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Chapter 1
K-7, Core 8. Core 7. Core 6. Core 5. Narrow. Pressure. Trapped.
Yes, Qui-Gon. | candoit. | will doit.

Heknowsit iswrong. He must stop it. But he cant fight this power. He seesthe broken circle. Thecircle
that brings the past to the future, yet does not meet. He must make the circle meet. Hemust . . .

Qui-Gon Jnnwoke with agtart. As always, he knew exactly where he was as soon as he awakened.
Dreams never hung on him, clouding hismind.

Even anightmare had only served to sharpen his senses. The room was dark, but he could make out the
edges of the window in the darkness. Dawn was near. He could hear Obi-Wan Kenobis quiet breathing
on the deep-couch next to him.

They were quartered in the guest chamber of the Bandomeer governors official residence. He had some
to the planet on aroutine mission that had suddenly turned non-routine, al because of asingle linewritten
on apiece of paper.

The message had brought the nightmare. Hed had the same one for three nights running.

Qui-Gons hand fell to hislightsaber, placed so that it wasin easy reach in case of intruders. Within the
blink of an eye, he would be standing, ready to fight.

But how could onefight adream?
K-7, Core 5. What could the words and numbers mean? K-7 could be a charted but uninhabited planet,

or agtar system. But why did he have the sensation of being trapped? Who had said, | can do it? And
why did hefed helpless rage againgt the words, why did hefed hel pless despair as he heard them?

Theonly think that was familiar to him was the image of the broken circle. It filled him with dread.

Hethought it wasin the past. All of it. Then, upon his arrival on Bandomeer, he was handed anote. It
had welcomed him to the planet, and it had been signed Xanatos.

Jedi are taught to value dreams, but not to trust them. Dreams can confuse aswell asilluminate. A Jedi
should test adream much as he tests unstable ground. Only when hes sure of his footing should he move
on. Dreams can be random energy, nothing more. Some Jedi see thingsin dreams and others do not.

Qui-Gon rarely had the gift and preferred not to dwell on dreams. He managed to push dreams away in
the daylight. But a night, it was harder. If only he could ban his nightmares, and memories. Then they
would not be able to haunt him so.

He had been dl over the galaxy, from the Galactic Core to the Outer Rim Territories. He had seen many



thingsthat pained him, and many things he wished he could forget.
Now hisworst pain, hisworst regret, had caught up with him at last.
Chapter 2

Qui-Gon was the one who discovered Xanatos, the one who took the midi-chlorian count and brought
the child back to the Jedi Temple.

He remembered the look on Cions face as his only son was taken from his home planet of Telos. Crion
was the wed thiest man on Telos, but he knew, despite dl hisriches, he could not offer X anatos what
Qui-Gon could. He could not deny his son. Qui-Gon saw the heartbreak on the mansface, and he
hesitated. He asked on last time if Crion was sure of hisdecision. Sowly, Crion nodded. The decison
was fina. Qui-Gon would take Xanatos to be trained as a Jedi.

If only Qui-Gon has listened more closdly to his own hesitation. The decision the take the child would
have been different. All of their liveswould be so different. . . .

Qui-Gon swung hislegs over the side of the degp-couch. He crossed to the window and pushed aside
the heavy curtain. He could just make out the mine towersin the gray light. The Great Sea of Bandomeer
was ablack void in the distance.

Bandomeer consisted of one huge landmass and one enormous sea, which divided the planet in haf. All
of it was owned by mining companies. Therewas only one city - Bandor, where the governments
quarters were located. But even the city was dotted with mining operations. The air was a sheet of dull
gray, filled with drifting black specks.

It was adesolate world. The mgority of Bandomeers mines were controlled off-planet. None of the
enormous riches made it back to the native Meerians. Even the official residence of the governor was
shabby and ill-furnished. Qui-Gonsfingers ran aong the edge of the curtain. The fabric was beginning to

fray.

Obi-Wan stirred in his deep. Qui-Gon turned to watch the boy, but Obi-Wan dept on. Qui-Gon let him.
Today would mark the start of their separate missions on Bandomeer. Although Obi-Wansmission
wasnt dangerous, it would test the boy. All missionstested Jedi skills, even the onesthat appeared easy.
Qui-Gon had learned that long ago.

He and the boy had just been through a dangerous and unexpected journey together. They had fought
Sde by side and stared desth in the face. Y et he couldnt fed close to Obi-Wan. Therewas still apart of
him that hoped Y odawould call the boy back to the Temple for reassgnment.

Qui-Gon forced himsdlf to be honest. The reason he couldnt fedl close the Obi-Wan was because he
wouldnt dlow himsdf to. Certainly, the boy had impressed him on the journey here. It had been arough
trangport, filled with tensgons. Obi-Wan had learned to hold his tongue and histemper in Stuationswhere
Qui-Gon had been certain hewould lose hiscam.

But Qui-Gon knew that Obi-Wan was gtill too blindly guided by ambition and anger. Those were the two
quditiesthat had led to Xanatos undoing. Qui-Gon couldnt get involved in such astuation again. He
knew how treacherousit could beto rely on an apprentice.



So hewould keep his distance from young Kenobi. Soon Obi-Wan would be sent to observe the
Agriculturd Corpswork on the planet. Thanks to mining, Bandomeer had been stripped of many naturd
resources. The great minestook up many square kilometers; when the land was depleted, the mine was
closed and | eft the area barren. 1t was no longer useful for farming. Food was shipped in from other
worlds.

It was a precarious Situation that the local government was working to change. It had plansto restore and
reclaim the land and vast ocean. The Agri-Corpswas hel ping in the endeavor by replanting large areas
and enclosing them to form what the government called Enrichment Zones. Obi-Wan would be sent to
thelargest zoneto help.

Qui-Gons mission was less clear-cut. He had been called on by the Jedi Council to act as a Guardian of
Peace at the local governments request. Qui-Gon still wasnt certain of the specifics. Most of the people
on Bandomeer were imported to work the mines. They worked, saving as much asthey could in order to
trangport off-planet as soon as possible. That was why the government on Bandomeer had such trouble
ingtituting change. Everyone, even the natives, wanted to leave the planet as soon asthey were able. No
onetruly cared what happened the Bandomeer.

But recently, that had begun the change. The Meerians had become partners with the immigrant
Arconans. Thetwo groups had formed a cooperative mine. All of the profits were shared equally.

Some miners had aready switched over from the main mines, owned by the mighty Offworld
Corporation. Qui-Gon had afedling that the reason hed been called by the Bandomeer government was
because of this. Offworld never took well to those who encroached oniitsturf.

The landscape outsde was lighter now. Streaks of degp orange sun licked at the tall mining towerslike
tongues of flame. Still fighting the grip of his nightmare, Qui-Gon watched Bandor cometo life. Lights
came on in the narrow streets. Workers headed for the mines. Night workers wearily trudged home.
Qui-Gons thoughts returned to X anatos surprise message

| have been looking forward to this day.

The message had included asmall drawing of abroken circle next to Xanatos name - there was agap
where the ends should mest.

It was areminder to Qui-Gon. A taunt. Xanatos had a scar on his cheek in that form. Qui-Gon meditated
on the message again, letting dl the possible implications come to him. He could be walking into atrap.
Or Xanatos could be playing agame with him. He could be galaxies away right now, smiling at theidea
the he made hisformer Master shudder in fear a the sight of hisname.

That would be something Xanatos would do confuse Qui-Gon, dow him down, make him interpret a
Stuation badly, al because Qui-Gon assumed Xanatos was involved. Xanatos was clever, and often

used that clevernessto concoct cruel games.

Suddenly. Qui-Gon wished the message had been agame. A childish taunt.

He did not ever want to meet Xanatos face-to-face again.

Chapter 3

Obi-Wan Kenobi woke, but did not stir. Keeping hiseydids aimost closed, he stole aglance at



Qui-Gon. The Jedi Master stood at the window. His back was to Obi-Wan, but the boy could tell by the
tension in his muscular stance that Qui-Gon was brooding again.

Obi-Wan itched to ask what Qui-Gon was thinking. His mind had been jumping with questions since
theyd landed on Bandomeer. What had changed Qui-Gons mood from serenity to agitation? Was
Qui-Gon going to include him on the Jedis mission as Guardian of the Peace? Had Obi-Wan proved
himsdf aworthy candidate for Qui-Gons apprentice?

Sinceleaving the Temple only afew days before, Obi-Wan had been shot at with blasters and strangled
by aHutt. He had tangled with Togorian pirates, fought off giant flying draigons, and piloted ahuge
trangport vessdl through heavy laser cannon fire. But gpparently, he had not done enough to impress
Qui-Gon.

If only he could hold on to the serenity he had been taught at the Temple. He knew that as a Jedi pupil,
he should accept what life offered him with calm. But his position was so maddening! He had completed
his Temple training, but no Jedi Knight had chosen him as an apprentice. On histhirteenth birthday, it
would betoo late. And that was only three weeks away!

It seemed that his destiny wasto be afarmer, not awarrior or a peacekeeper. Obi-Wan had thought he
had begun to accept this, but it was hard. He couldnt help but fed a different path was his destiny.

Obvioudy, Qui-Gon didnt think so. Although Obi-Wan had saved the Jedi Knightslife, Qui-Gon acted
asthough Obi-Wan had merely done him afriendly gesture, like helping him fix abroken lock.
Obi-Wans loyalty and dedication were received by Qui-Gon with polite acceptance, nothing more.

Qui-Gon turned dightly, and Obi-Wan studied his profile. The Jedi Knightsworry and preoccupation
filled the room aong with the growing light. It had begun after Qui-Gon had received the note. Qui-Gon
had passed it off as agreeting from an old acquaintance. But Obi-Wan didnt believe him.

Still gazing out the window, Qui-Gon suddenly spoke. Y ou should dress. Itsamost time for the meeting.

Obi-Wan sighed as he threw back the light blanket. He hadnt moved one muscle, yet Qui-Gon had
known he was awake. The Jedi Knight was dways at least two steps ahead of him.

Why didnt Qui-Gon tell him what was wrong? Wasit the message, or was Qui-Gon tired of Obi-Wan?

Obi-Wan wanted to blurt out the question. But one of the Jedis most serious rules was not to
cross-examine aMaster. Truth can hold great power. Therefore the decision to share it must be weighed.
Only the Master could decide on revelation or conceal ment, according to the greater good.

For once, Obi-Wan was glad of arule that restrained him. He was afraid of the answer to the question
he wanted to ask.

Obi-Wan followed Qui-Gon into the governors receiving room. He was surprised and encouraged that
qui-Gon hasinvited him to the meeting. Perhapsit meant the Jedi was reconsidering whether to take him
on as an apprentice after all.

Obi-Wan was expecting alavish chamber, but there was only acircle of cushions on abare stone floor.
Bandomeer could not afford to impress guest.



SonTag, the governor of Bandomeer, entered the room. Her silver hair was cropped in tuftsin the
Meerian style. Her dark gaze camly rested on the Jedi. Like all Meerians, shewas smal. Obi-Wan
towered over her. The Meerians small stature made them great miners.

She held out both hands, pams up, in the Meerian way. Qui-Gon and Obi-Wan repeated her gesture.

Grestings and welcome, she said softly. Sheindicated the younger woman to her |eft. The younger
womans cropped hair was also pale slver, and her silver eyesblazed at them across the room. Although
shewas standing quietly, her energy seemed to send avibration through the air. ThisisVearTa. Sheis
the leader of the Home Planet Mine.

The Jedi greeted VeerTain the same fashion. They had been briefed about her. She was fierce patriot
who had been instrumentd in forming the Home Planet Party. The party goa wasto replant the once
fertile fields of Bandomeer, aswell as control itsresources. The first step was to end dependence on
off-planet corporations for financia support. To that end, VeerTahad gone into partnership with the
Arconansin the cooperative mine.

SonTag indicated the cushions that the Jedi should sit on and took her own seat. Slowly, SonTag and
VeerTas cushionsrosein the air so that they were at eye level with Qui-Gon and Obi-Wan.

Ive asked VearTato join ustoday because we are both confused by your presence, SonTag began.
Although we welcome you, we must admit we are surprised. We understand that the Agri-Corps has
requested help. But we did not.

Qui-Gon looked startled. But the Temple received an officid request from the government of Bandomeer
for aGuardian of Peace. | have the documentation.

Im sureyou do, SonTag said firmly. But | did not sendiit.
Thisisvery strange, Qui-Gon murmured.

Nevertheless, we are glad you are here, VeerTasaid crisply. we have our doubts that Offworld
Corporation will alow usto operate fredy. Let usjust say that they corporation has ahistory of making

competition disappear.
Ive seen how they operate firsthand, Qui-Gon responded. | have to agree.

