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PROLOGUE

Darth VVader approached the ancient Jedi ruins.

Once, a Jedi fortress had stood here. But it had been abandoned long ago,

centuries before the rise of the Empire. For a moment, Vader paused,

remembering atimelong ago, before he served the Emperor. A timewhen he had

been a Jedi Knight...

Behind him, his squad of stormtroopers hesitated, wondering why he had



stopped.

Vader shrugged off the memories of hisold life. Hewasa Dark Lord of

the Sith now. He served the Emperor.

Vader had cometo this planet in search of cluesthat might lead him to
Luke Skywaker. The Rebels once had a secret base here, but like the Jedi
ruins, it had been abandoned. The Dark Lord searched the abandoned Rebel base
first. Asexpected, he found nothing of interest. Then Vader turned his

attention to the nearby Jedi fortress.

He sensed something here. Something important.

He hoped it would lead hm to Skywalker. Skywaker had managed to
disappear after the destruction of the Death Star. In the moments before the
battle station exploded, Vader had fdt a disturbance in the Force, a
disturbance that came from Skywalker. The Force was strong in him. Vader was

determined to hunt him down.

The Dark Lord knew the Force would lead Skywalker toward his destiny. The

young Rebd would want to learn more about the Jedi. Without a teacher, he

would search for remnants of Jedi history. He might visit ancient ruins.

Just likethese,

Vader entered the fortress with the squad of stormtroopers close behind.



Around them, broken stones and crumbling walls cast deep shadows. Vader
noticed something strange about the ruins. The old fortress seemed quite small

from the outside, but insde thewall, the areawas much larger.

Or at least it seemed that way. It might have been aclever design of the
builders, or maybe a Jedi trick. Vader didn't care. With the dark side of the

Force as his guide, he would not lose hisway.

Near the center of the ruins stood the only remaning building. The
sructure was round, like atower, except that it wasn't very tal. Curioudy,

the tower seemed to have no door.

Vader strode around the ancient building until hed made a complete

circle. Therewasno way insde.

Vader considered. Maybe this place had been designed so that only Jedli

could enter.

The Dark Lord reached out with the Force. Ripples of dark-side energy
rolled toward the building and, though he couldn't see it with hiseyes, Vader
felt the door with the Force. It wasright in front of him. Still usng the
Force, Vader tried to push the door open, but it would not move. Behind his
black mask, the Dark Lord frowned. He didn't know whether the door was |ocked
or just frozen shut with age. He didn't care. Gathering the dark sde around

him, Vader shoved with his mind, and the hidden door exploded inward.



The stormtroopers behind him jumped back, startled by his display of
power, but Vader didn't hesitate. He strode forward into the circular room.

Here, Vader sensed, lay the source of the disturbance.

The Dark Lord stepped into the room, scanning it. There was something

here...

Thefaint click of metalic wegponsreached hisears.

Faster than thought, Vader drew and ignited hislight-saber. In the same
moment, small openings gppeared in thewals and ceiling, and hidden blasters
fired. Energy beams rained down on the Dark Lord and his soldiers.
Stormtroopers cried out as blaster bolts shattered their white armor. At least
adozen bolts stresked toward Vader himsalf. Moving faster than the eye could

follow, Vader's lightsaber blocked them all.

Except for one.

The last blaster shot dipped past his saber and glanced off the Dark
Lord's armored shoulder. Circuits snapped and sizzled. Looking down, Vader saw
that the energy beam had diced athin holein hisarmor and reached his skin.
A tiny stream of blood trickled down hisarmor and dripped onto the stone
floor. The Dark Lord let out alow growl and covered the wound with his gloved
hand. The wound itself was only a scratch, but herelied on hisarmor's power

to keep him dive. Now that it had been punctured, he would have to have it



repaired.

More blastersfired.

"Retreat,” Vader ordered, backing out of the building. Only then did he

redizethat dl his men were dead.

Angrily, Vader waved one hand across the room. One by one, the hidden
weapons exploded and sputtered as if struck by invisble lightning. The

blaster fire stopped.

The Dark Lord walked over to the wal and studied one of the smdll
openings. Ingde, the remains of aruined blaster smoldered. By the looks of

the device, the blaster weapons were as old as the building itsdlf.

Interesting, Vader thought. The blasters were an ancient booby trap-a

trap that would have snared anyone less powerful.

Something important must be buried in these ruins. Something very old and

very valuable..He had just decided to investigate further when his comlink

beeped urgently.

"What?" he demanded into the microphone.

An Imperid officer aboard an orbiting Star Destroyer said, "One of our



scouts just located a small Rebel outpost.”

"Il returnto the ship immediatdy,” Vader replied. "Prepare for

hyperspace.”

Vader took onelast look at the Jedi ruins. The ruins, would have to

wait. Rebds and the mystery they held, camefirst.

Swirling away like adark shadow, Darth Vader promised that he would

return.

CHAPTER 1

Tash Arrandawas lying on her back in the grass. Her eyeswere closed and
shewas half adeep. She could fed the warm sun on her face and hear a soft
breeze whisper around her. It was a perfect summer day on the planet

Dantooine.

Tash fet something tickle her arm, maybe a blade of grassblowing in the

wind. Then shefdt something sharp clamp down on her skin.

"Ouch!" sheydled, sitting up with astart.

A snail hung from the soft inside part of her arm by its sharp teeth. She

tried to shake it off, but it only bit harder. "Zak, help!”



Tash'syounger brother was dready on hisfeet. Unlike Tash, who was only

dozing, Zak had been deep in anap, and he was bleary-eyed and confused.

"What isit?" he shouted. " Stormtroopers? Pirates?’

"Snaild" Tash shouted back.

Now awake enough to see what was happening, Zak laughed. Tash usudly
looked so calm and organized, with her neat clothes and her blond hair pulled
back into atidy braid. But now there was grass stuck to her hair, and her
armswere flapping around as she yelped. She looked like adown ina

holovideo. Zak laughed again.

"Dont laugh, help me!™ she sngpped.

Zak swallowed another laugh and grabbed his Sster's am. "Here, you

can't shake these snails off. Y ou have to pry them loose."

The snail wasamost the sze of hisfist. Zak grabbed it by its squishy
head and carefully pulled it off so that itsteeth did straight out of Tash's

«in.

"Yuck," she said, checking the wound. It wasn't very deep. The snal's

teeth were sharp but not very long.



Zak tossed the snall into the grass. "There are more of them around here.

Maybe we should move."

"Whereto?' Tash asked. "It's all the same."

Tash wasright. A huge prairie stretched out before them. Here and there,
the grassy plain was spotted by groves of thorny bilba trees, and in the
disancewasalineof smdl hills. Over ther heads floated a flock of
fabools. Tash thought of them as birds, but they weren't birds, exactly. With
their swollen round bodies and tiny wings, the faboolswere more like living

balloonsthat floated on the air currents, trying to avoid the bilba trees.

Zak and Tash, dong with their uncle Hoole, had been hiding out from
agents of the Empire on the planet Dantooine. Months ago, they had sumbled
upon an evil Imperid plot and, with the hep of some Rebels named Luke
Skywalker, LeiaOrgana, and Han Solo, they had foiled it. Now the Emperor's

agents wanted revenge.

They'd spent weeks looking for a place to hide, only to find themsdves
in more and more trouble. But finally they'd reached Dantooine, a planet so
far from the rest of the Empire that no one visited the place. Ever. It was a
beautiful world, covered by blue oceans and plains of green grass. But there
wasn't much else. There weren't any cities, athough Hoole had mentioned that
there was an abandoned Rebel base somewhere around. The only inhabitants were

tribes of primitive nomadic humanoids caled Dantari.



Tash looked to her left, at a duder of Dantari tents. When they'd
arrived on Dantooine, Zak, Tash, and Hoole had made friends with one tribe of
Dantari. The Dantari knew nothing about technology. Unaware that Starships
armed with blasters, ion cannons, and photon torpedoes traveled among the
stars over their heads, the Dantari wandered across thar prairies, usng

gpears and stone axes to hunt the animals on the plains.

For thefirst two weeks, Zak and Tash had loved it.

Hoole had landed their starship, the Shroud, in an isolated spot in the
hillsto avoid scaring the natives. Hoole had equipped the Shroud with
something called adave circuit-aremote control device that would bring the

ship to them wherever they might be.

After afew days of watching the Dantari to make sure they weren't
dangerous, the star travelers had cautiously approached the nearest tribe.
Since dl the natives had dark hair and wide, flat faces, they were fascinated
by Tash'sblond braid. Zak's hair was almost as dark asthe Dantari's, but his

smdler mouth and nose reveaed him to be human.

The Dantari saved their greatest fascination for Hoole.

Tash and Zak's uncle was a different species atogether. From adistance,

he might pass for human. But his skin was gray and his face and hands were

elongated. He was obvioudy from another planet. Hewas, in fact, a Shi'ido, a



rare specieswith an even rarer ability: Hoole could change his shape at will.

Instead of being frightened by the newcomers, the Dantari tribe had
welcomed them. Zak, Tash, and Hoole had joined in the Dantari's routine as
they folded up their tents every morning and continued their endless journey
acrossthe plainsin search of food. At midday, the tribe stopped to eat and

rest, and that was what Tash had been doing when the snail bit her.

"We might aswell go back to the camp,” Zak suggested. "They'll be moving

again soon.”

"Where's Uncle Hoole?' Tash asked.

Zak sghed. "Probably taking notes.”

Tash nodded. To the Arrandas, their time with the Dantari fdt like a
vacation. But Hoole had put himsdf to work. He was an anthropologist-a
scientist who studied other cultures-and he'd spent every waking moment since
they'd arrived on Dantooine studying the tribe. He had aready filled an
entire datapad with notes about what the Dantari ate, how they raised their

children, what kinds of storiesthey told... hislists seemed endless.

Zak and Tash, meanwhile, had kept themselves busy trying to make friends.
There were afew Dantari their age, but they were shy. The adults were a
little braver, and Zak and Tash often spoke with them. The Dantari understood

abroken version of Basic, the common gdactic language. Communication was



sometimes hard, but they had been patient with each other, and now Zak and

Tash talked with the Dantari often. They had made many friends.

And one enemy.

His namewas Maga. Zak and Tash saw him as they walked back to the
Dantari camp. He was standing near histent, talking with afew other Dantari,

and he glared at them as they walked past. He was big, even for a Dantari.

Among his people, Maga was cdled the garoo. Hoole had explained to them

that agaroo is a cross between a holy man and amagician.

"Makesit sound like he'sa Jedi Knight," Zak had noted.

"Does that mean he can use the Force?' Tash had asked.

"l doubt it," Hoole had replied. "I don't believe he has ay red
abilities. But the other Dantari believe he has magica powers and can command

the spirits of the animals, o they give him great respect.”

At least, Tash thought, they used to give him respect, until Uncle Hoole
and | showed up. It wasn't long before afew of the Dantari spotted Hoole
shape-shifting and decided that he, too, had magical powers. Later, Tash had

a0 attracted their attention.



Tash amiled, remembering what the Dantari had seen her doing, and tugged
at asmall pendant around her neck. She'd been using the pendant to practice
using the Force. One evening, when she thought she was done, Tash had made
the necklace move-without touching it. Dantari children, spying on the blond

stranger, had been amazed and had run off to tell their parents.

Tash had to admit that she was amazed, too. Sill, every time she

practiced, she felt the Force grow stronger in her.

Tash fingered the necklace again. The pendant wasn't very va uable-except
to her. It wasjust athin meta chain with asmall red crystd on the end.
Ever since their strange adventures began, she'd kept it locked in her cabin
for fear of logng it. It had been agift from her mother, who had kept a
matching one. They had both worn their necklaces on the day Zak and Tash hed
left their home planet, Alderaan, on a fidd trip. While they were away,

Alderaan was destroyed by the Empire. Their mother and father were killed..

Tash frowned. Thinking of her parents stirred up panful memories. She
missed them terribly, especidly lately. She knew she was starting to grow up.
She was thirteen-in afew years she would be an adult, and she knew the Force
would grow stronger as she matured. She wished she could tak about things
like adulthood and the Force with her mom and dad. She had serious questions
to ask. Why did she have the Force and not her friends? Was she meant for

something specia? Could she possibly be destined to be a Jedi Knight?

Tash had dways thought that growing up would mean finding out who you



are and what you want out of life. But the older she got, the less she knew

about hersdf. Shewondered if other kids her age felt the same way.

Of course, most of them had parentsto talk to.

Tash looked at the pendant thoughtfully. Sheld started wearing it again
for two reasons. Thefirst wasthat it reminded her of her mother and on
peaceful Dantooine, she felt safe enough to bring her old memories out of
hiding. But the other reason was more practical. The pendant was very svdl
and very light, and Tash found that if she focused on it with the Force, she

could make thetiny red pendant move.

She couldn't do much more than that. But it was enough to impress the

Dantari.

All except Maga. He couldn't perform tricks like Hoole'sand Tash's, and

the awe of the other Dantari for the strangers made him angry.

"l think he's till mad at us," Zak whispered to Tash.

"He sure can hold agrudge,” Tash replied irritably. "It's not like we

did anything to him on purpose.”

Magagrunted at them as they passed. His forehead was bumpy and soped

down to his eyebrows, which were bushy and thick. Tash recognized the other



Dantari who were with Maga. She didn't know their names, but she knew they
were Maga's closest friends, and they didn't like Zak and Tash any more then

Magadid.

"Sunfdls" Magagrowled. "Timeto move. Y ou dow usdown.”

Tash looked up at the sun. "Sun falls' to the Dantari meant exactly wheat

it sounded like: the sun had reached its highest point and was now sinking. It

was just past midday.

Magatook an angry step forward. "Offworlders dways dow us down." His

companions growled in agreement and stepped forward, too.

Asthe Dantari crowded around her, Tash's heart skipped a best.

"That isnot true," said the cold, hard voice of Uncle Hoole.

Tash suddenly redlized her uncle was standing beside her. She didn't know

where he had come from. Hoole, like mog Shi'ido, had a gift for moving

slently and smoothly, and by now she was used to being surprised by him.

The Shi'ido was astall as Maga, and stared right into his eyes. "My

niece and nephew are dways ready to move when the tribe moves," he said, "and

we adways move just asquickly."

Magablinked. He didn't like Hoole. But he was frightened by Hoole's



shape-changing power. He wouldn't dare attack the Shi‘ido. Maga stared back at

Hoolefor just amoment, then turned away, grunting, "Tribe moves. Do not be

dow."

Then he and hisfollowers trudged away.

Tash scowled at Maga's broad back. "That guy redlly sets my scanners off.

Why does he haveto treat us so badly? It makes me mad.”

"We must be tolerant,” Hoole advised. "Remember, we aretheir guests.”

"l don't get why these Dantari are always so concerned about starting on

time anyway," Zak observed. "It's not like there's anywhere to go."

Hoole frowned. "It may seem that way to us, Zak, but we are on ther

world. They have their own customs. They arenomads, and it istheir tradition

to travel from placeto place.”

"You'd think they'd get tired oncein awhile," Zak muttered.

"Remember," Hoole said, "the Dantari do not possess modern technology,

and they know little about farming. They must continudly travel across the

plainsin search of food."

