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PROLOGUE

The shuttle's door opened onto the gray landscape of a dead world. The

wind howled acrossthe dry plain, whistling among sharp, jagged dabs of rock

that seemed to grow out of the ground like stone trees.

Borborygmus Gog stumbled out of the shuttle. He was frustrated.

His frustration turned to pure hatred when he saw who was waiting for him

on the planet's surface.



"What an unexpected pleasure,” he sneered.

Darth Vader withstood the howling wind, stronger than the jagged rocks

around him. "l am hereto fix Project Starscream.”

Gog glared. "Project Starscream does not need to be fixed."

Vader tilted his head forward, looking down on the doctor. "Are you
certain? Hoole has proved himsdlf to be a formidable enemy. | warned you
before not to be overconfident. Now Hoole has ruined the first four stages of

Star-scream, and heis gill on the loose, thanks to your incompetence.”

The skin on Gog's back rippled. He hated VVader, hated his power and his
arrogance. Gog wanted that power-more than anything he wanted to teke Vader's
place beside the Emperor's throne. Gog was a Shi'ido, a shapechanger. He fdt
the urge to transform into awampaice beast and rip out Vader's throat. He
eyed the lightsaber hanging from Vader's belt. He was sure he could reach

Vader before the Dark Lord drew his weapon.

But Vader a'so commanded the Force, and against that, Gog had no defense.

At least not yet.

Hesad, "The project isat avery important stage. The fifth experiment
iscrucid. Besdes, the Emperor himsdf put me in charge of Project

Starscream. It ismy responsibility.”



Vader's breath ragped through his face mask. "And the Emperor himself has

asked me to make sure it proceeds with no interference. | have aready ordered

the deaths of Hoole and hisfamily."

"No!" Gog blurted.

The Dark Lord's voice was threstening. "What?"

Gog recovered himsdf and said camly, "That is, there is something

peculiar about Hool€'s niece and nephew-especialy the niece. They are worth

further study.”

Vader scoffed. ™Y ou tried using them with your Nightmare Machine project

and failed. Now they threaten everything.”

IIBLIt_II

"The order isgiven," Vader interrupted. "l have aready sent an assassin

to find them."

With that, Vader whirled around and strode away. Somewhere out there, his

ship and hissoldierslurked.

Gog resisted the urge to draw his blaster and shoot Vader in the back.



The Dark Lord would know without turning around if he even reached for his

weapon. Vader had the Force.

The Force. If his plans were to succeed, Gog needed something to defeat

the Force.

A cold smile crept across Gog's lips. He had not told Vader why Hool€'s

niece and nephew-especidly the niece-interested him. And why the fifth

experiment was o important.

It had to do with the Force.

Gog knew he had to act fast if he was to beat Vader. He laughed to

himsdlf. Vader wanted the Arrandas killed. Gog wanted them alive.

Hoole and hisfriendswould be lucky if Vader's assassin found them

firg.

CHAPTER 1

Thelaser blasts came close. Too close.

One of the energy balts glanced off the side of the ship, and Tash and

Zak fdt the Shroud buck under the blast. But the shields held. The Shroud was

agood ship.



"Shell hold together,” Zak said. "'l think."

Asif determined to prove him wrong, another laser bolt struck the ship,

sending a shock wave from stem to stern.

"There aretwo more coming in," Deevee said.

"l seethem,” Uncle Hoole said tightly.

He banked the ship hard to the left. Asthe ship spun, Tash caught a

glimpse of one of the shipsthat was chasing them.

An Imperid Star Destroyer.

A dozen laser cannons sent energy beams streaking toward them. Luckily,

the Shroud was fast, and Hoole managed to dip away from most of them.

"We can't take another hit likethat!" Zak said. "Quiet," Hoole ordered.

"I've dmost loaded the coordinates for the hyperspace jump.”

Tash tried not to think about the facts. Imperid Star Destroyers were
the most powerful shipsin the galaxy. They were huge, and had hundreds of
weapons that could turn most other shipsinto space vapor. Despitetheir Size,
they were dso incredibly fast. Very few shipscould outrun them. One Star

Destroyer could wipe out afleet of smaler ships.



And four of them were chasing the Shroud.

They had been tailing Hoole and the Arrandas since their recent escape
from the Hologram Fun World. For awhile Hoole thought he had logt them, but
the Imperia ships had merely sent asignal to another fleet, and now they

were nearly surrounded.

A direct hit from a Star Destroyer's cannon made the ship groan. A

warning light flashed on the control pand.

"Wevelogt the main deflector shidd!" Zak called out. "The next shot

will vaporizeud™”

"Almost there" Hoole said to himsdlf. Hisfingersflew franticdly over

the controls.

"They'refiring again!”

"Therel" Hoole said. He pulled alarge switch on the Shroud's control
pand. The ship lurched forward as though dragged by giant hands, and plunged

into the streaking white light of hyperspace.

A few hours later, the Shroud 4ill hurtled through the swirling
whiteness of hyperspace. In the cockpit, four figures huddled over the control

console, their faces|it by thered glow of the instrument pand as the Shroud



traveled through the most desolate parts of the galaxy.

"Where are we?' asked Tash Arranda.

"I don't recognize any of these star charts," said her brother, Zak.

"If I'm not mistaken," said the droid DV-9, "these coordinates will take
usfar into the Outer Rim. Thisistheleast colonized part of the galaxy, and

the farthest away from the center of Imperia power."

"Correct, Deevee" replied Hoole curtly.

Tash and Zak exchanged glances. For the seven months they had known him,
Uncle Hoole had been close-mouthed and gtiff-necked. They figured he was
constantly in abad mood because he was a Shi'ido. The Shi‘ido species tended
to be more serious than humans. But for the past severd hours, Hoole had
burned with the intensity of a superlaser. He had not |eft the cockpit once as
he piloted the Shroud on afrantic starhopping course, taking them from one

dar system to another, never stopping, never even dowing down.

Zak pointed to an indicator light that flashed an darming shade of red.

"One of the power couplingsis overheating.”

"Ignoreit,” Hoolesaid.



Zak blinked. He had amind for mechanics and knew what the warning light

meant. "If we don't et the engines cool, the power coupling could blow, and-"

"Ignoreit," Hoole snapped again. "That isthe least of our concerns.”

Tash looked at her brother, who mouthed threewords. This. Is. Bad.

Tash wondered how much worse things could get after their escape from the
Hologram Fun World. Zak and Tash had nearly been trapped there by an evil
scientist named Borborygmus Gog. They had been saved only by their own quick
thinking, the help of agood-hearted gambler named Lando Cdrissan, and the
courage of Uncle Hoole. Like al Shi‘ido, Hoole had the power to change his
shape. Disguised as an Imperia stormtrooper, he had freed Tash, Zak, and the
others, and they had dipped from Gog's clutches. But ther escape did not

seem to ease Hooles tension.

"UncleHoole," Tash asked gently, "can you tell us any more about what's

goingon?'

Hoole clenched hisjaw as he punched new coordinates into the Shroud's
navicompuiter. "I know little more than you do, Tash. Gog isworking on an
experiment called Project Starscream. The Imperia government is involved &
the highest levels. Not only have we made oursel ves Gog's enemies, we may have

fdlen under the eye of the Emperor himsdlf.”

Tash and Zak both swallowed hard. The Emperor? Talesof his power, and



his crudty, were known throughout the gaaxy.

When their adventures had begun, and Hoole had started to act so
srangely, Tash at first had thought her uncle was working for the Empire. He
aways seemed to know what the Imperias were doing and where to find them.
But dowly Tash had redlized that Hoole wasn't an Imperid. In fact, he seemed

to beworking against the Empire.

A new thought crept into Tash's mind. Was Hoole a Rebd? Perhaps Hoole
was pying on Gog for the Rebels. Tash was pretty sure that Hoole knew some
Rebels. Once, they al had been rescued from one of Gog's experiments by an
odd group of travelers-two men, awoman, two droids, and a Wookiee. At the

time, Tash had thought their rescuers were Rebels. She till thought so.

Zak interrupted her thoughts. "If the whole Empireis after us, what are

we going to do?'

Tash looked directly a Uncle Hoole and said meeningfully, "Maybe we

should try to contact the Rebels.”

Hoole said without hegitation, "That might work, Tash, if we knew how to

contact them."

"Y ou mean, you don't know how?" she challenged.



Hoole raised an eyebrow. "Of course not. If the Rebels were that easy to

find, the Empire would have destroyed them long ago.”

"Oh," she said, disgppointed. "I just thought... | mean..."

Hoole aimost smiled. "Y ou thought | was a Rebel? No, Tash, | have no more

connection with the Rebel Alliance than you do."

"But, then how did you learn about Project Starscream? How do you know so
much about Gog, and why does he seem to know you?' Tash said. "Why were you

investigating his experiments?’

Hoole paused. "1 have my reasons. But you've given me an idea, Tash.

Strgp yoursdlvesin.”

Tash had no time to repeat her question as Hoole punched a new st of
commands into the navicomputer. She and Zak dipped into their crash webbing
and Deevee braced his mechanica body againgt the hull of the ship as the
Shroud groaned into an even higher speed. Gauges bleegped angrily and the
engines began to whine. Just when Zak and Tash thought the ship would burst at
the seams, Hoole pulled back on alever and the white streaks of hyperspace
gave way to abrilliant sarfield. In the distance they could see a bright

yelow planet.

"What's that?' Tash asked.



Hoole guided the ship toward the growing yellow sphere. "It is a place
far from Imperia eyes. With luck, it'saso where well find out how to

contact the Rebds."

"Thank goodness we've found someplace safe," Deevee sighed.

Hoole turned his dark eyes on the droid and the two young humans. "I did

not say we were safe. We are entering awretched hive of scum and villainy."

The Shroud rocketed planetside. It settled almost unnoticed into a fleet
of old freighters docked on the outskirts of asmall town that baked under the
heat of two blazing suns. They climbed from their ship and Hooleled themto a
dusty lot, where atal insectoid creature rented and sold transport vehicles.
After some haggling, Hoole rented a creaking landspeeder that bardy managed
to hover off the ground. The landspeeder's repulsors whined as Zak, Tash, and

Deevee clambered aboard.

Moments later, the landspeeder carried them away from the settlement and

out into awide, flat desert.

Tash stared at the horizon, where yellow sand met aclear blue sky. "l

think thiswhole planet is made of sand,” she muttered.

"That iscorrect,” Hoolereplied. "Thisplaceis called Tatooine. | did

research here once. Itisan dry, unpleasant planet. | was happy to leaveit.”



"Then what are we doing here?' Zak asked.

"Youwill see" Hoole answered.

Hoole guided the landspeeder far out into the empty desert. The terrain
was S0 barren and lifeless that Tash thought Hoole had made a mistake. But
just when she was convinced that they were lost, amassive fortress appeared

on the horizon, squatting like atoad at the foot of alarge, rocky mountain.

Hoole pulled the landspeeder up to the gates of the structure and jumped
out. As he approached the doors, alarge electronic eye popped out of a hatch
and scanned him. Then it asked aquestion in alanguage neither Zak nor Tash

understood.

"l wish to see your madter,” Hoole replied in Basic, the gdaxy's

universa language. "Tel him Hooleishere.”

The sentry eye retreated through the hatch. A moment later adeep rumble

shook the ground, and the great gates opened to admit them. Beyond the gates,

ahdlway led into darknesslike a passage into the underworld.

"Stay closeto me," Hoole ordered.

Hedidn't haveto tell them twice. Zak and Tash clung to hisblue robe as

they followed him down the hallway.



Tash heard a sharp, steady click-click sound from the shadows. Turning,
she saw alarge mechanica spider stk dowly past them, its metd legs
scratching against thefloor. A large, transparent globe bulged from its

belly. Inade the globe floated aliving brain.

"Disgusting,” Tash gagged.

"A brain spider," Deevee noted. "Fascinating. | had heard of such things,

but I'd never seen one.

"Well, | hope | never see another one," Zak added with ashudder.

A moment later they were halted by two pig-like Gamorrean guards. Once

again Hoole stated his name, and the guards et him pass.

Whereis hetaking us? Tash thought to hersdlf. Then something occurred
to her that was more frightening than abrain spider: Uncle Hoole was known in

this place.

Asthey approached the end of ahal, Tash heard the sound of musc and
voices drifting up from below. And as soon as they started down the wide
sairway, Tash's senses were assaulted by the loudest, strongest, most

sckening collection of noises, smdls, and sights they had ever encountered.



"Oh, my," Deevee gasped.

Inawide audience hdl, crowds of diens laughed, ate, drank, and
fought. A gang of Gamorreanswrestled on three low benches and tables. Sx
multi-legged creatures were playing a dice game in one corner, while in
another, an dien band played afrantic tune. The entire chamber was ariot of
activity, except for one curious corner where aquiet man sat observing the

madness.

In the center of the large room, a space had been cleared where four
humanswere tormenting a smal, rodent-like Ranat. The Rana had been
blindfolded and his ears plugged with wax. The poor creature squedled and
stumbled around, completely blind and deaf. The humans dodged away from the

Ranat, laughing &t their crud game of tag.

In the middle of this chaos, on ahigh platform, sat a large, dug-like
Huitt, smacking hislips as he stuffed live eds into his mouth with loud

durps. The Huit laughed asthe blind and deaf Ranat fell to hisknees.

Hoole descended into the craziness and strode up to the platform. As if
on cue, the music stopped, the cruel game of tag ended, and all eyesturned to
the newcomers. The massve Hutt let out a deep, rumbling laugh and stared down

a the Shi'ido and his companions.

"Well, wdl!" boomed the cregture on the platform. "If it isn't Dr. Hoole

himsdf! | dwaysknew that someday you would fall into my hands once more!



Welcome back to the palace of Jabbathe Hutt!"

CHAPTER 2

Jabbathe Huitt.

The name boomed through Tash's brain and sent atremor down her spine.

Jabbathe Huitt.

Everyonein the galaxy knew that name. Jabba was|legendary. He was agang

boss and acrimelord. Ruler of an underground empire of smugglers, thieves,

and assassins. Older kids used his name to scare younger children: "Youd

better watch out or Jabbawill come and grab ya." Jabba's name was a code word

for every danger that lurked in the shadows of the galaxy.

To Tash, Jabba had aways been just that, though-aword. She had never
thought he wasredl. Y et now she stood before the mighty Hutt himsdf, who

rolled in hisfolds of fat.

And Uncle Hoole knows him!

Tash looked up at her uncle, athousand questions threatening to pour out

of her mouth. But she bit her lip and held them back. This was no time to

interrupt.



"Grestings, Jabba," Hoole said in aclipped voice. "It has been along

time"

"Not long enough,” the Hutt rumbled. "Hutts have long memories. | don't

forget that you walked out my door years ago.”

"| assure you, great Jabba, that it was nothing persona,” Hoole replied.
"I walked away from many others, including some enemies of yours” Hoole's
voice was measured. The Shi‘ido did hisbest to look polite and friendly, but

he made sure to meet the intense gaze of the crime lord.

Tash sensed that an important game-maybe even agame of life or death-was
being played. If Uncle Hoole offended Jabba, the Hutt might lose his temper
and have them killed. But if Hoole showed any sign of weakness, Jabba might

lose respect, and have them killed out of sheer boredom.

Jabba reached into a water-filled bowl and pulled out a toad-like
cresture. It squedled loudly asit struggled to escape Jabba's grasp. The
sguealing stopped as the massive Hutt dropped the live toad into his mouth,

Jabballicked hisfingers. "Now then, what brings you to my humble abode?"

Hoolesaid, "I need your help."

"Ha, ha, hal" The entire room erupted into laughter, with Jabba's voice

booming over the others. Weequays, Rodians, and a dozen other species



chittered and gurgled in amusement.

"l do not understand what is SO humorous,” Deevee whispered.

"It'slikethewhole gdaxy'slaughing at us," Zak muttered.

Hoole glared at his nephew. Then he turned back to Jabba, who said, "And

why should I help you?1 could just as easily feed you to the marvel ous rancor

| just acquired.”

Hoole swallowed. Zak thought he looked like agambler about to play his

last card. The Shi'ido said, "Because I'm worth more to you aive than dead.

Besdes, if you help me, you know I'll owe you afavor."

The creatures surrounding the Hutt murmured. Jabba lowered the heavy lids

of hisbulging eyesand rumbled "Hmm..."

Tash looked at Deevee and whispered, "What did he just do?!

Deeveds circuits seemed to be shaking. "Master Hoole has just offered to

put himself in Jabbathe Hutt's debt. Hutts dways collect on their debts.”

When Jebba finaly spoke, hisvoice wastriumphant. "I am inclined to be
generous today, Hoole. Especidly since you did methe favor of diminging

one of my rivals when you destroyed Smada the Huitt."



Tash blinked. They had encountered Smada the Hutt on D'vouran, theliving

planet. But they hadn't told anyone. How could Jabba possibly have known?

Jabba seemed to read her mind. "Information travelsfar, and it al ends
up here,”" he said, tapping his chest with one plump finger. "1 know you caused

Smadas very timely death.”

"No, wedidn't!" Tash blurted out. Then her throat tightened up as she
felt al the eyesin the room turn toward her. "1 mean... that is... he... we
al needed to work together to get off the planet, but he only thought of

himsdlf. Hekilled himsdf. Uncle Hoole would never kill anyone.”