Qui-Gons voice was neutral, but Obi-Wan knew how deeply the Jedi disapproved of Offworld
practices. On the journey to Bandomeer, Obi-Wan had been shocked at how openly Offworld used
intimidation, treats and outright violence to keep control of their employees. Jembathe Hutt had deprived
agroups of Arconans of the precious substance that kept them dive. He offered a brutal choice to work
for Offworld, or die. He had even laughed in their faces as they grew too weak to move.

Then youll understand why wed like to have a Jedi representative at our first meeting with Offworld,
VearTasad. Your presence will ensure that everyone playsfair.

Qui-Gon bowed. Il be happy to contribute what | can.
Excitement rose in Obi-Wan. Obvioudy, the meeting ahead would be important. The future of aplanet

was at gake. Plus, since the Home Planet group was in league with the Arconans, he would probably get
to see S Treemba and ClatHa again. Hed made friends with both of them on the journey to Bandomesr.



Surely, Qui-Gon would want him present at the mesting.

My companion will be traveling to the Eastern Enrichment Zone, Qui-Gon said, indicating Obi-Wan. Can
you arrange trangport for him?

Obi-Wan barely listened to SonTags agreement. Stirrings of anger began to flutter underneath his
frustration. While Qui-Gon would be involved in saving a planet, hed be watching plants grow! He would
be afarmer, after dl.

Hed held on to ahope that after their adventures reaching Bandomeer, Qui-Gon would cancel
Obi-Wans origind mission. Obvioudy, Qui-Gon till didnt believe he could become aKnight. Hewould
send him off to afarm before taking him as a Padawan!

Ohbi-Wan struggled with hisanger. Master Y oda had told him that often anger wasnt about another
person, but about himsalf. Close your mouth and open your ears, you must, Y oda had said. Then hear
what your true heart is seeking, you will.

Wil right now histrue heart was seeking to scream out his frustration.

Qui-Gon extended his hands, palms up, then flipped them over, pams down. It wasthe farewell gesture
of the Meerians. SonTag and VeerTarepeated the gesture. Nobody seemed to care what Obi-Wan did,
30 purposefully, he did not acknowledge thelr parting.

Obi-Wanslack of courtesy was a severe infraction for aJedi pupil. But Qui-Gon didnt say aword as
they walked through the residence halls and out the main door.

Theair chilled Obi-Wans flushed cheeks as he and Qui-Gon paused on the steps. Obi-Wan waited for
the older Jedi to reprimand him. Then he could tell Qui-Gon how he wanted to remain in Bandor. He
could line up hisreason; he could argue that Qui-Gon needed his support.

Thaose seeming not to notice you usualy do, Qui-Gon said, looking out into the distance. They choose no
to show it. Or they have greater concerns on their minds. It is no reason for discourtesy.

Butl -

| see that your discourtesy sprang from anger, Qui-Gon continued. His voice was soft and low, asit
usudly was. | will ignoreit.

Angry words sprang to Obi-Wans mind. If youre choosing to ignoreit, why are you mentioning it?

Qui-Gon looked a Obi-Wan directly for the first time. Y ou will not, under any circumstances, intervene
in any Stuation regarding my mission, or take any action, without contacting me.

Obi-Wan nodded.
Qui-Gons gaze swept the mine towers of Bandor. Things are rarely what they seem, he murmured.
That iswhy | wish to - Obi-Wan started.

Come, Qui-Gon interrupted sternly. Lets get your things. Y ou must catch that transport.



He strode off briskly. Obi-Wan followed more dowly. He saw his chance of being a Jedi Knight
dissolved inthe cold, gray air.

Chapter 4

Xanatos was not an easy student. Though he was very young when he left Telos, he remembered that he
had come from a powerful family on powerful planet. He used the information to try to impress the other
students, most of whom came from far less privileged backgrounds.

Qui-Gon was patient with thisfault, he consdered it achildish failing that would disgppear with time and
teaching. When they first arrived at the Temple, most of the students till missed their families and home
planets. Many of them spun tales about their backgrounds or retold remembered stories. Xanatos redlly
wasnt that different, Qui-Gon told himsdf. And he made up for his snobbery with agenuine desireto
learn and an excedllent gptitude for Jedi kills. When the time came, Qui-Gon chose Xanatos as hid
Padawan learner.

After seeing asmmering Obi-Wan off on histrangport, Qui-Gon went for awalk. Hismind mulled over
the mornings meseting. Who had fabricated the request for Jedi intervention in Bandomeer affairs? If it
was Xanatos, what was his reason? Had he lured Qui-Gon into atrap?

Qui-Gon pondered the questions, but came up with no answers. If there was atrap ahead, he couldnt
seeit. He could hardly confessto SonTag that he couldnt help because of amysterious figure from his
past who might still hold agrudge. The only thing he could do was proceed. The mission on Bandomeer
wasred. SonTag and VeerTaneeded help.

SonTag sent word to Qui-Gon that the meeting with Offworld would take place a the Home Planet
Mine. At the scheduled time, Qui-Gon headed out of his quarters. He found SonTag herself heading
toward him down the hall.

Imglad | caught up with you, she told him. Weve changed the location of the meeting. | think its better
for both partiesif we meet in aneutra place. Maybe if theres an officia tone to the proceedings,
everyone will be more polite. SonTag grimaced. At least thatswhat | hope,

| hope the same, Qui-Gon agreed. He shortened hislong stride to match SonTags.

In the receiving room, VeerTa stood waiting. She was wearing the gray-blue unisuit of aminer, dong
with animpatient look.

Thismeeting isawaste of time, she told Qui-Gon brusquely. Offworld will make us pretty promises and
then break them.

Im here to ensure that they dont, Qui-Gon answered. He liked thefiery VeerTa. He hoped the meeting
would go well for her sake, and for Bandomeers.

The door opened, and ClatHa, the Human manager of the Arconan Harvest mining operation, entered.
Qui-Gon greeted her with abow. She returned it, he vivid green eyes giving him awarm glance. They
had been dlies on the ship to Bandomeer; he hoped they would remain so here.

They waited for severa minutes, but the Offworld representative didnt show up. Sine Jemba the Hutt
was killed during the journey to Bandomeer, nobody knew who the new representative would be,



Offworlds power structure was clouded in mystery. No one even knew who its leader was.

Finaly, an annoyed SonTag gestured at the cushions.

We might aswell sart the meeting, she said. If theyretrying to intimidate us, Im not going to fall for it.
Everyonetook their seats. The cushions made height adjustments so that everyone was at eye level.
ClatHaand VeerTabegan to brief SonTag on progress at the mine. Qui-Gon heard their words, but he
was distracrated by something more important. There was a disturbance in the Force. He tuned into the

disturbance, unsure of what it meant. The dark ripples were awarning, but of what?

The door suddenly flew open. A young man stood in the doorway. His shiny black capewaslinedina
blue so deep it was dmost black aswell. A broken circle scar marked his cheek.

Qui-Gons gaze locked with the intruders. The moment hung suspended in the air. Then, to Qui-Gons
surprise, Xanatos broke into a delighted grin.

Old friend! So you are here. | hardly dared to hope. Xanatos strode forward, handsome and
commanding. Hisblack hair flowed to his shoulders, and his dark blue eyes maiched the lining on his
cape. He gave the Meerian sign of greeting to SonTag, then bowed.

Governor, | must gpologize for my lateness. My transport was held up in an ion storm. Nothing was
more important to me than getting here ontime. | am Xanatos, the representative of Offworld.

SonTag greeted him, pams up. | see that you aready know Qui-Gon.

Yes, | have had that good fortune. But | havent seen him in many years. Xanatos turned to Qui-Gon. He
bowed.

There was no mockery in the bow, Qui-Gon noted. Just respect. Y et he did not trust it.
| got your message on my arriva, he said neutraly.

Yes, | had heard you were dispatched from Coruscant, Xanatos answered. Since | had just been
appointed Offworlds representative, | knew we would meet. Nothing gave me more satisfaction.

Qui-Gon studied the young man. Sincerity rang in every word. What was going on?

| see you mistrust me, Xanatos said. His midnight-blue eyes beamed akeen look at Qui-Gon. Y our
sense of caution hadnt changed. But surely other Jedi apprentices have left the path of the Jedi without
your mistrust?

Every apprenticeisfreeto leave a any time. Y ou know that, Qui-Gon said evenly. If they leave
honorably, thereisno mistrugt.

And so | l€ft. It was best for me, and for the Jedi, Xanatos said quietly. | failed to lead that life. Yet it isnt
asource of regret. | was not meant to lead the life of a Jedi. Suddenly, he flashed asmile at SonTag,
ClatHa, and VearTa. | vdue my training asaJedi, but it didnt prepare me for the shock of reentry. | must
confessthat | went astray for afew years. Thatsthe last time that Qui-Gon knew me.

Astray? Qui-Gon wondered. Isthat how Xanatos thought of that time?



But Ive changed. Offworld has given me that chance.

Xanatos leaned forward, his gaze on VeerTa. Thatswhy | admire you, VeerTa. Offworld sent meto tell
you that the company will not interfere with your project. A richer, more secure, Bandomeer is better for
all of us. Xanatostouched his chest. | admire your leadership, because | love my home planet, too. Telos
isdwaysin my heart.

Heturned to SonTag. Perhapsif Offworld donated ten percent of its profits to the Bandomeer
reclamation effort, it would convince you of our Sncerity?

SonTag looked flustered. Qui-Gon knew that even ten percent of Offworlds profits was an enormous
sum. Offworld had never given away any profitsto acharitable cause.

The offer must be atrick. Qui-Gon didnt trust it. But he could see that Xanatos had reached SonTag and
VearTa Only ClatHastill looked wary. But then, she had more reason to doubt Offworld. She had
tangled with them recently.

Xanatos seemed to pick up on ClatHas mistrust. He turned his penetrating blue gaze on her. When |
took my position with Offworld, it was with the understanding that certain policieswould change. | do
not believe in plundering planets and leaving them behind when we have gotten everything out that we
want. Our actions on Bandomeer will be thefirst demonstration of our new policy.

SonTag nodded. Itsawise course. And Bandomeer will be grateful for your help -

Suddenly ahuge explosion rocked the room. VeerTawas knocked to the floor. Before the others could
react, Qui-Gon was on hisfedt, lightsaber in hand.

Qui-Gon sensed the explosion had occurred outside the palace. He hurried to the window. VeerTa
struggled to her feet and followed him.

At firg, alarge black cloud completely enveloped the view of the city below. Then the wind picked up,
clearing the view.

A plume of smoke rose from amineyard. Qui-Gon could see the rubble of alarge building. One of the
mine towers was down, and the other leaned dangeroudy. Asthey watched, it dowly tipped and fell,
demolishing a shabby building, probably worker housing. Qui-Gon saw figures ssumbling, running away
from the disaster. There would be others trapped inside, he knew.

The sirens began, high-pitched and wailing. Beside him, VearTa swayed, then gripped the sl to keep
hersdf upright. Itsthe Home Planet Mine, she whispered.

Chapter 5

| didnt start it. Xanatos would say whenever afight broke out between him and another gpprentice. His
blue eyeswould blaze with sincerity and sorrow.

Like afather, Qui-Gon would dwaystry to believe him.

VeaTashand curled into fists. Shelet out achoked roar and threw hersdf at Xanatos.



Without seeming to move, Qui-Gon was suddenly between the two of them, holding VeerTa off. It
would do no good to attack Xanatos. Qui-Gon knew firsthand hoe fierce and volatile afighter he was.

VearTagruggled against Qui-Gonsiron grip. You did this! she spat at Xanatos. Y oull pay for it!

ClatHamoved to stand beside VearTa. Outwardly she was calmer, but her eyes betrayed the samerage.
Of coursethey did it, she said contemptuoudly. Itsjust their style. Cowards!

Xanatos looked pale. | assure you, Offworld had nothing to do with this. Im confident that the facts will
provethis-

Enough of your lies VearTashouted. Shetried to spring a him again.
Let usbecam, SonTag said urgently. VeaerTa, we must go to the mine. Theyll need help.

Yes, theminers- VeaTasaid. She rushed out.

Qui-Gon had seen the effects of explosions before. They were dwaysterrible. Liveswerelost, bodies
maimed, spirits broken. Blood mixed with ashes and tears. He did not know why thistragedy seemed
worse to him. Perhaps because the miners had carved the mine out of rock and earth. They had worked
with no money and little hope to build afuture they had struggled to evenimagine.

