious to recover it, to convince the Rebels that the plans are of great value. If you are there, they will be convinced.

VADER: Yes, my master. 

He rises and leaves. Quickly.  

INT. JAIL CELL – KOTHLIS 

Luke is standing now, eyes closed, head lowered, breathing deeply. He slowly raises his hand toward the jail cell door. He speaks in a tightly controlled voice. 

LUKE: Open the door. 

INT CORRIDOR – BARABEL BUILDING – KOTHLIS

At the other side of the jail cell door, a Barabel guard jerks his head up. 

GUARD: Eh? 

INT. JAIL CELL – KOTHLIS 

Luke is straining, summoning every ounce of his power. 

LUKE: Put down your rifle, and open the door. 

INT. CORRIDOR – BARABEL BUILDING – KOTHLIS

The guard slowly lowers his rifle and turns to face the door. He abruptly shakes his head, tapping his ear. 

GUARD: Wh-what…? 

INT. JAIL CELL – KOTHLIS

Luke opens his eyes. 

LUKE: Put your rifle down, and open the door now. 

The door opens. The guard stands there, dazed. 

LUKE: Come in. 

The guard slowly shuffles in. Luke takes his rifle. 

LUKE: You’re very tired. Lie on the cot and take a nap. 

The Barabel climbs onto the cot and closes its eyes. Luke steps outside. 

INT. CORRIDOR – BARBEL BUILDING – KOTHLIS

Luke closes the jail cell door. A faint smile crosses his face. 

INT. EXECUTOR – BRIDGE

Vader paces back and forth across the Executor’s bridge. The electric-blue haze of hyperspace flashes past the windows. Admiral Piett watches him. 

VADER: How long until we leave hyperspace? 

PIETT: A few hours, my Lord. 

VADER: I will be in my chambers. Send someone to tell me when we arrive. 

PIETT: Yes, my Lord. 

Vader walks up the ramp toward the back of the bridge. 

INT. STORAGE ROOM – BARABEL BUILDING – KOTHLIS

Luke opens up a storage case and grabs his lightsaber and comlink. He lifts up his comlink to speak. 

GUARD: (O.S.) Who’s there? Move and I’ll shoot! 

Luke freezes. He slowly turns to face the guard, a Nikto, who is aiming a blaster at him. 

LUKE: Sorry. I thought this was the refresher. 

Luke ignites his lighsaber and blocks the laser bolts fired by the Nikto guard. One of the shots rebounds and hits the Nikto in the foot. The Nikto jumps up and down, howling. 

NIKTO: Ow ow ow ow ow!!!

Luke rushes out of the storage room, knocking the Nikto down along the way. 

INT. CORRIDOR – BARABEL BUILDING – KOTHLIS

The screams of the Nikto bring the Barabels pouring out of the other doors of the corridor. Luke begins to swing and block as best he can. He runs down the hall, moving with lightning speed and grace as he cuts his way toward the end of the corridor and the exit. 

BARABEL: Rot him, he’s fast!! 

BARABEL #2: No chance of taking him alive!! 

BARABEL #3: Rapid fire! He can’t block ‘em all! 

The rain of laser bolts increase into a torrent. Luke blocks them, but is becoming visibly tired. The Barabels crowd him toward a corner, shooting all the while…

A sudden explosion from behind, and the Barabels are knocked to the ground as the wall behind them disintegrates. Lando Calrissian suddenly runs in through the smoke, gripping a blaster rifle. 

LANDO: Luke!! 

LUKE: LANDO!! 

Lando runs to Luke’s side, laying down covering fire. 

LANDO: Call for a cab? 

LUKE: What makes you think I wanna leave? I’m having fun here! 

The two warriors grin at each other. Continuing to fight off the bounty hunters, they retreat through the hole in the wall. 

EXT. STREET – OUTSIDE BARABEL BUILDING -- KOTHLIS

The two heroes run into a waiting landspeeder. Lando fires a final shot, then hops in the driver’s seat as Luke takes the passenger seat. The landspeeder hums down the street at top speed. 

INT. LANDSPEEDER
Luke looks behind them, to make sure they’re not being followed. 

LUKE: How’d you find me? 

LANDO: Dash told me you were on Kothlis. A few locals owe me favors, and they told me where these yabbos had set up shop. I left Threepio with the Falcon. It’s five minutes away. 

LUKE: Then where’s Leia and Chewie? 

LANDO: (sighs) That’s a long story. Let’s get airborne before I tell it. We’ll pick up Artoo and your X-Wing on the way by. 

WIPE TO: 

EXT. SPACE NEAR KOTHLIS 

The Millennium Falcon soars into the starry void, the X-Wing strapped to its’ underside. In the distance is the Executor and a few Destroyers. 

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – COCKPIT

Artoo rolls into the cockpit and beeps a greeting to Threepio. Luke and Lando are in the pilot’s seats. 

THREEPIO: Artoo! I didn’t think I’d ever see you again! 

LANDO: Save the reunions! (to Luke) You know who’s gotta be in that lead ship. 

LUKE: Vader. 

LANDO: Hang on, we’re gonna hit lightspeed fast. 

LUKE: Where are we going? 

LANDO: Leia wants us back on Tatooine. 

LUKE: Where is Leia?

LANDO: Let’s talk about that later, okay? 

Lando pulls back on the hyperspace throttle, and the stars outside become lines of light. 

INT. EXECUTOR – BRIDGE

Vader watches silently out the window as the Falcon and X-Wing roar into hyperspace. 

EXT. XIZOR’S PALACE – CORUSCANT -- DAY 

Establishing shot. 

INT. XIZOR’S PALACE – PRIVATE CHAMBERS 

Xizor sits cross-legged on a mat, eyes closed, meditating. His skin slowly starts to change color, from dark green…to yellow…to orange…to red. He smiles. 

INT. XIZOR’S PALACE – LEIA’S ROOM 

Leia studies herself in a mirror. She’s wearing a dark bodysuit under a blue-green, transparent dress. Sitting at the bed, Chewbacca snarls disparagingly at her. Leia looks back at him, annoyed.

LEIA: What are you staring at? 

Chewbacca urfs disappointedly at her.

LEIA: Look, we need Xizor’s help. There’s no reason I can’t look nice – maybe it’ll throw him off guard. 

Chewbacca crosses his arms, a “yeah, right” expression on his face. Leia loses her temper. 

LEIA: (sharply) Who’s the diplomat here?!? I don’t tell you how to fly, you don’t tell me how to conduct interviews. 

She turns back to the mirror, a trace of guilt visible on her face. Chewie gives off one last growl. Leia spins around, enraged. 

LEIA: IT’S NONE OF YOUR BUSINESS HOW I DRESS!!!

Chewbacca just stares at her, silent. Leia shakes her head and storms out of the room. 

EXT. STREET – OUTSIDE BARABEL BUILDING – KOTHLIS – NIGHT 

Darth Vader stands where the landspeeder was earlier. Stormtroopers are swarming all over the Barabel building. The surviving Barabels, including Skathul, are bound and kneeling at Vader’s feet. 

VADER: Where is Skywalker? 

SKATHUL: He escaped. 

Vader clenches his fist, and Skathul begins to choke. 

VADER: I know he escaped, fool!!

Vader holds the grip for a few seconds, then opens his hand. Skathul begins breathing. 

SKATHUL: He got free – I don’t know how. We hit him with everything we had, but he…he was so fast with that lightsaber…it wasn’t real…

VADER: (to himself) His power is growing. 

SKATHUL: Then the wall blew in. By the time we came around, Skywalker was gone. 

VADER: I understand someone else was bidding for Skywalker. Who? 

SKATHUL: I don’t know, Lord Vader – 

Vader starts to clench his fist again. 

SKATHUL: Wait!! Please! W-we dealt with agents! B-but some of us heard rumors – we heard it was Black Sun. 

Vader relaxes his hand. 

VADER: I see. And the reward was for Skywalker alive? 

SKATHUL: N-no, My Lord. They wanted him dead. 

Abruptly, Vader turns and strides down the street. He calls to the troopers. 

VADER: Let the prisoners go. Back to the shuttle at once!! 

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – MAIN HOLD

Luke is stretching in the main hold as Lando checks the computer station. Threepio and Artoo are engaged in a hologame at the gametable. 