"Indeed?’ Jabba rumbled with amusement. "' Are we spesking of the same

Hoole that-"

"Great Jabbal" Hoole said quickly. "We would not want to take up more of

your time than necessary. Will you give metheinformation | need?’

The Hutt smiled adimy amile. "Perhaps, Hoole. AsKk your question, and |

may do you thisfavor.”

Hoole nodded. "If it istruethat dl information ends up in your palace,

then | want you to tell me how to contact the Rebel Alliance.”

Once again Jabba's gang burst into laughter. Hoole stood stone till, but



Tash and Zak fidgeted anxioudy as Jabba's roaring continued. Fndly, the
Hutt calmed down. ™Y ou amuse me, Hoole. Even | do not know where the Rebels
arehiding. If | did, I would have sold the information to the Empire long

ago, and made a nice profit."

Hoole frowned. "Then you cannot help me, and our bargain is canceled.”

He turned to go.

"Wait!" the Hutt boomed. Tash could tdll that, despite his arrogance,
Jabbawanted to do Hoole afavor. He wanted to have the Shi‘ido in his debt.
The crimelord continued, "I don't know where the Rebels are, but | have heard
doriesof srange activitiesin the Auril syslem. Rumor hasit that the Jedi

are somehow involved."

Tash's heart skipped abeat. The Jedi! Ever since she fird heard of
them, Tash had been fascinated by the Jedi. She had read everything she could
about them and their control of the mysterious Force. She had even dreamed of
becoming one-but the Jedi were supposed to be extinct, wiped out by the

Emperor. Could there till be Jedi Knights|eft in the glaxy?

Hoole studied the Huit closdy. "There are no Jedi Ieft. Are you

serioudy suggesting we look for help from the Jedi ?*

Jabbaraised hisfat hands. "I am merdy passng dong information.

Unusual events aretaking placein the Auril system, and they are said to have



something to do with the Jedi. That isall.”

Hoole consdered a moment longer, then gave adight bow. "You have my

thanks."

Motioning for Zak, Tash, and Deeveeto follow, Hoole turned and | &ft the

room. Just asthey reached the exit, they heard Jabba's voice thunder after

them, "And remember, Hoole, you now owe me afavor!"

The Hutt's laughter seemed to follow them out into the open air.

CHAPTER 3

The rented landspeeder hummed across the sands of the desert planet as

Hoole sped back toward their waiting ship.

"The Jedi!" Tash said, unableto contain hersdlf. "Could thereredly be

Jedi out there somewhere? Do you think it's true?”

"No," said Hooleflatly.

"Why not?' Tash chdlenged.

Hoole kept his eyes on ydlow dunes before them as he said to his niece,

"Tash, you know aswell as| do that the Emperor destroyed the Jedi. There's

nothing left of them but the illegd stories you've collected from the



HoloNet."

Tash frowned. "But then why would Jabbathe Huit tell you to go there?!

Hoole shrugged. "It istrue that Jabba knows alot about what happens in
the galaxy-that iswhy | risked thisvigt. But | find it difficult to believe
that he has located Jedi Knights that the Emperor doesn't know about. | doubt

wewould find anything ussful if wefollowed hisadvice"

"Then what arewe going to do?' Zak asked. "Gog is dill out there
somewhere." Helooked at Tash. "Maybe we should try to get in touch with

ForceFlow."

ForceFlow was a contact Tash had made over the galaxy-wide computer
network called the HoloNet. She had never met him, but she had exchanged
messages with him many times. He was amysterious figure who spied on the
Empire. When the government erased al information about the Jedi from the
HoloNet, ForceH ow continued to upload stories and legends of the Jedi Knights

for peopleto read. That was how Tash first learned of the fabled Jedi.

Deevee shook his slver-domed head. "That certainly wouldn't get us very

far. We have very little information about this contact. We don't even know

where heislocated. It soundstoo risky to me.”

Zak scowled. "It's not any riskier than going to see Jabba the Hutt."



"Zak hasapoint,” Hoole mused, "I don't entirely trust this ForceH ow.
But he seemsto know agreat deal about recent events. And we are running out
of options." Hoole glanced at his niece. "Perhaps, Tash, it istime we met

your friend.”

They reached the Shroud just as Tatooine's twin suns had begun to set,
turning the yellow sand the color of blood. Several smal, brown-robed figures

scurried around the base of the ship asif sizing it up.

"Hey, get away from our ship!" Zak yeled.

The dwarfish creatures|ooked up with surprisein ther glowing yelow

eyes, then scurried into the shadows. "What were they?" Tash asked.

"Jawas" Hoole replied. "Scavengers. They're cowards, and usudly

hamless

Deevee huffed, "Cowards? They seemed rather bold to me. It isnot as

though our ship were abandoned.”

"They may have thought it was." Hoole punched in the code that opened the

ship's hatch. He ushered them dl in. "Many who go into Jabba's paace never

come out again.”

Hool€e's comment brought al of Tash's unanswered questions back to mind.



How did Uncle Hoole know Jabba the Hutt? Had they worked together in the past?
Had Hoole been acrimind? Was he dill acrimina? If so, why was he pursuing

Gog and Project Starscream?

"Taen?'

Uncle Hooles voice interrupted her thoughts, and she redlized that he

had been speaking to her. "HmM? What, Uncle Hoole?"

"l said,” the Shi'ido repeated sternly, "do you think you can get in

touch with ForceFlow over the HoloNet?"

"It'shard to say," Tash replied as she headed for the computer termind
in the ship'slounge. " Sometimes he responds right away, and sometimes it's
like heshiding. | think he hasto be careful that the Empire doesn't track

hissignal."

Tash dropped into the chair and started punching commeands into the
computer termind. She loved exploring the HoloNet. Although she was stting
at acomputer termind insdeasmall ship, the entire gdaxy lay a her
fingertips. With the push of abutton she could ligen to musc from the
planet Bith or study documents from the archives on Coruscant. Even these

days, when the Empire restricted access, the HoloNet was still exciting.

Tash typed in her HoloNet code name at the computer's prompt:



MESSAGE FROM: SEARCHERL1

Next shetyped in ForceFlow's name:

MESSAGE TO: FORCEFLOW

Andfindly, Tash keyed in her message:

NEED YOUR HELPIMMEDIATELY.

She punched in the code to send the message, then turned to Hoole, Zak,

and Deevee, who waited anxioudy behind her.

"Y ou might want to St down,” she suggested. "He never respondsright &"

Bleep! Blegp!

A beeping interrupted her as a message appeared on the computer screen.

MESSAGE RECEIVED, SEARCHER. WHAT CAN | DO FOR YOU?

"Y ou were saying?' Zak laughed.

Tash raised an eyebrow. "That was quick." She turned back to the control

pandl.



PROJECT STARSCREAM HAS GOTTEN TOO HOT FOR US. WE NEED A SAFE PLACE
TO

HIDE FROM THE EMPIRE AND WE NEED INFORMATION.

ForceFlow responded: YES, | HEARD ABOUT WHAT HAPPENED AT HOLOGRAM FUN

WORLD. | WARNED YOU NOT TO GET INVOLVED WITH PROJECT STARSCREAM.

"How does he get hisinformation?' Zak muttered. "He knows as much about

usaswedo."

"Getting information is his specidty,” Tash told her brother.

Tashreplied: ITSTOO LATE FOR THAT. CAN WE MEET WITH YOU?

There was a pause. The computer's screen's cursor blinked rapidly intime
with Tash'sfluttering heart. She had been in contact with ForceF ow for over
ayear now-since before the Empire had destroyed her homeworld-but she had
never asked him hisred name, nor where he lived. He had given her volumes of
information about the Jedi Knights and their ways, and held never asked for

anything except privacy. Now shefdt like shed asked for too much.

Fndly, a stream of words flashed across the computer screen.
AFFIRMATIVE. | THINK IT'STIMEWE MET FACE TO FACE. I'M SENDING YOU MY

COORDINATESNOW. I'LL BE WAITING.



A moment later, aline of stellar coordinates appeared on the screen.

Tash sighed. "That'sit. We're going to meet ForceFlow at last.”

Deevee gave an dectronic sniff. "1 hope that we can trust him."

Zak snorted. "It can't be any worse than Jabba's advice.”

Hoole examined the coordinates. "L et's hope you're right, Zak, because
they've both given usthe exact same advice. These coordinates will take us

right to the Auril sysem.”

Like Tatooine, the Auril system wasin the deserted Outer Rim sector of
the galaxy. Once the Shroud blasted out of Tatooing's atmosphere, the trip
only took afew hours. But it seemed longer, because Deevee took it upon
himsdlf to educate Zak and Tash on the history of that entire quadrant of the

gaaxy. Even asUncle Hoole prepared to drop the ship out of hyperspace,



Deevee continued talking:

.. and findly, the Auril system was completely abandoned when the Empire
took power," the droid droned on as the hyperdrive engines cut off. "These
days, thereis nothing for athousand light-years. No developed planets, no
Imperia colonies, not even reports of smugglers in the area. There is

absolutely nothing out here.”

"Ohyesh?" Zak gasped. "What'sthat 7"

The Shroud exited hyperspace and cruised into star-specked real space-but

all the stars had been blotted out. Some huge object filled the view screen-an

enormous, shadowy object drifting through the cosmos. The massve object

loomed larger asthe Shroud hurtled toward it.

"Look out!" Tash yelled.

They were on acollison course.

CHAPTER 4

"We're doomed!" Deevee screeched.

Hoole kept cam. Pulling hard on the ship's controls, he veered left. The

Shroud's hull groaned under the strain, and they heard the sound of rivets

snapping in the metd walls. Despite Hooles efforts, for a few moments it



looked like Deevee had been right. The ship wastoo closeto the side of the

massive structure,

"We're not going to makeit!" Deevee moaned, covering his photoreceptors

with hisslver hands.

The Shroud scraped aong the side of the barrier; the shriek of metal on
metal sent shivers down Tash's spine. But then the starship curved up and away

from the dark wall and back into the safety of space.

"Grest flying, Uncle Hoole!" Tash cheered.

"Yeah, and agreat shiptoo," Zak sad, giving the hull of the Shroud a

friendly pat.

"Indeed," Hoole agreed. "Now, let's have alook at this object. It looks

very old, but it does not appear on any of the star charts.”

Hoole turned the ship around and this time he approached the object more

dowly.

It was a pace station, but not one of the small orbital platforms thet
circled most planets. Thislooked like the largest space stetion ever built.
If some brilliant beings had wanted to build an artificid continent, or even

asmdl planet, they could not have done better than this.



By the decayed look of the metal, and the pockmarks left by years of
asteroid collisons, the station must have been hundreds, maybe thousands of
years old. Different areas of the station seemed to have been designed by
different engineersaswell. It looked asthough it had been added to and
expanded over the centuries. The station was a dozen kilometershigh and its

length was impossible to guess-it Stretched on forever in every direction.

And it was absolutely dark. Not a sngle running light, or landing

beacon, or environmenta glow panel burned anywhere along its length.

"By the Maker," Deevee said softly. "That isNespis 8.

"Nespis 87" Zak asked. "Y ou know this place, Deevee?'

"Only from my extensive historicdl files," Deeveereplied sarcadticdly.

"After dl, | wasacultura research droid before | become your caretaker,

and | was considered reasonably efficient &t my job."

Uncle Hoole seemed unconvinced. "Deevee, | thought Nespis 8 was just a

legend. Recheck your memory banks."

"What's Nespis 87" Tash asked.

The droid paused while his computer brain verified the informetion. "It

is confirmed, Master Hoole. Based on its Size, and its apparent age, thet is



indeed Nespis 8."

"What's Nespis 87" Tash repested in exasperation.

Deeveeignored her tone. "According to legend, the Jedi Knights built the
space station Nespis 8 as ameeting place for scientists from across the
gaaxy. The gation was devoted to knowledge and learning, and it was
consdered neutrd territory. Evenif two planetswereinvolved in a brutd
war, their scientists could come to Nespisto do research. As knowledge grew,
so did the station, until it was supposed to have grown to the size of asmall
planet. The legends say that Nespis 8 contained dl the knowledge in the
gdaxy. Induding,” Deevee added, casting a meaningful look in Tash's

direction, "dl thewisdom of the Jedi."

"The Jedi," Tash breathed the word asif it were awish.

"That's correct," the droid affirmed. "It is sad that the Jedi

maintained alibrary on Nespis thet contained dl the writings of ther

ancient masters. But few dared to look for it. | have heard it said that the

halls of Nespis 8 are haunted by the ghost of aDark Jedi-"

"A Dark Jedi?' Zak asked, half-joking. "Now there are dark Jedi too?"

"Dark Jedi," Deevee explained, "were Jedi Knights who served the dark

side of the Force. Now pleaselet mefinish." The droid paused. "They say



Nespis 8 fdl to thedark sde, and the library was put under a curse
forbidding anyoneto enter. Only atrue Jedi could enter the library and
resst the dark-side curse. Of course, dl of thisisjust alegend, and not a

very convincing one, in my opinion.”

"Whooo!" Zak gave amock shudder. "Dark Jedi curses-scary stuff."

Hoole dismissed the story with ashrug. "The gdaxy is ful of rumors.

Thisoneis nothing more than an old spacer's sory"

"Bvenifit'snot," Zak sad, "it shouldn't bother Tash. Since she's our

resident Jedi, she should be safe asa\Wookiee in atree!”

"Shut up, Zak!" Tash snapped. She hadn't meant to react so sharply, but
shedidn't like Zak joking about her interest in the Jedi. Sometimes she fdt
strange sensations, dmost like warnings-warnings she hoped were the beginning
of the Force growing in her. But her dreams of becoming a Jedi Knight had
seemed to fall apart recently. On their last adventure, Tash had had the
chanceto wield a Jedi lightsaber. She had failed miserably. "Besides™ Tesh

grumbled findly, "everyone knows theré's no such thing as ghosts.™

"Enough,” Hoole said. "We have far more urgent concerns. Thisis where

ForceHow told usto meet him, but this sation is enormous. | have no idea

where we might find-"

The Shi'ido was interrupted by the bleep of an indicator light.



Zak checked the reading, then pointed toward awide opening in the Sde
of the space station. "Someone just activated a homing beacon. It's coming

from that landing bay."

Hoolelooked sdelong at hisniece. "Well, Tash, it appears your friend

ForceH ow is extending his hand to welcome us.”

The Shroud banked toward the darkened landing bay and settled into a
cavernous chamber. To everyone's surprise, as soon as the ship cameto a halt,
an energy field activated at the edge of the landing bay, blocking out the
freezing cold of space. Seconds later, breathable air began to flood the space

dock.

"Someoneis definitely expecting us,” Zak muttered.

"Of course," Tash sad. "ForceFl ow wouldn't |et us down."

"Opening the hatch,” Hoole declared.

The Shroud's hatch opened with aloud squed that reverberated through

the docking bay. Only the dim glow of the ship'slanding lights cut through

the darkness. As Tash passed in front of one of those lights, she cast along,

thin shadow that stretched out for thirty meters acrossthe floor.



Her footsteps echoed mournfully. She stopped. As the echoes died, she
thought she heard something se. It sounded like cloth brushing againg skin,

or a soft breath.

"Hdlo?' shecdled ouit.

"Helo?Helo?Hdlo?" the walls of the empty space Sation replied.

"Creepy,” Zak whispered. "It doesn't look like there's anyone here.”

"| suppose the systems could have been automated,” Deevee suggested.

Zak looked at his sster, who was staring off into the darkness. "Tagh,

do you sense anything?'

She shrugged. "1 don't know. It doesn't matter. I'm not a Jedi, anyway."

Uncle Hoole considered. " Perhaps we should have alook around. Stay

close.."

Tash wasn't lisening. Despite what she had said, she did fed something.
Shejust couldn't tell what. In the past, when she sensed danger, it was like
apit opening in her ssomach. But thiswas... different. It was like someone
was out there, in the darkness, staring at her. Shefet like the Ranat in
Jabba the Huitt's palace-blind and desf, trying to touch someone she couldnt

see or hear. Before she knew it, she had wandered away from the others, deep



into the darkness of the space station. The ship's lights were now only a
distant gray blur, dmost lost in the thick blackness. Tash waved her hand

before her face, but couldn't seeit.

She dtill felt someone's presence.

She groped blindly forward, afraid of sumbling over anything in the
dark. She was sure at any moment that she would find something. Something was

there, shewas aure.

Her hand touched cold metal. She had reached thewall of the docking bay.
Shefdt around for amoment-nothing there. It was just awal. Confused and

frustrated, Tash turned to head back to the others.

Asshedid, shefelt acold breath on her back, and a heavy hand fell on

her shoulder.

CHAPTER 5

The grip on Tash's shoulder tightened and she let out ayelp of surprise.

Her cry bounced back and forth on the walls until it sounded like an amy of

frightened voices.

"Besdlent," said adeep voice. The strong hand on her shoulder turned

her around dowly. Therewas a soft click, and asmall glow rod ignited and



dowly grew in power, illuminating the air around it. Tash winced, expecting

to see someone-or something-horrible.

Instead, she found herself looking up at the most handsome men she hed
ever seen. His hair was as dark asamidnight sky. His blue eyes twinkled as
brightly as stars. His face was creased asif from years of care, and softened
only by adark moustache. He carried himself confidently. He reminded Tash of

the gambler Lando Calrissian, but he lacked the roguish air of acon man.

"1 will not hurt you," said the man. His voice was smooth and comforting.