They stacked bodiesin the yard. Qui-Gon worked tirelesdy to carry victims from the wreckage. Forty
miners were trapped below ground. Rescuing them was a painstaking and dangerous process.

The explosion had been touched off in one of the tunnels. The main administration building was
completely destroyed, aswell as the dwellings surrounding the mine. It was dark before Qui-Gon and the
others had finished evacuating the wounded to med centers.

At lagt, there was nothing more for them to do. ClatHa called him to one of the untouched buildings for
food and rest. He joined VeerTaand ClatHa at the table, but they were too exhausted and sorrowful to
touch the food.

Our dream hasdied, VeerTasad. Her face wasfilthy with dirt and mud.

No, ClatHa responded softly. Thats what they want. We can rebuild.

The door opened, and SonTag entered. She, too, had helped at the mine today. Her red and gold tunic
wasfilthy and caked with blood.

We have news of the cause, she announced quietly. It wasnt Offworld. There was amixture of gasesina
sub-leve tunnd.

VeerTahdf-rose. Impossible! she cried. We have sensors -
The sensor was inoperative, SonTag said. Strictly amechanical failure. The engineersare certain of it.

ClatHaand VearTagtared a SonTag in disbdief. Soits our fault? VeaerTaasked numbly.



Im afraid it appears that way, SonTag replied. Could someone have sabotaged the sensor?
VeerTashook her head. We have the mine under twenty-four hour guard.

SonTag spread her hands. Mechanicd failureis one of the hazards of mining.

Qui-Gon wasnt so sure. Something wasnt right here.

Just then, aknock came at the door. A miner handed a message to SonTag. Sheread it. Then crumpled
itin her hand.

Bad news? ClatHa asked.

No, just surprising, SonTag said dowly. Xanatos has offered the resources of Offworld to help rebuild
the mine. Money, droids, anything we want. Plus, hell house any displaced workersin Offworld housing.

So hewas sincere, VeerTasaid, surprised.

Qui-Gon felt disturbed at this news. If thiswas atrap, it was a costly, elaborate one. Were the stakes so
high for Xanatos? Surely he wouldnt go to al thistrouble just to get revenge on Qui-Gon.

The ste of the meeting had been moved at the last minute. The main building had been completely
destroyed. If SonTag hadnt changed her mind, they would all be dead.

Xanatos was playing agame. Qui-Gon only wished he knew what the god of the game was.
Hewas sure of just one thing when it came to Xanatos, games had no rules.

Chapter 6

Obi-Wan was bored. If he had to go on one more Spore Tour, he would scream.

He knew that Agri-Corps did important work. But why was he here?

In the middle of brown, parched earth, the Agri-Corps had constructed a giant dome. Surrounding the
dome were scientific |aboratories and worker housing. Entrances from the labs and the admin centersled
into the dome itslf. Everyone worked for the good of the planet. No outside interests were alowed to
control research, and no profits were taken from any discoveries.

Obi-Wan would have found the operation interesting id it werent for the fact that histour guide, a
Meerian named RonTha, was the dullest creature hed ever met. RonThawas fascinated by such thingsas
stem grafts and seed sprouts. He could talk about them for hoursin his droning monotone. And he did.

The only bright spot was that Obi-Wan was about to be reunited with hisfriend Si Treemba, the
Arconans hed met on the transport.

Arconans were born in nests and raised in close communities. They didnt have ahighly developed sense
of individua sdlf, and didnt often associate with outsders. But S Treemba had formed a deep bond of
friendship with Obi-Wan. He had stood side by side with him againgt Hutts and Togorian pirates.
Because of hisdecison to take Obi-Wans side againgt the Hutt Offworld leaders, he had dmost lost his
life. S Treembahad discovered hisown individua courage aong the way.



Obi-Wan headed for the admin center, where he wasto meet RonThaand S Treemba. He saw his
friend waiting and hurried to greet him.

It isgood to see you again, my good friend, he said, clasping both of S Treembas arms. The Arconan
had a strong, snakelike body with dender aams and legs.

We are blessed to see you, Obi-Wan, S| Treembaanswered. Hislarge, glowing eyeswere full of
pleasure. Arconansrarely, if ever, used theword .

ClatHahad sent S Treembato monitor the Agri-Corps dactyl research. The Arconans needed the
ydlow crystd to survive, and Agri-Corpswas trying to develop away to incorporateit into the food
supply. It was unusud for one of his speciesto travel aone, but S Treemba had become an unusua
Arconan. ClatHa knew she could depend on him.

RonTha approached, consulting a datapad as he walked. Today we are scheduled to tour the
northernmost quadrant of the great dome. He told them in hisusua drone. We have many fascinating
seed experimentsto cover. Stay with meat dl times, an do not touch anything.

RonThaled the way into the dome. The vast, enclosed place waslit by an artificid sun, actualy an
illuminated bank set high in the dome. Outside the dome was a vast brown wasteland, but here they were
surrounded by rustling grain and grasses. Around them gardeners hurried to and fro, their aromsfilled with
flats of baby plants, or seed dishes.

Dazzled by thelight and heat, Obi-Wan and S Treembatrailed after RonTha as he listed the many
agriculturd experimentstaking place.

With dl thistak of food, were getting hungry, S Treembawhispered to Obi-Wan.

We sure are, Obi-Wan agreed. He swallowed as he glimpsed a grove a trees ahead. Large, golden fruit
hung from many branches, close enough to pick.

A tiny monitor on RonThas belt began to glow. He switched it off. Im being caled to the adminigtration
building, hetold them. Y oure free to wander about, if you wish. Just dont go off the path. And dont touch
anything! RonThahurried off.

Obi-Wan eyesthefruit. Do you think when he said dont touch anything, he meant fruit?heasked S
Treemba

S Treembas triangular head bobbed nervoudy. Hard to say.

Probably not. Obi-Wan looked around, then quickly swiped ayellow fruit. Hetossed it S Treemba, then
got onefor himsdlf.

Weredly shouldnt, S Treembasaid, biting into the fruit.
Mmmiffff. Obi-Wan waved ahand dismissvely, chewing.

The fruit was sweet and succulent, yet had a crisp tang. It was the most delicious fruit Obi-Wan had ever
tasted. Wed better find someplace private to eat these, he said.



Just then heand S Treemba heard footsteps. They exchanged guilty glances, their mouthsfull. With a
jerk of hishead, Obi-Wan indicated that they fall back behind the trees.

A group of gardeners came into sight, carrying baskets. They headed for the orchard.

Uh-oh. Obi-Wan whispered. Wed better get out of here. He didnt want the mission to end with a
disciplinary problem. Hed aready had enough troubles on the journey here from Coruscant.

Hey! one of the gardenersyelled. Y ou there!

S Treemba began to choke and dropped the fruit. He tripped over it as he tried to run. Obi-Wan hauled
him up and they dashed through the orchard, finally reaching afield. Obi-Wan yanked S Treemba under
cover of thetall grain.

Wil haveto cut through the field to get back to the main path, Obi-Wan panted.

They ran down the rows, trying to find away out. Thefield was much larger than theyd thought. All they
could see was green, and the artificia blue sky above.

Findly, they burst out of the last row, Obi-Wan felt hisfeet suddenly dide into something damp and
marshy. They flew out from under him and went flying. S Treembafollowed. Clots of dirt splattered their
faces and tunics. They findly landed and did into ahuge pile of dirt.

Whatsthat smell? S Treembasaid, wiping aclot of dirt out of hiseye. It smelsworse than abanthaona
hot day.

| think we found the fertilizer, Obi-Wan groaned, pulling himself out of the muck. They surveyed their
surroundings. Behind them wasthe field. Ahead was ablank wall.

Something about the wall bothered Obi-Wan. 1t was tall and seamless, and curved out of sight around
thefertilizer pile.

Hewalked closer and placed his hands against thewall. The surface was cool, like metal. When he took
his hands away, to surprise he saw, just for an ingtant, that histouch had caused transparency. It
happened in the flicker of an eyelid, to quickly for him to seeinside.

What areyou doing? S Treemba asked impatiently. He let out the Arconan hissing sound of anxiety.
Letsgo. Thissmel will kill us.

S Treemba hadnt seen the wall flicker. Perhaps the Force was a work. One moment, Obi-Wan said. |
think this might be another way ot.

Hefdt carefully dong thewadl, watching as hisfingersleft a shimmering trangparency behind. Hed never
seen ametal with this quaity before. Findly, he found what he was looking for - aseam. Hetraced it
with afinger. It wasadoor.

Keeping hishand flat on the door, Obi-Wan fdt the energy from the living things around him, thegrain
and fruit, the people, therich, organic idand that was the dome.

S Treembagasped asthe entirewall suddenly turned transparent. They saw that it was actually an annex
that extended back to the domewall. Insde, Obi-Wan could see bags of fertilizer and cargo boxes of



various Sizes.
ltsjust astorage area, S Treemba said, disappointed.

It seemed innocent. So why had it been so well conced ed? Obi-Wan pushed skillfully on the door. He
heard a soft el ectronic beep, and it swung open.

S Treembahissed nervoudy again. His pale, luminous eyesflickered. Are you sure we should go insde?
Y ou stay here, Obi-Wan ingtructed. Keep alookout. I11 be right back.

He stepped inside the space. Immediatdly, the walls turned opague again. It was like being inside awhite
cube. He bent over to examine the labels on the cargo boxes. The labels were black triangular shapes
that showed ared planet with an orbiting holographic spaceship.

Obi-Wan recognized it ingtantly - Offworld. He leaned over to read markings on the side of the crate. He
moved from box to box, reading the descriptive labdls. Explosives. Turbo-drills. Detonators. Tunnel
borers. Biotic grenades.

These were mining supplies. But they were on protected Agri-Corpsland. Agri-Corpswas strictly
forbidden to concern itsdlf with any profit-making enterprise. Was someone here secretly in league with
Offworld?

Obi-Wan, hurry up! S Treemba called. We stink! We want to take a shower!

Obi-Wan saw asmall box in the corner that he had missed. This one had no label, only ametalicicon
that served asaclasp. It was abroken circle.

He had seen enough for now. Obi-Wan dipped past the boxes to the door.

What isit? S Treemba asked.

Some kind of secret annex for Offworld, Obi-Wan said. Theyre up to something.

S Treembas greenish skill paled to adull gray. Here? But theyre forbidden.

Since when does that stop them? Obi-Wan said grimly. Lets get back. | have to contact Qui-Gon.

Y ou mean youre not going to do anything? Obi-Wan demanded. Qui-Gon wavered in front of himin
miniature hologram form.

Thereis nothing to do, Qui-Gon said. Did you say thewall turned transparent with the Force?

Ive never seen anything likeit, Obi-Wan answered. Have you?

Qui-Gon ignored the question. Theinformation isinteresti ng, nothing more. Theresno red proof that
Offworldisinterfering with Agri-Corps research.

Obi-Wan wanted to how! in frustration. They shouldnt be here at al! | should return to Bandor. Offworld
isplanning something . . . something big. We need to investigate this



Thereisno need, Qui-Gon said crisply. Y our mission isto report back on the progress of Agri-Corps.
What about the broken circle on the box? Obi-Wan asked urgently.

Obi-Wan, follow your orders, Qui-Gon sternly replied. If you find proof of wrongdoing, contact me
immediately. Do not take any action on your own.

Qui-Gon -

Did you hear me, Obi-Wan?

Y es, Obi-Wan murmured reluctantly.
Now, | must go. Keep meinformed.

The hologram wavered, then disappeared. Obi-Wan stared a the empty air where Qui-Gonsimage had
hovered. Once again. Qui-Gon had shut him out.

Chapter 7

There was atime when the circle was not broken. There was atime when everything was as it seemed.
When there were no secrets.

The broken circle. Had Obi-Wan mistaken it? Or was Xanatosinvolved in Agri-Corps?

He couldnt €l the boy. Obi-Wan would demand answers that Qui-Gon wasnt willing to give. It was
better to keep the past in the past.

Besides, the boy must learn patience.

Qui-Gon headed for the Home Planet Mine. It was amazing how much work had been done since the
explosion. The mine was scheduled to go back into operation in only aweek. Offworld had followed
through on its promise, and had given money and droids. They had aready cleared away debrisfrom the
tunnels, and were working on shoring them up again.

ClatHawaved at him from across the yard. She was heading into the mine with her workers. Shed barely
stopped to deep or eat since the explosion.

Qui-Gon opened the door to the temporary office, a hastily erected metal shed. VeerTa sat a a monitor
that recorded the details of the operation. When she spun around in her chair, he saw that her face was
dight with excitemen.