LUKE: How’s Dash doing? He was pretty upset after we hit that freighter. 

LANDO: Not so good. Pretty depressed. He can’t believe he actually failed at something. Had to happen sooner or later, but he isn’t used to it. 

LUKE: Stuff like that goes on in war. You get disappointed. 

LANDO: Yeah. What was in that computer that was so important, anyway? 

LUKE: I don’t know. The Bothans had just broken it open when the bounty hunters hit the safehouse. 

LANDO: Did the bounty hunters get the computer? 

LUKE: I don’t think so. Last I saw, one of the Bothan techs had the computer. I believe he escaped with it. 

LANDO: If he did, the Bothans will get it to the Alliance. They’re pretty dependable. I guess we’ll find out what it was eventually. (gets up) Well, we’ll be back at Tatooine soon. As soon as Leia and Chewie finish their business, we can get back to rescuing Han. 

LUKE: Fine by me. Haven’t they finished yet? 

LANDO: (reluctant) They had to take a slight detour. 

INT. XIZOR’S PALACE – LOUNGE

Xizor is sitting on a luxury couch in a elegant lounge. He is now wearing a loose-fitting, red robe with nothing on underneath, showing off his rock-hard physique. The door on the other end of the lounge opens, and Leia enters. She takes in the sight of Xizor and becomes visibly aroused again. 

XIZOR: Do come in, Leia. 

Leia enters, revealing Chewbacca behind her. He growls at Xizor slightly. Xizor’s smile melts at the sight of the Wookiee. 

XIZOR: Perhaps your friend would care to dine elsewhere while we conduct our negotiations? 

LEIA: (to Chewie) Wait outside. 

Chewie snarls even louder. 

LEIA: (tight whisper) Han would trust me here. So should you. 

Chewie can’t answer that one. He takes a step back, and reluctantly turns away. The door shuts behind him. Xizor smiles again, and picks up a bottle and a pair of glasses from an adjacent table. 

XIZOR: Some Luranian brandy? 

LEIA: (tightly) Tea would be fine, Your Majesty.

XIZOR: Please…call me Xizor. We can dispense with titles, now that we are alone. 

Xizor puts down the bottle and picks up another. He pours two glasses, and motions Leia to sit on the couch beside him. She very reluctantly walks up and sits down at his side. She gasps as her hand brushes his arm. 

XIZOR: (takes a sip) So, I understand the Alliance wishes to do business with Black Sun. 

LEIA: Uh…yes. We…uh….that is….the Alliance….we have been considering an Alliance. 

She blinks and shakes her head, embarrassed at her verbal slip.  

XIZOR: Well, there are certainly are advantages to such a…liaison. 

Leia is starting to visibly sweat. She is almost gulping in air. She shakes her head, trying to clear the cobwebs. 

LEIA: I…we feel that while Black Sun’s aims…are, uh…not the same as ours….w-we do share…a common enemy. 

XIZOR: War does make strange bedfellows. 

LEIA: (forces her gaze away) oh lord…

XIZOR: Here, let me warm your cup…

He takes the glass from her hand. She makes no move, her eyes riveted on Xizor. He puts both the glasses aside, turns to Leia, and slowly, inexorably, draws her into a sizzling kiss. She slowly closes her eyes, putting her arms around his. His hand starts to pull down the shoulder of her dress, and she finally pulls herself away. 

LEIA: N-no…this….i-isn’t right…

He caresses her neck. 

LEIA: I-i…came…to talk about…l-l-Luke…

XIZOR: In due time. We have more important things to do first. 

He again kisses her, softly, deeply. She moans, wrapping her arms around him. He moves his mouth from hers, down to her neck. The strap of her dress falls aside, revealing her bare shoulder. He starts to lower her down on the couch…

Suddenly, there is a pounding at the door. At first, neither person responds to it. Then Leia finally pulls herself up, disheveled, and walks to the door and opens it. It’s Chewbacca, who takes in Leia’s appearance and lets out an ear-splitting yowl. 

LEIA: Chewie, I-I’m in the middle of some, um…delicate negotiations here. Can’t it wait? 

Xizor smiles. Chewie gives a fierce “no, it can’t wait” snarl. Leia sighs and rolls her eyes, then turns to Xizor. 

LEIA: He’s upset. I’d better see what he wants. 

XIZOR: (shrugs) As you like. I’ll be here. (beat) For a little while longer. 

LEIA: I—I will…

She shakes her head and follows Chewie out. 

INT. XIZOR’S PALACE – CORRIDOR 

Chewie drags Leia by one arm down the corridor. She rushes to keep up, as angry as we’ve ever seen her. 

LEIA: Chewie, this had better be good – 

Chewie spins her around and yells long and loud at her in his language. 

LEIA: You overgrown stuffed toy. You are gonna be sorry you were ever bo—

Chewbacca suddenly claps a huge paw over her mouth. He is looking upward, sniffing. He waves a hand in the air, then looks back down at Leia. He removes the paw from her mouth. 

LEIA: (silently mouthing) They’re listening? 

Chewbacca nods. Leia looks up closely at the ceiling, and sees a tiny microphone set into the wall. Shame, guilt, and confusion race across her features, and her eyes tear up. 

LEIA: (mouthing) I’m sorry. 

She silently hugs the big Wookiee. He pats her back, urfing to her. 

EXT. HYPERSPACE 

The Executor is roaring through hyperspace. 

INT. EXECUTOR – VADER’S CHAMBER

Vader is in the middle of a fierce lightsaber duel with several ‘saber-wielding ASP battle droids. He handily dispatches one droid, cutting it in half, then spins to catch the blade of the other. A beeping noise echoes through the chamber. Vader pivots and cuts off a droid’s head. 

VADER: Yes? 

PIETT: (on comlink) You are receiving a call on a private channel. 

Vader chops off the arm of the last droid, and it collapses. 

VADER: Put it on screen. 

On a wall viewscreen, an image appears – the swoop rider Jix. 

VADER: What is it, Jix? 

JIX: Sorry it took me so long to call back – I can’t talk long. Skywalker was on Tatooine, and Jabba sent me and the swoop gang to kill him. 

Vader deactivates his blade. 

VADER: Yes. I understand that Black Sun is trying to eliminate Skywalker. 

JIX: Black Sun nothing. According to Jabba, the order came from you. 

Vader says nothing for a moment. 

VADER: Did the Hutt say where he heard this? 

JIX: A certain friend of his. That’s all he’d say. 

Vader considers this. 

VADER: Thank you, Jix. Your payment awaits you on Coruscant. Screen off. 

The viewscreen goes blank. Vader stands, thinking. 

INT. XIZOR’S PALACE – LOUNGE

Xizor sits at the couch, as we saw him last. Leia reenters the room, staring at him all the while. But this time, she seems more controlled. 

XIZOR: I was beginning to worry. 

She smiles.

XIZOR: Come. Sit next to me. 

Leia walks over to the table. 

LEIA: Let me have some more tea first. I’m rather hot and thirsty. 

Xizor arches an eyebrow. She takes a long, sensuous swig from the bottle itself, then puts it down. 

XIZOR: (a command) Come here. 

She starts to walk toward him. He smiles again. 

XIZOR: Why don’t you…remove your clothes and…get comfortable? 

LEIA: I’ve cooled off a little now. 

XIZOR: Take it off anyway. It would please me. 

Leia slowly smiles. 

XIZOR: You want to please me…don’t you? 

INT. XIZOR’S PALACE – CORRIDOR 

Chewie bowls past some guards like a quarterback, knocking them down with his huge fists and dodging their laser bolts. 

INT. XIZOR’S PALACE – LOUNGE

Leia stands before the seated Xizor. She slowly, teasingly, starts to remove the dress. She kicks off one slipper, then another. Xizor’s smile grows. 

INT. XIZOR’S PALACE – ANOTHER CORRIDOR

Chewie’s got a blaster now, and is mowing down guards as he rushes down a stairwell. 

INT. XIZOR’S PALACE – LOUNGE 

The dress drops to the floor, revealing the bodysuit. Xizor leans back on the couch. 

XIZOR: Now the rest of it. 

Leia crosses her arms, giggling. 

LEIA: (flirty) I don’t think so. 