Even after nearly amonth, Tash and Zak were amazed by how quickly the



Dantari broke down their tents, rolled up their animal-skin packs, and started
off. In minutes, the small village of tents had vanished completdy. The
Dantari began marching away from their campsitein aloose, sraggly line

With no discussion, the tribe seemed to know where it wanted to go.

Walking inthe middle of the crowd, Tash saw theline of low hills ahead
grow steadily larger. Because the prairiewas so flat, it was hard to judge
the distance. Tash thought the hillswere very far away, but the tribe reached

them long before sunset. The dopesweren't very high, but they were steep.

"How are we going to climb those?" Tash asked.

"Not climb,” one of the Dantari said, pointing ahead.

Tash spotted acrack in the steep dope. Asthey approached, she redlized

that it was aravine that led straight through the hills and to the other

sde.

Without pausing, thetribe of Dantari marched anglefileinto the gap,

forming alineto fit into the narrow pathway.

"UncleHoole," Tash asked, "how do they know where they're going?'

Hoole shook his head. "'l do not have enough information to make a guess,”

he explained. "However, | believe they arefollowing atraditiond path. Ther

ancestors probably made the same journey, & the same time of year, for



thousands of years."

"Boring!" Zak exclamed.

Hisvoice echoed loudly in theravine. A moment later, something rumbled

in answer.

"What's that?' Tash asked.

"More echoes," Zak replied. "1 hope.”

But the sound wasn't an echo. It got louder by the second, untl it
sounded asif the mountain itself wasroaring. Tash looked up. For a fraction
of asecond, she thought she saw a broad-shouldered Dantari ganding a the
top of the ravine. Then her view was blocked by a boulder that came crashing
down the dope. Behind it came another, and another. There were hundreds of

rocks bouncing and tumbling down on them.

"Avdanche"

CHAPTER 2

The shout of warning was al Tash could manage. She stood rooted to the

spot, watching a boulder twice her 9ze bounce down the steep hillsde,

heading right for her.



She watched it bounce once. Twice. Threetimes.

There were bouldersfaling dl around Tash. She didn't know if she was

paralyzed with fear or wasjust in shock, but she couldn't move,

Luckily, Hoole could. As soon asthe boulders started fdling, Hoole's
skin rippled across his bones-the weird effect that signaled a shape-change.
In the next ingtant, the Shi‘ido had vanished, replaced by a wide-bodied,
thick-legged dewback. Tash had seen the creatures once before on a vist to
the planet Tatooine. They looked like giant lizards, and they were as strong

as adozen gundarks.

The dewback lunged forward, planting itself between Zak and Tash and the

avdanche.

Tash and Zak threw their arms over their heads as the boulder dammed

into the dewback's side. The dewback Hoole grunted, but didn't move.

Shocked out of her paralyzed state, Tash felt aflush of anger. She had

seen someone on the hill. Someone had started the avalanche on purpose!

Around them, the Dantari shouted and screamed, searching for cover.

"Over herel” Tash ydled, motioning for the Dantari with her outstretched

arms. Her voice was drowned out by the rumbling and scraping of falling rocks,



but many of the Dantari saw her movements and dove for the cover of the

dewback's broad body.

More boulders dammed into Hoole, but the Shiido stubbornly held his

ground.

Most of the Dantari had reached safety behind Hoole, but asmall Dantari
child ssumbled and fell to her knees, crying. Her mother turned and started
back for her just as another boulder came hurtling into the ravine. It was

going to land right on the child.

"Look out!" shouted Zak, but they could seethat thelittle girl couldn't

moveintime

Tash wastoo angry to think. She reached out with the Force, trying to
move the flying rock the same way she'd moved the pendant. She pushed with her
mind. In the split second before the fdling stonewould hit the girl, Tash
felt something give, like astuck drawer suddenly opening. Therock dammed to

the ground, just missing the Dantari girl's head.

"That was closal"

"Yeah," Tash said. Shefdt exhausted, asthough shed judt finished a

footrace.



The dewback shivered, and amoment later, Hoole stood in its place.
Boulderswere piled up dl around him. The Shi'ido's stern face wrinkled into

agrimace of pain, and he rubbed hisleft arm.

"Areyou dl right, Uncle Hoole?" Zak asked.

"l am... bruised,” Hoolereplied. "Many of those boulders were quite
heavy, and traveling quickly. Even in the form of adewback, I'm afraid | took

abesdting.”

It seemed like amiracle, but no one else was hurt. Many of the Dantari
had not yet entered the ravine. And those who had, managed to find safety as

therocksfdl.

Thetravelers hurried the rest of the way through the ravine and came out
on the other side of the hills. By now the sun had begun to set. Before them

dretched the prairie.

"Oh, that'sjust prime," Zak groaned. "More grass.”

"Thislooks different, though,” Tash said. She squinted and Stared a

something. On the horizon, she could just make out afew shapesrisng out of

the grasdand. They weretoo smal to be hillsand too large to be trees.

"Theré's something out there.”

Zak suinted, looking where Tash pointed. "I wonder what itis.”



"WEell haveto find out tomorrow," Hoole replied. "The Dantari have

decided to set up camp for the evening.”

Thiswasthe most unsettling time of day for Zak and Tash. They were
nearly blind in the thickening darkness, while the Dantari sesemed to have no
problem setting up their animal-skin tentsin the dark. Today, however, Zak,
Tash, and Hoole quickly set up their tent while the sun was il throwing
reddish rays over the prairie. By thetime it had set, they were gtting

around asmall campfirein front of their tent, just one of adozen campfires

lighting the temporary village.

"I'm glad no onewas hurt," Tash said, findly catching her breath. "But

therés il aproblem. Who started the rockdide?"

Hoole raised an eyebrow. "Why do you ask that? | suspect such occurrences

are quite common in these hills™

"Maybe," Tash said. "But | think this one was started on purpose.” She

told them what she'd seen on the hill.

"Areyou sure you saw aDantari?' Hoole asked.

Tash shrugged. "I can't be sure. Everything happened so quickly. But |

saw someone... and whoever it was, was asbig as aDantari. Ashigasa



certain Dantari we dl know and hate."

Hoole sghed. "Y ou mustin't hate Maga, Tash. Remember, we are intrudersin
histribe. And we have taken away some of his authority. But," the Shi'ido
added, "if you think that Magais the being you saw, we must report this to

theddes"

Zak and Tash jumped to ther feet and followed Hoole through the

collection of tents until they reached a campfire burning at the center of the

temporary village.

Unlike some other cultures, the Dantari didn't have one Sngle leader.
All important decisons were made by five or 9x of the oldest and most
experienced members of the tribe. These eders generdly discussed any
problemsfacing their people and tried to find a solution together. The

closest thing the Dantari had to aking or achief was Maga, the garoo.

Therewere Six eders sitting around thefire, their faces lined with
age. Maga sat nearby, scooping out abowl of porridge from a cauldron that
hung over the fire. The elders were dready discussing the rockdide, trying
to decideif it was dtill safeto travel the ravine, when Hoole approached

them.

"My niece has something to say," Hoole announced.

The elderslooked at Tash. She had never redlly spoken to the elders of



the tribe before. She had never thought of them asleaders-just quiet old men
and women wearing anima skins. But now, looking at them, she redized thet

despite their primitive ways, they redlly were leaders.

Thelir keen, bright eyes reminded her of alook PrincessLela Organa hed

once given her, long ago.

"l...," she began, then stopped. She glanced at Maga.

"Perhapsthis should be said in private," Hoole suggested.

One of the elders, who had a gap between his front teeth, shook his head.

"Not Dantari way. No secrets from people.”
Tash nodded. It was probably a good way to run the tribe. Or the gdaxy.
Secrets and hidden schemes were methods the Empire used. Still, she fdt

uncomfortable accusng Magato hisface.

"l saw...," shedarted again. "That is, | think | saw Maga sanding a

thetop of the hill just before the avalanche sarted.”

"Maga push rocks?" another elder asked.

Tash nodded.



All six eldersturned toward their garoo, who was glaring a Tash. But
instead of becoming angry, Maga shrugged and said through a mouthful of

porridge, "Girl iswrong."

The gap-toothed elder turned back to Tash. "Y ou saw hisface? Y ou know?"

Tash frowned. She hadn't seen aface. Findly, she admitted, "Everything

happened too fast. | saw something up there. Then the rocks came down. |

thought it was Maga... but no, | didn't see hisface."

Maga snorted. "Not see my face because Magawas not there. Ask Bann. Ask

Durba"

Tash scowled. Bann and Durbawere two of Magas friends. They'd say

anything to protect him.

One of the elders shrugged. "Magais garoo. Garoo doesnot lie.”

But the gap-toothed elder shook hishead. "Girl has power. Girl islike

garoo."

"Only Magaisgaroo!" Magagrowled, legping to hisfeet.

The dders stirred briefly, unsettled by his outburst. They murmured to

each other in low voices for amoment, then nodded. Findly, the gap-toothed

elder spoke. "Girl says she saw, but is not sure. Maga says he was not there,



and was seen by eyes of others. Wewill do nothing. Water mixeswith water."

Tash Sghed. "Water mixeswith water" was a popular Dantari saying. The

Dantari believed that some problems could not be solved. It was like one cup

of water poured into another cup of water. Which water waswhich, and did it

even matter?

"But | saww someone!" Tash indsted.

"Who?"' the elder asked.

Tash didn't answer.

Magagrinned. Histeeth were crooked and yellow. "Yes, offworlder,” he

sad. "Who?'

Agan, Tash didn't answer. Maga snorted. "Girl iscrazy. Whole family is

crazy. Parents probably crazy, too."

Tash bristled at the mention of her parents. Anger boiled up insde her,
hotter than anova. Gathering her strength, she glared at Magaand lashed out

with the Force.

CHAPTER 3



Tash was surprised a how easily the Force bent to her will thistime.
The cauldron near Maga suddenly tilted. A blob of hot porridge doshed out of
the pot, spilling right into hislap. The big Dantari leaped to his feet,

howling as he tried to wipe the hot, sticky substance away.

Theddersand Zak laughed. To them, it looked asif Maga had sumbled

againg the pot and spilled the porridge dl over himself.

Tash turned away to hide the smug expression on her face. Without saying
aword to Zak or Uncle Hoole, she went back to their tent, crawled onto a soft

fur blanket that served as her bed, and fell adeep.

That night, Tash dreamed.

She was standing on the bridge of a starship. Through the viewport, she

could see her home planet, Alderaan, floating in space like a blue-green gem

on anecklace of stars. She felt happy. She was going home to see her parents.

Everythingwasdl right.

Suddenly, a shadow fell acrossthe planet asalarge dark object passed

between Alderaan and the sun.

It was the Death Star. Tash watched the Imperid battle sation dowly

rotate until its enormous superlaser pointed directly a her homeworld.

"No!" Tash screamed, hut her voice made no sound. The Death Star was



preparing tofire.

Tash remembered the Force. She had moved the tiny pendant. She had moved
the large boulder. Maybe she could even move the Death Star. Shetried to calm
hersdlf to find the peaceful place within her where the Force seemed to be.

Then she reached out and willed the Death Star to move.

It didn't.

Shetried again, pushing harder, but ill the battle station crept
forward, preparing to destroy her home planet, her parents, and everything she

loved.

Tash's stomach twisted into an angry knot. She couldn't let her parents

diel Shewouldn't!

The minute she grew angry, Tash fdt the Force take on anew shapeinsde
her. It wasn't calm or peaceful - now it rolled and wriggled inside her as if
sheld swallowed a snake. But it was powerful. Very powerful. With it, she knew
she could do anything. She could destroy the Death Star with a thought. She
would be more powerful than Darth Vader. More powerful than the Emperor

himsdf! All she had to do was use her anger...

Tash awoke, stting up with astart. Her heart wasracing and her har

was matted with sweet. She held up her hand-it was trembling. She redized she



felt angry. What had she been dreaming? Something about usng the Force to

destroy the Death Star...

She put her hands on her somach, remembering the sick feding of snakes
wriggling around inside her. That wasn't the Force. At leadt, it waan't the

way she wanted the Forceto fed.

Thefirst time Tash had used the Force was when shed met the ghost of a
Jedi named Aidan. Sheld felt calm and at peace. Using the Force had taken no

effortat dl.

Tash dipped her pendant from around her neck and put it on the ground.
Shetook adeep bregth, letting al her musclesrelax as she focused on the
little necklace. She reached out through the Force and willed the pendant to

rise

Thetiny red crystd trembled, then dowly lifted into the air. It

hovered there for amoment or two, then dropped back down to the ground.

Tash looked around for something larger to move. On the ground near the
entrance to thelr tent sat a serving bowl. It wasn't aslarge as the cauldron
sheld dumped on Maga, but it was larger than anything Tash had tried to move

during practice. Shefocused on the bowl, imagining that it would rise.

It didn't move.



Tash frowned. She'd moved bigger objects twice now-firg the boulder,

then the pot full of porridge. What was the problem?

Suddenly it struck her. Both of those times she had been angry. Was that

the key? Was she supposed to use her anger to strengthen the Force?

That didn't sound right to Tash. She had read everything she could find
about the Jedi, and athough the Empire had banned dl information about them
years ago, she still managed to learn alot. Everything she had read told her

that the Jedi did not use anger or aggressive emotions. They fought for peace.

But her power was stronger when she used her anger. How could that be?

Tash wondered about her dream for the rest of that night, and it filled
her thoughts dl the next morning. Asthe Dantari broke camp and started their
hike, she kept to hersdlf, walking slently aong with the other Dantari while
Zak zipped in and out of the migrating crowd, running races with some of the
Dantari children. At firgt Tash didn't think he had noticed her change in

mood, but when they stopped to rest at noon, he came up to her.

"So what's got your comlink so silent?' he asked. "Why so gloomy?"

Tash frowned. "It would take awhileto explain.” Zak replied, "Okay, you

cantdl meontheway."



"Ontheway where?'

Zak garted to walk. "Come on. | want to show you something."

Before Tash could ask another question, Zak was running across the
prairie. She had to sprint to catch up with him. Shereached hissidejust as
they cameto thetop of avery low hill. It was more like a mound of grass,
redly, but it was high enough to block the view of the horizon. At the top of
the mound was atall bilbatree, its branches covered with sharp thorns. Zak

pulled her down so that they were crouched low in the grass.

"Look," he said, pointing ahead.

But Tash had dready seenit. Ahead of them lay the glittering Slver
line of ariver. Onthefar Sde of theriver, Tash could see two separate
sets of buildings. The closer one looked ancient and ruined, but it was ill
too far away to be seenin detail. The buildings farther away had a familiar

shape, asif they were new.

"l could see those places when we came through theraving,” she said. "l

thought they were hills or something.”

"Nope," Zak said. "I heard some of the Dantari talk about them. They're
buildings. Here, on a planet that isn't supposed to have any sort of

avilizetiona al."



"Itisstrange,”" she agreed.

"Y ou want to go investigate?' Zak asked.

Tash wastempted. "How far away arethey?'

Zak shrugged. "It'shard to tell, especialy since | don't know how big

the buildings are. But I'd guess not more than a couple of kilometers. If we

hurried we could betherein no time."