Thereisgood news, VeerTasaid in alow tone that throbbed with excitement. The explosion has done us
agresat service, Qui-Gon It blasted deeper into the ground than weve ever gone before. Weve
discovered avein of ionite.

Qui-Gon was impressed. lonite was one of the most valuable minerasin the galaxy.

Do you know what this means? No one has ever found ionite on Bandomeer. Traces, yes. But our main



resourcesis azurite. VeerTaleaned forward, her gaze intense. The Home Planet Mine will be the only
source. The profits are potentially enormous. This can save the entire planet!

It isgood news, Qui-Gon agreed cautioudy. It was one thing to find avauable minerd. 1t was another to
control who minedit.

Y ou dready see the problems ahead, VeerTa said shrewdly. Then we must keep thisa secret. | havent
even told the members of the board. Only ClatHaknows. If Offworld discoversthis, then they will easily
drive us out of business and grab the vein for themsdlves. The explosion blew up dl the azurite weve
aready mined. Technicdly, were bankrupt.

Whats you plan? Qui-Gon asked.

Thanksto Offworld, we have money, VeerTasaid. True, they gaveit to usin order to buy our trust by
helping us rebuild. But we can useit to minethe ionite. We just need afew weeksto get everything
operationd. Then Offworld cant stop us.

VeaTasface blazed with determination. Qui-Gon adlowed himsdf to fed her enthusiasm. But at the same
time, he wondered why VearTawas etting him in on the secret. He waited, knowing there was more.

Let me show you what we found, VeerTasad, risng.

Hefollowed her into the mine. She gave him protective headgear and led him into the south lift tube. The
K region is safe, she assured him. Weve managed to shore up Core 6. We know through sensing devices
that the new veinisbelow it. Itsalevel we havent even dug to yet.

K-7. Core 6. Startled, Qui-Gon looked at the instrument panel on the elevator. As they descended, the
indicator lights clicked on. Core 10. Core 9. Core 8. Core 7. . .

The nightmare rose in Qui-Gons mind with al its dark power. Isthere aCore 5? he asked VearTa

She shook her head. We dont have the technology to go that deep. Itstoo close to the planet core.
Offworld has devel oped deeper core technology, but if wetry to buy or leasit, we could tip them off.
We hope to get enough ionite out of Core 6. The Core 6 light glowed, and the elevator stopped.

Qui-Gon exited the tube and started to turn l€ft.
No, VearTasad. Thetunne iscompletely blocked that way.

She hit aswitch near the door, and lights set into the rock walls glowed. Qui-Gon could see now that the
tunnd was narrow and low-ceilinged, with ahydraulic track that ran down the center. The tunndl curved
to hisleft aswas swalowed up by inky blackness. There was apae, bluish cast to the light glistening of f
the blue-black rock, reflection the presence of azurite.

ClatHaand | came to see the damage, VeerTawent on. the lift tube in the north tunnel was damaged, but
should be operationd in afew days. We haveto fix that fird.

Sheturned right and led thee way down the tunndl. A pile of rockslay in their path, and a hole had been
blasted in the tunnel floor. The blast must have reacted with some gases below thislevel, she explained.

Here, the blast moved upward. She bent down and picked up arock. She scratched it with afingernail.
Qui-Gon caught the glint of adull silver glow. ClatHa noticed this. Wetook it back to study. Shehad a



hunch, and she wasright. lonite. We dropped sensors and saw how much we had.
Y oure going to have to be careful, Qui-Gon said. If Xanatos finds out -

VearTanodded. Thats why we need you. Wed like you to join the board of directors of Home Planet.
With you on the board, Offworld wouldnt dare try to undermine us. Theyd have to go up against a Jedi.

Qui-Gon was aready shaking his head. Jedi are forbidden to take part in any profit-making enterprise,
he said. We cant profit from our protection. Its an unbreakable rule.

But think of the riches youd be entitled to! VeerTa said urgently. Y ou wouldnt have to keep them for
yourself. Y ou could donate them.

Im sorry VearTa, Qui-Gon said firmly. 111 helpin any way | can. But this| cannot do.

VeerTalooked disappointed. Obvioudy, she didnt understand the role of a Jedi. |1l have to be satisfied
with that, then she said. Her eyes glittered as her gaze roamed the mine shaft. Itsal here. Our future. |
only pray wewill succeed.

| will do everything in my power to ensureit, Qui-Gon promised. Something told him the task would not
be easy.

Chapter 8

Obi-Wan told S Treemba about his conversation with Qui-Gon. The Arconan nodded, asif hed
expected it.

ClatHawould say the same, he said. We need more proof.
Just what | was thinking, Obi-Wan declared.

S Treemba hummed with nerves. The last time you had that look in your eye, we ended up in aHutt
prison.

Relax, Obi-Wan said. Were only going to stake out the annex tonight. Well go for alittle troll inthe
dome, then wind up there. What can go wrong?"

Any number of thing, S Treembamoaned.

Obi-Wan and S Treemba stretched out flat between two rows at the edge of thefield. They pulled a
green tarp over their heads for warmth and camouflage.

Y ou might aswell go to deep, Obi-Wan sad. 111 take thefirgt shift.

If youre sure, S Treemba mumbled. He closed hiseyes. A moment later, he began making the snuffling
sound Arconans make when they deep.

Obi-Wan fdlt charged with excitement about the stakeout. After only an hour, however, his eyelids began
to droop aswell. He couldnt fall adeep! Maybe he could take a quick exploratory tour. That would
wake him up.



He dithered out of thefield and stood. Brushing himself off, he headed for the boor to the annex. He
wanted another look at that sealed box with the broken circle on it. Something told him that Qui-Gon had
recognized the mark. Maybe there was away to ease it open without anyone knowing hed tampered
withit.

Once again, he used the Force to open the door. Everything was exactly where he had | €ft it. He crossed
to the box.

Just as hereached it, he heard a noise behind him. He whirled around and saw ahooded figure
approaching. At first he thought it was S Treemba, wrapped in the tarp. The herealized it was a stranger
inashiny black cape.

Who are you? he asked. Hefdlt the uneasy ripple of something dark in the Force.

A friend, the hooded figure said. Someone who was once just like you. He threw off the hood. His blue
gaze was warm and friendly. | used to be his apprentice, too.

Qui-Gons? Obi-Wan asked suspicioudly. Im not really his Padawan. And everyone says his Padawan
died.

Isthat what they say? the man asked. Y et here | am. What else do they say?
That Qui-Gons Padawan disgraced the Jedi, Obi-Wan said. And betrayed Qui-Gon.

The mans eyes burned blue fire. Isthat Qui-Gons story? Then the hard lines of hisfacerelaxed. | washis
Padawan. So | know what you go through every day, Obi-Wan Kenobi. | know what you wait for. His
gpprova. Histrust. But he keeps both from you. He keeps askin of 1ce around himsdlf. The more you
try to please him, the farther away he goes.

Obi-Wan said nothing. The words seemed to have come from his own heart. At hisworst moments, it
was exactly what he thought.

Xanatos looked compassionately at the boy. Y oda praises him. The Gaactic Senate depends on him.
Everyone viesto be his apprentice. But heistheworst kind of Master. He deniesyou histrust. Yet he
demands everything of you.

Obi-wan heard thewords asif he were in atrance. How trueit is, he thought. Deep anger stirred, anger
that lay dormant indde him. He feared his anger more than any enemy.

| am Xanatos, the man said. Did he ever mention meto you?
Obi-Wan shook his head.

Xanatos gave a sad, rueful smile. No, he said softly. He would not. I1ts up to meto tell you what he did to
me. How he built me up, kept me by his side, aways with the promise that | would advance. Y &, inthe
end, he broke every promise. It will happen to you, too, Obi-Wan.

Could it be true? Could Qui-Gons coolness hide the seeds of betrayal ? Obi-Wan had felt the chill of
Qui-Gonsreserve, but he ways assumed it was because Qui-Gon hadnt accepted him. Did Qui-Gons
secrecy hide evil, or good?



Why are you telling me this? Obi-Wan asked warily.

Towarn you, Xanatos sad. Thatswhy | came. Y ou - He stopped suddenly. He held up a hand.
Someoneis coming, he whispered.

Suddenly, five security officers burgt in. Obi-Wan saw the red planet patch on their uniforms. Offworld!
What was their security force doing in the dome?

One of the men spoke into acomlink. We found the thieves. He said.
No, Obi-Wan said. Were just -

But Xanatos had drawn hislightsaber. Obi-wan watched in surprise as Xanatos charged. Only Jedi
carried such weapons. The guards drew their blasters, and Obi-Wan had no choice. In the blink of an
eye, he had powered up his own lightsaber and joined the battle.

Hefdt the reassuring weight in his hand as he wielded the wegpon, knocking a blaster from the guards
grasp. He knew Qui-Gon would not want him to kill Offworld guards. It could make abad Stuation
worse back in Bandor.

So he fought defensvely, while Xanatos became to aggressor, spinning through the air to deliver
scorching hits. But he, too, seemed reluctant to land akilling blow.

Xanatoss Jedi skillsmust have been rusty. He allowed himself to be maneuvered into acorner. The
guards advanced with blasters drawn. Obi-Wan legped on top of apile of crates and threw himsdf into
the group, arms and legs scissoring in the air. Two guards went down firing, and hefelt searing painin his
shoulder. Still, he was able to kick the third guards blaster from his hand.

The guard suddenly produced an electro-jabber. He raised it against X anatos as Obi-Wan raced to stop
him.

Obi-Wan deflected the move with his lightsaber, but the e ectro-jabber dedlt aglancing blow againg his
ribs. Blinding pain shot through his body. He reached out for the Force dizzily, but someone smashed him
from behind. Hisvision turned gray and fuzzy, and he sank to his knees.

Thelast think he remembered was hitting thefloor.
Chapter 9
Now Qui-Gon could see his mistakes. He had been blind to Xanatos faults. He indulged the boy. He

gave without seeing. He was afailure asa Master, because he trusted his gpprentice too much. Helet his
fondness blind him to what he should have seen dl dong.

After some reflection, Qui-Gon decided to ask SonTag and VeerTaif they had seen abox like the one
Obi-Wan described. They had both visited the Agri-Corps Enrichment Zones many times. Perhaps there
was asmple explanation for what Obi-Wan had found.

Qui-Gon described the box, and VearTa nodded. Ive seen abox like that.



So havel, SonTag agreed, thinking. In the Western Enrichment zone. | wasthere just recently.

| think | saw onein the Northern Zone, VeerTaadded. It was with the other equipment. Im sureit
contains Agri-Corpsingrument.

It was exactly the response Qui-Gon had been hoping for. The box must not be significant. In the other
Zones, it had beenin plain view.

So why was he worried?

Maybe because it had been placed with Offworld mining equipment. Obi-Wan couldnt have been wrong
about that.

Back in hisquarters, he jacked into his data pad to investigate Offworld. He was curious about what
position Xanatos held. His former gpprentice had been uncharacterigticaly silent on that subject. If he
wasahigh officid, wouldnt he have boasted of histitle?

Qui-Gon searched Offworld company records. He could fin no mention of the name Xanatos. Which
meant what? Either Xanatos had been lying about hisinvolvement, or his position was a secret within his
own company. But why?

Qui-Gon clicked afew more keys. The head of the company was anonymous, but aboard of directors
was listed. Qui-Gon recognized most of the names, rulers of worldsthat were virtualy controlled by
Offworld. Figureheads.

Therewere no answers. . . yet. But he had an ideawhere to look for them.

It wastimeto pay avist to Offworld Headquarters.

Offworld did not try to beautify their Bandomeer office. The building, ablack, windowless block, echoed
the grim mines that surrounded it.

Qui-Gon entered the center hall with its azurite-studded walls. The minerd wasitsonly decoration. A
Huitt security guard sat behind ablack cube that served as a desk. His body rolled past the confines of
the desk. Heturned flat, dead eyes toward Qui-Gon.

| have come to see Xanatos, Qui-Gon said.

Move, wretch, the Hutt replied, bored. Take your petty complaintsto you immediate supervisor. Theres
no one here anyway. Xanatosis on an exploration trip to the northern mine quadrant. The Hutt reached
for ablaster. So much for corporate hospitality.

Qui-Gon didnt move amuscle. He concentrated on the Hutts greasy mind, pulling in energy from the
Force.

Perhaps| should wait in his private office, he said.

Y ou should wait in his private office. The Hutt repested tonelesdy. Take the restricted tube to Horizontal
Thirty.



Security controls should belifted, Qui-Gon said.
All security controls shall belifted.