XIZOR: Why not? 

LEIA: Because. 

XIZOR: (gets up, grinning) Because why? 

LEIA: Because it’s not proper to take off your clothes in front of a stranger. 

Xizor swaggers over to her. 

XIZOR: I don’t want to be a stranger. I want to be a friend. 

He wraps his arms around her. 

XIZOR: A very…close…friend…

Xizor leans in close, about to kiss her again. Leia opens her lips and closes her eyes, awaiting the kiss. His lips move in closer….closer…

….and Leia’s knee slams into his groin!! 

Xizor’s eyes go wide, and he gives a bellow of high-pitched pain. He crashes to the ground, clutching his groin protectively. He stares up at her, disbelieving. 

XIZOR: It…can’t be…no female…can resist…Falleen pheromones…

LEIA: This female can. 

He slowly climbs to his feet. Leia’s in a fighting stance. 

XIZOR: So be it. GURI!!

A panel suddenly opens in the wall. In a blur of speed, Guri crashes into Leia and knocks her to the ground. She scoops the princess up in a chokehold. 

XIZOR: Lock her up. (clutches Leia’s hair) I think, sooner or later, you will find I am not such bad company. 

LEIA: Don’t bet on it, you snake!! 

Guri yanks Leia up and drags her out of the room, kicking and screaming. Xizor stares after her, his skin slowly turning green again. Then he walks over to a wall panel and activates a comlink. 

XIZOR: Did the Wookiee escape? 

GUARD: (on comlink) Yes, Your Majesty. 

XIZOR: You did not allow him to think it was too easy? 

GUARD: (on comlink) He put five of our troops down. We singed him with a blaster beam. 

XIZOR: Good. 

He shuts off the comlink. 

XIZOR: The bait has been laid, the trap has been set. 

INT. IMPERIAL PALACE – EMPEROR’S THRONE ROOM 

Vader stands before the throne, its back turned to him. 

EMPEROR: You disappoint me. Again. Your judgment is clouded by a…personal grudge. 

VADER: I am merely concerned about Xizor’s treachery. If he is trying to kill Skywalker – 

EMPEROR: (turns his throne toward Vader) It will take more than the word of a bounty hunter to make me turn against so valuable an ally. Did he not give us that Rebel base? Did he not put his entire shipping fleet at our disposal? 

VADER: I have not forgotten those things. But I have also not forgotten that I swore to bring Luke Skywalker to the dark side. I cannot do that if he is killed before I can get to him! 

EMPEROR: Skywalker has survived so far. If he is as strong in the Force as we believe he is, he will continue to survive until you find him. And if he does not, then we have no use for him anyway. 

The Emperor’s throne again turns away from Vader. 

EMPEROR: You are dismissed. 

Vader stares at the throne, then turns and slowly leaves. 

EXT. HYPERSPACE / SPACE 

The Millennium Falcon decelerates out of hyperspace into normal space. No planet is in sight. 

LUKE: (V.O.) Look, I trust the Force, and it’s telling me Leia’s in danger! 

LANDO: (V.O.) Can’t this wait ‘til Tatooine? 

LUKE: (V.O.) No! 

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – MAIN HOLD 

Lando sits down at the computer station again, with Luke behind him. 

LANDO: All right, I’ll make the call. But you remember I did this. You owe me one. 

He presses a set of buttons, and reads a computer display. His face falls. 

LANDO: Oh no…

Luke leans over to look. 

LUKE: Leia being held captive on Coruscant by Black Sun?!? Send help immediately. Chewbacca…

He turns and runs toward the cockpit. Lando runs after him. 

LANDO: Now, wait a minute!! 

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – COCKPIT

Luke lunges in the pilot’s seat and begins plotting a course. Lando rushes into the other seat. 

LANDO: We can’t go to Coruscant, Luke! It’s suicide!!

LUKE: (no argument) Leia needs our help. We’re going. 

Lando glances up at the ceiling. 

LANDO: Why me? Why do these things always happen to me? 

EXT. SPACE 

The pirate starship makes a sweeping turn in space, then blasts into full throttle out of camera view. 

WIPE TO: 

EXT. SPACE NEAR CORUSCANT 

The Millennium Falcon flies under a giant tanker ship, which is just one part of a large flotilla of spaceships flying toward the brilliant lit world. Star Destroyers and skyhooks are visible in orbit, and TIE Interceptors fly past the ships inspecting them. They miss the Falcon, however. The pirate starship floats to just under the tanker’s hull, barely kissing the metal. 

LANDO: (V.O.) I can’t believe we’re doing this…

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – COCKPIT 

Luke works the pilot’s controls, while Lando shuts down most of the ship’s systems. 

LUKE: If we can hide in the freighter’s blind spot, we’ll be invisible to security sensors. 

LANDO: And this is the easy part. They’ve got half the fleet out there. Zig when we oughta zag, we are vapor. 

Luke smiles at Lando. 

LUKE: Trust me. 

EXT. CORUSCANT – WAREHOUSE – DAY

The pirate starship has set down in a dank warehouse filled with oily crates. Lando and Luke step down the starship’s ramp, each wearing disguises – ragged robes, scarves and cowls. Threepio and Artoo stay at the ramp. 

LUKE: (to Threepio and Artoo) You’ll be fine here on the ship. We’ll need you here in case anything goes wrong.

LANDO: Wrong, what could possibly go wrong? Just because we’ve got huge rewards posted everywhere in the galaxy for us, dead or alive, and we’ve landed right in the Emperor’s back yard? 

LUKE: Come on. If you were a bounty hunter or an Imperial, where’s the last place you’d look for us? 

LANDO: Yeah, I guess you’re right. They’d figure nobody’d be that stupid. Good thing they don’t know we are that stupid. 

LUKE: (rests a hand on Artoo’s dome) Just stand by the comm, okay? If we get in trouble, you can try to come and get us. Threepio has the hands and feet, you have the astronavigational skills. I’m sure the two of you working together can fly the Falcon in an emergency. 

LANDO: (laughs) Oh, there’s a happy thought. Han knew that, it would thaw him out faster than a laser torch. 

The two walk out of the warehouse. Artoo beeps out a worried sentence. 

EXT. CORUSCANT – MAGLEV TRAIN STATION 

Luke and Lando walk into a train station, where giant hovertrains take off and arrive from various points of the planet. Stormtroopers and red-armored Elite Stormtroopers are circulating through the station as well as officers. The two heroes look at two Elite Stormtroopers talking, then share a look at each other. 

EXT. CORUSCANT – MAGLEV TRAIN STATION – COMM BOOTH

The two Elite Stormtroopers enter the small comm booth, followed by Luke and Lando. 

ELITE STORMTROOPER: (looking around) What are you talking about? I don’t see any – huh? What – 

LUKE: (raises his hand) You will both strip and give us your clothes. You will then have a nice, long nap. 

A moment. Then the stormtroopers slowly start to remove their armor. Lando looks at Luke with amazement. 

LANDO: Where did you learn that?!? 

EXT. IMPERIAL ROYAL PALACE – SHUTTLE PAD

The Emperor totters up the ramp of a shuttle, followed by Royal Guardsmen. Vader stands before the end of the ramp. 

EMPEROR: I shall return in three days. I trust you can keep the planet from falling apart while I am gone? 

VADER: Yes, my master. 

EMPEROR: I expect no less. Any news of Skywalker? 

VADER: Not yet. I will find him. 

EMPEROR: (a half-smile) Perhaps sooner than you expect. 

Vader cocks his head, confused, as the ramp rises upward. 

INT. CORUSCANT – UNDERGROUND TUNNEL 

Luke and Lando, now dressed as Elite Stormtroopers (minus the helmets) walk down a black, dingy tunnel in Coruscant’s underground (toward camera view). They have been joined by Dash Rendar and Chewbacca (minus his Snoova disguise). Gripping hand lights, they walk down the tunnel. 

LANDO: How did you get here? 

DASH: Hid under a freighter’s sensor shadow. Trick I learned at the Academy. A good pilot could do it in his sleep. You? 

LUKE: Same way. Piece of cake. 

LANDO: Okay, but – why? 

DASH: Something to prove, I guess. I’m still not over that freighter mess, but…I figured I owed the Empire something. And I don’t like owing anyone. When Chewie called, I figured it was payback time. 