"You are Searcher 17" he asked, using Tash's HoloNet code name.

"Y-Yes" shemanaged to say. "You can cal me Tash.”

The man nodded. "Greetings, Tash. | am ForceFow."

"ForceFlow," sherepeated, hardly believing it. Shehad met him at ladt.

The man who had first introduced her to the legends of the Jedi Knights. The

man who risked hislife to make others aware of the evil acts of the Empire.

Helooked exactly as she had imagined.

"] did not mean to frighten you," he said.

"Youdidn't - I mean, | just thought there was nothing behind me but a

wall. And then | fdt this cold breath, and..."



ForceFlow pointed hissmall glow rod toward thewall. A amdl door had
did open, reveding a passageway beyond. "I came through there. Y ou must have

fdttheair shift."

Hiswords were drowned out by the danging echoes of gpproaching
footsteps. Hoole, Zak, and Deevee had heard Tash cry out. A beam of light

swept across the wall and settled on them both.

"Tash, areyou dl right?' Hoole demanded.

Tash blinked in the bright light. "I'm fine, Uncle Hoole."

By thistime she had regained her composure. She introduced the othersto

ForceFlow, who shook Hool€e's and Zak's hands. He even gave Deevee a dight

bow.

"And what should we cdl you?' Hoole asked. "ForceFlow is only your

HoloNet code name, isn't it?"

The man hesitated. "ForceH ow will do. Now, if youll follow me, | can

take you to acomfortable place, where we can talk.”

They waited while Deevee secured the ship in dry dock, then they dl
followed ForceF ow down the passageway he had opened. The corridor led to

severd intersections, dl of them dark. But ForceFlow seemed to know hisway,



lighting their path with hisglow rod.

"Pardon me, Sir," Deevee asked as they walked. "But am | right in

assuming that this, in fact, isNespis 87

ForceFH ow glanced over hisshoulder. "It is. Unlessyou believe thefools

who say Nespisisonly alegend.”

Hoole said, "But it is hard to believe that such alarge and famous space

dtation could remain undiscovered for so long."

ForceF ow shook his head. "Nespisisnot ‘undiscovered.' | have known
about it for years. Scavengers and looters come by every now and then to pick
over theruins. And lately, there have been fortune hunters. Well probably
run into afew of them here. Don't worry, they're mostly bored professors who

have retired from teaching to try something more exciting.”

"Fortune hunters?' Zak asked excitedly.

ForceFlow nodded. "Nespis is ful of undiscovered treasures-vauable
gems, cargo holdsfilled with spice, things like that. Treasure hunters come

looking for anything vauable."

Hoole had been studying ForceFlow closaly. Now he asked, "Why did you

want usto meet you here?’



ForceFlow answered without heditation. " Tash said you were on the run
from the Empire." ForceFlow opened hisarms. "L ook around. Thisisasfar from
the Empire asyoull get. Thelife support sysems dill function on most
aress of the sation, and you can even run equipment if you find alive power

cable. Thisiswhere | hide out from the Empire when things get too dangerous.

"Isthat why you sometimes take so long to answer my HoloNet messages?’

Tash asked.

ForceFH ow nodded. "Besides, there's something here that may help you

defeat your enemies, if you can find it."

"What?" Tash asked.

ForceF ow turned and looked her right in the eye. "The Jedi library.”

"You meanit redly exists?' she asked. "I thought it wasjust alegend.”

"Itisalegend," Hoole said firmly.

ForceFlow shrugged. "Nespisis supposed to be alegend too, but you're

wakinginit right now."

Hoole frowned. "But the Emperor and Darth Vader hunted down al the Jedi



and destroyed any mention of them. It ishardly likely that they would have

left behind such avauable thing asa Jedi library.”

"Unlessthey couldn't find it," ForceF ow responded as he made one find

turn and entered awide chamber. "They say it'svery well hidden.”

"Who says?' Zak asked.

"They do."

He pointed into the chamber. Liketherest of Nespis, the chamber was
cast in deep darkness, but unlike the docking bay, this darkness was softened
by thedim light of ahaf dozen glow panels. At onetime, the room must have
been alarge cargo hold, but now it served as the base camp for asmall group
of interstellar travelers. There were five or six of these little camps, each
separated from the others, and each containing the equipment and supplies of
one or two fortune seekers. High above, the ceiling had been replaced by a
wide bubble of transparasted. Beyond it, abright field of stars twinkled,

cresting a breathtaking scene that equaled the view of any planet's night sky.

"Thisplaceis caled the solarium,” ForceH ow explained. "From here, you
can take passageways to amost any part of Nespis 8. Also, what little power
isleft in Nespis runsthrough cablesin thisroom. That's why mogt of the

fortune hunters make their camps here.”

"Arethey friendly?" Tash asked asthey approached the fortune hunters



camp.

"Hey, loves" caled out agray-haired human woman chearfully, as if
answering Tash's question. "Newcomers! Welcometo Nespis 8. What are your

names? \Where are you from? Say, any chance you passed through Cordllia?

That'swhere I'm from. Name's Domisari of Corellia, but | haven't been
back there in months. Haven't even had any newsin weeks, and I'd love to hear
what's zipping about in the old space lanes. Y ou know what it's like on the
treasuretrail, never amoment to stop and stare at the stars. So, have you

been there?"

Tash and the othersjust stared at her blankly, not knowing which of her
questionsto answer first. Domisari burst out laughing. "Can't keep up with

old Domisari, en?' Shewinked. "Don't worry, no one can.”

"Um, have you been herelong?' Tash asked.

"No, no, dears," Domisari laughed. "Only just arrived. | was hunting fire
crystalsin the No-ad system before this. But | got tired of the heet there,
and thought 1'd try my hand a hunting up a few antiquities here. Wel,
anyway, welcome, welcome!" Still chuckling to hersdf, Domisari wandered back
among the piles of storage containers, scanning equipment, and food bins thet

made up her smdl camp.



ForceFlow introduced them to afew other fortune hunters. Unlike
Domisari, these had been on Nespisfor weeks, and even months. They seemed

friendly enough, until Zak asked one of them the wrong question.

"So can you tdll ushow to get to the Jedi library?*

A grizzled, gray-bearded treasure hunter squinted at him. "We don't ask
questionslike that, lad. My huntismy hunt, and | don't give clues. If you
want to be the oneto find the library, go out and look for it yoursdf." His
eyesglittered mischievoudy. "But do you think you've got the somach for the

search, lad?'

Thewarning in the old man's voice put Tash on edge. "What do you mean?”'

The graybeard cackled. "Y ou mean to tell me you've not heard of the
curse? Thelibrary's aforbidden place. Meant only for the Jedi, they say.
Anyone else who takes asingle book, asingle leaf of abook, a sngle word

off apage of asingle book, isdoomed!"

"Redly, gr," Deevee seppedin, "l must ingst that you not try to

frighten my charges.”

"It'snot methat'll put afright in'em,” the treasure hunter replied.
"It'sthe truth. Others have cometo look for the library, and some say that
it's been found. But no one who found the library ever lived to tdl of it.

For they'redl, every last one of 'em, dead.”



Tash and Zak both swallowed nervoudy, but Hoole cast acold eye a the

old man. "If it's so dangerous, why are you here?'

The graybeard cackled again. "That's the spirit! Don't let an old men
scare you. Theré's afortune to be made here, if you can survive the curse.
But I'll tll you this. I'm the closest of thisbunch. I'll find thelibrary.”

He turned away, chuckling to himsdif.

Zak whidtled. "I'd say that guy's afew coordinates off the space lane.”

"Dontmind him," ForceFHlow said. "These treasure hunters are kind
enough, but they'redl in competition to find anything vauable on Nespis,

epecidly thelibrary.”

"They don't seem that friendly.” Zak pointed to another small camp. "L ook

a that guy.”

The camper sat in the midst of hissupplies. Hisbody was as thin as a
blade, and hisface was very long, but his cheeks puffed out and were dightly
red. He seemed to be contemplating something private. Then, as if feding
Zak's eyes on him, the man turned his head and looked at them. Tash shuddered.

He looked at them as though he waslooking at his dinner.

Zak wrinkled hisbrow. "Helooksfamiliar."



"A newcomer," ForceFow said. "Like Domisari, he arrived only recently.

Comedong. I've st up my equipment inasmal room right down this halway."

As ForceH ow guided them down aside passage a the far end of the
solarium, Deevee moved up to hisside, dipping between him and Tash to ask

guestions about the history of Nespis 8.

Tash didn't mind. In fact, her feet dragged, and she soon dropped back
behind her brother and Uncle Hoole on the way to ForceFlow's quarters. Her
whole body felt heavy, asthough someone were tugging on her jacket to hold

her back.

What'swrong with you? she scolded hersdf. You should be thrilled.

Y ou've been wanting to meet ForceFlow for months. Now not only have you met

him, but he may help you find a secret Jedi library! Snap out of it, Tash.

Lost in thought, she amost didn't notice when someone tapped her on the

shoulder. Thetap came again, harder, and Tash turned to see who wanted her

atention.

But no onewasthere.

CHAPTER 6

Tash blinked.



The passageway was dark.

"Who'sthere?' she whispered.

The only response was agentle shift intheair. A cold breeze passed

through Tash. Shefelt it deep in her bones and shivered.

"Who'sthere?' she whispered again, urgently.

She thought she heard along, low, mournful moan, but there was no onein

the hallway. Zak and the others had followed ForceFlow farther down the

passage. Shewas adone.

Or was she?

"Zak!" she shouted. "Uncle Hoole!"

She ran after them and caught up to them asthey turned back in darm.

"Tash, what'swrong?' the Shi'ido asked.

" Someone tapped me on the shoulder back there," shereplied. Asshe sad

the words she redized how slly they sounded.



"That's pretty terrifying, Tash," Zak laughed.

"No, | mean, it was someone who wasn't there. | mean... | don't know,"
she stopped. Her heart was pounding. "I felt someone touch me... then it was

amog asif they walked right through me." She shuddered. "But | didn't see

anyone."

ForceFlow smiled at her. "Perhaps | can explain. Nespis8isavery large
gtation, with hundreds of rooms and halways. It's o big thet it actudly has
its own westher patterns, like a planet. Some of the rooms have even flooded
and become dhdlow lakes. We get different temperatures, different ar

currents. Sometimesiit fedlslike someone is breathing down your neck.”

"Areyou saying what | felt wasthe wind?' Tash asked in surprise.

"Exactly,” the man replied.

They reached ForceFH ow's quarters-a square room that once must have been
aresearch |aboratory. ForceFH ow had filled it with computer equipment. Wires
and circuit boards were everywhere. "Asyou can see | haven't had timeto set
things up properly. | wanted to bring my computer equipment dong this time
becauseit's possible well be staying for quite awhile. Our search could go

on for days or weeks."

"Our search?' Hoole asked suspicioudy. "Our search for what?"



ForceFlow looked surprised. "Why, the Jedi library, of course.”

Hoole furrowed hisbrow. "Sir, we gppreciate your help, but we have some

difficultiesto dedl with. We have no time to chase rumors and legends.”

ForceFH ow paused amoment, then set his clear blue eyeson Tash. "As Tash
cantel you, | specidizein gathering information, so | know al about your
troubles. | know that you've discovered this mysterious Project Starscream,
and that an evil scientist named Gog is after you. But, believe me, you won't
be able to save yoursalves or stop Project Starscream without help. And the

only thing that can help you now isthe vast knowledge contained in the Jedi

library."

ForceFlow turned to Hoole. "If haf the stories I've heard are true, the
library containsinformation on Jedi teachings that could help you stop

Project Starscream, and maybe even rid the galaxy of the Empire forever.”

"What about the curse?' Tash asked. "1 mean, if dl the other parts of

thelegend are true, what about the part that says Nespis 8 fell to the dark

Side, and that a Dark Jedi placed acurseon it?’

ForceH ow waived his hand dismissvely. "Banthafodder. Nespis8isred,

thelibrary isred. Therestisdl rubbish.”

Hoole touched the long fingers of one hand to hischin ashe considered.



At last hesaid, "I am not convinced. But | do agreethat this seemsto be a
good place to hide from the Empire. And | see no reason not to search for this

mythica library-aslong asit poses no danger for Zak and Tash."

ForceH ow smiled. "I can assure you there is nothing to worry about.”

Soon afterward, Hoole excused himself to check on the Shroud. Zak, who
never missed a chance to work on a starship engine, followed, leaving Deevee
behind to watch over Tash. The droid and the girl talked with ForceFlow for a
while, but he seemed even more secretive in person than he had been over the
HoloNet. Tash guessed that ForceFlow was reluctant to talk in front of anyone
he didn't know well. But she was dying to talk to him alone and get to know

him better. She turned to her droid companion.

"Deevee, why don't you go back to the Shroud and do some research on

Nespis 82 It might help usfind this Jedi library.”

Deeveetilted hisslver head. "Tash, | can assureyou | have dl the

information | need stored in my memory banks. My computer brainis quite-"

"l know," sheinterrupted, "but | think it might be useful to do alittle

digging."

Deevee hesitated, giving the eectronic version of aconfused blink. But
his caretaker program detected no danger. After all, ForceFl ow was the person

they had comedl thisway to meet. So the droid said, "Very wdl," and



shuffled away.

Tash turned back to ForceFlow. At last she had a chance to speak to her
hero. Shetried to find the courage to speak her mind. "'l just wanted to tdl

youit'sapleasure, | mean... it'san honor to finaly meet you."

ForceH ow bowed his head modestly. "I wouldn't cdll it an honor, Tash.

Weredl in thisfight together."

"But you," she searched for the right words, "you're doing so much. The

Emperor nearly wiped the Jedi clean out of history. There must be thousands of

others like me, who never would have heard of the Jedi Knightsif not for you.

ForceF ow's eyestwinkled at her. "You would have found out, Tash.

Somehow, you would have known. | can tell that about you."

Tash fdt hersdf blush. "How have you managed to keep defying the Empire

for so long without getting caught?*

"Just lucky, | guess.”

"But you'd have to be ageniusto stay one step ahead of the entire

Empire. Unless..." she hesitated. "Unless you're working with the Rebels."



Now it was ForceH ow'sturn to hesitate. He shifted uncomfortably, then

cast her ady look. "Remember, you said that, not me."

Tash grinned.

"But I'm not important, Tash,” ForceFlow said sincerdly. "You are. From
what | know, you and your friends have stumbled onto something very dangerous.
This Project Starscream is very top secret stuff. Even | hardly know anything
about it, and I've tapped into some high-level information. How did you find

out about it?"

Tash began to explain. As she talked, ForceH ow ligened with such an
open, honest Iook on his face that she found herself pouring her heart out to
him. Shetold him how the Empire had destroyed their home planet of Alderaan,
and how she and Zak had been adopted by Unde Hoole. ForceFlow seemed
particularly interested in why Hoole had taken them on their first misson to

the living planet of D'vouran.

"How did he know?' the man asked.

"l don't know," Tash replied. "Back then we didn't know anything was
going on. But..." Shelooked around, as though someone might be listening. She
felt terrible for what she was about to say, but she had to tell someone, and
ForceH ow was her only confidante. "To tell you the truth, | think there's
something mysterious about Uncle Hoole. | mean, he's saved us severd times,

and | know for sure he's not working with the Empire, but the more | learn



about him, the more suspicious | get.”

ForceFlow raised an eyebrow. "Like what?'

Tash lowered her voice. "On D'vouran, we met acrime lord who knew Unde

Hoole. Then abounty hunter named Boba Fett seemed to know about him too. Even

Jabba the Hutt knows him!"

"Wl that's no evidence of anything," ForceFow said softly.

"Thereés more. Recently, my brother and | got ahold of Hool€'s computer

files. There are four years missing from his records. No one knows where he

was or what he was doing."

"That isunusual." ForceF ow paused. "Maybe it'sagood ideato keep an

eyeon him after al.”

Tash shrugged. "I just wish wed never gotten ourselves caught up in this

Project Starscream mess. | wish we were out of it."

"Youwill be," ForceHow promised. "Just find thet library, and | predict

you won't have to worry about athing.”

Tash looked around at the computer equipment piled in ForceF ow's room.

"Where do you get your information? Y ou seem to know as much about Project



Starscream aswe do.

ForceH ow suddenly yawned. "Forgive me. | haven't stopped moving since |
arrived here, and | ill need to finish setting up my equipment. Perhaps we

could finish our discussion later?"

Before Tash could answer, he turned to his machines and began to sort

through athick tangle of computer wire.

Dismissed, Tash left ForceHow's smal chamber and wandered out into the

solarium. Zak and Deevee were just returning from the Shroud.

"So you findly dragged yourself away from ForceFlow," Zak teased. "What

do you think of him?"

Tash shrugged. "He'salot like | imagined. Mysterious, full of secrets.

" Her voicetrailed off.

Zak laughed. "L ookslike Tash hasacrush!”

" do not!"

"Y egh, then why are you turning red?'

Tash felt her cheeks burning. She changed the subject. "What do you think

of hm?'



Zak shook hishead. "He'sdl right, | guess. | mean, thisplaceis more

like afloating tomb than ahideout, but it's still better than being at Jabba

the Hutt's place." Zak's eyeslit up. "Jabbathe Hutt. That'sit!"

"That'swhat?' Tash asked.

"That'swhere| know that fortune hunter from. | saw him a Jabba's

petece!

Tash was sunned. "That'simpossible!”