Qui-Gon entered the tube marked RESTRICTED. There was only one indicator light, for Horizonta
Thirty. Thelift tube reached the floor in seconds. He stepped off into areception area. The chairswere
made of stone. The cubelike desk was empty. He could see no door to another room, just ablank,
empty wall.

A blank wall . ..
He placed ahand againgt the wall. When he took it away, he saw a brief flicker of transparency.

Obi-Wans description togged at Qui-Gons memory. Hed read about the technologica advanceson
Telos, the home planter of Xanatos. Recently they had been able to cover transparisted with a specid
coating the rendered it opaque. When athermoel ectrical was generated, thewall returned to normal

transparency.

He pressed hiswhole body against thewall and it turned transparent. He could see the inner office. Still,
where was the door?

Qui-Gon drew the Force in and Fdlt it move within him like a cresting wave. The entire wall became
trangparent. The hidden door siwung open. As soon as he was inside, the wall was once more opague.

It was aclever system, Qui-Gon thought, walking toward the enormous stone desk. Xanatos could
control the transparency from the reception area. He would be able to seeinsde the office before he
entered. If someone managed to dip past security checks, the intruder would be unableto hidein the
office.

How like Xanatos. Concealing and reveding. Hed forgotten how clever his apprentice was about
secrets. He would reveal something, leading you to think he had told you everything. But what he
revedled was dwaystrifle. He kept the most important secrets under his control.

The only piece of furniturein the office was the stone desk. Qui-Gon pressed a button, and a data pad
rose from the top of it. He accessed the filing system. Just as he suspected, it was holographic.

Thefilesrose before him. He flipped through the directory. There was afile on the Home Planet Mine,
and he accessed it. It wasnt very helpful, just alist of money and droids that had been loaned after the
exploson. Heclosed it.

Then he saw afile directory with no name. An icon hovered where the label should have been. Two
broken golden circles that overlapped. Qui-Gons heard besat faster. The two broken circles could be
read as letters, too. O and C.

Offworld Corporation.

Qui-Gon accessed the directory, but awarning red light pulsed.

Password, please, avoice said.

Qui-Gon hesitated. Knowing Xanatos, he had only one chanceto get it right. And if he didnt, Xanatos



had surely rigged the hologram to dert him that someone had tried to bregk in.
It was arisk. But he had to taket.
Crion, he said, usng Xanatos fathers name.

The directory flipped open. He scanned the ligt of files. To hisdismay, they were dl written in code. He
would never havetimeto bresk it. And if he removed afile, Xanatos would know hed been there.

But hed gotten what hed come for, anyway. Qui-Gon closed the filing system thoughtfully. Two broken
circleshad formed theinitias of Offworld Corporation. Perhaps others would see that as a coincidence.
But he knew that nothing was casud to Xanatos. Qui-Gonsinginct told him that he had found the person
who controlled Offworld. Perhaps Xanatos had even founded it. But why would he keep it secret? So he
could maneuver more easily, Qui-Gon guessed. Xanatos had dways preferred stealth and trickery to
achieve hisends. The question was what was Xanatos after?

Chapter 10

Qui-Gon was sure X anatos was ready. He had spent years with the boy, watching him become aman.
His mastery of the lightsaber was unsurpassed in his class. His ability to focus on the Force matched his
Masters. He passed the preliminary tests with a near-perfect score. Qui-Gon was ready to welcome him
asaJedi Knight. It was a proud moment.

But Y odawas not so sure. Y oda said there would be one last test.
The holographic picture of Y o darose before Qui-Gon. The transmission was clear. His heavy-lidded
eyes blinked dowly, making him appear bored, but hislong ears twitched. Qui-Gon had cometo

recognize the 9gn of the Master registering surprise.

So Xanatos could be planning agreat evil, you say, Y odasaid. That you have discovered thisis good,
Qui-Gon. Yet timeto react, itisnot.

Bit I suspect he might be planning to take over Bandomeer, Qui-Gon protested. This planet has no
resourcesto fight. It must be prevented before it happens.

But safety id your concern, isit not? Demand that you move dowly, that does. Proof of aplan you do
not have, Y oda pointed out. Read thefiles, you could not.

| can read him. Xanatos.
Ah, s0 certain, are you? Certain you aways were about him.

Qui-Gonfdl slent. In his quiet way, the Master had rebuked him. Y es, he had been certain about
Xanatos. He had defended him against every gentle warning Y oda had given.

Y ou have pushed aside your past for too long, Qui-Gon, Y odasaid, after apause. Running from it, you
are. Yet you can run alittle longer before you turn and fight.

If you say, Magter. Qui-Gon tried to hide hisimpatience. He struggled to consider Y odas wisdom. It was
never wiseto dismisshisadvice.



Use Xanatostactics againgt him, you must, Y oda offered. He playswith you. Play along for now, you
will. Give him room to make amistake. Slip hewill. Thetrick isto walit for it.

Y es, Qui-Gon said. | see apath now. He began to sign off, but Y oda held up his hand.

Onelast thin | have, he said. A quedtion, it is. Why do you leave Obi-Wan in the dark, Qui-Gon? He
knows not of this, | think. Y et heison the sametrail you are on, in adifferent place.

Thats true, Qui-Gon admitted. But thereis no need for him to know yet. It places him at risk. Im keeping
him out of danger.

The apprentice accepts the danger when the Master accepts the apprentice, Y odareplied.

Y ou forget, Qui-Gon said cooally. | did not accept Obi-Wan. Heisnot my apprentice. Weareon a
planet together. Thereisadifference.

Y odanodded dowly. Trust isthe difference. Easier you think, to change the past than the future.
Qui-Gon fdt irritated. Thatsillogica, he said. Y ou cant change the past.

Not logicad, yes, Y oda agreed. Then why do you think it? Still nodding, Y odaended the communication.
Qui-Gon stood at the window, looking east over Bandor. Asusud, Y oda had made him question
himsalf. Why had he rebuffed Obi-Wans efforts to help? And what if hed placed the boy in more danger
by not warning him about X anatos?

He had been wrong. Although it sometimes took him too long to come to that conclusion, once he did, he
acted swiftly.

He activated his comlink and sent amessage to Obi-Wan. Usudly, the boy answered immediately. After
ten minutes had passed, Obi-Wan grew worried. He sent amessageto S Treemba. No answer. He
closed his eyes, gathering the Force. Hefdlt it then, something dark, avoid. Obi-Wan wasin danger.
Someone pounded on his door. He crossed to it, aready knowing it would be bad news.

ClatHa stood in the hallway. Her deek read hair was awry, and her green eyeswere full of worry.

S Treembajust contacted me with news, she said. Obi-Wan has disappeared.

Chapter 11

With his eyes closed, he heard the sound of the sea. Or wasit the pounding in histemples?

Cautioudy, Obi-Wan opened his eyes. Hewasin along, narrow room with alow ceiling. Rows and
rows of deeping platforms surrounded him. Bedding was rolled up at the foot of each wide plaiform. He
was aone. Hislightsaber was gone, aswas his comlink.

Hisribs and shoulder were bandaged. Something was around his neck. Obi-Wan ran hisfingers around

it. It wasacallar. It felt smooth, with no obvious clasp to removeit. It hummed underneath hisfingertips.
Maybe it was some sore of hedling device.



When heraised his head, a sharp pain made him release his breath in ahiss. Obi-wan breathed dowly,
calming hismind as hed been taught. He accepted the pain. Hewelcomed it asafriend, advising him that
his body had been injured. He thanked it for aerting him to this. And he focused hiswill on heding.

After only amoment or two, the pain lessened dightly, enough for him to stand. There was anarrow
window high above him. He balanced on a deeping platform and stood tiptoe to see out of it.

Despair filled him. A great gray sea stretched before him for kilometers. Therewas no sign of land. No
ships. Only this huge platform, with tal towersrisng from the sea.

He knew where he was at once - the Great Sea of Bandomeer, which covered half the planet. He must
be on some sort of deepsea mining platform. The degpsea mines were only whispered about. They were
rough, dangerous places that many minersdid not survive.

So youre awake.

Obi-Wan turned, startled. A tall, mournful creature stood in the doorway. His skin was dark, but
appeared to be pedling in white patches. Two white circles surrounded his eyes. He had extraordinarily
long, rubbery armsthat dangled past his knees.

How are you feding? | was worried, he asked, but before Obi-Wan could respond, he chuckled. | lie!
Not so!

Who are you? Obi-Wan asked. He felt dizzy, and he commanded his mind to clear. He stepped down
carefully from the platform.

The name is Guerra, not that you need to know it so. Im aPhindian. Were amixed lot, here. Which
reminds me, Human boy,. Move.

Guerras arm shot out suddenly. It reached across two deeping platforms and fastened on Obi-Wans
wrist. | dont have al day. The guardswill be here with electro-jabbersfor both of usif | dont get you
outfitted.

Outfitted for what?

Outfitted for what? A vacation on Syngiamoon! Guerrachortled. Not so, | lie! Mining, of course.

But Im not aminer, Obi-Wan protested as Guerra dragged him toward the doorway.

Oh, so sorry. In that case, you dont have to work. Guerras odd, patchy face leered a him. Instead, you
can be thrown off the platform. Y oull have such alovely swim -

Not so? Obi-Wan guessed.

Guerra chortled and dapped Obi-Wan on the back, sending him flying. Good one, Human boy! Not so!
Thrown off to drown. Except thefdl will kill you first! Now, come dong.

Guerrapushed him through the doorway. A cold wind hit hisface. Around him were piles of mining
equipment. Droids were busy hauling beamdrillsto alift tube, where workers were waiting. Guards were
everywhere on the platform, patrolling with ectro-jabbers and blasters.



Asthey climbed stairsto the second level, Obi-Wan saw that the platform was much bigger than hed
thought, about the size of asmall city. Hydrocrafts sped back and forth from the deepsea platforms that
ringed the main structure.

Guerrapushed him into a storage room. He rubbed his eyesto survey the equipment, and the white
patches around his eyes widened. Obi-Wan redlized that Guerras skin was actualy fair. He was covered
with mining dust and grime,

Guerra caught him staring. Showers once amonth, but why bother? Soon, youll look like me, Human
boy.

Guerra, Im not aminer, Obi-Wan repeated. |ve been kidnapped and sent here. Im -

Guerraburst out laughing. He dapped his knees with flapping hands. Kidnapped? How awful! Let me
aert the security forces! Oh, | lieagain! How do you think | got here? Do you think | volunteered? Were
al daves, dont you see? At the end of five years, they give you enough to pay transport off-planet and
dart over. If you survive. Most dont.

Five years? Obi-Wan asked, swallowing hard.
Thats the contract you sign, Guerrasaid. Y oull need athermosuit. And atech-helmet. Sometools. . .
But | didnt sign a contract!

Guerralaughed again as he held athermosuit against Obi-Wan and rgected it astoo small. Stop
distracting me with jokes, Human boy! Did | Sgn? They forgeit so!

My nameis Obi-Wan Kenobi. | am a Jedi pupil.

Jedi, Kedi, Ledi, Medi, Guerrasaid in a nonsense singsong. Doesnt matter who you are. Y ou could be
the Prince of Coruscant No one will find you here. He tossed another thermosuit at Obi-Wan. Thisone
will haveto do. So, now for atech-helmet.

Obi-wan clutched the suit againgt him. It was stained and damp. He couldnt imagine putting it on. Hewas
aready chilled to the bone. His head pounded again, and he touched it carefully. He could fedl the bruise
on the back of his scalp. Blood matted hishair. Hisribswere on fire.

The he remembered the collar. He touched it. Isthis some sort of heding device, Guerra?

Thistime, Guerrafdl back into the pile of thermosuits. He laughed so hard he began to choke. So! You
make me laugh again, Obawan. Hedling device! He hooted with laughter, then cleared histhroat. Not so!
Itisan eectro-callar. If you try to leave the mining platform, ga-coosh! Guerras rubbery arms waved.

Y ou blow up!

Obi-Wan touched the collar gingerly. The guards can blow us up?

Not the guards, Guerra explained cheerfully. Electro-collars are activated on the mainland. Just in case of
rebellion, you see. If we overpowered the guards, we might be able to dismantle the devices, got it? So
the guards cant blow us up, no. Guerrasmiled amiably at him. They can only beat us and blast usand
stun us and throw us overboard.



What arelief, Obi-Wan muttered.

Guerragrinned, histeeth flashing yelow. | like you, Obawan. So! 11l watch out for you - hal Not so, | lie
again! | trust nobody and nobody trust me. Now hurry before the guards come and give us a stun.
Guerra poked him and made a sizzling sound, then laughed upro arioudy. Dont look so sad, Obawan.
Tomorrow, youll probably be dead!