LUKE: I know how you feel. 

INT. XIZOR’S PALACE – LEIA’S ROOM – DUSK 

The sun can be seen setting from the window of Leia’s room. Leia is back in the Boushh costume, and is scooping the helmet off the bed when Xizor enters the room, flanked by his guards. She stares daggers at him. 

XIZOR: I’ve come to ask you to dinner. 

LEIA: I’m not hungry. 

XIZOR: I insist. 

She studies Xizor’s expression, then continues scooping tools into her belt. 

LEIA: Will Chewbacca be joining us?

XIZOR: I’m afraid he’s taken his leave of us…just as you wished he would. 

LEIA: Got away and you can’t find him. Good. 

XIZOR: Oh please. You really think he escaped on his own?  

Leia freezes in her tracks. 

LEIA: You let him go? Why? 

XIZOR: I want Skywalker. Skywalker wants you. Do I have to draw you a diagram? 

Leia goes ashen. 

XIZOR: Thank you, by the way, for coming here. You saved me the trouble of kidnapping you myself. I could not have asked for better bait. 

With a chuckle, he walks out of the room. Leia sinks back on the bed, horrified. 

INT. CORUSCANT – UNDERGROUND TUNNEL 

Luke and his group are now joined by Benedict Vidkun, a weasel-like thin man dressed in work clothes. They are at a grate. There is a viscous fluid pooling up to their knees – sewage. Vidkun works controls by the grate, and the grate opens. 

VIDKUN: Okay. This is the subsewer for the entire city sector. The branch that leads to Xizor’s castle is just up ahead. The Wook here’s gonna haveta hunch down a little. 

Chewbacca grunts an assent. 

VIDKUN: There’ll be another rat grate where it enters the structure. We’re not supposed to have the lock codes for those, but, well, my brother-in-law works for the firm that got the construction of Xizor’s castle. I can give ‘em to you…for a, uh, consideration, of course. 

Luke and Lando exchange glances. 

LANDO: How much? 

VIDKUN: Two hundred-fifty. 

LANDO: Blaster power’s cheaper. One twenty-five. 

VIDKUN: It’d make a lotta noise. One seventy-five. 

LANDO: Deal. 

VIDKUN: After that, all ya gotta worry about’s getting out of the gather chamber and past the guards. I can’t help you there. Xizor uses his own people and I don’t know any of ‘em. 

DASH: We’ll manage. Let’s get going. 

VIDKUN: Can I least call my wife and tell her I’ll be late? 

Dash prods him with his blaster. Vidkun gulps and walks through the grate, followed by Lando and Dash. Chewie is next. Luke pauses, lowers his head, and closes his eyes. 

LUKE: Leia…

INT. XIZOR’S PALACE – BEDROOM 

Leia looks up, surprised. 

LEIA: Luke…? 

INT. UNDERGROUND CORRIDOR – CORUSCANT

LUKE: I’m here. I’m coming for you. 

INT. XIZOR’S PALACE – BEDROOM 

LEIA: (gasps) Luke, be careful…

INT. UNDERGROUND CORRIDOR – CORUSCANT

Luke smiles. 

INT. IMPERIAL ROYAL PALACE – BALCONY – NIGHT

Vader stares out at the nighttime sky. He suddenly turns his head, as if he heard a far-off noise. 

VADER: (whisper) Luke. What is it? Why have you come here? Let yourself hear me. Reveal your whereabouts, and I shall come to you…. 

OFFICER: Lord Vader? 

Vader turns. An Imperial officer is standing at the edge of the balcony, a datapad in hand. 

VADER: What do you have? 

OFFICER: We uncovered a pirated copy of some of the planetary files of Falleen, believed to be destroyed. 

The officer hands Vader the datapad. He looks it over. 

VADER: I knew his parents were royalty, but I was given to believe he had been orphaned long ago. 

OFFICER: Not precisely, my Lord. You may recall a certain biological experiment on Falleen that…went awry a decade ago. 

VADER: Yes. I do remember. 

OFFICER: During the, er, sterilization procedures that you ordered…some Imperial citizens’ lives were lost. 

VADER: A regrettable incident. 

OFFICER: The casualties included the entire family of Xizor. He was away on Black Sun business at the time. 

VADER: How did the records come to be destroyed? 

OFFICER: We don’t know, sir. It happened shortly after the incident, we know that much. 

Vader considers this. 

VADER: So. He seeks revenge for his family…(to the officer) Once again you have served me well. 

He turns and walks into the palace. 

INT. XIZOR’S PALACE – OFFICE 

Seated behind his desk, Xizor regards the holographic image of Vader displayed on his table. 

VADER: I have been made aware of your attempts to kill Luke Skywalker. You will cease any attempts to harm the boy immediately. 

XIZOR: (carefully keeping his face and voice neutral) Your information is in error. And even it were true, I understand that Skywalker is a rebel traitor. Treason is punishable by death, according to Imperial decree. 

VADER: If Skywalker is harmed, I will hold you personally responsible. 

XIZOR: I assure you, if I ever do come across Skywalker…I will extend him the same courtesy I would you. 

Vader’s holographic image disappears. Xizor’s expression goes dark with anger and a slight trace of fear. 

INT. SEWER TUNNEL – CORUSCANT

The tunnel is completely dark, lit only by the light tubes held by the heroes. Vidkun leads the way. Chewie moans as his fur-covered legs splash in the scummy water. 

VIDKUN: Few hundred more meters. 

The group continues through the tunnel. Chewbacca looks around, terrified. Dash is gripping his pistol tightly in its holster. 

DASH: HEY!! 

He speed draws as an eye on a stalk jumps up out of the water. Chewbacca howls in fright. Luke ignites his lightsaber. 

LUKE: DON’T SHOOT!! 

He swings his lightsaber, chopping the stalk in half. A monstrous scream echoes through the tunnel. Luke makes an overhead swing, chopping the dianoga in half. The creature thrashes in the water for a moment, then goes still. Dash holsters his pistol. 

DASH: Whew…Nice move, kid. 

The group continues through the tunnel. They come up to another grate. 

VIDKUN: This is it. 

He works the panel on the grate, and it opens with a rusty squeak. Luke winces at the noise. Chewie starts to go through the grate, slips, and slams a paw to the wall to steady himself. His paw comes away covered in muck. Chewie groans. 

VIDKUN: Careful. It’s slippery in here. 

Chewie gives him a “now you tell me” look. 

LANDO: (chuckles) Yeah, be careful, you big clumsy – yeooww!!

Lando slips backward and falls butt-first into the slimy water. Chewbacca roars with laughter. Luke can’t help but grin himself. Lando is angry, but pulls himself up. The group moves on through the grate. 

INT. ANOTHER SEWER TUNNEL – CORUSCANT 

The group stops at an intersection. 

VIDKUN: Okay. That path leads to the recycler in the sub-subbasement. There won’t be any guards in the recycler itself, but there probably will be some in the adjoining flow chamber. Here’s the key to the last grate. 

He hands a plastic card to Lando, and starts to walk off. Dash grabs him and pulls him back. 

VIDKUN: Hey, I did what you wanted! 

DASH: Well, there’s been a change in plans. We’d like you to come along until we can find a place you can wait safely for us. 

VIDKUN: (terrified) Are you crazy? What if you get killed? I might be waiting a long time! 

LANDO: I guess you’ll have to take that chance. Besides, it’ll be a lot nicer inside. (indicates the sewer)

Vidkun shrugs. 

VIDKUN: Well, since you put it that way…

He suddenly does a fast draw and yanks out a small blaster. His first shot grazes Dash’s arm. The second shot misses. Dash fast-draws his blaster and shoots Vidkun right between the eyes. The engineer splashes face-up into the muck, a smoking hole in his forehead.

LANDO: (shakes his head) Why’d he do that? We weren’t gonna hurt him! 

DASH: Guy like that, figures he sold out, so why wouldn’t we? 

Dash leads the way into the path to Xizor’s castle. Lando shakes his head at the dead engineer, then goes with the group.  