"No, itisnt," Zak argued. "He could have followed us."

"I'mafraid Tashisright,” Deevee said. "That men obvioudy arrived

beforewe did. How could he have followed usif he was here ahead of us?"

Zak scowled. "Therés only one way to find out,” he muttered, and started

to walk off.

"Zak, where are you going?' Tash hissed.

Deevee spuittered, "Zak | insgst that you..."

But Zak was dready on hisway to the thin man's camp.



Tash caught up with Zak and followed him the rest of the way. The man was
exactly asthey had left him, Sitting serenely amid his stacks of supplies,
his face settled into the hint of a sneer. He looked a them as they

approached, but did not greet them.

"Excuseme,” Zak said politdy, "but | wasjust tdling my sster that

you look familiar. Have we ever met?

Thethin man pursed hislips. "No."

"Oh." Zak tapped hisforehead, pretending to search for some old memory.

"Areyou sure? Maybe on adifferent planet? Somewhere like... Tatooine?!

Silence

Zak darted to fidget under the man's steady glare. Tash jumped in. "Um,
okay, maybe not. Sorry to bother you. My name's Tash, Tash Arranda. Thisismy

brother, Zak."

Silence. Then the man's thin lips parted and he spoke two words. "Dannik

Jarriko."

"Great. Thanks. Niceto meet you," Tash said, turing away. She could
fed Dannik Jerriko's eyes boring into her like laser beams. "Nice going,

rancor brain!" she hissed at her brother asthey retreated to the other end of



the solarium.

"That'shim!" Zak whispered back. "Hefollowed us here.”

"Yourecrazy," sheindsted. "But evenif you're not, so what? If Jabba
the Hutt wanted to kill us or Uncle Hoole, he would have done it when we were

in his palace. Dannik Jerriko is no threst to us.”

Tash said the words with aconfidence she didn't redlly fed. All of her
inginctstold her that whoever he was, Dannik Jerriko meant them no harm. But
shewasn't sure she could trust her indincts anymore. After dl, shed

learned the hard way that she wasn't a Jedi and never would be,

Zak shook hishead. "Tash, I'mtelling you | saw him asclearly asl see

him right-" Zak stopped in mid-sentence. He had pointed back toward the thin

man's camp, but Dannik Jerriko wasn't there. Zak and Tash stood there in

slence, wondering where he had gone.

Then Tash heard Zak mumble something in her ear. "What did you say?" she

asked.

Zak looked at her. "I didn't say anything."

Tash furrowed her brow. "Yes, you did. Y ou just mumbled.”



Zak rolled his eyes and looked at their droid companion. "Deevee, did you

hear me say anything?"

"Not aword," the droid confirmed, "and my auditory sensors are quite

well-tuned if | do say so mysdlf.”

"Tash, you're getting jumpy,” her brother warned. "Y ou're ldting this
creepy place get to you. Relax. We're hidden from the Empire, and ForceFHlow is

going to help us. What could possibly go wrong?*

At that moment, atriumphant shout echoed through the halls of Nespis 8.
"I foundit! | found it! It'smine!" someoneroared. Thetreasure hunters in
the solarium looked up, startled. The happy cry bounced off the walls so many
times and so loudly that Tash had to cover her ears. Joyful laughter followed,

then there was brief moment of silence.

Then the walls began to scream.

CHAPTER7

Tash threw hersdlf on the ground and covered her ears with her hands. The

scream seemed to come from al around her. Asit finally faded, she redized

that what she had heard were the echoes of someterrible cry.

Beside her, Zak had fdlen to the ground too. As he sruggled to his

feet, he whispered, "Wh-What wasthat?"



The old woman, Domisari, was dready out of her little camp and running
for one of the many passageway's leading from the solarium. "It came from down

herel"

By thetime Zak, Tash, and Deevee had caught up with her, al the other
treasure hunters had joined them, a ong with ForceF ow and Uncle Hoole. Only
Dannik Jerriko was missing. The passageway narrowed, and soon they were
hurrying singlefile down agangway tha zigzagged into the bowels of the

Space station.

"Areyou sureit camefrom here?' Tash whispered to Domisari. "How could

you tell with al those echoes?’

"Good ears," was dl the old woman said in reply.

The passageway quickly grew cold. Severa of the treasure huntersignited

small glow rods, but it stayed chilly.

"Has anyone ever been down here before?' ForceF ow asked.

All the treasure hunters shook their heads. One said, "Naw, this was

Mangol's territory. None of us wanted to come down here. Too cold.”

The farther they got from the solarium, the colder it became. Before



long, Tash could see her breath in the dim light of the glow rods.

"Watchit!" someoneydled.

A chasm opened before them, its smooth walls broken only by a steep,

amost ladder like stairway.

"Ventilator shaft," ForceHow guessed. "That'swhy it's so cold here.
Watch your step. That shaft could be two kilometers deep. Therésno sign of a

bottom."

One by one, the group descended the stairs. ForceFlow wert fird,
followed by Domisari and the other treasure hunters. Zak followed, then Tash.
Uncle Hoole and Deevee brought up the rear. Tash waited her turn and then
dowly waked down, clutching the cold railing, listening as each step made a

dull clank on the metdl.

The airsended at an opening in thewall. Gratefully, lash stepped away
from the chasm on the other sde of the stairs and toward the light of waiting
glow rods. ForceFlow and the other treasure hunters had gathered around

something lying on thefloor.

"What isit?" Tash asked.

One of the treasure hunters pointed down and said, "Mangol."



Thedim light spilled down onto abody. It was the grizzed treasure
hunter Zak and Tash had spoken to. He was lying on his back, hisface twisted
into amask of horror. Hisright hand clutched his chest. In hisleft he held
something Tash had only seenin museums. It was a 9l rectangular object

made up of thin leaves bound inside aleather cover.

"What isit?" Zak asked.

"A book," she breathed. "An actua book."

Deevee piped in. "It must be ancient. There has not been abook made in

the galaxy in athousand years."

All writing was done on computers and the texts were stored on data
disks. It was far more convenient, but data disks weren't nearly as nice to

look at asthis antique.

"Do you know what this means?' ForceFlow said excitedly. He caught Tash's
eye. "It means Mangol must have found the Jedi library. It must be around here

omewhere!"

Hoole grimaced. "That's not important right now. How did he die? What

happened?'

Deevee knelt down and examined the body carefully. "Thereisno evidence



of ablaster bolt, or a puncture wound. There are no bite marks. He looks too

hedthy to have beenill.”

"Look at hisface" Domisari said. " Something scared him before he died.”

Suddenly, Tash grew pae. She remembered the cold feding of someone

touching her, the voice whispering in her ears. If the man had found the Jedi

library, she thought she knew why he was dead.

"The curse," she said softly. "It'sthe dark-side curse placed on the

library. That must have killed hm." ForceFlow snorted. "A curse! Utter

nonsenske.”

"Thenwhat did kill him?" Domisari asked.

At that moment another figure drifted into the poal of light. "What has

happened?’

Startled, the whole group turned to find Dannik Jerriko staring back: a

them.

"Someone wasjust killed," Hoole stated.

Zak's eyes narrowed. "Where were you?' he asked.

Dannik blinked. "I was... otherwise occupied. How did he die?"



"We don't know," Hoole answered. " There are no marks of any kind. Deevee,
do you have any information on something like this stored in your memory

banks?'

The droid paused amoment, summoning up the contents of his computer
brain. Y es, Master Hoole. There are many accounts of mysterious desths such
asthis. In each case, the report lists no known cause of death. However..."

Deevee paused.

"Y es?' Hoole demanded.

.. many of the reports suggest that the cause of degth isthe Anzati."

"The Anzati," one of the treasure hunters repeated with ashudder.

The Anzati, Tash thought. They were myths. Legends. No one knew what the
Anzati looked like; no one had ever seen one and lived. No one was even sure
they existed. But everyone agreed that if they did exist, they were the most
terrifying cresturesin the galaxy. They were ns. The Anzati killed but
left no mark. Their victims smply died. No one could stop them. No one could

escape them.

"Could there be an Anzati on Nespis 87" Zak asked.



Instead of answering him, Hoole turned to the veteran treasure hunters.

"Has anything like this happened before?"

One shook hishead. "Not like this. People have disappeared, but Nespis 8
isahuge space station with lots of pitfals. We dwaysfigured that someone

just took awrong step.”

Could it have been an Anzati? Tash thought. But even as shedid, a chill
passed through her, as though someone had touched an ice cube to the back of

her neck. Again, she heard afaint whisper in her ear.

No, shethought. It'snot an Anzati. It's not aliving thing. It's the

curse of thelibrary.

ForceH ow pointed at the book on the floor. "Well, he's dead and nathing
can changethat. But ook at the book. He must have found the library. It must

be around here somewhere!"

Hoole reached down and pried the book from Mangol's iff fingers. But

the minute he did, the ancient book disintegrated into dust that trickled from

Hool€e's open hand.

"Curious," the Shi'ido mused.

"The book must have been extremely old,” ForceFlow guessed. He looked

around. "We should search for the library immediatdly.”



Hoole stood up. "I think not. If thereisan Anzati around here, we have

no way to protect ourselves. | suggest we all return to the solarium for now."

ForceFlow seemed to bristle. Some of the warmth faded from hiseyes. "Y ou

arenot in charge here.”

Hoole raised an eyebrow. "Neither are you. | Smply suggest we put safety

firg."

The others agreed, over ForceFH ow's objections. Everyone was eager to
find the library, but they had al been disturbed by the mention of the
mysterious Anzati. If such acreature did exist, no one wanted to beits next

victim.

Carefully, they carried Mangol's body back up the narrow gairs to the
solarium. They laid hisbody in his camp and covered it with a spare shest.
Hooleingsted that Tash, Zak, and Deevee return to the safety of the Shroud

until they knew just how dangerous Nespis was.

By the time she reached her own small cabin, Tash was exhausted. After
fleeing the Star Destroyers, visiting Jabba's pal ace, meeting ForceFlow, and
now this-shefdt like agreat weight was pressng down on her. But she
couldn't deep. She was grateful when her door did open and Zak dipped into

her room.



"Areyou thinking about what happened?' he asked. "Wha ds£?' she

replied.

Zak shook hishead. "1 think that Dannik Jerriko has something to do with

the treasure hunter's death.”

Tash sighed. "Okay, Zak. Suppose you're right and Dannik did somehow
follow usto Nespis 8, but managed to get here before us. Why would hekill a

harmless treasure hunter?'

"l don't know," her brother retorted. "But he was missng when Mangol

died. Remember how he showed up so long after we found the body? Maybe he

needed timeto circle around so it looked like held been behind us dl the

time"

Tash could only sigh. "I don't know Zak. | don't think it's..." She

hestated.

"What?'

"I think it has something to do with thelibrary.”

"Do your fedingstell you that?' Zak asked.

"l told you, | don't trust that anymore,” she said wearily. "I don't know



what those fedings mean.”

Zak's eyes softened. In the past, he had made fun of Tash and her
interest in the Jedi. Now he felt atwinge of guilt. "Tash, you shouldn't say
that. Y our fedings have been right before. Remember on D'vouran? You knew

something was wrong there.”

Tash nodded. "I know, Zak. For awhile, | thought I might be-or could be-
aJedi. But now I think that wasjust afluke. When we were on Hologram Fun
World, | didn't know what was happening even though we werein danger. Now |

just fed like I'm going crazy. That's the opposite of what a Jedi is.”

Zak shrugged. "Don't worry about it, Tash. This placeis gloomy enough to
get on aJedi Master's nerves. Besides, we don't need the Force to figure
things out for us. If I'm wrong about Dannik, then we can ded with the
library when wefindit. But if I'm right, and Dannik iskilling people, then

adark-gde curse may bethe last thing we have to worry about.”

After Zak left, Tash closed her eyes. She had just started to drift off,

her mind relaxing, when...

Tash.

She opened her eyes. Had she heard someone whisper? Tash.



She sat up. Someone had spoken her name. But her cabin was empty.

Tash.

For amoment, shefdt like she was on the verge of senang something,
seeing something beyond the range of her eyes. 1t was like suddenly being
plugged into acomputer that could tap into dl the information in the gdaxy
at once. Or maybe like becoming part of a starship's sensors, reaching out

hundreds of light-yearsinto the universe.

This strange sensation suddenly made Tash fed asif she were dipping,
fdling away into the cosmos. Frightened, her mind dammed shut like a blast

shidd door. Thevoicein her head went Slent.

Tash sat up and dressed quickly. Had she been dreaming? No, shewas sure
she hadn't fallen adeep yet. Heart pounding, she pulled on her clothes, put
on her jacket, and dipped out of her room. Before she had shut off the
message seeping into her brain, she had gotten a sngle, fleaing imege of

walls lined with ancient, dusty books.

The Jedi library.

Tash wastiptoeing through the solarium before she even thought about

what she was doing. She didn't careif it had been adream or not. She had

something to proveto herself.



Sheremembered Deeveeswords. Only atrue Jedi could enter the library
and resist the dark-side curse. Findly, she could test herself She could stop
wondering. She would know, once and for dl, if she had the makings of a Jedi

Knight.

She crept among the containers that marked the treasure hunters smdl
camps. She could hear them snoring or grumbling in their deep as she made her
way toward the doping passageway. Moving quietly down the hall, Tash reached
the deep ventilation pit. She had brought asmall glow rod with her and lit it
when she reached the end of the passageway. The light seemed amdl and weak

hanging over the huge chasm.

Tash!

The voice reached her again, so strong and urgent that she nearly dipped

over the edge of the pit.

Cautioudy, Tash made her way down the narrow stairs until she reached

the lower level. She passed over the spot where Mangol's body had been found

and she shuddered. What had killed him? And wasit waiting for her?

Despite her fear, Tash pressed on. She wanted to know, she needed to

know, if she had the making of a Jedi Knight.

Her small glow rod bobbed like atiny star as she went on into the



darkness. As her light drove the darkness away, she found hersdf fadng a
wall at thefar end of the passage. Just as she was about to turn back in
disappointment, she spotted arow of sx small, dark squares st into the
meta wall. They looked like smal maintenance tunnels, the kind humans or
repair droids might useto crawl into the skeletd structure of the space

gation.

Had Mangol gone into one of these tunnels? Which one?

Tash stood before the six openings. One of them surely led to the Jedi
library. The others could lead anywhere-she could reach a dead end, or get
logt in an endless maze of interconnecting crawlways, or maybe dide down a

chute into the depths of the abandoned station.

Tash took adeep breath. If she ever needed the Force, she needed it now.

As she stepped closer to the row of openings, a fant gimmer appeared

before the fifth one from the left. A paethin diver of white, the opposite

of ashadow, flickered in front of the opening, then vanished as quickly asit

had appeared.

Tash!

The whisper rolled through her head again. But wasit avoice leading her

on or warning her to stay away? Tash went with her gut feding.



She stepped through the fifth hatch and found hersdf inalong, low
tunnel. She could fed her heart jump higher into her throat with each step.

Shewas sureit wastheright tunndl. She was sure that Mangol had come this

way.

Fortunately, there were no more choices to make. The tunnd plunged
straight through the heart of Nespis 8. At any moment, Tash expected it to
open up into a fabulous chamber lined with thousands of ancient Jedi

manuscripts.

Instead, the tunnel stopped.

A dead end. Tash thrust her glow rod forward to make sure she wasn't

mistaken. The light showed her nothing but a cold gray metd wall.

"No, no, no," Tash muttered. She'd been wrong &fter dl. She hadnt

chosen theright tunndl.

In frustration, Tash dapped her hand against the durasted wall before
her and turned back-only to hear a soft click and the whir of machinery behind

her. Tash turned around.

Thewall had vanished, diding back into ahidden recess. She waslooking

at another stretch of tunnel. Twenty or thirty meters ahead, the darkness gave

way to gray light.



Shehad found it.

Tash hurried forward, her fear replaced by excitement. At the end of this

tunnel she blinked for amoment in a stream of white light that spilled in

from ahigh-cellinged chamber beyond.

She stepped into the light. As her eyes adjusted, she saw alarge

circular room. Thewalswerelined with hundreds of sheves, and on the

shelves were rows and rows of ancient, dust-covered books. Two antique tables

made of carved wood stood in the center of the room, with sturdy wooden chairs

besde them.

| found it, shetold hersdf. | found it!

In the midst of her own wonder, Tash heard the voice that had awakened

her. But thistime it did not whisper. It roared around her, loud, harsh, and

full of rage.

GET OUT!

CHAPTER 8

Tash screamed.

She couldn't help hersdf. The angry voice came from dl around her,



griking her with the force of apunch in the somach. But therewasno onein
the room. Asthe echoes of her scream faded down the long passageways, Tash
was gtill looking around with wide, frightened eyes. Shefdt another wave of
cold air wash over her, but thistime a sensation entered her bones aong with

the chill. Fear.

Terrified, she backed away from the cursed room. But she was too dow.
Shefdt theicy cold wave pass through her again. It was so strong thet it

overwhelmed her senses, and everything went black.

Tash woketo thefedling of awarm hand halding her own. Sowly, she
opened her eyes, and blinked in the light of several portable glow panels. The

bright light made ahao around ForceH ow's gently amiling face.

"Youll bedl right,” he said softly. "Just relax.”

Shetried to speak, but fear seemed to have choked the words out of her.

She knew she had to warn the others about the curse, but al she managed to

rasp out was"Hoole."