But Tash had aready made up her mind. "No," she decided. "Not right now.

Besides, I'm not sure how safe | fed wandering around done after what

happened a the ravine. Magaisawfully angry a me."

"Maga," Zak chuckled. "Y ou handled him pretty well last night.”

Tash turned to her brother. ™Y ou knew that was me? With the porridge?’

"Let'sjust say | figured you weretrying to Forcethe issue.”

Tash sat down in the grass, shaking her head. "It's not funny, Zak. |

think I did something wrong.”

"It wasjust apracticd joke, Tash."



"But | used the Force," she explained. "And | was mad.”

"S0?7" Zak replied.

Tash wanted to tell him about waking up angry the night before, but she
couldn't. Finally, shesaid, "I don't know... it'snot just the kind of thing

I normdly do."

"No kidding," Zak chuckled. "It's about time you Started to loosen up a

litle"

Tash shook her head. "I'm just not sure that's the kind of person I'm

supposed to be."

Zak shrugged his shoulders. "Y ou're supposed to be who you are. That's

dl”

"Y eah, but who isthat?' Tash asked, staring out at the prairie. "I mean,
| can usethe Force alittle, right? So am | supposed to be some wise Jedi

Master now, or athirteen year-old? | don't think | can be both.”

"Y ou think too much,” Zak replied.

Tash was about to reply when she felt ahand clamp down on her neck like

avise. A powerful hand spun her around, and she found hersdf garing into

Maga's ugly face.



"S0," the Dantari growled, "now it isMagasturn to play tricks."

CHAPTER 4

Tash didn't know how the huge Dantari had sneaked up on them so quiely.
All she knew was that his enormous hand was poised to snap her neck like a
twig. Out of the corner of her eye she could see Zak caught inasimilar hold.

Then her vison started to go black around the edges.

Maga spun her around and she found hersdf staring into his wide, flat
face. Hewas s0 close that his stinking breath hung around her nose like a

thick cloud. She started to swoon.

Just when she thought the Dantari would bresk her neck, his grip suddenly
loosened. Tash dropped to the ground. The ground seemed to spin as she fdt
blood rush to her head. Fighting to keep her knees from trembling, Tash
climbed to her feet and looked around to see who had stopped Maga from killing

them.

But there was no one there.

Maga stood before them, admost twice astall as Tash. Stringy black hair

hung over hisforehead and into his eyes. Hisface was set in an angry frown.



"Wh-Why?" she gasped.

Magagrunted. "Why do | not kill you?' His dark eyes gleamed. "I could.
No one sees. | could break you!" He made a motion as though sngpping atree

branch, and Tash shuddered.

But the Dantari's frown suddenly disappeared. "l do it to show you. To

proveto you | do not try to kill you."

Tash didn't know whether to be happy or shocked or both. She looked
around again. The Dantari camp wasfar away, and athough they were danding
atop the smdl hill, it would have been asmple thing for Magato carry them
down the other side of the hill, away from camp, and dispose of them both.

Uncle Hoole was not around to protect them. There were no witnesses.

"I-I'm sorry, Maga," shesaid at last. "'l guess| migudged you."

"Right," Zak added, dthough he didn't sound quite as certain.

Maga grunted softly, which must have been his way of accepting the

apology, because his shoulders relaxed. He looked past them at the ruinsiin

the distance. "Y ou look at the place of fallen rocks?'

"Theruins?' Tash asked. "Y es, we were interested. We didn't think the

Dantari built anything.”



Maga shook hishead. "Those are not Dantari. Offworlders built those. The
far one built fifteen seasons ago, before Maga became garoo. The near one is
older. Much older." Hisdark eyes studied Tash. "Thousands of seasons ago.

Built by Jedi."

Tash'seyeswidened. "Y-Y ou know about the Jedi?"

Magalaughed at her. "Magais garoo. Wise man of my people. My teacher
pass down wisdom to me. Histeacher passto hm." He puffed up his chest
proudly. "What Dantari for ten thousand seasons have seen, and heard, is here.

" Hetapped his head.

Tash felt aheavy weight fal around her heart. Sheredly had migudged
Maga. Uncle Hoole had warned her not to be so harsh. After dl, they were the
srangersin thisbeautiful but empty land. Tash had made the mistake of
assuming the Dantari were as empty astheir planet. She had thought the garoo
was afake, aphony magician. But it amazed her to think of al the things he

must know.

"Isthere anything left in the Jedi ruins?* Tash asked. "Anything worth

sxing?"

Maga shrugged. "No one knows. Dantari do not go there. When offworlders

built their hills of stone, they did goto ruins. But they left.”



"Weve got to go!" Tash said. "Maga, please take us" Zak looked from

Tash to Maga and back to Tash. "Are you sure that's agood idea?"

Tash hardly heard him. "Zak, don't you see? Thisismy chance to learn
more about the Jedi. There could be old toals, or datadisks, maybe even a

wholelibrary that can teach me about the Jedi. Come on!™

And she was off and running before Zak could protest.

Distance was dways hard to judge on Dantooine. Hills that seemed far
away were actudly lessthan aday'swalk. Ruinsthat looked close enough to
reach in ashort sprint turned out to be along-distance jog. By thetime Tash
got close enough to the ruinsto see them clearly, shewas out of bresth and
hot from running. She had stripped off her long-deeved overshirt and tied it

around her waist. Even in short deeves, she fdt the sun beating down on her.

She had planned to enter the ruins whether or not Zak and Maga caught up
to her. But as she reached thefirst few scattered building stones on the
outskirts of the ancient Jedi Site, she decided she couldn't go on, and sat

down to rest.

The ruinslooked old, as old as anything Tash had seen. She had been to
the planet Gobindi once, ajungle world where the ancient inhabitants hed
built huge stone temples as high as mountains. She had aso visted the
abandoned space station Nespis 8. These ruins looked older then ether of

those places.



Once, severa dozen buildings must have stood here, protected by aring
of stonesthat encircled them all. But over thousands of years, the buildings
had collapsed under thewind and rain of Dantooing's westher. Stones had
fdlen, calings had given way, wals had tumbled. Still, through the maze of
stone blocks that were taller than she was, Tash could make out at least one

building il sanding somewhere amid the rubble.

By the time she had her breath back, her brother and Maga had caught up.

"Tash," Zak said between huge gulps of air. "'l think we should go hack.

The Dantari will want to bresk camp soon.”

"Dantari will not move," Maga stated. "We camp at river for many days.

Dantari will not move."

"Good," Tash sad, pushing hersdlf to her feet. "I want to seewhat's in

there

"Tash," Zak said, grabbing at the shirt around her wais to hold her

back. "I don't think thisisagood idea. Uncle Hoole-"

"Hell understand,” she said. "Zak, thisisaJedi place. Don't you know

what that meansto me?'



Zak shook his head; "Y eah, but it's nat like these ruins are going

anywhere. They've been here athousand years. They can wait until tomorrow.”

"Maybe, but | can't!" she said, and jumped ahead. She reached the outer

ring of stonesthat had once been a protective wall. Passing inside, she soon

vanished behind astone the size of asmdl starship.

Zak sighed. He knew he should run after her, but he had sprinted to catch

up, and hislegsfet asif they'd fdlen into ablack hole.

Besde him, Maga chuckled.

Zak suddenly thought of something. "Hey, Maga, | thought you said the

Dantari would camp closeto theriver."

"Wedo."

Zak pointed to theriver, which was less than akilometer away. "But this

was the closest way to the river. Why didn't the tribe just come thisway?'

Maga shrugged. "Dantari do not camp here. It istoo closeto the fdlen

sones.”

"S0?" Zak asked.

Maga pointed at the ruined Jedi fortress. "Dantari fear the place of



fdlen gones

Magagrinned. "Because of thelegends.”

Zak didn't like theway Magawas dragging this out. "What legends?’

"The ancient garoos say," Maga chuckled, "those who enter the place of

falen sones do not come out again.”

CHAPTER 5

Tash was much too far away to hear Magas triumphant laughter. And she
might have heard Zak shouting faintly after her, but if shedid, she thought

it was the wind that moaned among the rocks.

She entered the ruins of the Jedi fortress.

Even after thousands of years of decay, the ruinswere impressve. Most
modern buildings were made of stedlcrete. Even the ancient stone temples shed
seen on the planet Gobindi looked asif they'd been put together by machines.
But these-these looked like ruined works of art. Tash walked up to the remains
of astonewall. Only three or four blocks were still standing, but each block

wastwice her height and severd metersthick. They mugt have weighed many



tons apiece.

Tash looked more closaly and noticed that there were no marks on the
stoneitself. The stone was rough. It hadn't been smoothed by a congtruction
droid, or even carried by one. If it had, there would have been scrape marks

on the surface.

A smal clump of grass grew at the base of the wall. Tash plucked a blade

and tried to dip it between two of the stones. It wouldn't fit. Tash redized

that only onething could put stones together with such precision.

The Force.

Shefelt the Force moving al around her. It waslike the wind, but not
exactly. She could fed abreeze on her skin, but the Force.. she fdt that

indgde her skin. It waslike-

Chink, chink! Tash heard something scramble over therocksto her Ieft.

When she looked, there was nothing there.

Chink, chink! Something scuttled between two falen stones in front of

her, but disappeared before she could see what it was.

"I'm not alone here," she whispered.

She wondered whether to go forward or back, but when she turned around,



shewasn't sure which way was back. "Theseruinsaren't that big," she said.

She turned in the direction she thought she had come from and trotted
aong the haf-ruined wall. She turned |eft, and found hersdlf looking down a
narrow aley between two ruined buildings. That wasthe way she had come...

wasn't it?

Chink, chink! Again sheturned to look, and again saw nothing. Tash

thought about running away, but she didn't know whereto run. So indead she

bolted after whatever had vanished.

By the time she reached the corner, whatever it was, was gone.

However, she knew she had reached the center of theruins.

Before her stood the building she had seen from outside, the only intact

dructure still anding intheruins. It wasn't very tdl, and it wasn't very

wide. It was built in the shape of a short round tower.

And the Force was strong inside it. She could fed it from the outside.

Cautioudy, Tash crept forward. Shefdt asif she were being watched.

She reached the entrance. There must have been a door here once, but it

had been blasted away, leaving ahole framed by jagged edges. Carefully, Tash



put her hand on the rough edge of the broken entryway and peered indde. The
room was empty. But that didn't siop achill from running down her spine like

ice water. Shefelt something here.

The dark side of the Force.

The sensation that someone, or something, was watching her grew stronger.
Her skintingled, and thetiny hairs on her ams and the back of her neck

stood on end.

The dark feding frightened her. But a the sametime, shefelt something
ingde her reach out for it. Shedidn't want it to happen, but she couldn't

sopit.

Digtracted by the cold feding of the dark side, Tash never heard the
footsteps that closed in behind her. She didn't hear anything until a hand

wrapped itself around her neck.

Tash felt hersdlf jerked backward until she logt her footing. An am

encircled her throat, cutting off her air. Whoever it was, they were strong.

Magal she thought. Hestrying to kill me!

But then she heard a mde voice pesking without the harsh Dantari

accent. "Don't struggle, I-"



Shedidn't know who her attacker was, but she didn't plan to wait to find
out. Briefly, Tash consdered trying to use the Force to lift up anearby rock
and hurl it at hishead. But she couldn't concentrate, S0 she settled for

something Smpler.

Shebit him.

Her teeth sank into hisarm and the man howled in pain. He loosened his
grip and she broke free, turning to face her attacker. He was humen, with a
round freckled face and reddish hair. He had backed away, preparing himsdf

for more trouble as he clutched at the bite wound on hisarm.

When she saw that the man had given up the fight, Tash eased up alittle.

"Who are you? Why are you here? Why did you grab me?'

" think | should be the one to ask the questions,” the man said.

But he didn't get a chance to ask any. Something large and dark and furry

vaulted over Tash's shoulder and dammed into the Stranger, driving him into

the ground.

CHAPTER 6

Tash couldn't tell what speciesthe creature was. All she could tell was

that long, curved fangs stabbed out from its upper jaw. Then, an ingant



later, the creature shivered asif very cold, and transformed into a tdl,

gray-skinned Shi'‘ido.

"Uncle Hoole!" Tash shouted.

"Tash, areyou injured?’ Hoole said, never taking hisdark eyes dff the

stranger. Heloomed over the man, who lay flat on hisback, stunned.

"No," shesad. "It'sdl right, you can-"

"Tash!" her brother yelled. He came running up from behind. "Sorry it
took me so long to get here. | thought 1'd better go back and get Uncle Hoole.

And then we heard the screams.”

Hoole till hadn't taken his eyes off the red-haired man. "Wewould have
reached you sooner, but the design of these ruins is mogt intriguing. And

confusing.”

"Yeah," Zak agreed. "And | think Magaknew about it. He wanted you to

wander in here and get logt, rash.”

Tash had nearly forgotten about Maga and didn't care about hm & the

moment. She pointed to the man. "I think it'sal right, Uncle Hoole. You can

let him up.

Hoole stepped back, hisface till dark with anger. "Why did you attack



my niece?"'

The man stood up and dusted himself off. He was wearing an old flignt
suit. Hisred hair was atangled mess and dust now covered hisface. His eyes

were bright but, Tash thought, kind of empty.

The glowpane s arelit, she thought, but nobody's home. "I didn't attack
her," the man answered. Words tumbled out of hismouth. "1 was so surprised to
see anyone here... we never get vigitors... | just didn't know if she was

red."

"Where did you come from?' Hoole demanded. "Over there," the man said,

waving his hand toward theriver.

"How did you get here?' Hoole demanded.

"l waked," the man replied.

Hool€'s frown deepened. Hetried an even smpler question. "What is your

name?'

"My nameisEya, and as| said, | should be the one asking questions.”
Eya's eyes brightened, asthough held just gotten a brilliant idea. "But why

don't we go back to our base? We can tak there.”



Hoole raised an eyebrow. "Y our base?"

"Sure" Eyd said warmly.

He pointed in the direction of the group of newer buildings.

Hoole and the two Arrandas exchanged glances, and Tash could tdl her

brother and uncle had the same questions she had: Was this the old Rebel base?

Wasn't it supposed to be abandoned?

"Excuse us," Hoole said, pulling Zak and Tash to one sde. Eyd smply

nodded and smiled.

"I don't likethis" Zak said. "He attacked Tash!"

"Yes," Hoole agreed in alow voice. "But his presence do raises some
intriguing questions. | am curiousto know who ison this planet. If thereare

Rebdls here, they could help usin our effortsto evade the Empire.”

Zak was dtill suspicious. "Uncle Hoole, you're usudly the one who warns
usto keep out of trouble. Don't you think we should avoid this guy like a

black hole?"

Hoole considered. "Y ou have apoint, Zak, but if we keep our eyes open we

should befine"



Before they Ieft the Jedi ruins, Tash asked Hoole and Zak to examine the
round room, wondering if they would fed the samething she had. They did. Zak

sad it fet like the dectric tingle of a scanner. Hoole merdly shrugged.

Eyad led them out of the ruins. Although the layout of the place il

confused Tash, Eya seemed to have an excellent sense of direction.