INT. XIZOR’S PALACE – SUB-SUBBASEMENT

A wall panel opens, revealing Luke and company. Luke peeks outside, then ducks back in – around a recycler machine, a group of six guards are seated around a table, playing cards. Luke turns to the others, holds a finger up for quiet, then pulls out his lightsaber and activates it. The noise from the running recycler hides the sound of the blade igniting. 

The guards continue their card game. Suddenly, Luke jumps out from behind the recycler, lightsaber in defensive position. 

LUKE: NOBODY MOVE!!

Chewbacca runs in behind Luke, but slips and falls on his rear. Lando trips over him, and Dash barely stops himself from joining Lando on the floor. The guards jump up from their card game and pull out their weapons. Luke blocks the shots. Dash jumps over Chewie and Lando, shooting down two of the guards. Chewie pulls himself up, and fires his bowcaster into a third. Luke blocks a shot that rebounds into the overhead lights, plunging the room into darkness. The fourth and fifth guards go down, but the sixth dives under the table and starts yelling frantically into a comlink. Lando shoots him down. 

COMLINK: What’s going on down there? Come in, sector one-one-three-eig—

Luke stomps on the comlink, breaking it. 

LANDO: So much for sneaking in quietly. 

EXT. XIZOR’S PALACE – BALCONY -- MORNING

Xizor and Guri stand on the balcony of Xizor’s office, staring out at the city. 

GURI: A freighter matching the Millennium Falcon’s description is reported hidden in a warehouse in the Hasamadhi district. Our agents are searching for it. And there seems to be a problem in the sub-subbasement. The guards are not answering. 

XIZOR: Our prey has taken the bait. A little sooner than expected, but so much the better. Vader will look more the fool for having his prize killed under his nose. Cancel my remaining appointments, and send a unit to check on the guards. Then bring Princess Leia to my strong room.  

Guri nods and leaves. 

INT. XIZOR’S PALACE – ANOTHER CORRIDOR

The group of heroes comes around a sharp corner and runs right into four more guards. The two sides open fire on each other. 

THREEPIO: (on comlink) Master Luke! Master Luke, sir! 

LUKE: (blocking bolts) We’re kind of busy right now, Threepio!! 

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – COCKPIT
Threepio is speaking frantically while sitting in the pilot’s seat. Artoo is wedged between the console and the co-pilot’s seat. 

THREEPIO: But sir, there are men coming towards us! Men with guns!! 

Threepio’s POV: The men coming toward the ship are wearing the uniforms of Xizor’s guards. 

INT. XIZOR’S PALACE – ANOTHER CORRIDOR

Luke chops off the blaster hand of one of the guards, and sends a high kick into the guard’s chin. The guard drops. Luke yanks his comlink off his belt and speaks into it while swinging his lightsaber with the other hand. 

LUKE: Get the Falcon out of there now!! Do it just like we discussed! Keep the ship under the security scanners and head for the coordinates I gave you. 

The heroes rush up a stairwell, fighting guards all the way. 

INT. XIZOR’S PALACE – OUTSIDE LEIA’S BEDROOM 

Guri walks up to the door of Leia’s room. The instant the door opens, Leia slams the Boushh helmet into Guri’s head. It doesn’t knock her out, but staggers her. Leia rushes out of the room and shoves the dizzy Guri in. She hits the wall control and the door hisses shut. Leia bolts down the corridor as the door begins to warp under the force of Guri’s punches. 

EXT. CORUSCANT – OUTSIDE WAREHOUSE 

The Millennium Falcon suddenly smashes through the roof of the warehouse and swings wildly in mid-air, taking a billboard with it. Blaster fire shoots up from the hole in the warehouse. The ship rights itself and thunders forward, taking off the top of a transmission tower. 

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – COCKPIT 

Threepio is hanging on to the controls for dear life, and Artoo squawks frantically. 

THREEPIO: Oh no!!!

INT. XIZOR’S PALACE – CORRIDOR 

The corridor dead-ends at a sealed door. Lando works on the door controls frantically. 

LANDO: It’s locked!! 

Luke pushes Lando aside and stabs the door with his lightsaber. He starts to cut it open like a blowtorch. 

INT. XIZOR’S PALACE – OFFICE 

Guri staggers in, disheveled. Xizor jumps up from his desk. 

GURI: She was waiting for me. She got away. 

XIZOR: Blast it!! 

He opens the desk and pulls out a sleek and high-powered blaster.

XIZOR: Time to end this…personally.  

INT. XIZOR’S PALACE – ANOTHER CORRIDOR 

The heroes rush down a corridor. Lando pauses and shoots a box-like projection on the wall. 

LANDO: Security breakers. Take ‘em out as we go, and they’ll go blind!! 

Luke and Dash nod. The group rushes to yet another door. Before anyone can open it, it opens itself. The heroes raise their pistols…

…just as the door reveals Leia on the other side. 

LEIA: Took you long enough. 

She rushes into Luke’s arms as the others lower their weapons. 

LEIA: (jerks back) Ugh. What have you been swimming in? 

LUKE: Tell you later. Come on. 

The group rushes through the door and up another stairwell. 

LUKE: They’ll be looking for us to come out at ground level, so we go up. There’s a landing pad on level fifty. 

LEIA: About time somebody came up with a good escape plan…

INT. XIZOR’S PALACE – ELEVATOR

Checking his blaster, Xizor enters an elevator with Guri. 

XIZOR: Level twenty. 

The elevator doors slide shut. 

EXT. CORUSCANT – SKYLINE

The Falcon continues to bob and weave wildly as it flies over the skyscrapers of Coruscant. A police vehicle begins to pursue it, siren wailing. 

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – COCKPIT

The cockpit is spinning wildly, as is the ship. Artoo is screaming in panic. 

THREEPIO: I’m trying to watch where I’m going!! Master Luke, we’re being pursued by a police vehicle!! 

LUKE: (on comlink) Well, lose it!! Fly like Han does!! 

THREEPIO: I’ll try my best, Master Luke!! 

EXT. CORUSCANT – BETWEEN BUILDINGS

The Falcon descends, flying between two rows of buildings. It spins upside-down, and begins to loop. The police cruiser tries to follow, only to smash into the side of a building. 

INT. XIZOR’S PALACE – STAIRWELL 

The group rushes up the stairwell. 

THREEPIO: (on comlink) Oh, wonderful!! We have eluded our pursuer. 

On the comlink, Artoo beeps something. 

THREEPIO: I’m trying to turn the ship right-side up! Be quiet, Artoo. 

Leia overhears this, and stares at Luke incredulously. 

LEIA: You’re letting the droids fly that thing?!? That’s your plan?!?

LUKE: They’re doing all right. I think. 

INT. XIZOR’S PALACE – CORRIDOR – LEVEL TWENTY 

A set of double doors open into level twenty, revealing Luke and company. There are windows on one side of the corridor, doors on the other. Luke’s eyes go wide, as Xizor, Guri, and several guards are revealed on the other side of the doors. Xizor already has a bead on Luke’s head, and fires with a grin. Moving like a blur of energy, Luke blocks the bolts with his lightsaber. Xizor’s eyes go wide, and his jaw drops. 

Guri seizes a chair from the side of the corridor and heaves it at Luke like a discus. Chewbacca blows the chair to bits in mid-air with his bowcaster. The other heroes open fire at the guards. Chewbacca opens a side door, and roars at the others. As Luke covers the retreat, the heroes rush into the side room, Luke last of all. Xizor shakes his head, stunned.  

XIZOR: Incredible skill with that lightsaber. I almost can believe he’s Vader’s son. 

INT. XIZOR’S PALACE – SIDE ROOM 

The heroes duck against the far wall as blaster bolts shoot past the open door. 

LEIA: Now what? 

Lando reaches into his backpack. 

LANDO: Time for desperate measures…

INT. XIZOR’S PALACE – CORRIDOR – LEVEL TWENTY 

The guards stop firing at the side door. At a nod from Xizor, he and his entire group start walking toward the open door, weapons up and ready. 

Suddenly, Lando’s hand emerges through the door, gripping a metallic sphere that is giving off a series of beeps. The group stops dead in their tracks, and fear grips the guards. Lando slowly walks back out into the corridor, still gripping the sphere, followed by the other heroes. 

LANDO: You know what this is. Thermal detonator. And it’s on a deadman switch. I drop it, this entire palace is vapor. 