"l sent for him," ForceFlow said. ™Y our friends were in ther ship.

They'll be here any minute-"

"I'm here," said Hool€'s sharp voice as the Shi'ido appeared next to

ForceFlow.



Like Mangoal's cry earlier, Tash's voice had echoed up through the metal
walls of the space station. ForceF ow and the treasure hunters had come
running when held heard her. Hoole was visibly relieved to see that his niece

was safe.

"Tash, what are you doing down here?' he demanded.

Zak wasright behind him. "Areyou dl right?"

ForceFlow stopped dl conversation. "By the Force! Shefound it!”

He pointed down the tunnel, where the entrance to the library was ill

vigble

"No, no!" Tash yelled, grabbing ForceFlow'sarm. "Don't go down there!

It's cursed. It's haunted!"

ForceFlow raised an eyebrow. "It'swhat?"

"Therewas avoice. There was no one there, but something shouted at me,

But therewasa..." She didn't know how to describeit. "It waslike awave of

fear"

"Tash, cdm down," said ForceFlow, hisblue eyestwinkling a her. "The

most important thing right now isthat you've done something no one dse has



been ableto do. Y ou've found the Jedi library!™

"Mangol found it," Tash muttered, "and he's dead.”

ForceFlow frowned. "True, but I'm sure that had nothing to do with the

library itsgf.”

"It did," she said dgectedly. "The legend saysthat only atrue Jedi can
break through the dark-side curse. The treasure hunter wasn't a Jedi, and"-she

took a deep breath-"and neither am 1."

Hoole put agentle hand on Tash's shoulder.

Beside Hoole, Deevee said in the warmest voice his program could manage,

"Taeh, if that redlly isa Jedi library, then it would be the greatest

gaactic discovery in ahundred years."

Tash shook her head stubbornly. "I don't care. That place is dangerous.

I'm not going back there."

Hool€e's black eyes studied his niece for a moment, then the Shi‘ido

nodded. "Very well. WEll return to the Shroud to make sureyou're dl right.

Then we can discuss our next step.”

ForceFlow disagreed. "Y ou said yourselves that Gog is after you. In the



library-with al the knowledge it contains-you might find away to stop him.

Y ourewadting vauabletime.”

The Shi'ido shrugged. "Our decision ismade.”

A dark cloud passed over ForceF ow's handsome face but he said nothing.

The others, however, were not so slent.

Domisari said she would return to the solarium aswel, but the other two

treasure hunters were rductant to leave.

"Weve been searching for the library for weeks," one of them said, "and

we can't just walk away from it now."

Hoole returned to the solarium with Zak, Tash, and Deevee. Instead of

entering the library himself, ForceFlow followed them to the upper levels.

"Judt think of it," ForceFlow was saying asthey reached the solarium.
"Twenty thousand years of Jedi lore are stored in that one room. Think of the
secrets those books must contain! All the mysteries of the universe may be

answered there"

Hoole stopped short. "1 hope you are right, ForceFlow," he said. He
pointed toward the pile of cargo containers that had marked the boundaries of
Mangol's camp. "Because we now have another mystery to solve. Mangol's body is

gone."



They dl followed Hooleslong, bony finger. The Shi‘ido was right. The

body of the treasure hunter had disappeared.

Deevee asked the obvious question. "Who would have taken a corpse? And

why?'

Looking around, Zak asked a question no one had considered. "Where is

Dannik Jerriko?"

The others could not answer. They redlized that Jerriko had not come when
Tash screamed. And he wasn't here now. "'I'm telling you, he's up to something,

" Zak ingged. "I'll bet hekilled Mangol and now he's removed the evidence.”

Tash was about to ins<t that there was no murderer, but before she
opened her mouth, another cry drifted mournfully through the space station. It
was followed by another, desperate, scream for help. The smdl group inthe

solarium looked a one another and every face grew pae.

They dl knew what they would find & the library. The two treasure

hunters were dead.

CHAPTER9

Only afew people were left on Nespis 8 now. Aside from Hoole, Zak, Tash,



and Deevee, ForceFlow till remained, aswdl asthe old woman Domisari, and

the mysterious Dannik Jerriko.

The next day, after findly getting some deep, everyone gathered outside

thelibrary.

No one bdlieved Tash's story of an evil curse, but no one wanted to enter
the chamber. Something was killing people, and none of them wanted to become
the next victim. Only Deevee, because he was adroid, could enter. Tash and
Zak hovered near the door as the droid entered the room and, careful not to
touch them, examined the two bodies, which sat dumped at tablesin the center

of thelibrary.

"Thereare no marks," the droid announced as he stepped away from the

COrpses.

"It's asthough the life had been stolen right out of them,” ForceFlow

mused. "Perhapsit isthe work of the Anzati."

"It'sthe curse," Tash whispered.

Hoole frowned. "So far our only suggestions are a mythicd species of

killers and ancient dark-side magic. There must be amore logica explanation,

and | know whereto look for it."

Thesurvivorsformed asmal cirdein the solarium with Dannik Jerriko



in the center. The narrow-faced man calmly studied his suspicious companions.

"Thisisridiculous™" Dannik was saying. "Do you truly think | have
killed those pathetic fools? Y ou might aswell believethisgirl'sfear of a

dark-sde curse."

"We do not know what to believe," Hoolereplied. "All we know is thet
three people are dead, and that you were missing when each of them died. And,

again, when Mangol's body was stolen, you were the only one missing.”

Dannik blinked very dowly. "Thisisacivilized Empire. There are laws,

and thisis not acourt. Y ou can't accuse me."

Hoole'svoice was as cold as sed. "We are on the very edge of
civilization. | have two young humans under my protection, and | intend to

protect them by any means necessary.”

Dannik locked eyes with Hoole. "Do not threaten me." Hool€'s gaze did not
waver. "That isnot athreat." Suddenly, the Shi'ido's entire body seemed to
quiver. The skin seemed to crawl across hisframe, and amoment later, Hoole
had vanished. In his place stood atdl, shaggy Wookiee, who flexed and
unflexed the claws of one massive hand. When the Wookiee spoke, its voice

growled, but it still sounded like Hoole. "It isapromise” he said.

The fact that Hoole was a shapechanger made most people nervous. When he



changed into something ferocious, most people quickly backed down. But Dannik
seemed to become excited. His eyes flashed, and for amoment Tash thought he
was going to attack Hoole. But then Dannik yawned and said, "Vey wel. You
may threaten or promise or whatever you like, but the fact remains| did not

kill those people.”

"Then where were you when the murders took place?' Hoole growled, ill

in Wookiee form.

Dannik smiled coldly. "Comewithme."

Hoole melted back into his own shape and Dannik led them to a amdl
chamber just outside the solarium. At first Tash found nothing unusud  about
the square room, except for astrong smell of burning leaves. Then she noticed

that one corner of the little room was covered with athin layer of ashes.

Dannik produced along, thin reed from hisvest pocket-a pipe. "I confess
that | have acquired arather unpleasant habit. | smoke t'bac. Although I find
the habit detestable mysdlf, | have been unable to quit. In order to hide this

personal failure, | prefer to smokein private.” He waited.

Zak squinted hiseyes. "Are you saying you were smoking during the

murders?’

Dannik raised the pipeto his mouth and lit it with a smdl laser

lighter. "Thet is exactly what I'm saying."



Deevee's photoreceptors glowed as they scanned the ash-covered floor.
"Master Hoole, thereisasignificant ash layer here. It would take quite a
bit of smoking to produce thisamount. | am inclined to say that this men is

telling thetruth.”

"But-" Zak started to say.

"It seems," Hooleinterrupted, "that we owe you an gpology."”

"Indeed," Dannik said siffly. Without waiting for another word, he

dipped past the others and returned to the solarium.

Zak and Tash watched Hoole and the othersfile out of the small room.

"But Tash," Zak said in alow voice, "if Dannik's not the killer, then

whois?'

"1 think | know," replied avoice. It was Domisari. Her facewasfull of
excitement. "Meet mein fifteen minutes on the lower level, just outsde the

tunnel to thelibrary. And don't tell anyone-not even your unde™ Then she

dipped away.

"What wasthat all about?" Zak groaned.



"l don't know, but I'm not sure we should go," Tash said. Her ssomach had

twisted into knots as soon as Domisari had spoken.

Her brother shrugged. "Have you got any better ideas?"

"Yes," sheargued, "we could tel Uncle Hoole what she said, and tell him

to comewith us."

Zak scoffed. "Uncle Hoole would tell uswe were being foolish.”

With that, Zak headed for the passage to the lower leves. "Zek!" Tash
whispered after him. But her only answer was the hissing echo of her own

voice.

She caught up to him at the edge of the huge ventilation shaft. Zak
shivered. "1 gill don't get this coldness. If there were no power at dl it
would be even colder-like degp space. Thisis more like... arefrigeration

unit."

"Or an air conditioner," Tash added. "This is a vertilation shaft,

remember.”

Zak shook hishead. "Y eah, but there's not enough power in the space

gtation to generate climate control.”

"Can we worry about onething a atime?' Tash snapped. "Come on, if



we're going to do this, let's get it over with."

Shedid not like the idea of going near the library again. Shewas afraid
of the curse, but even more than that, every step reminded her of the voice

that had yelled at her to get out.

No one waswaiting for them outside the tunnel to the library.

Zak looked to hissgter. "Where do you suppose Domisari could be?”

"Maybejust late," Tash suggested hopefully. Zak nodded hafheartedly.

They waited for five minutes, and then ten. The darkness seemed to crowd

in around them. Once, Tash swore she thought she saw something floaing just

outsdethecircle of therr light. It looked likefog. It was gone as soon as

it appeared.

Finaly her nerves got the better of her. "l can't stand just waiting
here," shewhispered. "Maybe Domisari meant that we should meet her insde one

of thetunnds."

"That's not what she said,” Zak argued.

"Well, she's not here. Besides, you're the one who wanted to come down

here. So if werre going to talk with her, we should at least find her and get



it over with. Come on.

Wanting to stay far awvay from thefifth tunndl that led to the library,

Tash turned to the first passageway. "Maybe sheswaiting down here."

The two Arrandas had traveled afew metersinside the tunnd when they
heard the faint echo of footsteps behind them. They stopped and listened for a

moment. Then a soft voice drifted through the darkness.

"Children... children..."

It was Domisari. They could see her gpproaching the tunnels. In one hand

sheheld aglow rod. In her other hand gleamed an object made of black metal.

Tash wasjust aout to cal out to the old woman when a shadowy figure
darted into Domisari‘s circle of light. The figure dammed into her with a
jarring thud. The old woman grunted in surprise as she was shoved outside the
circleof light and swallowed up by the surrounding darkness. Something

clattered to the ground as sounds of a struggle reached them from the shadows.

"What happened?’ Tash whispered as they stepped out of the tunnd. "Where

aethey?'

"Therd" Zak said, pointing toward movement in the gloom.

Tash thrust the glow rod forward and gasped.



What she saw horrified her. A falen blagter lay on the ground and over
it, Dannik Jerriko and Domisari were locked in astruggle. Dannik was holding
Domisari's head between his hands, and pressing his own face close to hers.

Therewas alook of terror on Domisari'sface.

And she saw something even more horrible.

Two smal holes opened up in Dannik's cheeks. Out of each hole dithered
along, wriggling tendril. As Tash and Zak watched, the tendrilswormed ther
way across the short space that separated him from Domisari. They jabbed into

her nogtrils and crawled upward into her brain.

CHAPTER 10

Domisari was dead before her body hit the ground. Her lifdess corpse
fell into ahegp a Dannik Jerriko's feet as the killer turned to face the two
Arrandas. They watched in horror as the two tendrils retracted. The tendrils
were sucked back into the killer's cheeks and vanished, leaving no marks on

hisskin.

Tash swalowed. "Zak, you wereright.”

"No visble marks," Zak whispered, remembering Deevee's story about the

Anzati. Helooked at Dannik. "Y ou-Y ou are an Anzati."



"Wait," Dannik warned, "it's not what you think. He took a step forward.

Zak and Tash turned and ran for their lives.

Blindly, they plunged into thefirst tunndl.

"Stop!" Dannik's voice cdled from behind. "Let me explain!™

They had seen Dannik kill Domisari in ameatter of seconds without leaving

amark. They had looked into the eyes of one of the galaxy's most frightening

species. That same creature now chased them down the tunndl.

An Anzati was after them.

"Y-Youwereright," Tash panted without dowing down.

"Remind me," her brother gasped asheranin front of her, "to be wrong

next time!"

Unlike thetunnel to the library, this one crisscrossed with a dozen
other passageways. Zak and Tash could have used them to lose ther pursuer,
but they didn't want to get lost so they continued sprinting sraight ahead.
They had just begun to put distance between them and Dannik when they were

pulled up short.



Another dead end.

"What dowe do?' Zak said.

Tash could hear soft footfals gpproaching them. She pictured the thin

tendrilswriggling out from Dannik's cheeks, and shuddered.

"There was a secret door at the end of the other tunnd. Maybe ther€'s

one heretoo!"

She garted pounding on thewadlls. Zak joined in, and together they

banged at the metdl wallswith both figts.

But thistime there was no secret door. The tunnd smply came to an
abrupt hat. Therewas only asmall metd grate set into thewall about waist

high.

"L et's get the grate of f!" Tash urged. The opening looked big enough for

them tofit through.

The grating was as old as the rest of Nespis 8. When they both wrapped

their fingersin it and pulled, the metal screen came off with agroan.

A putrid smell rose up from the hole in the wal. "Ughl Smells like

garbage!" Zak groaned.



"Therés nowhere dseto go!" Tash hissad. "Get inl" Wrinkling his nose,

Zak scrambled into the hole, and vanished.

The footsteps were closer. Tash followed her brother and wriggled her way
into the opening. The vent traveled straight ahead for a meter, and then
doped sharply downward. Before Tash could stop hersdlf, shewas diding down
ameta chute, picking up speed as she went. She tried to brace hersdf
againg thewalls of the chute, but they weretoo smooth. Suddenly she was
launched into the air, then she splashed headfirgt into a pool of thick,

ginking dime.

Zak helped her up as she sputtered and coughed out a mouthful of stagnant
water. They were standing knee-deep in apool of liquid. Chunks of various
objects-some hard like metal, some soft and squishy like old vegetables-
floated around them. Tash took a breath and nearly gagged-the room smdled

like something had been rotting there for centuries.

Tash ligtened. "'l don't hear anything. | don't think he'sfollowed us.”

"Can't say | blame him. The smdll down here could put a bantha on its

back." Zak waded toward the nearest wall. "Let'sfind an exit and get back to

the solarium. We need to warn Uncle Hoole about Dannik."

Like everything else on Nespis, the garbage pit they had fdlen into

seemed immense. They splashed across the wide pool, wading around smdll hills



of refuse asthey used Tash's smdl, handheld glow rod to search for a way

Out.

Asthey struggled through the garbage-filled water, Tash began to fed

uncomfortable-the way she fet when someone was staring a her. She looked

around, but no one was there but Zak. Still, she could fed eyes boring into

her.

Suddenly, Zak stopped. "Watch where you're stepping,” he said.

Tash blinked. "What do you mean?'

"Y ou just bumped your leg against mine," her brother said.

"No, | didn't.”

Zek paled. "Well, something did."

Uuuuhhhhhrrrrr.

The moan was low and distant, muffled by the pool of dime. They heard a

distant splash, and then the plunk of something dipping back into the water.

Tash felt her heart bang againgt her ribs. "We're not donein here.”



She held up her hand so her smal light would reach farther. "Therel™ Zak

sad, jabbing hisfinger.

Tash turned her head and caught aglimpse of asingle eye, resting on a

thick stalk. The eye gleamed wetly asit sudied them, then dropped quickly

into the water. "Dianoga," Tash breathed.

Dianogas were one-eyed, many-tentacled water creatures that lived in

lakes and stagnant pools. Because they were scavengers, they could sometimes

be found in the cesspools and sewer systems of planetside towns or large space

gations, living off whatever was dumped into the garbage system.

Even if what was dumped was dive.

"Let'sfind an exit, fast!" Tash urged.

They quickly splashed across the wide pool. Ahead, they could see one

wall of the large pit, and asmall doorway haf hidden by the gloom.

"There," Tash said, "we can get out th-"

Her next words were cut off as she was dragged down into the dimy water.

CHAPTER 11

At first Tash thought a piece of rope or cable had wrapped around her



ankle. But as she was pulled under, she knew that the dianoga had her. One of

its powerful tentacles had |ooped around her leg.

Tash managed to get her head above water, where she took in alungful of
air. Then shewas dragged down again. Another tentacle dithered up her body

and wrapped itself around her shoulder and neck, pinning her down.

The dianogawas trying to drown her in the shalow water.

Tash tore at the ropdlike limb that held her, but the dianogawas far too

strong. Her lungs started to burn.

"Tash, Tash!" Zak cried desperately. He had seen where she went down. He
looked around desperately for aweapon and saw along piece of durasted pipe.
It had been snapped in two, leaving asharp, jagged edge. Snatching it up, Zak
pressed the sharp edge against one of the dianoga's tentacles and began to saw

a thetough, dimy flesh,

The single eye popped up from the surface afew metersfrom Zak to see

what was attacking it. It stared at him coldly, studying its next med. Then

it plopped back below the water.

"Let'stry that again,” Zak growled.