"How do you know where you're going?' Tash asked him. Try as she might,
she couldn't tdl exactly wherethey were. If she hadn't known better, she
would have thought the ruins were ghifting around, making new paths and

blocking old ones. But of course that wasimpossible.

"It just takes some getting used to," Eyd explained.

Instead of taking them back toward the prairie, from where they'd come,
heled them in the opposite direction. Asthey exited the ruins, they found
themsalves near theriver. To Tash's surprise, she saw that a bridge had been
built acrossthe river. It was smple, made of bilbatree wood, but it was a

good, solid congtruction.

"| didn't think the Dantari built anything,” she said.

"Oh, the Dantari didn't build this" Eyd said. "They never come here. |

don't think they like theruins, or the base."



The abandoned Rebel base rose up out of the grasdand asif it had been
put there by mistake. Located a short distance from the river, it had only

five buildings-round, modern, brown domes that rose severd storieshigh.

Asthey drew near, Tash and Zak heard sounds of activity. Voices were

carried to them on the wind, aswell as the sounds of hammering and drilling.

"| thought the Rebel base was abandoned long ago, before the Death Star

even," Zak said asthey crossed the bridge.

Eyd blinked. "Whét isthe Death Star?"

"Areyou kidding?' Zak answered. "I thought everyone had heard about the

Battle of Yavin, and the Death Star. The Rebels destroyed it!”

Eya shrugged. "We have been cut off from the rest of the galaxy for some
time. Infact, that'swhy I'm bringing you to the base. I'm hoping you can

help us get off this planet.”

Hoole and the Arrandas quickly saw what Eya meant by us. Not only was
the Rebel base not abandoned, it wasfilled with people. All of them were
dressed in jumpsuits that looked asif they'd come out of the same box. There
were humans, and short, gill-faced Sullustans, and Bothans, and severd other
species Tash didn't recognize. They dl seemed to be working hard, carrying

bundlesthisway and that.



Tash noticed that dl the activity revolved around one building in the
center. Asthey approached, the Rebels all stopped and stared-except for one
Sullustan, who trotted toward them. He was shorter than Tash and had large

dark eyes and even larger ears.

"Eyd," hesaid in athick accent. "Who are the strangers?’

"Hdlo, Dr'uun," Eyd replied. "l found them wandering in the old ruins

| thought our leader should meet them right away."

"Youreright,” Dr'uun said. "But hesaway at the moment.”

Eyd consdered. "Should we wait?'

The Sullustan shook his head. "The leader wouldn't want any delays. If

these people can help us, we should get started immediately.”

Tash had no ideawhat they were talking about, and she could see that Zak

was just as confused. She wanted to ask questions, but Hoole spoke first. "We

would be happy to help in any way possible. But | do not know what we can do

for you."

"Comewith us."

Eyd and Dr'uun led them toward the centra building. There were more



gares, and asmall crowd began to follow them until Eyd caled out, "I know
you're excited, but you al have dutiesto perform. Get back to work until our
leader returns. Helll tdl you everything you need to know about the new

arivas"

At the mention of their leader, the crowd of Rebels nodded, muttered, and
returned to their duties, which seemed to involve scurrying around the base

for no obvious reason.

Whatever it had been before, the central building had been turned into a
giant aircraft hangar. The roof was high and the indde of the building

totally hollowed out, making one enormous space. It wasn't empty, though.

Squatting in the middle was a spaceship. Or at least, what might have
been a spaceship, if spaceships were made out of old scrap metd, bilba tree
wood, and patches of woven grass. It was like agiant modd of a gtar
freighter, severa timeslarger than their own ship, the Shroud. It was the
kind of thing children might build in their backyard, only on a much bigger
scale. It obvioudy wasn't red. Sowhat Eyd sad next caught the three

newcomers by surprise.

"You can hdp uswith this" Eyd said. "Canyou get our spaceship to

fly?"

CHAPTER7



Tash waited for Eyd to laugh-he had to be joking. But the Rebd
continued to look at them serioudy. Hoole raised an eyebrow-it was as close

as her stone-faced uncle would ever get to looking surprised.

"That will not fly," Hooletold Eydl.

"That'strue” Dr'uun said. "Especidly if | don't get back to work.
Eyal, make our visitors welcome, and come see me after you've talked." The

Sullustan hurried toward the ridiculous starship and disappeared inside.

Eyd sghed. "I'm afraid you'reright. We had severd dismantled ships,
and we put al the partstogether. But we don't have aworking repulsor unit
to get the ship off the ground. And we couldn't get very far in deep space

anyway, because we don't have a hyperdrive motivator.”

Zak couldn't contain himsalf any longer. ™Y egh, not to mention that your

ship ismade of wood and grass!" Eya blinked.

He didn't seem to understand Zak's point.

A hint of suspicion entered Hool€'seye. "Y ou are trying to leave the

planet?

"Of course," Eya said. "Weve been stranded here for a long time. Our

leader says we need to get off Dantooine right away."



"Can't othersin the Rebellion pick you up?' Tash asked. "Don't they know

you're here?'

"Apparently not,” Eya admitted. "We have no communications equipment,

and no one has arrived on Dantooine except you."

"How did you get here?' Tash asked.

Eya blinked. He looked, Tash redlized, asif held never considered the

guestion before. "We were... we were left here."

"Y ou mean when the rest of the Rebels abandoned the base?' Zak asked.

AganEyd paused. "Yes"

Hoole considered. Tash could sense that he was bothered by the strange
behavior of these Rebels. But he didn't seem to think they were athrest.
Findly, Hoole said, "If you need to get off the planet, we can help. We have
aship. It'sfar too small to accommodate everyone. But we could take afew of

you, and-"

"You haveaship!" Eyd shouted. "That's perfect! Whereisit?'

"In hiding," Hoole explained. "We didn't want to frighten the Dantari."



"Could wereach it quickly?' Eyd asked.

"Thereisnoneedto gotoit,” Hoole said. He pulled asmall devicefrom

thefolds of hisrobe. It was aflat, black rectangle with severa buttons. "I

can summon the ship with thisremote. The autopilot is programmed to fly

dowly and safely, but the ship could reach us in"-he paused to check the

readout on the small remote's computer screen-"in a litle over a standard

hour."

A Sullugtan trotted past them. "Hello, Eya!" the Sullustan called out.

"Hello, Dr'aan!" Eya called back as the Sullustan passed by.

Tash did adouble take asthe small Sullustan hurried away. "Did you see

that?' she asked.

"What?' Zak asked.

"That Sullustan,” she sputtered. "He-He looked just like Dr'uun.”

Zak turned, but by that time the second Sullustan was out of Sght. He

shrugged. "Maybe dl Sullustanslook dike" hesad wryly. "Maybedl humans

look diketo them."

Tashignored the joke. "Maybe it was the jumpsuit,” she muttered.



"They'red| wearing the same uniform.”

Shelooked a Eyd asif to ask a question, but ther guide was too

absorbed by Hoole and his small remote.

Hoole entered a code into the remote, and watched as the screen showed
him aseriesof agnds. "The remote showsthat dl systems are functioning.

The Shroud should be here in gpproximately two hours and forty minutes.”

Eyd looked extremely relieved. "Thisisthe best news we've had. Will

you excuse me? | need to tell some of the others.”

"Of course,”" Hoole replied. "What should we do in the meantime?”

"Fed freetolook around,” Eyd said. "Or you can walk back down to the
river. It ispleasant there. I'll be back shortly.” He hurried out of the

building.

Hoole, Zak, and Tash exchanged glances. Hoole nodded for them to follow
him, and they left the hangar. Hoole led them back toward the river, where
they sat in the grass near the wooden bridge. Beside them, the wide river

flowed quietly and peacefully. They werewell out of earshot of the Rebels.

"Do you get the feding these people are afew starships short of a

fleet?' Zak sad.



"At least one gtarship short," Tash laughed, thinking of their ridiculous

ship.

"| agreethereis much to question,” Hoole said. " Starting with the fact
that anyoneishereat al. When | firs heard mention of Dantooine and
considered it asaplacefor usto hide, | learned that there was an abandoned
Rebd base. However, the Rebels|eft because the Empire had discovered them.

Itishighly unlikely that they would use the base again once it had been

exposed.”

"Although,” Tash replied, "it's not such abad idea. Why would the Empire
come back to a place that was already abandoned? Maybe it was a good place for

the Rebd s after dl."

"But these Rebels?' Zak said skepticaly. "Think about the Rebds weve
met. Princess Leia, Luke Skywalker, Han Solo, Wedge Antilles. They're dl as
keen as laser beams. These peopl€e’-he gestured toward the Rebd base-"are,

wdl, alitledow."

"Andwould ther fdlow Rebels redly have left them here?' Tash

wondered.

Hoole shook hishead. "I find it difficult to believe that they are part
of the Rebel Alliance. They, however, ssem to believeit, and we have no cause

to argue with them."



"So what do we do?' Zak asked.

"They have an earnest desire to leave the planet, and they are harmless
enough,” the Shi‘ido replied. "l see no reason to refuse them assgtance.”
Hoole looked at hisniece. "Unless you have fedingsthat tell you otherwise,

Tash?'

Tash tried to gather her thoughts. What was she feding? "1 don't think
0," shesad at last. "I mean, | do fed something, but I'm sure it has
nothing to do with these people. When Eyadl taks, | believe him. | don't get
any fedingsin the Force, as| do when people arelying and planning to hurt
us." Shepaused. "But when | wasin theruins, | felt something from the dark

sde, something I've only felt before around Darth Vader."

They had met Vader once. Tash and Zak had been his prisonersfor a short

time. Neaither of them liked to think about it.

"I'd say that fdlsinto the category of not good," Zak said.

"Do you have any ideawhy you got that feding?' Hoole asked.

Tash shook her head. She couldn't bring herself to tell them the other

part-that she had found hersdlf reaching out to the dark side. All she sad

was, "l wastrying to figure that out when Eya grabbed me."



"Speaking of getting grabbed,” Zak said, "l want to make sure no one gets
grabbed by Maga. Uncle Hoole, Maga lured Tash into the ruins, hoping sheld get

logt. Y ou should have heard him laugh!™

Hoole'seyes darkened. "Yes, I'm afraid | wastoo forgiving of Maga. He
poses an obvious danger. However, if we areto help these beings, we will not

be staying on Dantooine much longer anyway.”

Tash and Zak had mixed reactions to the news. Dantooine had been a
refreshing break from their recent troubles, and neither one of them fdt in
any hurry to leave. Still, it obvioudy wasn't safeto remain near Maga any

longer.

"We gtill have some time before the ship arrives” Hoole said. "'l believe
| would like to take Eyd up on his offer and look around. Shall we go back

into the base?"

"Prime," Zak said, jJumping to hisfeet. "Aslong asyou're sure they're

not going to pull blasters on us, | want to find out just how crazy they are.

Let'smove."

"Actudly, I'd rather not," Tash replied. ™Y ou go ahead.”

Hoole paused. "It would be wiser to stay together." Tash knew that if she

tried to sort out her thoughts in the company of her unde or her brother,



she'd end up talking to them. And she wasn't ready for that yet. "I have some

thingsto think about."

Hoole seemed to read her mind. "I would prefer that you not return to the

Jedi ruinsjust yet."

"l promise" shesad.

"Inthat case," Hoole considered, "very well. The Dantari do not seem to

come near the ruins, so you are safe from Maga. But please do not wander off."

Tash promised again, and waved as Zak and Hoole departed.

Once she was done, she let out adeep sigh. She redized that sheld been

on edge since the moment she'd entered the Jedi ruins.

No, she thought, I've been anxious since before that. Sheld been edgy
since she'd used the Force in anger against Maga. Tash tried to remember her
nightmare, but al she recalled wasthe cold, dreadful feding of the dark

sde.

The moment Tash thought of the dark side of the Force, it seemed to reach
out and surround her. Tash shivered asthough a chill wind had washed over
her. The sun lost some of its shine. The blue sky turned abit darker. A gray
mist settled around the edges of her vision. She stared ahead at the bridge,

but it seemed clouded by fog. She blinked, but her vision would not clear.



| need to concentrate on something, she thought. | should practice with

the Force.

Tash pulled the crystal pendant from inside her shirt. Despite the fog,
the ruby-red gem flashed in the sunlight. Tash tried to focus on the pendant,

imagining the Force connecting her to thetiny crysta.

Relax, shetold herself. The Force will work when you're peaceful.

But Tash couldn't relax. The crystd pendant made her think of her
mother, and thistime, instead of the warm memories of the moment her mother
had given her the pendant, al she could think of was her mother's death. Her
mother was gone forever, wiped out, dong with an entire planet, by the

Empire.

An angry frown crossed Tash'sface.

She hated the Empire.

Shaking the thought from her head, Tash held the pendant in the pdm of
her hand and refocused. Shetried to remain cam, but dl she could think
about was how sad she was... and how terrible the Empire was... and how angry
shewas at al Imperias... and how she wished she could use the Force to

destroy the Emperor forever.



The pendant leaped from her hand and flew through the air.

Tash watched in dishdlief asthe pendant fell into the grass. She had

never been able to move anything-large or small-that far before.

Ingtinctively, she knew why.

It wasthe dark side. She had let hersdlf get angry, even hateful, while

thinking of the Empire. It had given her astrength she'd never had before.

Thedark side.

Tash fdtit cal to her again. It wastugging & her. Shefdt it pull

her toward the ruins... toward the room at the center of the Jedi fortress.

Something was there. Waiting for her.

Tashtried to ignorethe silent call by putting her mind on her pendant.

She got down on her hands and kneesin the grassto look for it.

Nearby, she heard footsteps on the bridge. She looked up. It was Eya. He

was passing her, walking across the bridge toward the ruins.

"Hi. Lost something?' Eyd asked.

"Yes, but I'll find it, thanks," shereplied.



He nodded and walked on toward the base.

Tash stuck her nose back into the grass, searching for the pendant. It

had to be here somewhere...

Tash heard footsteps on the bridge. She looked up.

It was Eyd. He was crossing the bridge, heading toward the ruins.

Agan.

CHAPTER 8

While Tash was sitting on the riverbank, Hoole and Zak went back to the

Rebd base. As before, they received quite afew stares but were otherwise

ignored.

"They sure seem busy,” Zak said as severd Rebel personnel hurried past.

"l wonder what they're doing."

"Perhaps word of our ship has spread,” Hoole suggested, "and they are
preparing for departure. | wonder if thereis some sort of computer record

stored here that we could look at."



"If thereis, it would bein that building,” Zak said, turning toward the

closest of thefive domes.

"How are you so certain?' the Shi'ido asked.

Zak pointed to a small shed beside the dome. Tubesran from the shed into
the dome wall. Both the shed and the tubes looked as if they hadn't been
cleaned or repaired in years. "That's aclimate control unit. Or a least
what's | eft of one. Since computers need coal air, the Rebels probably pump

ar from thereinto the computer room."

Hoole nodded. "I forget how much you know about technology. Come.”