Xizor motions the guards to take a few steps back. Leia suddenly tugs on Lando’s sleeve. 

LEIA: Can I have one of those? It might come in handy someday. 

LANDO: Sure. 

Leia takes a detonator from Lando’s backpack and stuffs it in her Boushh helmet. The heroes continue to creep forward down the hall, toward and around Xizor’s group. 

XIZOR: You’re bluffing. You haven’t come all this way to commit suicide. 

LANDO: Try us. 

The heroes continues to edge around Xizor’s group. Xizor looks at his group, suddenly notices Guri is missing. 

XIZOR: (whisper) Where’d she go..? 

He shrugs and looks at Luke. 

XIZOR: You’ve caused me a great deal of trouble, Skywalker. 

LUKE: Too bad. You had it coming.

XIZOR: I could still shoot you. 

LUKE: (waves his ‘saber) You could try. 

The heroes are now on the other side of the group. Lando pulls out a second thermal detonator and activates it. 

XIZOR: Bit of overkill, don’t you think? 

Lando grins – and suddenly opens a garbage chute on the wall and chucks the second detonator down it!

XIZOR: NO!!!!

LANDO: (deactivates the first detonator) You’ve got five minutes. 

The heroes turn and bolt down another corridor. Xizor is shaking with rage, and turns to the guards. 

XIZOR: Get down to the basement, find that thing, and disarm it!! MOVE!!!

The guards run, but not in response to Xizor’s order. In blind panic, they’re dropping their weapons and running out screaming. 

GUARD: Find it yourself!! I quit!! 

With a rising scream of white-hot rage, Xizor shoots the guard who spoke. Staring daggers at the way the heroes took, he turns and runs to an elevator. 

INT. XIZOR’S PALACE – ANOTHER CORRIDOR 

Alarm sirens ring through the palace corridors. People are running down the corridors, clutching belongings or loved ones, rushing down stairwells and crowding into elevators. 

INT. XIZOR’S PALACE – LEVEL FIFTY – CORRIDOR

Luke and his group rush out of an elevator, and are nearly knocked back in by the rush of panicked people. 

LANDO: They’ve got four minutes, they’d better hurry. 

LUKE: That was cold-blooded. 

LANDO: They should have thought about that before they started working for Black Sun. It’s high-risk being a crook. 

DASH: Landing pad should be…this way! Come on!! 

The whole group rounds a corner and rushes toward down another corridor. The corridor opens up at the end into a large veranda and landing platform. Suddenly, a form walks between them and the outside – Guri. 

The group freezes. Guri stares coldly at them. 

GURI: You have caused my master much misfortune. You should all die for that. 

The group stands their ground, holding their weapons out at her. 

LANDO: We don’t have time for this!!

LUKE: (to Guri) In three and a half minutes, this entire building will be destroyed. Stand aside. 

LEIA: Careful, Luke. That woman’s a droid. 

Luke does a double take at this, and views her with a critical new eye. 

GURI: I shall make you a bargain. The others can go on to the landing platform. You can join them…on one condition. 

LUKE: Name it. 

She steps forward, slowly. 

GURI: It has been said that only a Jedi Knight could defeat me in unarmed battle. I have never been defeated by anyone or anything else. I have always wondered if it were true. Defeat me, and you win your freedom. Lose…and you die with me. 

Luke considers this…and deactivates his lightsaber and hands it to Leia. 

LUKE: Leia, the rest of you. Go. Now. 

LANDO: Are you crazy?!? 

GURI: That, or none of you make it outside alive. 

The group falls quiet at that. Luke steps away from the group, in battle stance. Leia, reluctantly, starts down the corridor. 

LEIA: Come on!! 

The other group rushes down the corridor to the edge of the veranda, but stops to watch the battle about to unfold. 

Luke and Guri circle each other, warily. Both combatants’ eyes are locked on the other’s. Guri leaps into the air, attempting to spear Luke to the ground. But Luke sidesteps with superhuman speed and raises a knee into Guri’s gut. Guri tumbles over the knee and slams to the ground. She’s back up again in an instant. 

GURI: Good. 

The two circle each other again. 

LEIA: Luke – we’re down to three minutes!! 

Luke glances at Leia – all the opening Guri needed. She slams a fist into his abdomen. Luke is knocked back, the wind sucked out of him. She follows with an elbow to the face, but Luke ducks under it and rolls. Guri lands another punch, to the cheek. Luke falls back, dazed. Guri raises a hand back, ready to chop and break his neck – 

And in a blur of speed, Luke rolls out of the way before the blow can land. He sweeps with his leg, knocking Guri’s own out from under her. She hits the ground hard, stunned. He rolls on top of her, fist raised for a killing strike. 

GURI: You won fairly. Go ahead. 

Luke hesitates…then lowers the fist. He gets up. 

LUKE: There’s been enough killing. I’m not adding to it today. 

She stares at him, amazed, as Luke runs down the corridor and rejoins his friends. 

EXT. XIZOR’S PALACE – LANDING PLATFORM 

The group rushes out onto the landing platform. There is no sign of the Falcon. 

DASH: Where are they?!? 

EXT. XIZOR’S PALACE – ROOF LANDING PLATFORM 

The Virago slowly rises from the landing platform, wings extending into flight configuration. 

INT. VIRAGO – COCKPIT 

Xizor, his face a mask of seething volcanic rage, pulls the Virago into the sky.

XIZOR: I will chase you to the ends of the galaxy, Skywalker. To cross Xizor is to di—

Suddenly, in the distance, the Millennium Falcon flies into view, corkscrewing wildly out of control.

XIZOR: YAARRGGHH!! . 

With a strangled gasp, he wrenches hard on the controls. 

EXT. XIZOR’S PALACE – ROOF LANDING PLATFORM

The Virago makes a hard swing left and hits its’ emergency boosters to avoid being hit by the pirate starship. The Falcon just barely misses it. The Virago goes to full thrust and rockets upward into the afternoon sky. 

EXT. XIZOR’S PALACE – LANDING PLATFORM 

DASH: MOTHER OF MADNESS!!!

The Falcon flies into view of the heroes – coming in too fast and spinning like a gyroscope. 

LANDO: DUCK!!!

The ship pulls up only a meter over the heroes and veers to starboard. It hits a sensor array of the palace and shatters it. 

LANDO: THREEPIO, I’M GONNA KILL YOU!!!

Luke yanks out his comlink. 

LUKE: Threepio, cut your drives!! Bring it in on repulsors only!!!

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – COCKPIT

THREEPIO: I’m trying, Master Luke! The controls are somewhat sensitive! 

Artoo moans. 

EXT. XIZOR’S PALACE – LANDING PLATFORM

The ship finally stops and hovers fifty feet up. 

LANDO: (waving wildly) It’s too high!! Bring it down!!!

The starship slowly lowers, the ramp opening up. Only the back end of the starship touches the ground. The ship slowly skids across the floor of the platform, sparks flying from the end of the ramp and the back landing struts. 

LUKE: That’s as good as he’s gonna get!! Go GO GO!!!!

The heroes run as fast as they can, practically jumping up the ramp. 

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – COCKPIT

Dash is first in the cockpit, knocking Threepio out of the pilot’s seat and taking the controls. Artoo whistles frantically. Luke and Lando quickly rush in, followed by Chewie and Leia. A low rumble begins far below the ship. 

LANDO: Come on, Dash!!!

Luke glances out the Falcon’s viewport. 

LUKE’S POV: Guri rushes out onto the veranda, holding onto a small glider. She leaps off the platform into the sky, using the glider to fly away from the palace. 

Dash frantically works the controls. The engines roar, and the Falcon begins to rise. 

EXT. XIZOR’S PALACE – LONG SHOT 

The Falcon roars into full throttle and speeds away from the palace. The building shakes, then begins to fall in slow motion as the lower levels blossom into a monstrous fireball. A horrible screech fills the air. The rest of the building shatters into a fireball that fills the screen. 

Another angle: From far above the fireball, another ship emerges, rocketing skyward. The Virago. 

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – COCKPIT 

Everyone in the cockpit rejoices loudly – whooping, whistling, laughing, cheering. 

INT. VIRAGO – COCKPIT 

Xizor watches as the Falcon heads spaceward from a long distance away. He presses a control. 