He sawed at the tentacle some more and waited. "Come on, come onl" he



urged. Tash couldn't hold out much longer. She was thrashing desperately.

Now Zak tried to pry the tentacle awvay. Again, the eye stk shot up from
beneath the water. Thistime, Zak was ready. Quick as lightspeed, he pulled
the pipe free and swung with al hismight. The metd tube smashed into the

eyedak, putting out itslight.

A squedl rose up from somewhere beneath the dime. The tentacles suddenly
flailed loose, splashing and flopping in the stagnant pool. Zak grabbed his
sister by the jacket collar and hauled her to her feet. Tash came up gasping

and sputtering for breath, her body and clothes soaked with the scummy fluid.

"Now's our chance!" Zak said, darting forward.

"Wait!" Tash blurted. She pulled him back. She had only been afew
seconds away from drowning and she had no desire to be pulled under again. She
remembered some-thing Deevee had taught them. "Some water creatures are

attracted by big movements, like splashes. We should try to go dow."

Zak agreed. Holding on to one another for support, they took dow, soft
steps toward the door. They raised their feet gently out of the dime, and
then softly put them back down, taking careful steps. It was nearly
impossible, knowing that the dianoga was out there somewhere waiting to grab

them. The urgeto run wasadmost irresigtible.

"Thisisdriving me crazy," Zak muttered.



"Stay withit," Tash whispered. "1 think it'sworking.”

Uuuhhhhrrrrr. A low growl rose up from the weater again. They heard the

plink, plink of moving water and saw severd tentacles wriggling abot,

searching for them. The single eye rose up above the water, but it blinked

continuoudy and had filled with abluish haze,

"That'sonebig black eye," Zak boasted. "I don't think it can seeus."

"It can't find us," Tash said softly. "Just keep moving dowwwww..."

One of the tentacles swept toward them, but didn't reach far enough.

Waking gently and patiently, Zak and Tash reached the door, a hatch set into

the wall. They opened the hatch and quickly climbed out, then dammed the door

behind them, locking the dianoga in the garbage pit.

"Areyou dl right?' Zak asked hissgter.

Tash shuddered, and tried to wipe the dime from her face and neck. "I

think so. Just alittledimy. Thanksfor saving me."

Zak grinned. "Wheat are brothersfor? C'mon, let'sfind away out of here.



The passageway they werein was plain and unmarked, giving no hint as to
where they might be. They knew they were deep insde Nespis now, wel below
the solarium and even farther down than the library level. Both Tash and Zak

fet acool draft flowing from their right.

"The ventilation shaft,” Tash guessed. "It must be that way."

They hurried down the corridor. After afew minutes, they could see that

it opened up into awider room.

"Maybethat's the ventilation shaft," Zak said. "Then we can find the

gtairs and climb back up to the solarium.”

Thereached an opening, but it did not lead to the vertilation shaft.

Instead, the corridor widened to a gdlery like the one leading to the

library.

But thisonewasfull of bodies.

CHAPTER 12

The bodies were stored in rows indde large containers made of
trangparasted and metal. Each container leaned against awal and held one
body. The tanks were surrounded by pipes and wires leading to a bank of
computer equipment at the far end of the room. Inside each container, a cloud

of mist covered the bodieslike afog.



Cautioudy, they crept toward the closest of the tanks. Through its
trangparent walls, they could see the person ingde. It was a human man-pae

and lifdess. He wasn't bresthing.

“Is...ishe...?" Zak started to ask.

"I think 0," Tash answered. She shivered. "It'scold here.”

Cautioudy, Zak approached one of the containers and touched the
transparasted. He jerked his hand away. "These containers are freezing. |

think they're cryogenically sedled.”

"Cryo what?' Tash asked. She was smart, but every once in awhile her

techno-loving brother came up with aword she didn't know.

"Cryogenicaly," he repeated. "It means the bodies are frozen so that
they don't decay. Somebody is preserving these bodies for some reason.” He
exhaed and watched his bresth appear in athin fog. "This must be where the

cold iscoming from, not the ventilation shaft"

Tash took afew cautious steps toward one of the containers. "But what's
this storage room doing in an abandoned space sation? And who are these

people?' shewondered. "Could this be left over from ancient times?”



Zak examined the wires and cables that ran toward the far end of the

room. "1 don't think so. This machinery looks brand new. Look &t that."

Atop the computers at the far end of the room stood a large crysd

globe. Insde, lights swirled and bobbed. The whole crystd glowed.

Zak said, "That thing doesn't look ancient. I'd say someone set up this

equipment recently.”

"And these people,” Tash added. "The treasure hunters mentioned that
people disappeared from Nespis 8 once in awhile, but they thought the missing
people either |eft or got lost. Maybe they're here! Someone's been collecting

them."

"Dannik Jerriko," Zak guessed.

Tash shook her head. "No way. All the treasure hunters said he was a

recent arrival. He couldn't have built al this equipment. But who did-and

why?'

Zak looked at one of the bodies. "It reminds me of Necropolis." Zak had
had aterrifying experience on the planet Necropolis-he'd been buried dive
He shuddered to remember it. "Well, at least we solved one mysery. We know

that Dannik isthekiller. Y ou saw what he did to Domisari?

Tash nodded, but she wasn't redly paying attention. Something had



distracted her, afaint whispering in her head, like someone taking from a

gresat distance.

"1 hope this convinces you that there's no dark-side curse™" Zak
continued. "Not that we're any better off, because | think Dannik isan

Anzati, which meanswe're dl in danger unless we can get to Uncle Hoole..."

Zak'swords faded from Tash's ears. The whipering in her head had
deepened and dowed to amurmur, the same whisper she had heard earlier. Only
now it sounded more urgent. Another wave of cold fear washed over her. She
stecled hersdlf, trying to make sense of the voice. Shetook adeep breath to

cam her tightening stomach, and focused on the voice.

... get OoUt... get out... get out...

Tash concentrated. It was like trying to pick one voice out of a crowded

room where everyone was taking. The voice grew clearer.

... get OULt... get out... get out...

It was the same voice Tash had heard in thelibrary. "Do you hear that?"

shewhispered to her brother.

Zak looked around. "Hear what?'



"Thet voicel"

"l don't hear anything." Zak noticed the tenselook on hissigter'sface.

"Tash? Thisplaceisas quiet asalifdessmoon.”

Tash frowned. Why couldn't Zak hear it? The voice was dl around them

now, and it grew louder and stronger as she continued to focus.

GET OUT! GET OUT! GET OUT!

A voice can't hurt me, shetold hersdf. A voice can't hurt me.

But what happened next hurt her agreat dedl.

There was no one near her, but Tash fdt something brush againg her

neck. Just as she reached up to brush away whatever had touched her, two cold

hands clamped down on her throat.

CHAPTER 13

Tash struggled againgt the hands wrapped around her neck, but the grip

was unbreakable. She was being choked.

"Tash?' Zak said, as hissster clutched at her throat.

Zak! Help! Tash wanted to scream. Couldn't he see that someone was



choking her? But she couldn't even breathe, let done cal for help.

With al her strength, Tash turned hersalf around. No onewas there.

The grip on her throat tightened.

Tash reached out desperately to her brother. As Zak stepped toward her,
Tash fdt the grip on her throat drive her backward. She was being pushed

toward thewall.

"GETOUTGETOUTGETOUT!"

Thevoiceroared in her ears. Tash braced hersdlf to be crushed agang

the durasted wall.

Instead, the moment she hit thewall it gave way, reveding a secret
passage like the one that led to the library. GETOUT! GETOUT! GETOUT! Tash
felt hersalf shoved hurriedly up the dark passage for twenty meters before she

was suddenly dropped to the ground. The voice stopped.

Dizzy, Tash fought to get to her knees, and used the wal to brace

herself as shetried to stand. She had reached her feet just as Zak came

running up thetunndl.

"What wasthat?' hecried. "Areyou dl right?'



Tash shook her head. "No. None of usare. Weredl in danger!” She told
Zak about the voice that screamed in her ears, and the hands that gripped her

throat.

"l didn't hear anything, Tash," her brother insgsted. "And I'm tdling

you therée's no curse. Dannik Jerriko killed those people.”

"Then what grabbed me and pulled me twenty meters dong this hadlway?'

she demanded.

Zak pointed back toward the morgue. "Maybe that place has an autométic
defense system. It could have been arepulsor unit like the ones that power

garships. Only this one was designed to push intruders out of the room."

"Comeon, Zak-"

But Zak wouldn't let her argue. "Tash, we can tak about this later.
Whatever happened, at least we found away out of the morgue. We need to get

back before Dannik kills anyone elsal”

Tash agreed, and together they hurried dong the tunnd, which curved

upward.

Having gone down the stairsto the library level, and then diding down

farther to the garbage pit, Zak and Tash figured they were two levels below



the solarium. They followed the passage upward for severd hundred meters

before it began to curve sharply to theright.

Zak set afast pace. But Tash lagged behind, frightened. She could fed
invisble eyeswatching her from the dark-but it wasn't the same as when the
dianoga had stalked them. Tash knew ingtinctively that these were not the eyes
of abeast or abeing. They were the eyes of whatever haunted the hdls of
Nespis 8. They were the eyes of whatever had grabbed her and thrown her out of

that room.

"| think we've got aproblem,” Zak said.

Tash tore hersdlf from her own thoughts. They had reached the end of the
passage. Like the other passageways, this one ended at the ventilation shaft.
But thistime there was no stairway leading up or down-only atiny ladder made

of railsthat had been welded into the side of the huge shaft.

Zak looked into the darkness above and below them. Then he pointed across
the chasm. "I think that'sthe library across the way. That means were only
oneleve below the solarium, but on thewrong side. We could climb up, but |

don't know how well get across.”

"Okay," Tash said weakly. She wasn't afraid of heights and she didn't
mind climbing. But she could Hill fed those powerful hands on her neck. If

the spirit that haunted Nespis 8 decided to attack her while she was on that



ladder, she knew that it was along way to the bottom of the shaft.

Zak pulled himsdlf out onto the ladder, and Tash dipped out behind him.
Hand over hand they climbed up into the darkness. Tash's grip on the ladder
rungsfelt loose and dippery with her own nervous sweet. Hafway up the
ladder, something tugged at her jacket and she shrieked, dutching & the

rungs. But it was only a cold draft blowing up from the depths bel ow.

Cam down, shetold hersdlf. Thisisn't theway a Jedi would behave.

But I'm not a Jedi, she thought. If | were, | could have entered the

library.

After whet felt like an eternity of dimbing, they reached a amdl

platform anchored to the solarium levd.

"Keep your eyes and ears open,” Zak warned. "Dannik could be around here

anywhere."

Zak led the way down the passage. "It's hard to tdll in the dark, but
this hallway lookslikeit links up with the corridor between the docking bay

and the solarium. Let's go.

His sense of direction proved true. Only a few dozen meters down the
hallway, they reached an intersection. To the right, they could see the

darkness give way to the gray light of the solarium. That meant the docking



bay was in the opposite direction.

They turned left and hurried through the darkness until they reached the
huge docking bay. The pitch-black cavern waslit only by the running lights of

the Shroud.

"Uncle Hoole! Deevee!" they called out before they had even reached the

ship.

There was no answer.

Zak punched in the code that opened the ship's hatchway, and they

scurried indde.

The ship was deserted.

Zak swdlowed. "Maybethey'rein the solarium.”

The Arrandas hurried back to the transparent-domed room. But there was no

onethere either. They even found their way to ForceFlow's private chamber,

but he too had vanished.

Zak and Tash were both worried. Had Dannik gotten to everyone? Was he

lying in wait for them?



"There's only one place left to check,” Zak said quietly. "We shouldn't

go down there" Tashingsted. "I'm telling you, therésa curse.”

"We haveto look," her brother argued. "Uncle Hoole might be there" He

waited for his Sster to decide. After along pause, she finally nodded.

For Tash, every step toward the Jedi library was like trudging through
fear. The air she breathed was heavy and thick, and her mouth was dry as the
sands of Tatooine. But she forced hersdlf to put one foot in front of the
other until they reached the library. Just beyond the open doorway, they could

hear someone moving around the room.

Zak'sface brightened with relief and he rushed forward. "Unde Hoole!

Deevee, we-"

He stopped short. Hoole and Deevee were indeed in the library. But Deevee

lay sprawled on the floor, deactivated, and Hoole sat dumped over a book,

unmoving.

And over him stood Dannik Jerriko.

CHAPTER 14

"Murderer!" Zak cried.

Dannik Jerriko's face was unreadable. "That is true" he sad. "l am



indeed akiller. But | did not kill your uncle.

"Liar!" Zak replied with poison in hisvoice. "Y ou've killed five people!

A look of mild irritation crossed thekiller'sface. "l aman Anzati. In
my lifetime| havekilled many, many more people than thet. But here, on

Nespis 8, | havekilled only one.”

Zak had run into the room and knelt by Hoole. Tash looked on from the

edge of the library. She wanted to run to Uncle Hoole but she still could not

bring herself to step into the room. A barrier of solid fear blocked her path.

"Soyou are an Anzati," her brother said. "And you followed us here from

Jabba the Hutt's palace, didn't you?"

Dannik nodded. Thetiny tendrils poked out of their hidden pocketsin his

cheeks, then retreated. "I wasthere. | was hired to reach Nespis 8 before

you."

"Who hired you?' Tash asked.

Dannik said nothing.

Shetried agan. "Why did you kill Domisari?"



"l was hired to save you from another hired assassin,” the Anzati

replied.

Zak nearly choked. "Save us?'

The Anzati pursed hislips. "Apparently, someone high up in the Empire
hired an assassin to track you down. | was hired to kill the assassn before
shegot to you. But | was unsure of her identity and had to wait. | got to her

right before she shot you."

Tash's head was spinning. "Y ou're saying that Domisari was a hired

assassin, and that she was going to kill us?

Dannik nodded. "That was my assgnment, and | havefulfilled it. | was
just about to leave when | heard something down inthelibrary. | found the
Shi'ido and the droid here just before you arrived. There are no Sgns of

life"

As Tash cursed hersdlf for her own fear, Zak put his hand on Hoole's

wrigt. "It'scold,” he whispered. "He's not breathing.”

He knelt down next to Deevee and opened a smdl pand in the droid's
chest. "Deevee's not hurt-he's just been shut down!™ Zak quickly adjusted a
few switchesin the droid's master control circuitry. There was a soft hum,

and light suddenly flooded the photoreceptorsin the droid's human-like face.



"Oh, oh, oh no!" Deeveecried. "Master Hoolel"

Thedroid scrambled to hisfeet and looked around, disoriented. "Zak,

Tash, thank the Maker you'redl right! IsMaster Hoole-"

Tash could hardly bring herself to say thewords. "I-I think he's dead.

Deevee, what happened?'

The droid shook hismetdlic head. "I can't say exactly. When Magter
Hooleand | redlized that you two were missng, we thought you might have come
to thelibrary. Once we were here, Master Hoole became intrigued by the books.
He opened one... and... | remember sensing a powerful force that caused me to

short circuit and... and... that'sthe last thing in my memory banks."

Zak frowned. "What about Dannik? Don't you have any memory of him?"

Thedroid looked at the murderer. "None whatsoever. I'm sure he wasn't

here"

"Itisas| said," the Anzati stated.

"Thislibrary iscursed,” Tash said softly. "No one should have found it-

ever. Now it's taken Uncle Hoole. We need to get out of here.”



Dannik pursed hislips. "If you will excuse me, my own ship iswaiting."

The Anzati strodeto the door. Tash avoided his touch as the killer

dipped past her. "Wait!" Zak called. "Aren't you going to help us?'

The mysterious Anzati did not turn around as he sneered. "l am of the

Anzati. We do not help." He vanished into the darkness.

The three companions stood frozen in place for a moment. Findly, Tash

roused hersalf to speak. "What-What do we do?’

Deevee's caretaker programming kicked in. He knew that his priority was
to make sure the Arrandas were safe. He said, "We must get Master Hool€e's body

back to the ship, and then leave here as soon as possible.”

"What about ForceFH ow?' Tash wondered out loud. "Where has he been?"

"l have not seen him since we were dl together. | fear that he, too, has

fdlenvictimto thisplace.”

Zak gently tried to lift Uncle Hoole's head from its place on the table.
The Shi'ido's gray face sagged, pale and lifeless. He had fdlen across one
open book that he must have pulled from the shelves. Another book was clutched

in hisgiff, lifelesshand.

Zak accidentally brushed his hand across the book as he tried to lift



Hoole, and it immediately turned to dust. The other book, dill closed, was

locked in Hool€'s grip. Zak reached to pry it loose.

A warning cry shot through Tash's mind like an darm bell. No!

"No!" she repeated aloud.

Too late. Zak pulled the book free. As he did, the leather-bound cover of

the book opened. A blinding flash of light exploded like a supernova, tuming

the entire room white. Tash shielded her eyes.

When thelight findly faded, Tash blinked away stars and tearsfrom her

eyes.

Zak lay inacrumpled, lifeless heap.

CHAPTER 15

"No!" Tash cried out again.

Sheforgot her fear. Her uncle and her brother, the last two members of

her family, had just been struck down. She charged forward.

But as she did so, something melted out of the wall on the opposite sde

of thelibrary. It wasaghostly figure, with dmost no shape, just aball of



milky gray energy rolling through the air. Asit floated toward her, two hands

reached out of the center of the energy mass.