They strolled over to the building. There was adoorway but no door, and
they walked insde. No one seemed to mind. In fact, this particular building
was amost empty. Unlike in the hangar, there were severd floors above them,
and many rooms on each floor: Fortunately, they did not haveto search every
room. The same tubes Zak had seen running into the building ran dong the
caling. Zak and Hoole smply followed the tubes down adusty halway and into

alargeroom at the back.

Theroom was amost completely empty. They could see scuff marks on the
floor indicating where computers had once stood, but most of them had been
removed. Only afew remained, and these were heavily coated with dust and

seemed to beinactive.



Hoole frowned. "It would gppear this computer room isno longer in use.”

Zak looked at one computer's control pandl. "Maybe. But this was used
recently. At least, it wasn't years ago." He pointed to severa buttons thet
had been wiped free of dust. And the screen itself had been doppily cleared,

as though someone had wiped their hand acrossit.

Zak found the activation switch and flipped it on. The computer lights
dowly faded up, and they heard aweak hum. "The battery power isfading,” Zak

sad.

" Show me what you can access," Hoole requested.

Zak'sfingersflew over the keyboard. "There's not much here. | guess if

the Rebels abandoned this place, they erased dl of the vitd information. All

that's left are afew personnel records. Names and profiles of some of the

gaff and work assgnments. Boring stuff.”

"Cdl up Eyd'sname" Hoole said.

Zak did as he was asked. The computer seemed to work through the request

dowly. Finally, afew lines of text appeared on the screen. Asthey read over

the screen, Zak's jaw dropped and Hoole raised an eyebrow.

NAME: Eyd Shah



BIRTH PLANET: Cordlia

AGE: 27

All theinformation on the screen matched what Eya had told Tash.

But the being in the picture wastotdly different.

"Maybeit'san error,” Zak said, looking &t the picture of a tota

granger. "This computer's old. Thefiles could be corrupted.”

"Perhaps," Hoole agreed. "There should be an original datadisk for each

person, shouldn't there?"

"Y eah, abackup in case the computersfail.” Therewas a cabinet below
the computer termina. Zak opened it and found atray labeled PERSONNEL DATA
DISKS. But it was empty. "So much for that." A hint of nervousness crept into

hisvoice. "Uncle Hoole, what do you think isgoing on here?"

"Nothing to be concerned about. At least not yet,” the Shi‘ido replied.
"Asde from the strange behavior regarding the starship, thereis nothing here
but a personne record with the wrong picture attached. Thisisdl

explainable. But | think it isbest to keep our eyes open.”

Zak had stopped listening. He had turned to look at his unde as Hoole



spoke, but amoment later his eyeswent wide. "Hey!" he ydled, and pointed

over Hool€e's shoulder. Hoole whipped his head around, but the room and the

doorway were empty.

"What did you see?" the Shi'ido asked.

"l saw Tash,” Zak replied. "I mean, | think it was Tash. Blond harr,
braid. Except her clothes were different. She had on one of those jumpsuits
the Rebelswear. She stopped in the doorway, then she ducked out as soon as |

turned around.”

Hoole frowned. "Disguising hersalf asaRebd? | fear she has some sort

of scheme. Run after her, Zak."

"What about you?'

Hoole pointed a the computer. "1 want to compare any information in here
withwhat | know of Dantooine and the Rebels. Just run after Tash and bring

her back here. Don't get into any trouble yoursdlf.”

"Count on that!" Zak said, and rushed out of the room to get hissster.

Tash had watched Eya cross the bridge for the second time. How in the
galaxy could the same person have crossed the same bridge going in the same

direction two timesin arow?



Maybe he forgot something, she thought. Maybe | didn't see hm tun

around and go back, then cross the bridge again.

But she knew that wasn't right. She'd seen Eyal crossthe bridge and head

into theruins.

Then shed seenhimdoiit again.

Was hetwins?

But Dr'uun the Sullustan had had atwin. What was the chance of there

being two sets of twins on a supposedly abandoned Rebel base?

Finding her pendant, Tash jumped to her feet and ran toward the base.
Around her, the Rebelswere till bustling to and fro, but she managed to stop
one, awoman with curly golden hair, and ask if shed seen any of the other

vigtors. The woman pointed toward the nearest building, then hurried on her

way.

Tash ran to the building. It was dusty inside-so dusty that she noticed
severd setsof footprints on the ground. She followed them to a room where

she found Hoole staring thoughtfully into acomputer screen.

"Tash, thereyou are," Hoole murmured. "Where's Zak?



"l don't know," Tash replied. "He waswith you."

"No," Hoole answered. "He said he saw you standing in the doorway. He

went to follow you.”

Tash looked at her uncle asif he were crazy. "What do you mean?"

"Thereyou arel" Zak said, hurrying back into the room. Then he stopped.

"How did you change clothes so quickly?'

Tash gave him ablank stare. " Change clothes? What are you talking about?

Zak told her what he'd seen.

"It wasn't me," Tash explained. "I was down by the bridge. Maybe there's

aRebd who lookslikeme."

"Thisisgetting weird,” Zak sad. "I'm beginning to think that the

Dantari wereright to avoid thisplace.”

"Perhaps,”" Hoole agreed. "But we are here now. Our only other option is
to return to the Dantari camp, wherewe'd be forced to ded with Maga. |
suggest that we Ssmply stay herein thisroom until the ship arrives. Once on

board, we will be safe.”



Tash il felt the urgeto return to theruins. "Do we haveto Say in

here?'

"We do not seem to bein any danger here,” Hoole said, "while Magais a

definite threat in the Dantari camp. Isit aproblem to remain?'

Tash didn't like the idea of being so closeto the ruins and the dark-
sdefeding shewas getting, but Hoole was right. There were no better

options. "No," shefinaly answered.

She plopped down on the floor of the computer room while Zak and Hoole

continued to work at the one terminal. She didn't bother to look. She could

tell from their conversation that there wasn't anything interesting.

Tash.

Shefdt something cdl to her.

Tash.

It didn't say her name exactly. It was more like afedling of someone, or

something, thinking of her. It waslike feding someone's eyes staring at your

back.

Tash.



She stood up quietly. Zak and Hoole were still staring at the compuiter.

Asquietly as she could, Tash dipped out of the

MOM.

It was ashort walk over the bridge and into the ruins. The maze of walls
and giant stoneswasn't quite as confusing as before. She found her way to the
center of the ancient fortress with only afew wrong turns and reached the

short round tower.

Thefeding of the dark side grew stronger. Taking a deep breath, she
stepped into the room. Once more, Tash felt asif she were being watched. The

hair on the back of her neck stood on end. Something was here.

Tash was focused on her fedings now-on her sengitivity to the dark sde.

As she concentrated on the Force, she began to relax. But then

Wham! Someone struck her from behind.

Tash fdl forward, sprawling on the dusty stone floor of the room.

Whirling around, she looked up and saw ateenage girl with blue eyes and blond

hair pulled back in anest braid.



Shelooked into the face of her attacker.

It was her own face.

CHAPTER9

Tash couldn't believe her eyes. It was her. For a moment she couldn't

accept it. It had to be her imagination. Or maybe a hologram.

But the hologram was holding arock in both hands. The other girl-the

other Tash-raised the rock over her head and brought it crashing down.

At the last moment Tash rolled out of the way and the rock broke againgt

the hard floor.

Her twin wastrying to kill her!

Tash tried to scramble to her feet, but her twin was dready attacking.
The other girl shoved her backward, pinning her against the curved wall of the
round room. The other Tash'sfingers curled around her throat and started to

Sueeze.

Tash gagged as her air was cut off. She clutched at her attacker's hands,
but the other Tash only squeezed harder. Desperately, Tash curled her hand
into afist and punched. Shefdt her fig make contact. The other Tash

grunted and | et go.



Tash did dong thewall, trying to stay out of reach of her attacker.

"Who-Who are you?' she gasped.

The other girl touched her jaw where Tash had hit her. Then she grinned.
Although shewas an identical copy, Tash had dready seen a difference between
hersdlf and her mysterioustwin. The other girl had awicked gleamin her eye.

She started toward Tash again without answering.

"Stay back!" Tash said. She didn't know what to do. "I don't want to

fight. I need to know what's going on.”

The other Tash laughed. ™Y ou won't need to know once you're dead!"

She lunged a Tash again. Tash jumped away and ran for the exit. Whoever,
whatever this other Tash was, she fought like an anima. Tash needed to put

some distance between them.

She ran down one of the passages between the ruined buildings, hoping to
lose the other Tash in the maze of stone blocks. But she soon heard footsteps

behind her. Whichever way she turned, the other Tash followed.

Tash kept cutting corners and running around the huge stone blocks. But

instead of escaping her pursuer, she made awrong turn.



A dead end rose up in front of her. One of the stone building blocks hed
falen, blocking the path. It was too high to climb over. So werethewallson

either side of the passage.

Tash whirled around to turn back, but found herself looking at her mirror

image once again.

"Hal" her twin laughed. "Nowhereto run.”

"Who areyou?"' Tash demanded.

Her twin laughed again. "Don't you know, Tash? I'm you.”

"You'renot me" Tash replied. "Whatever you are, you're not me."

"Oh, I'myou," the other Tash said, stalking forward. "I'm the dark sde

you don't want to let out. We're the same right down to the last gene. But

thereisn't roomin thislife for both of us. And snce I'm stronger-youll

just haveto go."

The evil Tash looked around and picked up another large rock. It was

twicethe gze of her fis. She hefted it and smiled.

Tash knew this other Tash would kill her. It waswilling to kill; it even

wanted to kill. Tash was no match for that. She couldn't fight that way.



Time seemed to dow down as the other Tash inched forward. Tash thought
about the words her evil twin had spoken. I'm the dark side you don't want to
let out. Was that true? Was there something about the Jedi ruins that hed

shown Tash areflection of her own dark sde?

Tash glanced a the stones around her. She remembered her earlier
amazement at the stones. Someone-a Jedi? - had used the Force to move these
giant ones. Someone had used the Force to build thisentire fortress. This
evil Tash might be vicious and strong, but the real Tash had the Force, and

the Force was stronger.

Tash took a deep breath. She called on the Force. Immediady she fdt
the touch of the dark side. It was waiting, willing to help her. She sensed
that with the dark side she could wipe thisimpostor off the planet, erase her

from theworld in the blink of an eye.

No, Tash thought. I'm not like that. | won't be.

Tash pushed dl thoughts of using the Force as aweapon from her mind.
Instead, she thought of the Force as ashield. She had done this once before
againg a creature caled Spore. Tash tried again now, imagining a protective
screen like aship's deflector shield al around her body. Shefelt the Force

flow around her, and she knew it was working.



But the other Tash only smiled. Her eydidsfluttered up and down, and

her eyesrolled back into her head. Tash wondered what she was doing.

Then shefdt thedark side.

It smashed into her like a crashing wave. The dark-side power broke
through her imaginary shield and struck her, throwing her off balance. Tash
stumbled backward until shefelt her back againgt the stonewall. She stared

a her evil twinin dishdief.

The other Tash controlled the dark sde of the Force, and she was

stronger.

"Now," theevil twinsad, "you will die

CHAPTER 10

Quick asalight beam, the evil Tash hurled the stone.

Something-an ingtinct, or maybe even the Force-pulled Tash out of the

way, and the rock cracked against the stonewall behind her. The evil twin

reached out to grab Tash'sthroat, but Tash ducked and dipped past her

attacker.

Tash bolted out of the dead-end passageway.



"You can't run!" the other Tash ydled. "I'll find you!"

Tash didnt listen. Sheran asfast as she could, not thinking, not

caring where shewent aslong asit was away from thisevil cresture.

Thistime, desperation and blind panic saved her. Sheran so fast and o
far through the ruinsthat the other Tash seemed to lose her. Tash could hear

the evil twin ydling a her, but shewas nowherein sight.

Tash looked for an exit from the ruins. She had to tell Hoole and Zak.
They had to leave this place immediately. She just had to get out of the ruins

and run for the Rebd base.

Tash saw an opening in the crumbling walls and raced through it. But she

was on thewrong side. Instead of the wide blue river and the bridge, Tash was

looking at the prairie. Shewas on the far sde of the ruins, the sde where

shed comein earlier.

She paused. Going back through the ruinswas out of the question. What

about going around? That would take too much time.

That only left one direction: forward.

At least, Tash thought, | know where| can find some help.



Asfast asher feet would carry her, she ran for the Dantari camp.

The camp wasin shambles,

Tents had collapsed. Cooking pots had been overturned, contents spilled
on the dusty ground. Near the center of the camp one of the Dantari had set up
awooden frame, adrying rack for anima skins. Now it lay broken, shattered

in severa pieces as though trampled by a panicked crowd.

Therewas not asingle Dantari in sight.

"Hello?' Tash called out. But it was useless. There was no placeto hide

on the open prairie. If anyone had been around, she would have seen them.

"What happened here?' she said out loud.

Nearby, aflock of sartled fabools flapped their way heavily into the

ar. Otherwise, there was no sound.

Tash had once watched some Dantari on a hunting party. She remembered how
they tracked their quarry by itsfootprints, studying the tracks of various
animalsuntil they had chosen the one they wanted, then figuring out in which
direction it had gone. She looked down at the ground, trying to study the
footprints. At first it seemed useless. There were dozens, maybe hundreds, of
prints of bare feet crisscrossing each other. That would be the Dantari. She

spotted afew of her own, and the print of aboot she guessed was ZaK's.



Then she spotted another bootprint. This one was much larger, & least
the size of someone like Uncle Hoole. But Hoole didn't wear boots, which meant

someone el se had been in the camp.

One of the Rebels?

Tash walked around, looking for more clues, but found nothing. She could
make no sense of what happened. Shewas till walking around, staring a the
ground, when ahuge figure rose up out of the grass in front of her. She

difled acry.

It was Maga.

The Dantari pointed athick finger a Tash. "Y ou areto blame!”

CHAPTER 11

Tash was too exhausted and bewildered to respond. She had no idea what

Magameant. All she knew was that he had tried to kill her-or at least he hed

hoped she would become lost or injured in the Jedi ruins. Since then, her

entire world seemed to have turned upside down. Tash wanted to scream and yell

a Maga.

She held back. She knew it wouldn't do any good. Maga would not



understand. Besides, there was awild look in his eyes and she didn't want him

to become violent.

Ascamly as she could, she said, "What are you talking about?'

"Y ou came herel" Magathundered. ™Y ou brought the other humans. You

brought the man with no face!" Man with no face? What was Magataking about?

She wanted to sit down in the dust and cry, but she couldn't. She had to stay

focused.

"l haven't been back to camp since| went into the ruins, Maga," she said

firmly.

"You lie. With my own eyes| saw you. Y ou brought the man with no face.

The elders welcomed him because he was with you. Then he took them dl

prisoner!”

Tash swallowed. "Someonetook all the Dantari prisoner?”

"Your friends! The other humans and the dark man with no face."

Tash groaned. If Maga said that one more time she was going to scream.

"It wasn't me, | swear," she said as camly as she could. "Maga, you told

Zak there was something strange about those Jedi ruins.”



"The place of fdlen rocks," the Dantari said.

"Right, the place of fallen rocks" she agreed. "Well, things have been
strange ever since we went in there. | was attacked by someone who looks just
like me. That must be the person who hel ped kidnap your people.”" She blinked.