Obi-Wan climbed reluctantly into the thermosuit. He grabbed the tech-helmet and strapped on the

servo-tool belt. He had no choice. Not yet. He had to figure out how to escape. Guerrasaid that no one
had ever doneit. But a Jedi had never been here before. He hoped.

Obi-Wan cleared hismind. He pushed away hisfear and despair. He focused on the collar around his
neck. Surely he could use the Force to override the device.

He concentrated hard, bringing the Force around him to bear on the collar. He used every ounce of his
training and discipline.

But the collar till hummed with its électro-charge.
He was too weak perhaps. He would have to bide histime.
If hesurvived. . .

As hereturned to the deck, he saw aguard vicioudy stun aminer who had stumbled. How could he
urvivethis?

Play dong for now, you will.

The word cameto him clearly. Y odas words. Just hearing the tones of the Jedi Master pushed the
despair away and gave him courage.

Obi-Wan lifted his head. He was a Jedi. He would play dong. And he would survive.
Chapter 14

We have onelast misson, wasal Y odawould alow Qui-Gon to say to Xanatos. And then you will
become a Jedi Knight . ..

S Treembaknew nothing. ClatHatold Qui-Gon that one minute Si Treemba had been adeep and the
next, he woke up to find Offworld guards hustling Obi-Wan away. Obi-wan had been unconscious.
Qui-Gons heart twisted at this news.

S Treemba had not seen anyone resembling Xanatos. Still, Qui-Gon knew he had to be involved. He
had been away from Bandor. Surely that was no coincidence. Hed heard from SonTag that Xanatos had
sincereturned.

Y oda had told him not to confront Xanatos directly. But that was before he knew that Obi-Wan had
been kidnapped. The rules of the game had changed.



Of course, he should contact Y odawith an update and await instructions from the Council. But he
wouldnt. He wastired of being played with. Thiswasnt just agame. Xanatos was taunting him, daring
him to risk open confrontation, and now he had involved the boy.

Asan gpprentice, Xanatos chief failing had been overconfidence. Qui-Gon hoped it still was.
Qui-Gon knew that X anatos was overseeing the operation of Offworldslargest azurite mine on the
outskirts of Bandor. He waited until dusk.

He watched Xanatos leave the smal cramped administration building that served the mine and the
adjoining smdting plant. The shifts had just changed, and the areawas clear of miners. All the
administrative workers had left. Just as Qui-Gon had hoped.

Sag pilesrose around the yard. Offworld never bothered to keep the mining area clean of debris. The
sky was dark gray fading to black. Y et the lights had not been turned on in the yard, probably to save
money. Anyone arriving late for ashift would haveto fed their way to the mine.

Qui-Gon waited until Xanatos had crossed the yard. Then he moved from the shadows of the dag pile
into Xanatos path.

Xanatos stopped. There was no surprise on hisface. He wouldnt allow himself to show it, not evenina
deserted yard at near dark when his oldest enemy appeared out of nowhere.

Qui-Gon expected no less. If you have plans for Bandomeer, you should know | am here to stop you, he
sad.

Xanatos flung one side of hiscloak behind him. His hand rested casudly on the hilt of alightsaber.
Xanatos had broken a solemn rule by leaving the Jedi and retaining it.

Xanatos patted the lightsaber. Yes, | fill haveit. After dl, | trained for dl those years. Why should | give
it up likeathief, when | deserveto carry it?

Because you deserveit no longer, Qui-Gon answered. Y ou shameit.

A flush spread over Xanatos face. Qui-Gons comment had hit its mark. Then he relaxed, smiling. | see
you are still ahard man, Qui-Gon. Once that bothered me. Now it amuses me.

Xanatos began to circle around him. We were friends at the end, more than Master and apprentice.
Y es, Qui-Gon said, tracking him, moving with him. We were.
All the more reason for you to betray me. To you, friendship is nothing. Y ou enjoyed my suffering.

The betrayd was yours. Aswas the enjoyment of suffering. That iswhat you discovered on Telos. Y oda
hed dready seen it. And that iswhy he knew you would fail.

Yodal Xanatos spat the word. That knee-high troll! He thinks he has power. He hasnt dreamed of a
tenth of the power | know!

Y ou know? Qui-Gon asked mildly. How do you know such power, Xanatos? A mid-level manger of a



corporation, sent to do the boards bidding?
| do no ones bidding but my own.
Isthat why youre here? |s Bandomeer ayour of your abilities?

| dont take test, Xanatos snapped. | make the rules. Bandomeer ismine. All | haveto do isreach out my
hand and take t.

Hecircled closer, hiscloak swirling and brushing againg Qui-Gon. Itsatiny planet. Gaacticdly
inggnificant. Y et it poursforth wedth into my hands. If you would only lose the tiresome rules of the Jedi,
it would do the samefor you. But no, Qui-Gon istoo good. He is not tempted. He is never tempted.

Bandomeer is not yoursto own. Qui-Gon pulled an armslength away from Xanatos. Y ou were dways
overconfident. Y ou have gonetoo far thistime.

No. Xanatos dark blue eyes glittered. He drew hislightsaber. Now | have gonetoo far.

In aflash, Qui-Gonslightsaber hummed to life. When Xanatos legped to deliver hisfirst blow, Qui-Gon
was aready moving to deflect it. The sabers met and sizzled. Qui-Gon felt the power of Xanatos stroke
move up hisarm.

Xanatos had not logt his fighting edge. He had only grown more powerful, moving with economy and
grace. Hislightsaber flashed, he thrust again, alwayswith asurprisng twist or direction.

Qui-Gon moved defensively. He knew he would not be able to tire Xanatos, one method of Jedi
Srategy.

Xanatos had more than physica skill. Qui-Gon could fed the power of hismind. Xanatos wastill in touch
with the Force. He had gathered the energy of darkness, not light.

Qui-Gon leaped aside to avoid another blow. Xanatos laughed. It was time to change the rules of
engagement. Enough defense.

Qui-Gon sprang at Xanatos, hislightsaber humming and flashing. He delivered one blow after another,
which Xanatos deflected. Smoke and sizzlefilled the air. Xanatos laughed again.

Qui-Gon used a dashing sequence of movesto position Xanatos againgt the wall of the building. But
Xanatos leaped onto the dag heap and flipped over in midair, landing on Qui-Gons other side.

Y ou destroyed everything | loved, Xanatos accused, hislightsaber barely missing Qui-Gons shoulder, so
closeit anged the fabric of histunic. Y ou destroyed me that day, Qui-Gon. Y et | was reborn. Stronger,
wiser. | have surpassed you.

Thelr lightsabers tangled, buzzing furioudy. Qui-Gon felt the chargein hisarm, but didnt waver. Xanatos
kicked out with afoot, but qui-Gon was expecting it, and moved aside. Xanatos|ost his baance. He
amog fdl, but recoveredintime,

Y our footwork has aways been your weakness, Qui-Gon said dryly as he dedlt ablow to Xanatos
shoulder. Xanatos twisted away, but not before Qui-Gon saw him grimace with pain. If youve surpassed
me, itsonly inyour mind.



Perhaps it was the taunt. Perhaps it was because Qui-Gon had finaly caused him redl pain. Xanatos
whirled the other sde of his cape behind his shoulder. A second lightsaber was suddenly in his hand.

Startled, Qui-Gon lost hisfocusfor an ingtant. There was only one person to whom that lightsaber could
belong.

And where isyour new apprentice? X anatos sneered.
So Xanatos had been responsible for Obi-Wans disappearance. Now he knew for sure.

Xanatos faked acharge to the left, went right, then danced back to the I eft again. Qui-Gon remembered
the move from the Temple. He easily blocked the blow.

Hewas fighting the past. His past. Perhaps he could defeat Xanatos, but the battle would not be won.
Only the future mattered now. Obi-Wan was the future. The past would wait.

Qui-Gon paused, knowing Xanatos was ready to escalate the fight. Ready to ddliver adegath blow, if he
could.

Suddenly, Xanatos whirled around, took three long steps toward the dag heap, and pushed himsdlf off,
flying through the air with both lightsabers dashing toward Qui-Gon, every muscle ready to drive the
blow home.

He met empty air. Qui-Gon twisted away, grabbing Obi-Wans lightsaber from Xanatos unprepared grip.

Then, for thefirg timein hislife, Qui-Gon ran from battle. He had to find Obi-Wan. The cold wind
whistled past his ears as he crossed the mine yard at top speed.

He heard Xanatos voice rise from the mist.

Run, coward! But you cant escape me!

It appearsthat | have! Qui-Gon shouted.

Xanatos laugh was chilling. Only for now, Qui-Gon. Only for now.
Chapter 13

For two nights and two days, Obi-Wan struggled to use the Force to override his eectro-collar. His
wounds were hedling dowly. His body wasworn down by work in the mines.

The miners were kept in half-starved condition, but id anyone faltered, the guards beet them savagely
with an dectro-jabber. All of the guards were Imbats, creatures known for their size and cruelty, not their
intelligence. They weretadl astrees, with leathery skin and massive legs ending in broad, grasping toes.
Their heads were smadll for their bodies and dominated by large, drooping ears.

Lift tubestook the miners below the seafloor. The small tunnelswere hazardous. There were frequent
leaks, and occasondly atunnel would burst, drowning everyone insde. But what the miners dreaded
most was a backflow of bad air into the tunnels. It was adower death by suffocation.



Ive been looking forward to today, Guerraremarked as they waited for their turn on the lift tube.

Obi-Wans heart dropped. Whenever Guerrawas especially pleased, he knew he wasin for trouble.
Guerradedt with the terrors of mining by treating it as a huge joke played on them dl.

Why? he asked warily.

Y ou there! aguard shouted. Obi-Wan stiffened, but the guard crossed to a Meerian who had stopped to
adjust his servo-tool belt.

Stop holding up theline! he bellowed, lashing out with the jabber. The miner cried out and crumpled to
thefloor. The guard kicked him aside. No food for three days for that!

Nobody tried to help the Meerian. They dl knew that they would get the same treatment. Obi-Wan
sgueezed into the tube with Guerra.

Today we go to the deepest sublevel, Guerrasaid. Traces of ionite.
Whats wrong with ionite? Obi-wan asked.

Even traces of the minera carry an dternative charge, Guerraexplained. Not positive, not negative, void.
So! Theinstruments can go dead. If bad air backflow happens, no warning. Makes the work fun. Hal
Not s0. Hisyedlow eyes stared blegkly at Obi-Wan amid the white circles.

Last week Bierswarning timer went dead because of high ionite concentration, another miner said. He
was in an aguasuit, out mapping the seafloor. Ran out of oxygen and didnt make it back to the tunndl.

Obi-Wan watched the indicator lightstick down their descent. Hefdt like avoid himsdlf. He had
absolutely disappeared. He was deep under the sea floor, in a place where Qui-Gon would never think
to look.

And even if Qui-Gon could tracehim . . . would he actualy save him? Xanatos mocking words sang in
Obi-Wans mind. Would Qui-Gon betray Obi-Wan as Xanatos claimed he had betrayed his former
apprentice? Would Qui-Gon leave him to die?

Obi-Wan thought nothing could be worse than the grinding hard work during the day But at night, the
guards|oosened their controls. The miners needed some sort of outlet. Fighting was their amusement of
choice. They had nothing to loose, and bets were placed according to acomplex system of how badly
someone would be maimed. The night before, aminer had lost an eye. Obi-Wan learned to stay out of
the way.

Heleft the miners quarters and found Guerra out on deck. It was bitterly cold, but Guerradidnt seem to
fed it. Helay stretched out on the metal deck, watching the stars.

Someday Il get back up there, he told Obi-Wan.
Obi-Wan sat on the deck next to him. Im sure youll makeit, Guerra, he said.

So! Im sure, too Guerra said. Then he murmured Not so, softly under his breath.



Guerra, youve been dl over therig. Have you ever seen abox with abroken circle on it? Obi-Wan
asked.

So, sure, Guerraanswered to Obi-Wans surprise. | just had inventory detail. They rotate the job so no
one gets a chance to stedl. There was abox like that in the explosives room. It wasnt listed on my shest,
but the guards told me to shut up about it. So | did. Im not stupid!

Do you think you could get meinto the explosives room?

Guerrabounced up. | hope thats ajoke, Obawan. Y ou get thrown off the platform for steding!

Im not going to stedl anything, Obi-Wan promised. | just want to |ook.

Guerrasmiled. Great idea, Obawan! Letsgo! Helay down again. No o, | lie. | stick out my neck for
nobody, remember?

What if | knew away to dismantle your eectro-collar? We could sted aboat and make it back to the
mainland.