Tashydled again. "Get away!"

"Tash?' Deevee kndlt by Zak'slifeless body. The droid looked & her

quizzicdly. "What isit?"

"Deevee, help! It'scoming for me!" The ghostly image came nearer, the

hands reaching once more for her throat.

"Tash, my sensorstell methat there's nothing dive in thisroom but the

two of us."

"It'sherel It'sherel" Sheturned to run. "Deevee, comeon!™"

Confused, the droid did not move. He rechecked his sensors and found them
in working order. He scanned the room again, pausing to search once more for

even thedightest sgnsof lifein Hoole and Zak.

Tash took afew frightened steps backward. The ghost had dmost reached
her-the hands were dmost around her neck. Above them, where a face should
have been, Tash saw aralling blob of energy. A face seemed to be pushing its

way out of the gray matter.

Sheer terror drove her backward. She couldn't wait for Deevee any longer,



and turned back up the corridor. The ghost pursued, but at asower pace. It

seemed calm and certain that it would catch her.

Inthe light of her glow rod Tash saw that she had reached the false wall
that hid the tunnd. Frantically, she searched for a control mechanism so she
could shut the door and seal the ghost in. When she glanced down the hdlway,
the ghost Hill followed her. In the darkness of the hall it gave off an eerie

glow.

"Come on, come on. Therel" she muttered, finding aswitch on the wal.

Shetouched it, and the door did back into place.

Tash backed farther up the tunnel, hoping she had sedled the nightmare

away. But amoment later the secret door shimmered, and the ghost melted

throughiit.

Tash... Arranda.

The voice assaulted her from al sides.

"No! Stay away!" Sheturned and ran again.

In aflash she burst out of the tunnel. She found the stairs leading to

the upper level and scrambled up to the solarium. She ran down the corridor

until she reached the docking bay, then she hurried to the Shroud and raced



onboard. She did not stop until her own door was sedled shut behind her.

She gasped for breath. Fear, sorrow, and anger welled up insgde her. She

was ashamed that she had abandoned Deevee and Zak, but the Sght of the

ghostly image had terrified her.

Tash had no ideahow long she lay there. She kept hoping she would wake

up and find that she was not on Nespis 8 and that Hoole and Zak were safe.

But she was dready awake, and the only thing that came to her was an

ominous sound.

Clunk. Clunk. Clunk.

Footsteps approached the Shroud.

"No," Tash whispered out loud.

Hrrrmmmm. The hatch opened. Footsteps started down the man corridor.

They were headed for her cabin. Did the ghost walk?

Tash could only stare wide-eyed as someone pressed a button and the door

did open.

Then shefound hersdf garing into apair of twinkling blue eyes.



"ForceHow!" Relief flooded through her. "How did you get in here?"

"l gave him entry," Deevee said, stepping into the door frame.

The dark-haired man smiled softly. "I found Deevee near the library. He

said you had run away in apanic. Welooked everywhere, then figured youd

come here."

"Where have you been?' Tash nearly sobbed. Do you know what's happened?’

"l do," ForceHow sad, grimly. "It'stragic.”

"It'sthecurse” shesaid. "But it's not the library, it's the books

themselves. When Zak opened one, therewas aflash of light, and the next

thing we knew..." She couldn't finish her sentence.

ForceFlow sat down on the edge of her bed. "'I'm beginning to think you're

right, Tash. That old legend about the curse may be true. But that doesn't

mean no one should enter the library."

Shewiped atear from her eye. "What do you mean?"

In response, ForceFlow looked a Deevee. "What does the legend say

exactly?'



Deeveereplied, "That no one but a Jedi could enter the library unharmed.

"So what?' Tash said. "We don't have a Jedi."

ForceFlow smiled. "We have you."

"Not funny," she sniffed. "l know I'm not a Jedi. I've never done

anything but fail when [ try to use the Force."

"I'm very serious." ForceFlow stood up. "Tash, I've been researching the
Jedi for years. I've made it my lifeswork. If there's one thing I'm sure of,

it'sthat the Forceiswith you."

She shook her head. "No way. There's something in the library. Something
redl. It grabbed me. It dmost killed me!l" The news seemed to shock ForceFHl ow.

"Why would | want to go back there anyway?'

"Because the ancient Jedi knew many things," ForceFHow sad carefully.

"They may even have known... how to bring back the dead.”

Tash paused. "I've never heard of anything likethat. | aways thought

the Jedi were one with the Force. They knew when it was ther time to die.

They wouldn't want to bring back the dead.”

ForceFlow shrugged. "Perhaps, perhaps not. Grest secretsliein wait down



there. But well never know them unless you go down and break the spdll.”

Tash heaved agreat Sigh. The thought of those cold fingers around her
neck gtill frightened her. But what did she haveto lose? She hed logt her
parents months ago. She had lost her uncle. Now she had lost her brother, her

only friend in the world. She had nothing left but desperate hope.

"Tash," ForceFlow said, "Zak was a good boy. But he didn't survive

because he wasn't aware of the Force. You are. Don't you fedl it?"

Tash didn't know what to say. Until recently, she had felt something. But
now... "l don't know. There aren't any Jedi |eft to teach me. How do | know if

| can usethe Force?"

"Break the curse and open the books!" ForceFlow urged. "All the answers

aretherel"

A few moments|later Tash waswalking down the corridor to the library.

She had taken thisway severd times, but each time she had not wanted to go.

Thistime, sheforced herself forward. She was going into the library to face

the curse of the dark side.

Her knees trembled.

Some Jedli, she thought.



The sound of Deevee's footsteps sounded reassuringly behind her. 1 till

don't understand why ForceF ow did not come with us,”" the droid said. "There

issafety in numbers.”

Tash whispered, "Because he's not a Jedi. It wouldn't be safefor him."

"Itisnot safefor you," the droid replied. "1 should not permit this."

Tash hdf wished that Deevee would stop her from going. But without

Hool€e's commands, Deevee had only his own programming to go by, and he could

find no dternative.

By the time she reached the entrance to the library, Tash was numb with

sorrow and fear. But she was still aware enough to be stunned when she saw

that the room was empty.

Deevee spoke the question she was asking hersdlf. "Where have the bodies

gone?' Zak and Hoole had disappeared, just like the treasure hunters. Ther

bodies had been whisked away to... where?

Animage popped into Tash's mind. "The morgue,” Tash breathed.

"Pardon?' the droid asked.

"Zak and | found aroom filled with bodies. They were being preserved in



freezing chambers. Maybe Zak and Uncle Hool €'s bodies have been taken there.”

Quickly, Tash described the entrance she and Zak had found: the ladder in
the ventilation shaft, the doping corridor, and the secret door. "That room
has something to do with what's happening,” she said. "Deevee, you haveto go

find them.”

"l cannot leave you, Tash," the droid insisted.

Tash tried to sound braver than shefdt. "Deeveg, if anything's going to

happen, you won't be able to stop it. Go find Uncle Hoole and Zak."

The droid heditated. His computer brain, which could caculate a thousand
probabilitiesin ananosecond, could not solve thissingle dilemma To day

with Tash dthough he would be of no use, or to find Zak and his master?

His brain reached a concluson. Deevee turned and hurried away from the

library.

Now Tash wasaone. Truly alone. She had been dropped asfar downinto a
black hole as anyone could ever be. She was either going to be lost forever,

or some miracle would pull her back into the light again.

She stepped into the library.



For thefirst time, shetruly studied her surroundings. There must have
been ten thousand books lining the high shelves, dl of them ancient, and
covered in layers of dust. She walked up to one shelf and began to read the
words printed on the spines. Some were in dien languages, but most were in
Basic, the common language of the galaxy. Some books were about science,

others were about medicine, others about philosophy.

Tash stopped at onetitle that read The History of the Jedi Knights.

It seemed as good a place as any to start. Tash took the book down from

the shelf without opening it. She took a deep breasth. Amazed, she fdt her

fear melt away. Shefdt at peace. Tash didn't know what came after death, but

sheknew if there was anything, Zak would be waiting therefor her. And her

parents.

Tash started to open the book.

She never finished.

A powerful blow dapped the the book from her hand and sent it oinning

againgt awall. Surprised, Tash looked up to see what had struck her.

She found hersdlf looking into the eyes of the ghost.

CHAPTER 16



Tash's knees were trembling so hard she dmogt fell to the ground. The
ghost was no longer shapeless. It was till transparent and pa e as death, but
it stood before her in the form of a human man. Its cheeks were sunken. The
tatters of itsrobe hung about it, faintly glowing, and there were gaping
woundsinitsbody. If the ghost had been dive, Tash would have thought the

wounds were marks left by alight saber.

"Tash Arranda”

The ghost spoke, not in her head thistime, but directly to her ina
voice S0 full of sadness Tash thought her heart would bresk if it did not stop

from sheer fright.

"Wh-Who..." shetried to say.

"1 have been trying to spesk with you for sometime," theghost saidina

low, moaning voice.

She backed toward the door. "Please... don't hurt me!”

The ghost drifted closer. "'l am not hereto hurt you, Tash. I'mtrying to

saveyou."

"Save me?' she asked. "Buit... you're the voice that kept threatening me.

And you tried to choke me to death!"



The ghost spread its transparent arms in a helpless gesture. "l was
trying to scare you out of the library, yes. But only becausethe library is
dangerous. In the morgue, | managed to gather enough energy to push you toward

the secret exit.”

"Why didn't you just talk to me, the way you are now?' she said.

The ghost's face grew sadder. "1 did not wish to hurt you, but | had to
do something to save your life. When you were down in the morgue, you were in
great danger, but you could not hear my voice. | had to do something to get
you out of there." The ghost floated closer. "In dl the years | have been
here, no one has been able even to sense my presence. Y ou were thefirst, but
even you could barely see or hear me. | kept sending you warnings, but al you

could do wasfed them."

Tash'sjaw dropped. "I kept fedling fear al around me.”

"Those were my messages. Y ou could not hear the words, but you sensed the

danger. | have been with you since the moment you arrived on Nespis 8."

"Who areyou?' she asked. "Areyou... are you readly dead?"

The ghost bowed its head in shame. "I was once a Jedi Knight. My name was

Aidan Bok. | wasin charge of guarding the old Jedi library, but | faled in

my task. Y ears ago, Darth VVader came here to destroy thelibrary. | tried to



stop him, but he killed me and vaporized the library. Thousands of years of

Jedi wisdom were destroyed, all because of my failure.”

Tash said, "I thought that Jedi Knights passed on and became part of the

Force when they died.”

"l could not,” the ghost said. "'l was ashamed of my fallure. | linger
here, where| failed in my duty. Thisismy punishment, to remain hereinthis
forgotten sation.” The ghost gestured to the terrible woundsin its body: "My
body isgone, and | ill bear the wounds Vader gave me. | don't deserve to

return to rest in the Force."

Shedidn't know what to do or say. All she could think of was something
her mother had awaystold her. "I'm... I'm sure you did your best. That'sdl

anyone could ask."

The ghost suddenly lifted its head. Its eyes stared into thewdll as if

seeing something Tash could not. Y ou must go. Thereisgreat danger here.”

Tash looked around. "Then thisplace really is cursed?!

"No. Thedark-side curseis only amyth. Even the story that only a Jedi
can enter isonly amyth. Thisisnot even the arigind library. That was
destroyed long ago. Y earslater, an evil scientist cameto Nespis 8 and built

anew library. Then he started arumor that the library contained powerful



Jedi wisdom and he claimed that only those who understood the Force could

safey enter.”

"Why?" Tash asked.

"That lie was spread so people who think they have the Force would come
to Nespis 8. Thislibrary isonly atrap built by that scientist. | think he
wants to capture the essence of a Jedi Knight. The devices in this library

sted thelife energy from anyone who opens abook here.”

Tash thought her head would split from dl the confusing information she
was getting. "This doesn't make sense. Why would anyone go to dl this

trouble? There's no reason to fool people with fake books."

"Perhgps not normal people,” the ghost replied inits hollow voice. "But
someone sengitive to the Force might guess something waswrong and resist the
life-steder. The scientist needed to disguise hismachinery. And it worked!"

The ghost Sighed. "For years| have watched victims come here looking for the
old library, hoping to learn to become Jedi themsalves. Instead, they have

were captured by thistrap. And | was helplessto save them.”

"Why couldn't you warn them?" Tash asked.

The empty eyes stared at her. "Because | can only appear to someone dse

who has the Force."



Tash's mouth went dry. "But-But that meansthat |"

"Yes, Tash Arranda,”" said the ghost. "The Forceiswith you.”

Tash had longed to hear those words since the day she heard of the Jedi.
Now they rushed into her body like abolt of energy. All her doubts were swept
asde. Sheknew it. She had dways known it. Sometimes, sheredlized, shejust
needed someone dseto say it. Shefelt awarm eectric tingle spread through
her. It was familiar, and Tash recdled the other time she had experienced it.
She had fdlt that same electricity on that day on D'vouran when she had met
Luke Skywalker. Ingtinctively, she knew it was an awareness of the Force. The

fedling took her breath away, and for amoment she could not spesk.

It didn't matter. She had no chance to speak, because in the next moment
ForceFlow stormed into the library with an angry and impatient look on his

face. He did not seem to notice Aidan.

"Tash!" ForceFH ow demanded. "Why haven't you opened a book yet?!

Tash didn't know where to start. Excited words poured out of her.
"ForceFlow! You won't believeit... | just learned that I'm... | mean, this
library! We can't stay here! We've got to get out of here now. Were in

danger. | just learned thisfrom aghost!”

ForceFlow growled, "What are you babbling about, girl 7'



Tash tried to cdm hersdlf. "Thisroom isatrap. That'swhy people have
been disappearing. | know it sounds strange, but | just learned this from a
Jedi ghogt. | can see him. He'sright herein the room. | can communicate with

him because | have the Force!"

ForceFH ow began to tremble with rage. Hisface twisted into asnarl.

"The Force! The Force!" he suddenly shouted angrily. "Blagt the Force

down the darkest black hole in the galaxy!"

And with that, ForceFH ow began to shiver. The skin crawled across his
bones. Before Tash's eyes, ForceFlow changed shape. His handsome face melted

and morphed into thetall and terrible figure of Borborygmus Gog.

CHAPTER 17

Tash was stunned. The eectric tingle, her awareness of the Force,

vanished. "Not you. It can't be you!"

Gog loomed over her. Like Hoole, he was a Shi'ido and could change into
any shape he chose. He had fooled her into thinking he was ForceFH ow. " Oh, but
itis Thistime, | will personaly make surethat you never fal my plans

agan."

Shetook a step back. "Wh-What have you done with ForceFH ow?"



Gog threw hishead back and howled with laughter. Still chuckling, he
turned hisevil glare on Tash. "Stupid child. | am ForceFlow. | have dways

been ForceFlow!"

Tash was stunned. It wasimpossible. "That's not truel” she replied.
"ForceFH ow works against the Empire. He keeps the legends of the Jedi Knights

dive. Hesahero!"

"Yes. And he dso exigs only in your head." Gog laughed evilly.
"ForceFHow isatrap, just like this place. | wanted to capture people with
the Force. | knew the Emperor had killed all the Jedi. | had to find someone
who did not know the Force was with them. So | created ForceFlow to attract

peopleinterested in the Jedi Knights. Just like you."

Tash fdt like her heart had suddenly frozen. ™Y ou made me think

ForceF ow was a hero. Y ou made me befriend... you."

Gog chuckled. "Yes, | did.”

Tash fdt her frozen heart break into pieces.

Gog laughed. "Don't fed bad. Y ou weren't the only one. | did the sameto

dozens of people. Once | made contact with them through the HoloNet, | lured

them to Nespis 8 where | could trap them with thislibrary.™



"Why?" Tash could not help but ask.

Gog grinned. "Because | knew that sooner or later, I'd find a vidim
sengtive to the Force." Gog nearly spat when he said the words the Force.

"The Forceisthefind segment of my project.”

He held out hisgrasping fingers asif to grab Tash. "I have waited.
Patiently. For years! My library has trgpped the life energy of hundreds of

people, but not asingle one of them was useful.”

Tash'smind reded. "Y ou've been killing innocent people.”

"Stupid, stupid human,” Gog spat. "1 wouldn't go to so much trouble just
tokill them. They'rein stasis. | can usethem even if they don't have the
Force. I've been studying their life essence, trying to understand what makes

thingslive"

"Y ou captured their life essence?’ she asked. ™Y ou mean, those bodies are

gill dive?"

"In amanner of gpeaking. But | have no intention of returning their
essenceto ther bodies. Certainly not that meddling Hoole. I'll enjoy knowing
that Hool€e's very essenceistrapped within my machinery." Gog's eyes gleamed

coldly. "I've wanted to get revenge on Hoole for twenty years.”



Twenty years? Tash and Zak had been with Hoole when he discovered Gog's

firgt experiment, theliving planet. But that had only been afew months ago.

Tash recaled Hoole's mysterious past. Obvioudy, Gog and Hoole went back

much farther than Project Starscream.

Gog saw the confused look on her face and grinned. "Oh, yes, you were

right about one thing, Tash. Y our uncle Hoole hasadark past. A very dark

pest”

"l don't understand-" she started to say.

"You don't need to," Gog interrupted. "1 have waited long enough to find

aForceuser. Now | have one."

Gog suddenly raised ablaster. He pointed it a Tash. "Now, Tash. Open

the book."