"Why weren't you captured?”

Magascoffed. "I am the garoo, wise man of my people. It ismy job to
know things. | did not trust the others from the beginning. But no one would

listen to me. They believed only you." He spat that last word like a curse.

"It wasn't me," Tash repeated. Her voice was amost awhisper.

Once, in school, Tash had been accused of cheating on an exam. She knew

shewas innocent, but her teacher had been so sure of her guilt that Tash had

amost begun to doubt hersdlf.

She had that fedling again now, only it wasworse, because someone who

looked like her actually was committing these acts.

Tashfdt apang of guilt. Evenif her mysteriousevil twin was causng

thetrouble, Tash knew she was partly to blame. Because of Tash and her uncle,

the Dantari had stopped respecting their tribal wise man.

"When the dderswould not hear my warning, | left campin anger,” Maga



explained. "Then | saw the strangers attack. The dark man with no face, he had

power. Grester than agaroo. Greater than you or Hoole. He captured many."

"Where did they go?"' Tash asked.

"Some of my peoplefled. The strangers chase them. Hurt them.” Magals

brow wrinkled. "Y ou ask like you do not know. Y ou were here.”

"l wasn't here," sheinssted. "You have to bdieve me, Maga," she
pleaded. "Y ou told Zak there was something dangerous about the Jedi ruins

What do you know?'

Magas eyes narrowed in suspicion. "I know meany things. Wisdom passed

down from garoo to garoo. This keeps my people safe.”

"Pleasetdl me" she said again. "What do your garoo ancestorstell you

about those ruins?"

Maga stared at her asthough his dark eyes could seeright into her mind.
For the second time, Tash saw past the anger that had built up between them.
Thistime she saw why he had been chosen as garoo. She could see his mind a
work, judging her words, judging her expression, reeching an intdligent
decison. He wasn't using the Force or any other power, but he was probing her
just the same, using only hiswits. She redized that she had to stop thinking
of him aslessintelligent just because his people wore skins and hunted with

primitive wegpons.



"Garoo learn to see,” Magasaid. "Learn to judge truth by looking at

eyes, hearing words. | think you aretdling the truth.”

He paused amoment to gather himsdlf.

"Long ago,” he began, "in the time of the garoo four before me,

offworlders came herein flying machines.”

"Was that when the Rebeals built their base?' she asked.

"No, before. Many seasons before that. Then there was only place of
falen rocks. These offworldersflew there. They had great power. Like you,

only greater. They searched. They went away. After that, strange things

"What things?' she asked.

Maga shook his head. "The garoo stories are not clear. Sometimes Dantari

vanishin the place of fallen rocks. Sometimes one Dantari enters, but two

leave"

Tash's eyes widened. So the ruins did have something to do with her evil

twin!



Maga continued. "After several seasons, these strange things do not
happen. But the garoo forbid Dantari to enter the fdlen rocks again. Our
tribe camped away from falen rocks. Then no bad things happen. Even when
other offworlders cameto build their stone camp, the place of fdlen rocks
was slent. But then, last season, when the Dantari camped here, it happened
again." He pointed to the sky. " Ships came down. They landed at the place of

fdlen rocks: And after that, dl wasdifferent.”

"How?"' Tash asked.

"No Dantari go to rocks anymore, so nothing like before," Maga answered.

"But soon, offworlders appear in old stone camp.”

"Y ou mean at the Rebel base? People flew there?' Maga shook his head.
"No. No ships come. But offworlders appeared. Where from? Even the garoo does
not know. The man with no face camefirst. Hetried to trap the Dantari, but

Dantari escape into fields where he cannot find us. Then other strangers

appear.”

Tash took amoment to sort things out. The Jedi ruins were thousands of
years old. But sometime in the more recent past, people with "great power"-
Tash knew they must have been Jedi-carne to the ruinsfor awhile, then left.
After that, the Rebels came and went. And then, lessthan ayear ago, more

offworlders had come. Soon after that, Rebels started filling the old base

agan.



Obvioudy, activity near the ruinstriggered something-Tash didn't know
if it was the Force or some hidden technol ogy-that was causng these weird

happenings. But what? And why?

"l need UncleHoole," she said. "Maga, will you come with meto the Rebe

base? My uncleisthere.”

Magatook a step back. "No. My people do not crosstheriver. And | must

search for any that escaped.”

llBut_ll

"Do not question the garoo,” Maga said proudly. "I must take care of my
people.” With that, he turned and trotted off. She watched him for a moment,
amazed at how quickly and quietly he moved hislarge body through the tal

grasses.

Tash turned toward theriver. Crossing the river meant crossing the
bridge. And that meant she might run into her dark-side sdif again. But she

had torisk it.

Tash approached the bridge cautioudy. The ruinswereto her right, and
they seemed deserted. But on the far side of the bridge, a crowd had gathered.
There were quite afew Rebels standing on the open ground between the bridge

and their base, crowding around Uncle Hoole.



Tash made her way through the crowd toward her uncle. One of the people

she bumped into wasEyadl.

"What'sgoing on?' shesad.

"Y our uncle saysthat your ship ismaking its approach,” Eyd replied.

"It should be here in amoment.

We are very excited. Thetiming is perfect. Our leader ison hisway back

infrom his collections.

"Great," Tash said. "Excuseme.”

She pushed her way deeper into the crowd until she found Hoole. The

Shi'ido was scanning the sky, waiting for the remote-controlled Shroud to

appesr.

"Uncle Hoole, you've got to ligen to me," she said. "Therés something

very wrong with this place-"

"1 know," Hoole replied softly. "But thereis nothing we can do but get

aboard the ship asfast as possible. | did not want al these people around,

but they insisted on following me."

"Where's Zak?' Tash asked, redizing he was missing.



"That | do not know," her unde replied. She saw awrinkle on his
forehead, and knew what it meant. Hoole wasworried. "I could not locate him.

But once the ship arriveswe will useits sensorsto find him."

"Isit dmost here?' asked avoice Tash recognized. It was Eyd. But she

had just seen him on thefar side of the crowd!

"Where did you come from?" she asked.

"Over there," he said, pointing away from the bridge.

"Didn't | just see you by the bridge?' she demanded.

Eya shook his head. "It couldn't have been me."

Tash was bewildered. How could Eyd beintwo places at once? "Bt |

jugt-"

"Thereitis" Hoole sad, pointing up. A slvery gleam appeared in the
sky, growing larger. At the sametime, the distant whine of sublight engines

reached their ears.

"Well timed!" Eyd said. "Our leader isjust arriving." He pointed back

to the bridge. Over the heads of the crowd, Tash could see along line of



people marching toward them from the far Sde of theriver. They were marching
insinglefile. The leader was dressed in dark clothing, and even from this
distance, Tash could tell that the others were Dantari. Her scomach tightened

into aknot.

"Just afew more seconds,”" Hoole muttered. He was halding the remote

contral in his hands, watching its readings as the ship descended.

"Uncle Hoole, there€'s something wrong here," she Sarted to say.

"Almog here" Hoole muttered, dmost to himsdlf. The ship wasnearly on
top of them. Itslanding gear lowered, and it descended dowly toward the

ground. The crowd parted to giveit plenty of room. Only afew hundred feet to

go.

"Thisisagreat day!" Eyd said. "Our leader will findly be ableto get

off this planet!”

"UncleHoole, look!" Tash said, her voicerising in terror.

They both looked back at the bridge. Now that the marchers were closer,

Tash could see why they marched in such agtraight line. They were dl bound

at the neck, one after the other, by along rope. Tash knew they were the

Dantari of Magastribe, and she could see that they were prisoners.

But that wasn't what terrified her.



Theman inthedark clothing who led theline of captives was dearly

vishle now.

It was Darth Vader.

CHAPTER 12

Darth VVader was here.

On Dantooine.

As soon as he crossed the bridge, severd of the Rebels hurried to take

control of the Dantari prisoners. Vader himself strode forward, hisdark cape

swirling behind him. Tash wasfrozen. All she could do was Stare a Vader's

breath mask. It reminded her of askull.

The dark man with no face, Maga had said.

Of course.

"Atlagt," the Dark Lord of the Sith boomed, "a ship to take me off this

accursed world."

The spell over Tash seemed to break. "Unde Hoole. The ship!" she



shouted.

Hoole, who had apparently been just as stunned to see Vader, redized

what Tash meant. Raising his remote control, Hoole punched in acommand.

"Stop him!" Vader ordered, and a dozen hands grabbed at Hoole. But they
weretoo late. The Shi'ido had managed to enter a new command, and the Shroud
reversed direction just afew meters above the ground. It began to rise and,

turning dowly inits place, the ship began to fly away.

"No!" Vader bellowed. "My ship!"

The Dark Lord lunged forward. Hisfollowers scattered to let him through.
Something caught Tash's eye as Vader sormed forward. The Dark Lord's
appearance was different. She didn't know what it was, and she had no time to
think asthe Dark Lord reached Hoole and snatched at the remote control. Hoole
struggled with him briefly, but Vader wrenched the control pad from his hands.
The Dark Lord raised it toward the departing ship and punched the keypad.

Nothing happened.

"It'sencoded!" Vader roared. From behind his mask he snarled & Hoole.

"Givemethe code."

"No," Hoolereplied.

In asmooth, swift motion, Vader drew hislightsaber and ignited it with



aloud thrummm! He held it over his head, ready to strike the Shi'ido down.

"The code."

Hoole gtiffened. Tash could see that he wanted to move but he seemed to

be stuck in place, asthough held there by Vader'swill.

"No," the Shi‘ido repeated.

Vader struck.

Tash screamed asthe lightsaber came down in aflashing arc. The light

blade passed cleanly through Hool€'s midsection and came out the other side.

Hoole winced. Then he opened his eyes and looked down. He touched the

gpot where the lightsaber had passed through him.

He was untouched.

It was at that moment that Tash redlized what was bothering her about
Vader. It was hisarmor. It looked similar to the armor that Vader wore, but
it didn't seem to function. Like the makeshift starship, it was a chegp

imitation.

"Tash, run!” the Shi'ido yelled. A moment later he shape-shifted into the

form of abantha.



The power of Hool€e's voice set Tash's feet in motion. She shoved her way
through the crowd of Rebels, who were focused on the bantha that had appeared
among them. Breaking free of the mob, she ran across the bridge and toward the

only place she knew to hide.

The Jedi ruins.

Shedidn't careif she saw her dark-side self again. Her evil twin was
nothing compared to Vader. She only hoped that Hoole could escape as eeslly.
Tash heard afew voices cdl after her, but she had a head start. She reached

the outer ring of stones and entered the ruins.

Tash meant to lose hersdf in the confusing meaze of the abandoned
fortress, but her feet seemed to carry her automatically to the center of the
ruins. The round building wasin front of her before she knew it. Knowing the
room was empty, Tash started to turn away, looking for abetter hiding place,

when voices drifted toward her. She ducked insde the building.

Pressing hersdlf against the wall near the door, Tash caught her breath
and tried to think. She was done. Zak had vanished, and Hoole was ather

hiding or captured by these so-called Rebels. And Vader was here.

But what had happened to Vader's lightsaber? Why hadn't it cut Hoole in

half?



Tash knew the answer. The saber was afake. She'd seen the light beam
pass right through Hoole without hurting him. 1t wasn't ared saber-it was a
mocked-up verson, jud like the ridiculoudy mocked-up starship these

castaways were building.

It was obvious to Tash that these people were impostors. They weren't
real Rebelsthey couldn't be. But if they werelying to her, why hadn't she
fdtit in the Force? In the padt, sheld often gotten asinking feding in her
stomach when people were lying to her and meant to do her or her family harm.

Why hadn't the Force warned her about these strangers?

Thinking of Eya and the others, Tash knew the answer. They believed they
were Rebds. Whatever heredly was, Eya thought he was working for the
Rebdllion. She had seen the honesty in his eyeswhen he spoke. Almog, she

thought, the way Maga saw the honesty in my eyeswhen | spoke.

So these stranded beings thought they were Rebdls, but redlly weren't.

Why do they think they are, though? Tash wondered. Did Vader brainwash
them? But that wouldn't explain where they came from. Maga had said "the men
with no face'-Vader-had appeared first, then the others. But they hadn't come

inships.

Could Vader have made them somehow? Created them, using the dark side of

the Force?



No, she decided. That isn't possible.

But he could have made them some other way. Maybe they weren't redly
alive. Maybe they were androids of some kind. That would explain why shed
seen severa copies of the same person. And it would also explain why she
couldn't tell if they werelying. Maybe they were programmed to believe they
were Rebels. If Vader was building androids of some kind, it might even

explain why Tash had seen acopy of hersdlf.

It was the best answer Tash could come up with. But it didn't solve dl

her riddles.

For instance, why would Vader carry afake lightsaber? And how had the

second most powerful being in the galaxy become stranded on a barren planet?

Tash heard voices.

Shelooked around for astick or astone, anything she could u as a

wespon.

That was when she noticed the crack in the floor.

It started on the spot where her evil twin had dashed the stone. The rock
had shattered, but it had aso left its mark on the floor. Therewas a crack

about one meter long.



Not acrack. A line. A very thin, very straight line. Theimpact of the
rock hadn't made this line. She was surprised she hadn't noticed it before,
but without the broken stone to draw attention to that particular spot on the

floor, it was hardly vishle.

Tash could see that it was adoor. Dropping to her knees, shefelt around
for some sort of lever. Thelinewastoo small for her fingersto fit into, so
sheran her fingernall down the length of theline. At the very end she fdt

something click.

A section of thefloor sank, reveding a sairway leading down into

darkness. Tash took it.

When sheld gone afew steps, the stone did back into place. For amoment
shewas blinded by the darkness, but as her eyes adjusted, sheredlized there
was dim light below. Tash crept down the stairs, counting as she went. When

she reached the twenty-fifth step, she knew she was at the bottom.

Shewasin along, narrow chamber that was amost atunne. The chamber
wallswere lined with vatsfilled with bubbling green fluid. They reminded her
of the bacta tanks doctors used to heal injured people, but something told her

these weren't bacta tanks.

Tash sensed movement.



She crouched, trying to hide in the shadows as something passed nearby.
It wasadroid of somekind. It had asmall triangular head with two lenses
for eyes. Its head swiveled on along, thin neck attached to a squat body that
rolled on wheds. The machine had severd mechanica arms. She could tdl by
itsrickety movementsthat it was very old. The droid dmost passed her by.
Then it stopped, turned, and rolled toward Tash, but it didn't threaten her.
Thedroid'seyeslit upinalight blue color asit sent some sort of scanning

beam onto Tash'sarm.

"Genetic materid andyss” thedroid said to itsdlf. "This sample has

aready been harvested. Vats two-two six through two-four-one."

The droid then looked up at Tash, and another blue beam settled onto her
forehead. When it did, Tash felt the same dlectrical sensation sheld felt when
shefirg entered the room above. She was being scanned. "Mind scan in

progress. This brain pattern has aready been harvested.”

The droid then lost interest and turned away .

Tash followed the droid into the room. What did it mean by harvested?

Shelooked at the nearest vat. It was number 222. Tash waked down the

row until she found number 226. She looked into the tank filled with green,

bubbling dime. There was something bobbing inside.