Guerragave him asidelong look. If thisistrue, why does your collar hum, my friend?

| can do it, Obi-Wan said. Im waiting for the right moment. He knew that as soon as he recovered
completely from hisinjuries, he would be able to harness the Force. He had to. Trust me.

| trust no one, Guerrasaid softly. Ever. Thatswhy after threeyears| am till dive.

Wdll, what do you have to loose? Obi-wan asked urgently. Just bring me to the guard, then show me
where you saw the box. Il take al the blameif | get caught.

Guerrashook hishead. The guard will never give up the keys. Its against regulations.

Just leave that up to me, Obi-Wan said.

| need to do some extra checking, Guerratold the guard. | need the keys.
The guard rose his electro-jabber. Get lost or youre over the Side!

Obi-Wan summoned the Force. He knew he didnt have the power to ater physical objects. But hewas
counting on the fact that the smdl, limited mind of an Imbat would bend to hiswill.

That might not be abad idea, Obi-Wan said. We should check the supplies again.

Might not be a bad idea, the guard said, tossing Guerrathe eectronic keys. check the supplies again.
Guerrastared at Obi-Wan. What did you do, Obawan?

Never mind, Obi-Wan said. Hurry.

Guerraled him to the explosives room. He opened the door and Obi-Wan hurried inside.



Wheres the box? he asked. Guerra? Just show me and then you can go.

Guerrapaused in the doorway. His yellow eyeswent wide. | hear footsteps, he whispered. theyre
running. Itsthe guardsl Must be asilent darm on the door.

Comein and close the door! Ohi-\Wan hissed.

But instead, Guerra began to shout. Hesin herel 1 found him! He turned to Obi-Wan sadly. Even though
Imin danger, | would never betray afriend. So -

Not so, Obi-Wan finished for him asthe guards rushed in.

Guerra pointed, and the guard brought his electro-jabber down on Obi-Wan. Pain sent him crashing to
hisknees. Hefdt himself being carried to the lockup and thrown in.

Penalty for stedling is being thrown overboard, he heard aguard say.
My shift is over, the other one replied with ayawn. Tomorrow morning is soon enough.
Chapter 14

Thetrip to Teos should have been uneventful. Y oda had found someone willing to transport them, apilot
ferrying ashipment of droidsto the Telos system. From the firgt, tension sparked between the pilot and
Xanatos. Stieg Wawas young, brash, and confident. Hed been on his own since he was a child and had
prospered in treacherous adventures. /he good-naturedly needled Xanatos about being sheltered in the
Jedi Temple and knowing nothing of red life.

Perhaps Y oda had foreseen the clash of persondlities. Perhaps this was another test. Qui-Gon warned
Xanatos to keep histemper, to not let the pilots genid barbs affect him. Smiling, Xanatos assured
Qui-Gon that he would.

The danger of the journey was crossing the Landor star system, known to be overrun with pirates. Stieg
Wawas confident that they could dip through; hed done it countlesstimes. But when three pirate ships
ringed the transport and warned Stieg Wato surrender, he discovered that acrucia indicator light was
faulty. The transports cloaking system had malfunctioned.

Stieg Was, refusing to surrender, pushed the small transport, evading blaster firein astunning display of
skill. After they lost the ships, Stieg Waannounced that the cloaking system had been sabotaged. He
blamed Xanatos. Qui-Gon, of course, bdieved Xanatos when he swore he had nothing to do with it.
Why would herisk pirates attacking a ship he was on?

Stieg Wawas out on the dorsa platform fixing the device when the pirates returned. He was hit by
blaster fire and captured.

Xanatos led Qui-Gon to the escape pod. He had dready programmed the coordinates for Telos. When
Qui-Gon asked him why hed taken such a precaution, he smiled.

| always make sure | have aback door, he said.

Dawn was till an hour away when Qui-Gon strode off the transport toward the Enrichment Dome. The



Meerian sent to meet him hurried forward. | am RonTha. Im happy to welcome -
Whereis S Treemba? Qui-Gon interrupted crisply, striding toward the main building.

H-heisin the dome, waiting for you, RonThasaid, running to catch up to Qui-Gonslong stride. But
protocol must be followed. Y ou must register with -

Show meto him, Qui-Gon demanded.
But protocol -

Qui-Gon fixed his gaze on RonTha. He didnt need to use the Force. The Meerian crumpled under the
forceof hisirritation.

Thisway, he said, scurrying forward.
A rustled of grain announced S Treembas presence. He sprang out of the field when he saw Qui-Gon..
Weve been watching since Obi-Wan was kidnapped, he said. No one has been in or out.

Qui-Gon looked compassionately at S Treemba. The young Arconan looked so tired Qui-Gon woul dnt
have been surprised if hefell adegp on hisfest.

We shouldnt have fallen adeep that night., S Treemba said. Obi-Wan said hed take the first watch. We
should have stayed awake. . . .

Now is not the time to rethink the past, Qui-Gon said gently. We have only the now. We must find
Obi-Wan. What did you see?

Not much, S Treemba admitted. A group of men in Offworld uniforms carried him away. Wefollowed
them, but we lost them in the dome. S Treemba hung his head.

Qui-Gon tried not to show hisfrustration. S Treembafelt bad enough asit was. But how could he find
Obi-Wan on such scant information?

Suddenly, Qui-Gon noticed that RonThalooked very nervous. The Meerian was perspiring and looked
asif he wanted to escape.

Qui-Gon turned hisfull atention on him. Did you see anything, RonTha?

Me? But were forbidden to be in the dome at night, RonTha protested. Against al protocol.
Y ou didnt answer my question, Qui-Gon said politely.

| try to follow therules, RonThasaid.

And do you aways succeed? Qui-Gon asked kindly. He tamped down hisimpatience. Anyone can be
tempted to break therules.

Thefruit is so good, RonThawhispered. Just asnack beforebed . . .



Tdl us, Qui-Gon sad firmly.

RonThaswallowed. | wasin the orchard when | saw them. A group of men carrying something.
Someone led them. Someonein ablack cloak . . .

Qui-Gon nodded encouragingly.

Atfirgt | just hid. But then | saw that they were carrying Obi-wan. He was under my charge! | was
responsiblefor him. So | followed them to the sealanding.

Qui-Gon frowned. They left by sea?
He nodded. Two of the men, with Obi-Wan.

Where could they be going? Qui-Gon wondered. The seawas vast, and there were no idands or reefs.
Did they say anything? he asked.

Nothing of sgnificance, RonThasaid. Something curious, though. One of them said to Obi-Wan that he
would see himinfiveyears, if he survived. Obi-wan didnt answer, of course. He was still unconscious.

Five years? Qui-Gon repeated.

The deep seamines! S| Treemba exclaimed.

Of course, Qui-Gon thought. Where better to hide Obi-Wan than on a degpsea mining platform?
Find me an Agri-Corps boat, Qui-Gon ordered RonTha.

But it isagaingt proto - RonThas voice fatered under the impact of Qui-Gonsicy glare. Yes,
immediately, he agreed.

* * %

Qui-Gon pushed the motor of the hydrocraft as high asit would go. He rocketed across the gray seajust
inches above the waves. RonTha had been able to give him the precise coordinates of the mining
platform, and hed entered it into the boats onboard computer. Besides, RonTha assured him, the
platform would be too big to miss.

It began as adarker gray smudge on the gray horizon line of the sea. As Qui-Gon drew closer. The
smudge formed into towers and buildings, asmdl city in the middle of the sea.

Qui-Gon focused a pair of eectrobinoculars on the platform. He scanned it for any sign of Obi-Wan.
Suddenly, he saw movement on the very edge. A group of men were pushing something . . .

Qui-Gons grip tightened as he zoomed in on the sight. It was Obi-Wan! Guards were jabbing him with
the dull ends of dectro-jabbers, pushing him toward the edge of the platform. They were going to push
him off!

Qui-Gon gunned the motor. It was dready at top speed. In despair, he realized that he was too far away.
His only hope was that Obi-Wan would survive the fdl, and hed be able to pick himip.



H raced acrossthe flat sea, closer and closer. Obi-Wan was at the very edge. Qui-Gons heart
contracted with pain. To loose him thisway! He would never forgive himsdf.

But as he raced toward Obi-Wan, amovement caught his eye from alower level of the platform.
Someone had fashioned akind ding out of a spun carbon tarp. He wastying it to the struts that
supported the main platform. As Qui-Gon watched, two long, flexible arms shot out, positioning the ding
inmidair.

Obi-Wan fdl. Qui-Gon watched the fall through the eectrobinoculars. Obi-Wans face was grim but
composed, free of terror. Determined to fight to the last, but accepting degth if it came.

LikeaJedi.
Then Obi-Wan saw the ding below. Across the distance, Qui-Gon fdlt ripples of the Force originating in
Obi-Wan. He focused his own will to mest it, concentrating the Force, willing Obi-Wans body to twist

toward the tarp.

Obi-Wan seemed to grab onto thin air and pull himself to the left, shifting in mid-fall. He bounced onto
the middle of the ding. In another second, those long arms shot out and pulled Obi-Wan to safety.

Qui-Gon was amogt to the platform now. He heard the furious cries of the guards as they saw what had
happened. They turned away, racing toward the lift tube to the lower floor.

Qui-Gon pulled up, bobbing in the sea as he quickly threw carbon-rope over one of the struts and tied
the craft securely. The he threw another rope on the platform where Obi-Wan had disappeared. He
tested it, then climbed up.

Obi-Wan was racing down the hallway with the long-armed creature. Suddenly, he stopped, asif
Qui-Gon had called his name, though hed said nothing. Obi-Wan turned to see Qui-Gon legp over the

raling.

| hoped you would come, he said.

Qui-Gon nodded. Almost too late. Hurry.

Thisis Guerra, Obi-Wan said, pointing to his rescuer.

Bring him. The guards are coming, Qui-Gon said urgently. They saw what happened.
Guerras handsflew to hiscollar. | cant leave. Neither can you, Obawan.

Obi-Wan looked a Qui-Gon. Its an eectro-collar. It will blow usup if weleave.

Qui-Gon nodded. He concentrated the Force on Obi-Wans collar first. He sent neutra energy to the
transmitter.

Obi-Wan touched the collar. The buzzing isgone.
Wl haveto find away to remove it on the mainland, Qui-Gon said.

Thatswhere the transmisson signd is, Guerraexplained. The guardsin the security office on the Bandor



loading dock carry the tranamitter.

Qui-Gon brought the Force to bear on Guerras collar but whedled suddenly. Behind him, the lift tube
opened. Blaster fire zinged past his ear.

Y oull be needing this, he said to Obi-Wan and tossed him hislightsaber.

Two lightsabers hummed in unison as they turned to face the guards. The four Imbats hesitated. They had
never seen such wegpons. But, still infuriated at Obi-Wans escape, they rushed forward.

Qui-Gon legped onto the railing, somersaulted in the air, and |anded behind them. Obi-Wan charged
from the front. They moved in agraceful duet, advancing, retreating, forcing the guards back toward the
lift tube and deflecting blaster firewith ease.

More guards coming, Obawan! Guerrayelled.

Fifteen guards shot out of the stairwell at the far end of the platform, firing asthey ran.

Timeto go, Qui-Gon told Obi-Wan.

With acry, Guerracrumpled, hit by blaster fire. He looked up at Obi-Wan. Just agraze, he said. Go. Il
hold them off for you.

Obi-Wan pressed a blaster in his hand. No, you go. Up the stairwell. And hide. In an hour, your collar
will be deactivated for good. Trust me.

Guerrasmiled weakly. | .. . trust . . . no one, he said softly. But as Obi-Wan and Qui-Gon deflected
blaster fire, he managed to limp to the Sairs. Guerraturned. Not so, Obawan! | trust you.

Obi-Wan vaulted over the falen guards, climbed onto therail, and jumped toward the rope. He did
down and landed in the hydrocraft.

Qui-Gon followed. He gunned the motor. With blaster fire raining over their heads, they madefor the
open sea.

Chapter 15

As soon sthey were out of reach of blaster fire. Qui-Gon set a course for Bandor. Obi-Wan st at his
side, looking ahead. He did not know what to ask first.

Y ou said you hoped | would come, Qui-Gon remarked quietly. Not knew, but hoped.

Obi-Wan didnt speak for amoment. | need to know about Xanatos, he said finally. He told me you
betrayed him. That he was your apprentice, and he trusted you.

Did you bdieve him? Qui-Gon asked.
Obi-Wan paused. Thewind blew his hair back from hisface. | dont think you would betray a Padawan,

he said at last. But | dont understand why he hates you so. Does he have cause, Qui-Gon? Did Xanatos
arrange to have meimprisoned on the mining platform just to get back at you?