CHAPTER 18

Tash held the book in her trembling hands. It looked innocent enough-an

old volumewith aleather cover. Gold letters were slamped across the front.

But it was atrap. The minute she opened it, Gog's machines would suck

thelife force from her body, trapping it forever. She wastoo frightened to



move.

"Tash"

Thevoice of Aidan snapped her from her trance. She had been so

overwhelmed by the appearance of Gog that she had forgotten the Jedi ghost.

Shelooked for him now. The gray figure was ill hovering next to her,

gazing at her with hisempty eyes. "Aidan, help me," she pleaded.

" Stop mumbling and open the book!" Gog pointed hisblaster a her head.

He obvioudy could not see or hear Aidan.

"l cannot help you," Aidan Sghed. "'l lost my power long ago, when |

falled to defeat Vader. | am no longer a Jedi.”

"But you were able to touch me. Y ou shoved me through a doorway!" Tash

cried.

Gog raised an eyebrow. He followed Tash's gaze, but al he saw was empty
ar."l will giveyou to the count of three," the evil Shi'ido threatened. "If
you do not open the book, I'll blast you to atoms. | promise you, the Essence

Steder isfar lesspanful .

Aidan frowned at Tash. "'l was able to touch you because we are connected

by the Force. | drew on your link with the Force to become more solid, just as



| draw on it now to becomevisibleto you. But that'sdl | cando. | tried to

be ahero once, Tash, and | failed."

Tash redized that Aidan sounded just like her. She had thought one

fallure meant the end of al her hopes. She had sulked. She had given up her

dreams of becoming a Jedi until Aidan told her that she had the Force. She had

just needed someoneto tell her what she already knew in her heart.

Maybe that's what Aidan needed too.

Gog heard none of this. He began to count. "One."

"Aidan!" she begged. "Y oureonly afalureif you think you are.”

The ghost whispered, "1 wish | could believethat, Tash. But the Forceis

no longer with me."

"But you said we were connected by the Force! That means we both have to

haveit! Pleasal"

"Pretending to be' insane won't help you," Gog said. "Open the book. Twao!

" Hisfinger tightened on thetrigger.

"But I'm too week," the ghost said.



"Try!" she begged. "If we're connected, maybe we can do it together.”

Therewasflicker of light in the ghost'seyes. "I'll try. Tash, focuson

the blagter. Use the Force to pull it from his hand.”

Tash turned to Gog. As she did, time seemed to dow down. She saw the
black weapon gleam in Gog's hand. She fdt her connection to the Force.
Focusing dl her willpower, sheimagined the Force reaching out. Beside her,

she knew that Aidan was doing the same.

For asecond, just abrief ingtant in time, she felt something surge out

of her.

"Three," Gog said. Hefired.

Tash's Force-power was too weak to pull the blaster from Gog's grip. But

something made his hand jerk downward and his shot went awry. The blaster bolt

shattered the floor at hisfeet and sent up a shower of sparks. For a momert,

the Shi'ido waslost in a.cloud of smoke.

"Run!™ Aidan urged.

Dropping the book, Tash dipped past Gog and raced up the hdlway. The

Jedi ghost wasright beside her, gliding smoothly aong the floor.

"Heiscoming," Aidan warned.



Tash could aready hear Gog's footsteps pounding after her.

"|'ve got to get to the morgue,” she said. "Zak and Uncle Hoole are till

divel"

Aidan tried to help. "The fastest way isto go down the ventilation shaft

and-"

“I'm not going to go that way," Tash interrupted. Maybe it was the Force,
or maybe it wasjust hope, but aclear plan suddenly formed in her mind. "I've

got a better idea.”

Reaching the end of the hadlway, Tash found hersdf in the galery where
they had discovered Mangol's body. She turned around to face the 9x
maintenance tunnels. She'd just come out of thefifth one. Now she plunged

into thefird.

"Running isusdess" Gog roared behind her. "Thereisno place to hide

fromme!"

It was along way to the end of the tunnel, but Tash refused to dow
down. Shewould not give up. Shereached the end of the corridor and found the

garbage chute she and Zak had used before. She dovein.



Theridewas as dick and smooth as before, and she smdled the stench of
garbage before she flew out into the pit and dropped into the dimy pool. The

loud splash she made caught the attention of the room'’s occupant.

Uuuhhhhhrrrrrr.

Aidan mdted through the walls. "Tash, have you forgotten? The dianogais

herel"

"l know," shereplied, wading toward the exit door. She heard Gog's voice

echo down the garbage chute, and she knew that he was following her down.

Tash forced hersdlf to dow down, taking small steps, meking as little
gplash as possible. She knew the dianoga could not see well. It would have to

rely on splashesin the water.

But I'm not going to make any, she thought.

Gog could not say the same. The Shi'ido plunged feet fird into the

cesspoal, landing ten meters away with aloud splash. He held up a glow rod,

and Tash saw hisangry face. "I told you, you could not hide from me” he

growled.

"Y ou haven't caught meyet," she retorted.

Roaring, Gog charged forward, splashing hisway toward her. But before



he'd covered hdf the distance, the Shi'ido stumbled and gasped.

A thick tentacle had wrapped itself around hiswaist. "No!" Gog ydled.

Then hewas pulled under the surface of the dimy pool.

Tash didn't wait to celebrate her victory. She hurried to the exit hatch

and dragged her sopping body out of the garbage pit.

Following the cold air, Tash found hersdf once morein the morgue. She
shivered-and not just from the cold. She knew that the bodies in the
containerswere il dive, therr lifeforce trapped in Gog's machinery. Tash
saw that there were two new containersin the room. She rubbed frost avay from
the trangparent covering... and saw her brother'sface. In the next container

lay Uncle Hoole.

"Tash!" afamiliar voice caled. Deevee stepped from behind one of the

two containers.

Tash was ddighted. She had dmost forgotten that she'd sent Deevee down
to the morgue. The droid pointed to the two containers. "l have spent severd
minutes examining this equipment. If I'm not mistaken, there is some

possibility that these victims are il dive-"

"They arel" Tash sad. "Their life essences are trapped in that crystd

globe. We have to reverse the process.”



Deevee's mechanica shoulders dumped. "Asyou know, my computer brainis
quite powerful, but I'm afraid this technology is too complex, and that

knowledgeis beyond me. | don't know how."

Tash looked at Aidan. Theflicker she had seenin the ghodt's eyes had

grown to asteady light. "Y ou do?" she asked.

"I've spent years watching Gog set up his experiments here and trap

people. | was helplessto stop him, but | know how his equipment works."

"Lead theway," shereplied.

"Tash, to whom are you speaking?' Deevee asked.

Tash amiled. "I'll tdll you later.”

Aidan guided them to the computer pandls benesth the crystal globe. Tash

watched the glowing, swirling massinside. Somewhere, trgpped in that globe,

were Zak and Uncle Hoole.

Aidan quickly guided Tash through a series of controls. When she was
done, he pointed to alarge red lever. "There. Jugt activate this energy

transformer. 1t should cause feedback through the life-stedling device and



reverse the process. Thelife forceswithin the crysta should return to the

proper bodiesin the containers.”

As Tash reached for the lever, ablaster bolt struck the ground beside

her. She jumped back, startled.

"Get away from the lever!" said acommanding voice. Tash and Deevee goun

around.

There stood Gog. His clothes were half torn, and aterrible scar ran down

the Sde of hisface. But hewas il holding the blaster in his hand.

CHAPTER 19

Gog's body trembled with anger. He looked exhausted from his fight with
the dianoga, and he leaned against one of the tanks for support. But the
blaster was steady in his hand. "The Essence Stedler would have been
unpleasant, but not too painful,” he said in avoice as sharp asavibroblade.
"But ablaster set on heavy stun will leave you sick for days. Of course, by

the time you come around, I'll have picked your Force-sengitive brain clean.”

Gog fired hisblagter.

Tash winced, but the bolt never struck her. It was intercepted in mid-

flight by Deevee. The energy bolt shattered his chest plate and sent hm



clattering to the floor in a shower of wires and sparks. For a moment, both

Tash and Gog stared down in surprise a the heroic droid.

Then Tash dovefor thelever.

She pulled it before Gog could fire again.

The results wereimmediate. Energy seemed to stream from the crysta
globe, crackling and sparking aong the pipes, flashing toward the containers.
Circuits began to pop, and smoke began to rise from every container touched by

the energy surge. In seconds, al of them were aglow.

"No!" Gog shouted.

He raised hisblaster to fire again just asthe power surge reached the
container where he stood. A fountain of sparks burgt from the container's
circuits, bathing Gog in ashower of dectricity. The force of the sl
explosion hurled the Shi'ido backward, his clothes smoldering. The blaster
flew from hishand and clattered to the ground a few meters away. It had

melted into alump of metal.

Gog struggled to his knees. The hand that had held the blaster was

blackened from the explosion, and other burns streaked his face and body. The

evil Shi'ido swore acursein alanguage Tash didn't know, and heran.

"Wecan't let him get away!" Tash said.



"He's heading for the secret passage,” Aidan replied.

Tash looked around. There was no oneto help her. Zak and Hoole were
dtirring, but in no condition to walk, much less run after Gog. Deevee looked
terribly damaged. She saw aglow rod lying near one of the freezing chambers

and snatched it up.

"Comeon," shesad.

She sarted after Gog, with the Jedi ghost drifting beside her.

Hurrying up the secret passageway, Tash heard the clanging echo of her
boots on the metd flooring. But even louder than her own movements, she heard
the struggling gasps and wheezes of Gog as hetried to escape. She could tdl

he was badly wounded, and every step caused him pain.

She gained steadily, and soon she could see him laboring &t the edge of
her light. Hewas acrazy sight. Every five or ten steps, the Shi‘ido tried to
change shape. One moment she was chasing after alizard-like tauntaun, the
next shewas after a scrambling runyip, and the next she was chaang a
shambling nerf. But each shape-change seemed to cause the wounded scientist

terrible agony, and finaly with acry he shifted back into hisown form.

She reached the end of the passage and the huge ventilation shaft. The



light from her glow rod revealed the scientist's twisted face. Beyond him hung
the open air and darkness of the wide pit. At the edge of the pit was the

ladder Zak and Tash had climbed earlier.

"Gog!" sheyelled.

The Shi'ido turned. "Vader wasright. | should have killed you when | had

the chance. But that time will come, | swear it!"

Gog turned to grab the ladder.

"Dont!" Tash called. "You'retoo badly hurt. You'll never makeit!"

Gog ignored her. His blackened hands dlutched the ralls, and for a
moment, Tash thought he would get away. But as he started to dimb, his
wounded handsfailed him. He started to dip. Tash lunged forward, but she was

too late.

Gog flashed past her ashefdl. In adesperate attempt to save himsdf,
the Shi'ido was shapeshifting into every form he could think of. But nothing
could save him. With awordless cry, Gog fell away from the ladder and Tash

watched hisgray form shrink into the void.

"No one's ever found the bottom,” she said, remembering the words of the

man she thought was ForceH ow.



Aidan peered down the great shaft. "Thereisa bottom," he said, "but

itsalong, long way down."

Tash and Aidan hurried back to the morgue. Asthey arrived, the occupants
of the freezing chambers had begun to stir. Those who had been trapped the
shortest time-the treasure hunters, Zak, and Unde Hoole-rose firg,

staggering out of their containers and looking around in amazement.

Tash dropped the blaster and ran to her brother, who was ruming his

hands through histouded hair like someone who had awakened with a headache.

"Zak, youredivel” Tashyelled.

"Areyou sure?' hegroaned. "1 don't fed likeit."

Hoole looked around, taking in the machinery, the crystdl globe, and Tash

al a once. "You must tell uswhat happened, Tash," Hoole said, "but please

begin by explaining what has happened to my droid.”

"Deevee! He saved my life," Tash started. Sheran and kndlt at his Sde.

"Deevee, areyou dl right? Can you function?'

Livewiresgtill sparked and burned around Deevees chest plate. He
looked heavily damaged. "I will need replacement parts” he said. He stared

sadly at the holein his chest plate and heaved an eectronic sigh. "One would



think that, with abrain as powerful asmine, | would have come up with a

better plan.”

"Y ou saved my life, Deevee," Tash said, wrapping her ams around the

metdlic hero's shoulders. "Thanks."

Asquickly and clearly as she could, Tash told them what had happened.

Hoole listened intently. " Are you sure Gog is gone?'

"l saw him fdl. No one could have survived that."

Hoole nodded, then pointed to the many people struggling to crawl out of

their freezing chambers. They looked dazed and confused. "Zak, Tash, help free

these people. | need to examine this equipment.” Without waiting for their

answer, Hoole turned and began to study the equipment Gog had left behind. A

look of deep concern settled over hisface.

Zak and Tash did asthey weretold, quickly pulling Gog's vicims from

their smal prisons and assuring them they were dl right now. Tash helped

Mangol crawl from his chamber and plop down on the floor, rubbing histemples.

"Youredl right,” she assured him. "Everything's going to be okay."

The fortune-seeker barely heard her. He was ddlirious, and kept mumbling,

"| found it though. Thelibrary. | found it, it's dl mine Heh, heh. All



mine"

Tash shook her head and muttered to harsdf, "You're welcome to it,"

before moving on to help someone else.

Tash and Zak had just gathered the prisoners together, and done ther
best to explain what had happened, when Hoole turned away from the Essence
Stedler. "Thisequipment is very technicd. I'm not sure | understand dl of

it. But if I'm right, Gog was trying to manipulate the Force."

Tash looked at Aidan, who nodded. "That'sright,” she said.

Hoole shook his head, and Tash heard him muitter, "He has been tampering

with power that could destroy the galaxy itsdlf. Thistime he has gone too

fa

"Wadll, at least he's been stopped, once and for dl,” she said.

Hoole raised an eyebrow. He seemed surprised that shedd heard him.

"Perhaps,”" he said. "Perhaps.”

EPILOGUE

Tash, Zak, and Hoole helped Gog's prisoners back to the docking bay.

There were severd shipsleft on Nespis 8. At least one of them, they guessed,



had belonged to Domisari. Another belonged to Mangol. As soon as Hoole was
sure that the ships and the rescued prisoners werefit to fly, he turned his

attention away from them and back to his own ship.

"They can dl get off Nespis 8. Now it'stimewedid. And fagt.”

Hoole and Zak carried Deevee onboard the Shroud. Tash stayed behind a

moment longer.

She hadn't told anyone about Aidan. There hadn't been time. And, she

thought, it might be too difficult to explain.

The ghost seemed to read her mind. "It will dways be difficult, Tash.
Therewill ways be those who do not want to understand the Force. But youll

befine" He amiled.

Now that Tash had achance to catch her breath, she noticed that the Jedi
ghost had changed. Hisface no longer looked haunted, and his cheeks hed
fleshed out. He now looked completdly distinct-hardly like aghot at dl,

except that afaint glowing light surrounded his body.

"Y our wounds are gone,” Tash noticed.

The ghost nodded. "Thanksto you. Soon I'll leave this place, to join

with those Jedi who have passed into the Force. Y ou helped me remember thet

the Forceis awayswith me. Wounds-all wounds-eventually hed. Only the Force



lastsforever."

"The Force,” shewhispered. "I can't believeit'sred. | mean, | cant

bdieveit'swith me. What do | do?'

"Follow your heart. Seek help from those around you," Aidan replied. In

the dim light of the docking bay, he seemed to fade.

"Likewho?' Tash asked. "My brother? HE's only just now starting to think

the Forceisred."

Aidan smiled again. "He may surprise you. Goodbye, Tash."

"Wait!" shecdled out. "I have amillion questions. What do you mean

about Zek?'

But the ghost of the Jedi was gone.

Tash lingered inside Nespis 8 amoment longer. She would never forget

that in those dark, haunted halways, she had findly touched the Force. She

turned and hurried into the ship.



Long after the echoes of the Shroud's engines had faded from Nespis 8,
the scream of Imperid TIE fighters made itswalls shiver. The rumble of Star
Destroyers nearly shook its foundationsto shards. A battdion of
stormtroopers swarmed over the abandoned space station. Onceit was secure, a
sngle shuttle cruised ominoudy on board, and a black-armored figure stepped

Out.

Darth Vader stopped. He reached out with the dark sde of the Force,
scanning the station. In an ingtant, he knew they had come too late. His

assassin, Domisari, was dead.

Hoole and his companions were no longer there. Gog was nowhere to be
found-V ader was sure he was dead. His dark mind swept over the morgue, where
Gog's machinery still smoldered. Instantly, the Dark Lord knew what Gog had

been trying to do.

"Fool," the man in the mask told himself. "There is only one way to

master the Force, and that isthrough the dark sde.”

Vader was about to turn back into the ship when he paused. He fdt

something... adisturbance in the Force. It was tiny, dmog inggnificant.



But it wasthere, like afootprint Ieft in the sand.

Another Jedi?

No, Vader told himself. He had destroyed dl the Jedi. He had even killed
one here, on Nespis 8, years ago. That'swhat he must have felt. The echoes of

that long-ago battle.

Heturned to awaiting stormtrooper. "Recall your men, commander. Nespis

8isdead.”

With aswirl of his cape, the Dark Lord returned to his ship and

departed.

Had he lingered amoment longer, Vader might have detected something deep
in the bowels of the space station. At the bottom of a deep ventilation shaft,
in darkness as profound as a black hole, afigure stirred. The fingers of a

burned and blackened hand twitched, and a dark eye opened...