Sheleaned over to get acloser ook, and saw asmall figure curled up
like ababy, floating in theliquid. Its back wasto her so that al she could
seewereits shoulders and athick mane of hair. But then the figure bobbed in
the bubbling goo and rolled toward her. She saw two familiar-looking eyes,

wide open, saring at her through the dime-bath.

Tash had seen those eyesin the mirror every day of her life.

Tash was again saring a hersdf.

CHAPTER 13

Clones.

Tashwasinaroom full of cloning tanks. And thistank, and the next,

and the one after that, and maybe others, were full of clones of Tash hersdlf

"How can that be?" she whispered to hersdf. She knew she was right.
Sheld once learned about cloning from an Ithorian named Fandomar. Cloning
technology was possible. Scientists could take DNA from anything-blood or hair
or afew flakes of skin-and use the genetic code insde to grow an exact copy
of the origind person. But it took yearsto let the clone grow, and Tash hed

only been on Dantooine for afew weeks!



Tash nearly jJumped. The droid had come up behind her. It must have heard

her speak.

"Query?' the droid asked again.

"Urn, yes" she said. "How can these clones be grown so quickly?'

The droid paused. "Information on rapid cloning process is restricted.”

Thedroid turned away.

Rapid cloning. Obvioudy Vader had developed some sort of quick doning
method that alowed him to grow clones not in years, or even months or days,

but hours! But why was Vader here?

Tash had a thousand questions, but she knew she would get no response
from the droid. While it obvioudy wasn't programmed to guard againgt

intruders, it wasn't going to be helpful, ether.

Shelooked around for anything that might prove useful. But aside from
the cloning tanks and the droid, there wasn't much elsein the room. Jugt a
container full of flight suits. Tash guessed that when the redl Rebels had
vacated the base, they'd left their laundry behind. Now Vader wasusing it to

clothe hisclonearmy.

She was about to turn away from the container when she had an idea.



Quickly, she pulled out aflight suit that would fit her, shucked off her

clothes, tossed them aside, and dipped into her new ouitfit.

Just in time. Stone ground against stone at the top of the dairs. Tash

scurried into the shadows beside the staircase and held her breath.

Two Rebes came down. They wereidentica, clones of the same person.

"Theré's no way she could have found her way down here," said thefirst clone.

"The leader ordered usto check everywhere," said clone number two.

"Fine. Then ask the droid if it's seen anything,” said thefirst clone.

"Why? All that droid'll do is scan usand say it dready has our genetic

materid.”

"AK it anyway."

While they were bickering, Tash dipped out of the shadows and hurried up

the stairsjust before the trapdoor closed. She was back in the round room.

Tash poked her head outside. She could hear a few digtant voices, but
nothing nearby. She guessed that the clones had swept through the ruins right
on her hedls. When they couldn't find her, they'd fanned out onto the prairie,

hoping to track her down.



Asquietly as possible, Tash made her way through the maze of the ruins
She needed to form aplan, and to do that she needed someplace to hide,
someplace where she could think. Suddenly she heard steady, unhurried
footsteps approaching around a nearby corner. She pressed hersdf into the

shadow of afalen stone and listened as the footsteps grew closer.

A tall figure appeared, dressed in along robe, with aconcerned look on

hisgray face.

"UncleHoole!" Tash said in an excited whisper. She jumped out of the

shadows and raced toward him.

"Taeh," Hoole sad camly.

"Thank the Force," she said. She collapsed into his arms. Hoole caught

her and held her on her feet. "'I'm so glad you got away!"

Hoolelooked down at her. "l didn't get away. At leadt, the origind

Hoole didn't." Hisgrip tightened. "And neither will you."

CHAPTER 14

Hoole was a clone, too!

Tashtried to jerk her armsfree, but the cdlone Hool€'s grip was too



strong.

"Don't bother struggling,” the clone said. "Or I'll shape-change into a

cresture strong enough to crush you like ablumfruit.”

Tash stopped struggling. "Please, let mego.”

"No. Come with me." The clone started to drag her into theruins.

The clone spoke like Hoole. It even had hisinflection. If it was that

much like Hoole, maybe she could reason withiit.

"UncleHoolg" shesaid. "Please, it'sme, Tash. You don't have to do

what Vader says. Think aminute!”

The clone Shi'ido looked at her with disdain. "Do not be fodligh. | am
Hoole, but not the Hoole you know. Our leader hastaken care of that. | am
everything that is strong about Hoole, with none of his petty weaknesses. | am

invincble"

Just as he finished the word, something hard dammed down on his skull

and the Hoole clone dropped to the ground like a sack of nerf wool. As he

fell, Tash turned to see who had sneaked up behind them.

"Za!"



Her brother stood holding achunk of stone block in his hand and grinning
from ear to ear. "That'll teach Vader," Zak joked. "l like Unde Hoole, but

one's enough to dedl with."

"Where were you?' Tash asked.

"Caught,”" her brother explained. "1 found some computer records that told

me what was going on, and Vader's clones grabbed me before | could tell Undle

Hoole. Thered one, that is." He tapped the unconscious clone Hoole with his

toe. "But | guess you and Uncle Hool e caused some commotion near the bridge.

When everyone started chasing you, | was ableto get free."

"Have you seen the real Uncle Hoole?' she asked.

"No," Zak answered. "But | hope he escaped.”

"Wevegot to find him!" Tash said.

"Firg thingsfirgt," Zak said. He pulled something out of his pocket and

had it out for Tash.

"The remote control for the ship!" Tash cheered.

Zak answered, "Yep. You cal the Shroud. I'm going to seeif | can find

anything useful in this clone's pockets.”



"Right," Tash said. Shetook the remote control from Zak's hands. She

knew the security code. Hoole had given it to both of them just to be safe.

She punched in thefirgt few digits.

Then she stopped.

"Za&k?' shesad.

"Yeah?' her brother answered. He was busy searching through the pockets

of the clone Hool€s robe, finding nothing.

"Why didn't you just cal the ship after you escaped?”

Zak stopped his searching and looked up. "I wanted to find you and make

sureyou were dl right. Y ou know, good brother stuff"

"Y ou could have found me more easily with the scanners on board the

Shroud,” Tash pointed out.

Zak scratched hishead. "I guessyou'reright. | didn't think about it."

Tash clenched her teeth. Since when did Zak nat think about usng

technology?



Tash handed the remote activator back to Zak. "Why don't you cdl the

ship?'

Zak stared down at the remote without taking it. "Why? You could have

doneit by now."

"No," sheinsigted. "You doit."

Zak sighed and looked at her asif she were a disobedient child. "Oh,

well, well just have to do thisthe hard way."

As he spoke, several dozen figures stepped out of the shadows cast by the
huge stones and appeared from around corners. Tash looked at them and
swallowed agtartled cry. Looking back & her were dozens of images of

hersdlf, and dozens of versions of Zak.

Anarmy of clones.

Asone, the massed clones surged forward.

Just as she had when the earlier clone hurled the rock, Tash felt herself
move without thinking. Instead of running, she jumped up onto astonewall to
her left. Somehow she found afoothold and scrambled to the top. But as she
did, shelost her grip on the remote activator, and it clattered back down to

the ground.



"No!" she said, but she couldn't stop. Already some of the clones were

trying to follow her up thewall.

Tash tried to lower hersaf down the other side as she heard a Tash clone

say, "Shewon't get far without her ship. Spread out! Let'sfind her."

Hanging from the edge of the wall, Tash looked down. The ground seemed

far away. How had shejumped so high?

Hurry! shetold herself. The cloneswould be coming around the end of the

wadll a any moment.

But Tash couldn't make hersdlf let go. The ground seemed asfar away as

the stars. Stedling hersdlf, she promised she would count to three, then let

go.

But she didn't have to. The wall was old and decayed by weether. Before
she could loosen her grip, awhole section of the top gave way. Tash fdl,
hitting the ground hard. Shefdt gravel and stone rain down on her. She fdt
larger stones batter her shoulders. Shefelt something heavy dam into her

head.

Then shedidn't fed anything a dl.

Tash woke with asneeze. Every time shetried to breathe, dust filled her



nose. And as she woke, sheredlized just how hard it wasto breathe at all.

She opened her eyes. Darkness surrounded her. She was lying down, but
something heavy lay on top of her. With effort, she pushed hersdf up to a
gtting position and felt amound of sand and gravel dide off her ams and
down into her clothes. Her head rang, and she felt alump throbbing behind her

ear.

Near her head lay asmdll chunk of stone. And only afew centimeters in

front of her face sat another chunk, much bigger and very jagged.

She had falen off thewall when it collgpsed. The debris hed followed
and one of the stone chunks had knocked her out. If it had been the larger

piece... She didn't want to think about it.

Tash climbed to her feet, usng the wal for support. Twilight was

gpproaching. This had to be the longest day of her life.

She was covered in dust, and she could feel more sand diding down the
ingde of her clothes. The clothes she wore startled her. Why was she wearing
this jumpsuit? Where were her own clothes? She couldn't remember changing...

but her head felt asif it would explode, and she couldn't think very clearly.

Tash listened. For amoment she heard nothing. No sounds of pursuit, no

shouting voices. All was quiet.



Then she heard the crying. It camefaintly at first, then more loudly.
Walking on tiptoes, Tash followed the sound. Sowly, cautioudy, she peeked

around acorner.

She saw hersdf Stting on a chunk of stone, her knees drawn up to her
chest, sobbing. This Tash wasn't wearing ajumpsuit. She was wearing Tash's

own white overshirt and trousers.

What was going on here?

Tash thought she ought to run, but she was too week from her fal. If the

clones were going to capture her at this moment, there wasn't much she could

do about it.

Instead, she staggered toward the other Tash. "Why areyou arying?' she

asked.

The other Tash jumped as though shed been stung. As soon as she saw

Tash, she backed away, pleading, "Don't hurt me; please don't hurt me!™

Tash shook the cobwebs out of her head. "'I'm not going to hurt you. Tel

mewhy you're crying."

The other Tash sobbed, "Because they're going to find me."



"Who?'

"The clones," the other girl answered.

Tash blinked. "But you'reaclone."

"No, I'm not," the other girl said, "I'mthereal Tash Arrandal”

CHAPTER 15

"You'renot therea Tash," Tash sad to her twin.

"Of coursel am," the other girl said. "Don't you think 1'd know if |

wereaclone?'

"l guessyou don't know," Tash said, "because, I'm sorry totell you, I'm

thered Tash."

The other girl sobbed. "Don't beridiculous. Look at you."

Tash shrugged. "Welook dike.

"But your clothes,”" the other Tash inssted. "Y ou're wearing a jumpsuit

just like the rest of them. And I'm wearing my own clothes.”

Tash scowled. What was happening? The blow to her head was making the



last few minutes dl run together.

"Theresheid" someone yelled.

Tash turned around to see ahorde of Arranda clones charging at them. It

wastoo late to run. All she could do was brace hersdlf against the mob.

But al the Zak and Tash clones parted and flowed around her, descending

on the Tash who sat on therock. The aying Tash let out a shriek, then

vanished behind a pile of bodies.

It was over in afew seconds. Tash bardly had time to regigter the

swarming clones before they backed away from ther victim.

Tash saw hersdf lying, unmoving, on the ground. There was no life in

her. Tash let out a strangled yell and backed away in horror. It was like a

nightmare, seeing her own body dropped into the dust.

One of the Zaks|ooked at her, then at one of the Tashes. "Could we have

gotten the wrong one?" he asked.

"The clothes," another Zak groaned. "We forgot about the clothes.”

Tash didn't wait to hear the answer. She was off and running again.



If it hadn't been for the confusing design of the origina Jedi fortress,
Tash would have been captured in the first few minutes. But there were so many
twists and turns, so many dead ends caused by toppled stones, that one wrong
turn took her pursuers down acompletely different path. Still, they kept up
the chase. Now and then one of the clones would spot her down acorridor, but
shewas able to stay one step ahead, climbing over awall or ducking between
two falen pillars, and dip away. She wastrying to make her way to the edge
of the ruins, but every time she reached the edge, one of her enemies would

spot her, forcing her back into the maze.

Tash ran, but her steps began to dow. The throbbing in her head was
subsiding, but the memory of the other Tash lingered. Why had the other Tash
claimed to be thered thing? It wasridiculous, of course. Tash knew who she
was. Y et the other girl had seemed certain. And she was wearing the right

clothes.

Tash tried to remember changing her clothes. Hadn't she put on a

jumpsuit? Maybe. Or maybe not.

Once Tash opened her mind to doubt, the confusion of the day poured in.

She dlowed aterrible thought to cregpin. Am | aclone?

"Ridiculous," she said out loud.

That's what the other clone said, too.



"But I'mnot aclone” sheinggted. "Besdes, dl the clones are loyd

to Vader. I'm not."

Maybe the cloning processisimperfect, the doubting part of hersdf

replied. Maybe you're an imperfect clone.

Tash tried to push the doubt from her mind. She waswho shewas. Nothing

could change that. But the clones seemed to fed exactly the same way.

Tash stopped. She heard voices approaching, but she didn't move. Would it

matter if shewere aclone? Wouldn't she be the same person?

No, sheredized. A clonewouldn't have her experiences, her life A
clonewouldn't fed the way she felt, wouldn't know what it wasliketo losea

mother and father.

At the thought of her mother and father, Tash put her hand to her chest.

She felt something hard and firm benegath her fingertips.

Her pendant.

Tash pulled at the chain around her neck until the pendant did free of
her jumpsuit. Vader could clone her body. He could even scan her mind. But he
couldn't copy everything. Not Tash'slove for her parents. No clone could fed

that way.



In asplit second, Tash recaled her earlier wish to talk with her
parents, to ask them how she would know her true self. Now she knew what they
would havetold her. Emotionslike love and kindness and caring-the same
fedingsthat dlowed her to usethelight side of the Force-would hep her

see hersdf clearly.

But Tash'sresolution came alittle too late. Vader's clones had found

her.

Zaks and Tashes surrounded her. Tash saw indantly thet flignt was

impossible. So she didn't run. She tucked the pendant back into her jumpsuit.

Then she charged full speed into the maob of clones.

CHAPTER 16

Tash plunged into the of the clone army. She pushed her way through until

shewasin the very middle of the crowd.

Then she grabbed the nearest clone Tash by thewrist and shouted, "I've

got her! I've got her!”

"Good work!" one of the Zaks yelled.

"Huh?' said the other Tash, trying to pull away.



"Help mel She'safighter!” Tash screamed. Severd clones grabbed at the

captured Tash clone.

"All right!" said aZak clone. "Let's get her back to the leader. Helll

want to question her with the others."

The cloned Tash protested, but her struggles only convinced the others
that she wastheir target. They grabbed her arms and legs and lifted her off
the ground. As she kicked and fought with them, they carried her out of the

ruins.

Tash followed, hiding her smile.

The smdl clone army hurried across the bridge and into the Rebel base.
Tash followed them up to the centra building, the onethat housed the mock

garship.