XIZOR: Xizor to skyhook. 

SKYHOOK CONTROLLER: Skyhook here. 

XIZOR: There is a YT-1300 Corellian freighter heading into orbit. Scramble all of my fighters. Locate and destroy it. (voice goes dark) If it escapes, you and anyone else I consider responsible will be fertilizer before the next sunrise. Is that clear? 

SKYHOOK CONTROLLER: Clear, my prince. 

XIZOR: Good. Prepare for my arrival. 

He deactivates the comlink. 

XIZOR: I have you now, Skywalker. 

The Virago soars up toward space. 

INT. IMPERIAL ROYAL PALACE – THRONE ROOM 

The officer runs up to Vader. 

OFFICER: Sir, we’ve intercepted a transmission from Xizor’s personal vessel, to his skyhook in orbit. 

He hands Vader a readout. Vader reads it and crumples it with his fist. 

VADER: Ready my shuttle. 

EXT. SPACE NEAR CORUSCANT 

The Outrider is now flying next to the Falcon. 

DASH: (V.O.) Thanks for the ride, Luke. I figure this goes a long way toward paying back my debt to the Empire. 

INT. OUTRIDER – MAIN HOLD 

Dash pulls off a vacuum suit next to his computer console. 

LUKE: (on comlink) Why don’t you join us, Dash? We could use someone like you in the Alliance. 

DASH: Ah, I’m not much of a joiner. Reckon I’ve done my bit. If you try really hard, you can probably handle things on your own from here on out. 

LUKE: (on comlink) Thanks for the vote of confidence. 

EXT. SKYHOOK 

The skyhook Falleen’s Fist is a disc-shaped space station, red in color, with a single spire aiming toward the planet. The Virago flies up toward the station, as several smaller Supa Fighters fly out from the station in search of the Falcon. 

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – COCKPIT 

The heroes are all in the cockpit now. 

LUKE: Want to race to the jump point? 

DASH: (on comlink) Want a parsec headstart? 

Luke starts to laugh, but stops as the cockpit rocks violently. Flak and explosions start outside the cockpit, as the Supa fighters appear and open fire on the pirate starship. 

LUKE: Uh-oh. We’ve got company!!

Leia and Lando rush out of the cockpit toward the gun turrets. 

EXT. SPACE NEAR CORUSCANT

The Supa fighters swarm around the Falcon, firing at it. The Outrider opens fire on the fighters. 

INT. SKYHOOK – COMMAND CENTER

Xizor strides into the bustling command center of the skyhook. The skyhook’s commander nods at him. 

COMMANDER: We are engaging the target vessel now. It shall be destroyed momentarily. 

XIZOR: Don’t be too sure, Commander. They are extremely lucky. 

COMMANDER: They’ll need more than luck. We have them completely surrounded. They’ll need a miracle. 

Xizor nods. 

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – TOP GUN TURRET 

In the gun turret, Leia fires at the Supa fighters. She misses. 

LEIA: Who are these guys?!?

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – BOTTOM GUN TURRET

In the other gun turret, Lando does the same. One of the fighters is hit and explodes. 

EXT. SPACE NEAR CORUSCANT 

The Falcon is a dog being chased by a cloud of hornets. The vessels continue shooting at each other, as the skyhook looms in the distance ahead. The chase leads into the procession of large vessels going to and from the planet. The Supa fighters continue to pound the Falcon, to the exclusion of everything else. Some shots go wild and hit the other civilian vessels, causing explosions on their unshielded hulls. 

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – BOTTOM GUN TURRET 

LANDO: These guys don’t care who they hit…

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – COCKPIT 

Luke wrestles with the controls. 

LUKE’S POV: One of the Supa fighters swings right in front, ready to hit the cockpit – and suddenly explodes. The pirate starship flies through the fireball. 

LUKE: Whoa, good shot!! 

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – TOP GUN TURRET

LEIA: Thanks. Wish I could say I was mine. 

INT. WEDGE’S X-WING – COCKPIT 

WEDGE: YEEHAH!!! 

EXT. SPACE NEAR CORUSCANT 

Several X-Wings fly into the fray – the surviving members of Rogue Squadron. 

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – COCKPIT

WEDGE: (on comm) Dash’s droid sent a distress signal. Sorry it took so long to get here. 

LUKE: That’s okay, Wedge, just deal with those fighters! They’re lousy shots, but there’s a lot of ‘em!!

INT. SKYHOOK – COMMAND CENTER

Xizor whirls around from a window where he was watching the battle. 

XIZOR: Why are our fighters blowing up? 

COMMANDER: (checks the panels) A dozen X-Wing fighters have entered the battle, sir. They’ll only delay the inevitable. We outnumber them twenty to one, and our frigates are standing by in case they get past the fighters. It’s just a matter of time now. 

XIZOR: Hope that you are right. If my navy can’t destroy one ship, it will need a new commander. 

The commander flinches, but turns back to the panels. 

EXT. SPACE NEAR CORUSCANT 

The Falcon does a power dive, with three Supa fighters keeping right behind it. The skies are choked with ships, explosions, and laser bolts. One of the X-Wings fires at the Supa fighters and takes out two. The other peels off and attacks another X-Wing, destroying it. 

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – TOP GUN TURRET

Leia nails another fighter. 

LEIA: These have got to be Xizor’s ships. 

INT. WEDGE’S X-WING – COCKPIT

Wedge is starting to sweat. 

WEDGE: We’ve lost two – make that three – Rogues!!

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – COCKPIT 

Suddenly, an all-too-familiar roar enters the cockpit. 

LUKE’S POV: A dozen TIE Fighters come into view, opening fire. 

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – BOTTOM GUN TURRET

LANDO: Uh-oh…

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – COCKPIT

Luke lets out a breath. 

LUKE: I wondered what was taking them. Everybody, I guess all we can do now is take as many of ‘em with us as we can. Unless anyone wants to surrender? 

No answer. 

LUKE: That’s what I thought. May the Force be with you. 

The TIEs come closer, closer, opens fire…and destroys two of the Supa Fighters!! 

LUKE: Huh? 

EXT. SPACE NEAR CORUSCANT 

The TIE fighters ignore the Rebel ships and fire only at the Supa fighters. 

INT. SKYHOOK – COMMAND CENTER

COMMANDER: My lord, we’re being attacked by the Imperial Navy!! 

Xizor spins around to look at the window – and sees the Executor rumbling toward the station. 

COMMANDER: Sir, we’re receiving a priority signal. It’s Lord Vader!! 

Xizor looks like a deer caught in the headlights. 

INT. EXECUTOR – BRIDGE 

As Vader stands on the command ramp, a holographic image of Xizor appears before him. 

XIZOR: What are you doing?!?

VADER: I warned you to stay away from Skywalker. You have two minutes to call back your fighters and surrender into my custody. 

XIZOR: Skywalker is a Rebel traitor. And he just destroyed my castle!!!

VADER: If you do not surrender, I will open fire and disable your station. 

XIZOR: The Emperor will have your head for this. 

VADER: If it means getting rid of you…I am willing to risk the Emperor’s wrath. 

The image fades away. 

VADER: Admiral Piett, target the station. Disable only. I will command the boarding party. No one kills Xizor but me. 

PIETT: Understood, sir. 

Outside, the skyhook looms closer. 

INT. SKYHOOK – COMMAND CENTER 

Xizor stares out at the looming battleship for a long moment. Then he turns to the consoles. 

XIZOR: Commander, your services are no longer required. Leave me. 

The Commander nods, and runs out of the room. Xizor operates the controls, sliding a red card into a slot. 

COMPUTER: Warning. The skyhook reactor systems have been placed on overload status. This station will explode in ten minutes unless remedial action is taken. Warning…

INT. EXECUTOR – BRIDGE 

Piett, who is looking at the side consoles, turns to Vader. 

PIETT: Sir, I’m reading a strange energy buildup within the station – 

VADER: I am not interested in energy buildups. Xizor’s two minutes are up. Open fire. 

INT. SKYHOOK – COMMAND CENTER 

Xizor stares out at the Executor as the computer continues to issue its’ warning in the background. 

XIZOR: Goodbye, Vader. And good riddance. 

The Executor opens fire on the skyhook. Around Xizor, everything goes white. 