Insde, Tash saw that two pilot chairs had been pulled out of the ship
and set up on the floor. Zak and Uncle Hoole had been strapped into these
chairs. Both of them were dressed in clone jumpsuits. Their own clothes, Tash
redlized, must have been taken by clones. In front of each of them stood a
droid smilar to the one Tash had seen in the doning chamber. Vader stood

over thetwo droids, making adjustmentsto their circuits.

One of the Zak clones approached Vader. "My lord, we've caught the other



one."

Vader looked up from hiswork. "I don't need her. I've decided to use a

mindscan to get the information | need. Dispose of her.”

The clones nodded and turned away. The captured Tash clone redoubled her
struggles, but more hands grabbed her. In the commotion, the real Tash dipped

behind the landing gear of the derdlict starship to watch.

"Y ou have given me an invaluable gift,” Vader said to Zek and Hoole. "The
cloning technology isapowerful tool. Withit | can create an instant army of
clones. The mindscan that accompanies the doning process dlows me to
ingantly imbue each clone with apersondity. But at first | hed little to
work with. Only the handful of DNA samples| could scrape together from this
abandoned station. They were only skin and hair samples, with no mind-scansto
accompany the genetic growth. The result was arace of idiots. | |eft them to
their own devices. | had tried severd timesto capture Dantari from which to

make clones, but they proved too elusive. And then you arrived.”

Hoole struggled againgt his bonds. Vader turned to him. "This is your

last warning. If you attempt to shape-change, I'll crush the boy with asingle

thought.”

Hoole became till. Vader continued. "Now you have provided me with your
DNA and acomplete mindscan. With smilar scans of the boy and girl, | was

ableto clonethe girl, and that clone alowed meto lure the Dantari into a



trap. With the Dantari DNA, | can build arace of powerful soldiers and

daves"

Hiding behind the landing gear, Tash redlized what had happened. The
cloning machinery was set up beneath the round room. Their minds were scanned
when they entered the room, and the mindscan was stored by the droids. Then,
somehow, Vader had acquired samples of their DNA. She didn't know how hed
doneit, but it would have been easy. With the mindscan and the genetic

material, Vader had created his clones.

"Now al | need," the Dark Lord said, "isyour ship. Then | will be gble

to leave this accursed planet. | want the code to your remote activator.”

"Wewon't tell you," Zak said defiantly.

"l don't intend to ask," the Dark Lord said. "l will take the
information. A smple adjustment to the mind-scanners of these processing
droids should make them nearly as effective as the probe on a torture droid.

And even more painful.”

Vader flipped a switch on each droid. Blue beams of light shot from the
droids facesand fell on Zak and Hoole. Both captivesimmediately winced in

pain and fought against the straps that held them down.

Tash knew she had to do something. But she also knew that Vader could



squash her like abug. Maybeif she moved fast enough, she could surprise him

She never had achanceto find out. A dark figure suddenly stepped out of
the shadows. Thefigure had broad shoulders and carried a stone ax. Tash

recognized himimmediately.

"Offworlder!" Magabdlowed. "Free my people!”

Vader laughed. "Another primitive savage for my labor camps.”

" am the garoo of my people,” Magagrowled, advancing toward the Dark

Lord of the Sith.

"You areaninsect,” Vader replied. Heraised one hand, and Tash felt the
dark side of the Force churn outward. Magawas hurled through the ar and
dammed againg thewal. Growling, the Dantari subbornly dimbed to his

feet.

"You arestrong," Vader said. "This should prove interesting." Hetook a
step toward Maga and raised his hand again. Again, Magawas hurled like a rag

doll across the room.

Tash saw her chance. She bolted forward, reaching the two mindscanning

droidsin afew steps, and shut them down with aquick motion.

“Tashl" Zak said weekly. "Prime..."



"IsVader distracted?' Hoole demanded.

"Yes" Tashreplied, seeing him with Magain hisgrip.

Instantly, Hool€'s body seemed to melt. The strapsthat hdd him tight

went limp asthe Shi'ido transformed into asmall monkey-lizard and dipped

out of the bonds. By the time Tash had freed Zak, Hoole had recovered his own

shape. Vader was Hill toying with Maga.

"Comeon!" Tash sad.

"The remote activator," Hoole whispered.

"Looking for this?'

They dl looked up. Standing before them was another Hoole, halding the

small black datapad that would summon the Shroud.

"Givemethat," the real Hoole said thresteningly.

"I'm afraid not," said the clone Hoole. "Thisbelongsto Hoole. And | am

Hoole"

"Weshdl see” thered Hoole said.



The two Hooles surged toward one another, but they moved so quickly that
Tash could hardly follow. Her uncle shifted into the shape of a many-horned
lizard, while the other Hoole transformed into some sort of giant snake. But
by the time they clashed, each of them had morphed two or three more times,
until the two combatants were aquivering mass of shrieking, shape-changing

flesh.

Tash was awestruck. She had never seen her uncle so enraged, nor had she

ever seen two Shi'ido fight. No wonder Hoole aways remains so cam, she

thought.

"Tash," Zak said urgently.

"What?' she asked. "I'm trying to watch, so we know which Hooleiswhich.

" think we have bigger problems" Zak rasped. "Look."

Shefollowed hisgazeto the entryway. There, in thefading light of the

long afternoon, stood another Dark Vader.

CHAPTER 17

Unlike the VVader they had aready met, this Vader'sarmor was red. And

he was accompanied by two stormtroopersin white armor. Vader strode forward.



His black face mask swiveled, taking in the scene for amoment. Then he turned

to histroopers.

"Youtwo," hesad. "l want al these prisoners taken dive Set your

blasersfor stun." Then Vader turned back to the Arrandas.

"You," he said, recognizing Zak and Tash. "Y ou children seem determined
tointerferein my affairs. | shal make sure that never happensagain.” Tash
and Zak both started to back away, but Vader held up one finger and they both

froze, held in place by the power of the dark side.

Vader glanced at the two Hooles locked in mortal combat. "Enough,” the

Dark Lord commanded.

Tash fdt ripples of the dark side extend outward and grasp the two
Shi'ido. They were dragged apart as though by invigble hands. "l see the
mystery of the Jedi ruins has been discovered. Cloning technology.

Interesting,” the Dark Lord mused. "I shdl haveto-"

Vader stopped. His black mask was no longer pointed toward Zak or Tash or

ather of thetwo Hooles. He had seen hisclone.

Without aword, Vader let hisdark power fal away from his prisoners as

he focused dl his attention on the other Vader.



The other Vader sensed histwin's attention. He forgot about Maga and
alowed the battered Dantari to collapse to the floor. Thetwo Vaders squared
off in the center of the huge room. Tash sensed the power of the dark sde

swirling around them like an invisble mig.

The sheer power of thetwo Dark Lords meeting wasirresstible, and Tash

fdt hersdf drawn to it like amoth to aflame.

"A clone of me" therea Vader growled. "Y ou must be destroyed.”.

"I am. Darth Vader!" the cloned Vader said. "Y ou cannot defeat me."

The clone Vader lunged forward, surprising thereal Vader with aphysical

assault.

But VVader dapped his opponent's hands away. At the same time, a
container in one corner of the room rose of its own accord and hurtled toward

the Vader clone. The clone ducked away justin time.

Asthetwo Vaders circled each other, Tash tried to keep track of them.
One, she knew, wore imitation armor, probably built from scrap metd lying
around the Rebel base. But in the dim light of the hangar, it was difficult to

tell which waswhich.

The two stormtroopers seemed to agree. They stood still, awestruck, and

one of the Hooles sensed this. Shifting into the form of awampaice beest, he



swiped one giant paw across the side of the trooper's head, knocking him out
and sending his blaster rifle clattering across the room. Asthe other trooper
turned, surprised to see amonster appear out of nowhere, the other Hoole
caught him from behind. Shifting into adewback’s shape, he whipped his thick
tail around, sending the trooper sprawling. His blaster clattered across the

ground, stopping right at Tash's feet.

She picked it up and pointed-at two identical Hooles.

"Tash, thismay be our only chance," one of the Hooles said. "'l have the

remote. Let'sgo."

"Do not ligento him, Tash!" the other Hoole said. "Heisthe clone.”

"Zak?' Tash said, looking for help. She kept pointing the blaster at one

Shi'ido and then the other.

Her brother shook his head. "l don't know what to do. But we'd better do

it fast. One of those Vaderswill win, and then he's coming after us.”

One of theHooles said, "'l did not have the remote activator. He did. I'm

thereal Hoole"

"No," said the other. "l took it from him. | amtherea Hoole."



"What do we do?" Zak asked. "How do we tell them apart?’

Tash stared at them both. The two Hooles looked exactly dike, their
long, gray faces saring at her with dark, stern eyes. She knew that the
mindscan would have given the clone Hoole mog, if nat dl, of the red

Hoole's memories, so she couldn't test him that way.

A largefigureloomed behind her. Tash's heart skipped a beat, thinking
one of the Vaderswas after her. When she turned, however, she saw the bruised

figureof Maga. "I must freemy people,” he said weskly.

"They'relocked in the computer room," Zak said. "We heard the dones

talk about it. It'sthe building closest to the bridge.”

Maga gave afaint nod and staggered toward the door.

"Wait!" Tash said. Sherecdled how Maga had stared &t her, judging her.

"Maga, please. Help us. Which Hooleistherea one?!

Magashrugged. "Y ou are the garoo of your tribe," he said to Tash. "Learn

to see. Learn to hear." He limped out of the room.

"Tash, wearewasting time," one of the Hooles said. "Give me the

blaster. Then we can get the remote activator and leave this place.”

"Shoot him, Tash," said the other. "The Vaderswill not keep each other



busy for long."

Thetwo Vaderswere il fighting. It was as if a sorm had erupted
insde the room. Both were using the dark side to hurl empty cargo containers,
pieces of equipment, even parts of the ship, a one another. The force of
their battle would soon bring the building down. Thefight wouldn't last much

longer.

Tash remembered the two clones of hersdlf that she'd met. Both had known
everything she had known. But they were dtill different from her. One had been
angry, dmost evil. The other had appeared frightened and defeated. The red
Tash had been bothered by the sense of the dark side, but the first clone must
have been totally absorbed by it. Later, Tash had been frightened by the amy

of clones, but the second clone had been petrified.

So they weren't exactly like her. They couldn't have the same fedings

They hadn't had the same experiences, just memories of those experiences. The

fedings attached to them were absent.

"Theresno way totell you gpart,” she said, raising the blagter. "I'll

just have to shoot you both.”

"What?' one of the Hooles shouted. "No!"

That Hoole lunged forward, and Tash fired. On Vader's orders, the



troopers had set their blasters on stun, and the stunbolt dammed into thet

Hoole, dropping him to the ground.

The other Hoole raised an eyebrow.

Tash grinned. "Uncle Hoole?'

"Of course," he said. He bent down and picked up the remote activator
il clutched in the other Hool€e€'s hands. Zak was impressed. "How did you

know?"

Tash shrugged. " Clones don't redlly understand fedlings that wel. The
real Hoole would have known | couldn't shoot him, but the clone wouldn't know

that. | knew hewould believe my threet, and try to slop me.”

Thrrummm!

Behind them, alightsaber had activated. Tash turned intimeto see the
two Vaders|ocked together, their hands grappling with the hilt of asngle
lightsaber. Muscles strained. Vibrations of the Force swirled around them like
wind in athunderstorm. Suddenly, one of the Vaders twisted, throwing the
other off hisfeet. The standing Vader raised the lightssber and stalked

forward.

"Let'sget out of here" Tash said.



They left the room just asthe triumphant Darth Vader brought his saber

crashing down.

EPILOGUE

In the darkness, Tash, Zak, and Hoole lay hidden in the grass. Night had
fdlen over Dantooine, and starsfilled the Sky. A low whinefilled theair as
the Shroud, responding to Hool €'s remote activator, approached. It was moving
dowly, and keeping low to the ground to avoid Imperia scanners. They were
far from the Rebel base by now, but they could till see bright lights shining

there. Vader'stroops had set up huge glowpanelsto light their investigation.

"Will they find us?" Zak asked.

"l do not think so," Hoole replied. "Whatever Vader came herefor, | do
not think he was expecting abattle, or a search. Besides, with dl the
Dantari and the clones running around the area, the Imperials would have alot

of ground to cover, just to find the three of us."

Maga had freed the rest of histribe. Generations of tradition had told
him to avoid the ruins, but Maga could not abandon his people. Like atrue

leader, he had faced hisfear, helping Tash and the othersin the process.

AsZak, Tash, and Hoole fled the Rebel base, they'd seen the Dantari

hurrying across the bridge and out onto the prairie. A few of the clones had



tried to stop them, but without the guidance of their leader, they were

powerless.

"Where'd the cloning technology come from?" Zak asked.

"It was here d| the time, hidden beneath theruins,"

Tash explained. She told them the story Maga had told her, about

offworlders with power who had visited theruins.

Hoole considered. "There was agreat dedl of doning activity in the
past. Perhaps the Jedi were trying to bring it under control. When Dantooine

was abandoned, the equipment was left behind.”

Zak shook hishead. "But cloning technology takes years. These clones

were made a hyperspeed.”

"It was the mindscan,” Tash guessed. "Remember the weird feding we dl
had the firg time we entered the round room? We were being scanned. Later, |
heard the droids in the lab saying that my mindscan had dready been
harvested. The scans must have alowed the clones to be grown quickly and

programmed with ingtant memories.”

"Except for the Rebd clones," Hoole added, “for which no scans were

avalable"



"Okay, so now we know how the Vader clone made dones,” Zak sad. "He
just scraped up skin samples, hair, anything he could find from the Rebel

base, and from us. But how did the VVader clone get cloned in thefirst place?

Hoole shrugged. "Well never know."

The Shroud touched down and the hatch opened. "Let's get out of herg”

Tash said.

They hurried on board the ship.

Vader had traveled back and forth from the Rebel base to the Jedi ruins
severd times, piecing together the cluesto this mystery. It was obvious to
him that the ancient Jedi had done experiments with cloning, and that some of

their machinery had been left behind.

He knew what Zak, Tash, and Hoole could not. He remembered his previous
vist to theruins, the defensive blasters, and hiswounds. Some of his blood

must have spilled in the round chamber. The genetic maintenance droids,



reactivated by the activity in the room, had been attracted by the proximity
of fresh DNA. They'd gathered up ablood sample and used it to creste a Vader

clone. This clone had then gone on to create others.

That mystery was easily solved. But the two human children and the
Shi'ido puzzled Vader more. They were unusud, those three. They had a taent
for getting in theway. Vader had met them once before, and they'd dipped
through his fingers. Now they had escaped him asecond time. He would make

surethat did not happen again.

Vader stood on the bridge between the base and the ruins watching his
stormtroopers work. They were gathering up al the clonesthey could find. The
Rebe clones, with their limited mentd abilities, would be nearly usdess.

The clones of the children and the Shi'ido would be more interesting. They

would be studied before they were destroyed.

The cloning equipment itsalf he planned to take aboard his ship. The
mindscanners were obvioudy flawed, cregting imperfect replicas. His own
clone, with itsfase armor and lightsaber, was proof of that. The mindscanned
clones seemed unable to didinguish between redity and mere image. But

perhaps they could be improved.

He knew the Emperor would find it interesting.