EXT. SPACE NEAR CORUSCANT

The skyhook explodes, releasing all of its’ pent-up energy in a brilliant explosion. The shock wave rumbles across space, shaking the Executor and the nearby civilian vessels. 

INT. OUTRIDER – COCKPIT 

Dash reacts to the explosion. 

DASH: WHOA!!!

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – BOTTOM GUN TURRET

LANDO: Man, they made somebody real mad…

INT. EXECUTOR – BRIDGE

PIETT: FULL POWER TO FORWARD SHIELDS!!!

The shock wave rumbles past the Executor, shaking the mighty vessel up, but not damaging it significantly. But in the shock wave’s wake is a tidal wave of debris, flying out at great speed toward the various vessels – including the Falcon. The camera slowly zooms in on Vader. 

VADER: No…
EXT. SPACE NEAR CORUSCANT 

It’s become a moving obstacle course. A cloud of high-speed flying debris is smashing into the larger vessels, as well as the unwary smaller ones. The Falcon, Outrider, and X-Wings are flying through the cloud of shrapnel as best they can, but the odds appear hopeless. 

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – COCKPIT

Luke is flying for his life – literally. The Falcon swoops, spins, and dances around giant jagged pieces of metal. 

LUKE’S POV: One particularly large piece flies directly at the Outrider. 

LUKE: LOOK OUT, DASH!!!

INT. OUTRIDER – COCKPIT 

Dash scrambles at the controls as the giant piece of debris flies right at the ship. 

EXT. SPACE NEAR CORUSCANT

The shrapnel flies directly between us and the Outrider, obscuring our view of the ship. Suddenly, from behind the shrapnel, there is a boom and a brilliant flash of light. 

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – COCKPIT 

Luke winces, grieved at Dash’s sudden death. Suddenly, another piece of debris nicks the Falcon, making the ship lurch. 

THREEPIO: Our deflector shields are gone, Master Luke!! 

Luke strains visibly as he struggles to get the ship out of the debris field. 

INT. EXECUTOR – BRIDGE

Vader is standing right by the window. He slowly raises his hands toward the transparent barrier facing him. 

VADER: Luke…

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – COCKPIT 

Luke looks up, going pale. 

LUKE: Not now…

INT. EXECUTOR – BRIDGE 

VADER: It is not your time to die, my son. Open yourself to me…let me fly the ship through you. 

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – COCKPIT 

LUKE: Wha…

Luke considers this, then relaxes. His hands suddenly grip the controls with an eerie confidence, and the Falcon begins veering upward and to the right sharply. 

INT. EXECUTOR – BRIDGE

Vader’s hands slowly move, mimicking the actions of Luke’s hands at the Falcon’s controls. 

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – BOTTOM GUN TURRET 

LANDO: Rogue Squadron, follow us! We’ll open an escape route for you!! 

INT. WEDGE’S X-WING – COCKPIT 

WEDGE: You heard the man, Rogues – form up!! 

EXT. SPACE NEAR CORUSCANT 

The Falcon’s gun turrets open fire, blasting away debris. The Rogues follow the pirate starship in close single-file formation, taking out debris with their own laser bolts. They fly through the expanding debris and out into free space, away from Coruscant, the civilian ships, and the Executor. 

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – COCKPIT 

Luke relaxes, and he slowly lets go of the controls. 

INT. EXECUTOR – BRIDGE

From the window, Vader watches the Rebel ships escape into space. 

VADER: You cannot run from me forever, Son. Your destiny is close at hand. 

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON – COCKPIT 

Luke shakes his head in confusion. He knows what just happened…he just doesn’t understand why. 

LUKE: (whisper) He saved me…

A realization, and a growing sense of hope, creeps into Luke’s face. 

LUKE: He saved me. 

He slowly smiles. 

EXT. SPACE

The Falcon and the X-Wings fly out into the starry void. 

FADE OUT. 

FADE IN: 

EXT. IMPERIAL ROYAL PALACE – DUSK 

Establishing shot, as the sun sets over the Imperial palace.

INT. IMPERIAL ROYAL PALACE – THRONE ROOM 

Vader kneels before the throne of the Emperor. The old man regards Vader coldly. 

EMPEROR: You defied my orders. 

VADER: Yes, my master. 

EMPEROR: Get up. 

Vader slowly rises to his feet, facing the Emperor squarely. A corner of the Emperor’s mouth lifts in a wry half-smile. 

EMPEROR: I was not unaware that Xizor served his own ends. You were shrewd to uncover his plot and undo it. 

Vader stares at the Emperor silently. 

EMPEROR: Are we certain he is dead? 

VADER: Yes. 

EMPEROR: Just as well. Black Sun is like a chirru – cut off its head, another will grow in its’ place. 

VADER: Perhaps the next leader will be just as dangerous. 

EMPEROR: Perhaps. But no crimelord, however powerful, can be a match for the power of the dark side. 

VADER: What of Xizor’s plot to ensnare the Rebel leaders? 

EMPEROR: The plan continues. 

VADER: As you wish. 

The Emperor sits back in his throne. 

EMPEROR: I have foreseen it. At Endor this conflict will, once and for all… end. 

WIPE TO: 

EXT. BEN’S HOUSE – MORNING 

Luke, clad in black clothes, sits out in the sands near Ben’s home. It is early morning, and the Falcon and the X-Wing are both sitting on the ground. Leia walks up to him, clad in a desert robe. 

LEIA: Luke? 

LUKE: I’m just thinking about Dash. I can’t believe he didn’t make it. He was such a good pilot. 

LEIA: I know. Hopefully, whatever was on that computer was worth the price Dash and the Bothans paid. 

LUKE: (shakes his head) Wedge told me that missile that destroyed the Bothans was quantum-shielded. Nothing Dash had on his ship would have stopped it. He died thinking their deaths were his fault… 

LEIA: At least Black Sun is no longer a threat. 

LUKE: True. And I doubt Vader wants me dead…at least, not yet. I’ll deal with him when the time comes. 

LEIA: So now what do we do? 

LUKE: Get Han. If Fett’s not at Jabba’s palace yet, he soon will be. 

LEIA: The six of us, against a powerful crimelord and his forces? It almost seems unfair. 

Luke looks over at Leia. She’s smirking. 

LEIA: Jabba hasn’t got a chance. 

Luke grins, and wraps his arm around Leia. Together, they walk toward the house. The camera slowly zooms out to a wide view of the hut, the ships, and the desert as the twin suns slowly rise over all. 

IRIS OUT TO: 

EXT. SPACE

CLOSING MUSIC PLAYS. END TITLES FADE IN AND OUT OVER BACKGROUND. 

Luke Skywalker……………….….MARK HAMILL

Princess Leia Organa…………..CARRIE FISHER

Lando Calrissian…………………BILLY DEE WILLIAMS

Darth Vader……………………….DAVID PROWSE

Voice of Darth Vader…………….JAMES EARL JONES

Emperor Palpatine……………….IAN MCDIARMID

Prince Xizor……………………….CARY HIROYUKI-TAGAWA

Guri…………………………………SHARON STONE

Dash Rendar………………………DIRK BENEDICT

Wedge Antilles……………………DENIS LAWSON

Benedict Vidkun…………….…….DICK MILLER

Jabba the Hutt……………………..HIMSELF

THE END – ALMOST...

AFTER THE END CREDITS PLAY: 

EXT. HYPERSPACE 

The Outrider soars triumphantly through the haze of hyperspace – a little banged-up, but intact. 

INT. OUTRIDER – COCKPIT 

Dash leans back in his pilot’s chair, arms behind his head, laughing. 

DASH: Leebo, remind me to take my time the next time we tune up the hyperdrive. She sure came through for us this time (pats the console) didn’t you, baby? 

LEEBO: Sir, I do not understand. Why did you want the Rebels to think you were dead? 

DASH: I wanted Black Sun and the Imperials to think I was dead, that’s why. If your enemies think you’re dead, they won’t go after you. I figure after all this we’ve earned a vacation. 

EXT. HYPERSPACE 

The Outrider flies away from camera view. 

DASH: (V.O.) Besides, I think it’s better to be a living martyr than a dead one, don’t you? 

FADE OUT. 

THE END