The Jedi Master nodded grimly. Yes| believe so. Itstime | told you about him. | should have told you
before.

Mist had begun to rise on the sea. Obi-Wan could taste the droplets on hislips. Gray surrounded himin
awhirling circle, slver-gray mist above, dull gray seabelow. Qui-Gons words seemed to come at
Obi-Wan from a past as misty as the surroundings, asfar away.

Each Jedi apprentice brings something unique to the Temple, Qui-Gon began. Even a ayoung age,
Xanatos stood out. Hisintelligence wasfierce and quick and agile. He was aleader. | thought he wasthe
most promising boy to cometo the Templein may years. So did Y oda

Qui-Gon paused. He made asmall correction to the steering of the boat. Y et Y oda had questions. As
Xanatos grew and | took him as my apprentice, | resented Y odas hesitations. | thought Y odawas
questioning my judgement. Of course, he was questioning the boy. He saw something that | did not.
When Y oda suggested one last mission, | wasglad. At last, | thought, | can proveto Y odathat | was
right. Xanatoswill prove himsdlf, provewhat 1d seen dl dong.

Qui-Gon turned to Obi-Wan. Y ou see my failing here. It wasnt aquestion.
Obi-wan nodded. | think so. What you could prove. What you wanted.

So it was atest for me, too, Qui-Gon said. | didnt know that at the time. | let my ego and pride take
over. My need to beright. Itsimportant that you know this, Obi-Wan. Even a Jedi Knight istill aliving
being, with the samefailings.

We are not saints, but seekers, Obi-Wan said, repeating a Jedi saying.

Y oda sent usto Teos, the home planet of Xanatos. Xanatos had not seen hisfather Crion in many years.
In that time, Crion had grown in power. Telosis noted for its scientific research. Telosan scientistisare
brilliant innovators. Crion used their discoveriesto create greet wedlth for the planet. And for himsdlf. He
built on his power and ruled the planet as governor. Y et he did not rely on advisors or his Senate. He
ruled alone. Xanatos saw how powerful hisfather was. Hoe luxurious alife heled. All of therichesof the
galaxieswere a Crionsfingertips. Xanatos saw this, and a hunger began to grow in him. An anger. He
saw that in taking him away, we had deprived him of adifferent kind of power. | had deprived him. He
hated the Jedi for that.

Qui-Gon stared at the mist, We give up many things when we choose thislife, Obi-Wan. We are
destined to have no home, no measurable power. Xanatos had these thingsin hisgrasp. Crion saw his
son weaken. He had come to regret his decision to let Xanatos go. He was an old man and had driven
away every friend, every aly. So Crion urged Xanatosto join himin hisgrest plans. | saw that Y oda
sensed this would happen, that thiswas the last, great test.

Qui-Gon sighed. | did not doubt Y odas wisdom. | did what | knew | should. | stepped back. | did not
attempt to guide Xanatos. He was ready to make his own choice.

He made the wrong one, Obi-Wan said softly.

Crion had grown greedy, asthe powerful often do. He had secret plansto wage war against a
neighboring planet. It was not enough to have the research. If Telos had access to the resources - the
minerd, thefactories- it could grow even more powerful. The treaty between the two worldswas
automatically extended every ten years. Thisyear, Crion called for arenegotiation. | found out later that it



wasaruse, away to delay until he could raise an army. | wasto monitor the negotiation. Xanatos
ddiberately sabotaged the first meeting, according to hisfathers direction. They wanted to enrage the
population of Telos, you see. But | knew, and | revealed what | knew to the people of Telos. They rose
up againgt Crion. But Crion did not retreat. Xanatos urged him to fight instead. They hired an army to put
down the rebellion and stay in power. Civil war broke out. Suddenly, people were dying. The situation
was out of my control. And all because | did not see clearly what Xanatos was capable of.

Qui-Gon gripped the controls of the boat. Xanatos led the army. Thelast battle was fought at the
governors quarters. Crion waskilled.

Qui-Gon paused, hisexpresson grim. | killed him, he said solemnly. In front of hisson | dedlt thekilling
blow. My lightsaber diced through thering on Crionsfinger. As he lay dying, Xanatos picked it up from
thefirewhereit had falen. He pressed the hot metal to his cheek. | can still hear the sound of the burn.
Y ou can sl seethe scar.

A broken circle, Obi-Wan said.

Qui-Gon turned to face Obi-Wan. His face was bleak, harsh with memories. He said the scar would
serveto remind him aways of what | had taken from him. How | had betrayed him. Thefact that
thousands had died because of hisfathers greed meant nothing to him. The weight of those desths meant
everythingtome.

What happened? Obi-Wan asked.

He drew hislightsaber against me, Qui-Gon said, his gaze shifting once again to take in the past. We
battled to the point of exhaustion. At last | knocked the lightsaber from his hand and stood over him. But
| couldnt deliver the fatal blow. Xanatos laughed a me. Heran out. | searched Telosfor him, but he had
stolen atransport and the treasury and had escaped into deep space. He disappeared without atrace. . .
until now.

Chapter 16
Qui-Gon looked at the instruments. Were agpproaching Bandor harbor.
We have to get the transmitter, Obi-Wan told Qui-Gon. | promised Guerra,

Qui-Gon nodded and headed toward the Offworld loading dock. They tied the hydrocraft and headed
for the Offworld security office.

Do you have aplan? Obi-Was asked.

We dont have time for a plan, Qui-Gon said, kicking open the door. Three Imbat guards looked upin
surprise. Before they could make amove toward their blasters, Qui-Gons lightsaber sang through the air.
The three blasters clattered to the floor as the guards clutched their wrist and howled.

Transmitters, please, Qui-Gon remarked pleasantly. When they hesitated, he casudly brought his
lightsaber down on the power terminal. It Szzled and collgpsed into a molten heap.

The three guards exchanged frightened glances. Then they threw down their transmitters and dashed out
the door.



Its nice when its easy. Qui-Gon remarked. He bent down and picked up the three transmitters. Striding
back onto the dock, he threw two into the sea. Then he pressed the button on the third.

Guerraisfree, hesaid. Now lets seeif we can get that collar off.

Qui-Gon placed his large hands around the collar, searching for a catch or seam. He could not bresk the
collar, or twigt it apart. He set hid lightsaber to low power and tried to cut it, but could not.

| need ahigh power, and that would injure you, he said.
Or behead me, Obi-Wan pointed out cheerfully.

Qui-Gon smiled briefly. Wl just haveto find away to get it off in Bandor. He tossed the transmitter to
Obi-Wan. Y oud better keep thisuntil its off.

Obi-Wan tucked the transmitter into an interior pocket of histunic. What now?
Qui-Gons blue eyes gleamed. Xanatos. He said the name like a curse. We need to get back to Bandor.
Qui-Gon climbed into the drivers seat of an Offworld security landspeeder.

He powered up the vehicle, and Obi-Wan jumped in. The landspeeder roared toward the city in the
distance.

The sky was dark and low. The mining towersin the distance looked like spidery traces againgt it,
growing larger asthey sped toward Bandor. Asthey reached the outskirts, Obi-Wan saw adot on the
horizon.

Someoneis heading thisway, he said.

Qui-Gon nodded. He had seen it. Obi-Wan felt something dark in the Force. He glanced at Qui-Gon.

| fed it, too, Qui-Gon murmured.

Within minutes, a speeder bike was upon them. They didnt need to see the black cloak to know who
waspiloting it.

Han on, Qui-Gon said. | dont think Xanatosisin the mood to chat.

Hes got laser cannons! Obi-Wan shouted.

A blast from the cannon misted them by centimeters, sending up a shower of dirt and gravel.
So | see, Qui-Gon said.

He whed ed the landspeeder sharply, turning to the right as another blast whistled past them.

Lightsabers were usdless. They had no blasters. They had to rely on Qui-Gons kill. Even ashe drove,
he gathered the Force around him, using it to anticipate the blasts.

Dirt and gravel flew in their faces as Qui-Gon swerved, dived, reversed, and hung stationary, al to evade



the deadly laser cannon. On a speeder bike, Xanatos had greater maneuverability, and he used it to
dodge suddenly around them, firing from theleft. Thejolt nearly sent Obi-Wan flying ouit.

Hang on! Qui-Gon called. He sped ahead, aslow to the ground as he dared. He kicked up the dust
underneath him, which blew behind them in athick cloud, blinding Xanatos.

It bought them precious seconds, no more. Qui-Gon recognized the mining towers ahead. It wasthe
Home Planet Mine. There would be friends there, wespons. ClatHawas afierce fighter. She has saved
hislife once before.

Heroared into the yard, but no one was there. Everyone was in the mine, working to repair it. There was
notimeto cal VeerTaor ClatHa Behind them, they could hear Xanatos roaring into the yard.

Qui-Gon jumped out of the landspeeder, calling on Obi-Wan to do the same.
Xanatos headed for Qui-Gon and Obi-Wan at top speed. Qui-Gon unsheathed hislightsaber and dealt

Xanatos a glancing blow ah he sped past. But the impact sent Qui-Gon spinning backward, and he felt
his shoulder wrench in pain. They could not fight Xanatos while he was on that vehicle.

Xanatos turned and roared back toward them. They had no choice but to dash into the mine entrance.
Asthey did, Qui-Gon had asudden flash of chilling knowledge.

They were doing exactly what Xanatos had planned for them to do. They were playing hisgame.
Qui-Gon drew Obi-Wan back into the tunnel. It branched off in severd directions, and hetried to
remember which way VeerTahad led him to thelift tube. He let the Force direct him, take him over. He
ran down theleft tunne, Obi-Wan at hisheds. Thelift tube stood at the end of the tunnel. The jumped in
and Qui-Gon pressed the number of the deepest level, Core 6.

The glow lights hummed as the stepped out into the tunnel. Qui-Gon turned to the left.

Where are we going? Obi-Wan asked in awhisper.

Theres another lift tube, Qui-Gon explained. It should be fixed by now. Xanatos wouldnt know that.
Well be ableto circle around him to come at him from another direction, or even escape the mine. Its

better not to fight here.

Obi-Wan nodded. It was aways best to fight in a place where your opponent couldnt drive you into a
corner.

But that wasnt the only reason Qui-Gon wanted to escape the mine. Xanatos had driven them in herefor
apurpose. They needed to fail that plan. A nameless dread tugged at Qui-Gon, telling him there was
something here he would not want to face.

They traveled deeper into the tunnel. Qui-Gon frowned as he peered ahead. VearTasaid thistunnd was
completely blocked. Why -

Suddenly, ashadow detached from the wall of the tunnel. Xanatos stood before him.

Y ou make so many mistakes, Qui-Gon, he said. Itsawonder youre sill standing. First you deactivate the
transmitter so that |1l know exactly where you are. Then you enter time mine, which is exactly what |



wanted you to do. And then you assume that | dont know about the north lift tube.

Behind him, Qui-Gon heard the hum of Obi-Wanslightsaber.

Which one of you shdl I kill first? Xanatos murmured. Y ou, or your clumsy boy?

Obi-Wan lunged forward fiercely. He legped onto amining cart, which rolled toward Xanatos. At the
I(;Zt Srgf)ment, Obi-Wan sprang off. He flew over Xanatos head, striking down with hislightsaber ashe

Qui-Gon heard the flesh on Xanatos hand sizzle. Howling, Xanatos amost dropped hid lightsaber, but
caught it with his other hand.

Obi-Wan landed safely behind Xanatos. Dont call me clumsy, he said.

Whirling so quickly Qui-Gon barely caught the movement, Xanatos sprang at Obi-Wan. The boy leaped
back, dashing with hislightsaber at the sametime. Xanatos attack missed him by awhisper. Qui-Gon
was dready charging forward, and Xanatos turned to parry the thrust. Their lightsabers tangled and
locked, sputtering. Smoke rosein the tunndl.

Xanatos withdrew, leaping past Obi-Wan, and the two Jedi pursued him down the tunnel. Asthey ran,
the floor beneath them doped sharply. Qui-Gon redlized that they were descending to alower level.

Turning acorner, they just had time to see Xanatos disappear into asmaller corridor that led off the shaft.
They hurried forward. The crosscut tunnel was narrow and dark. The glow lightsherewere set at a
fainter setting. The ground dropped sharply downward. Xanatos was gone.

Wait, Qui-Gon, Obi-Wan panted. Are you certain we should follow?

Why not? Qui-Gon asked impatiently. Hislightsaber pulsed hot in his hand.

Because he wants usto, Obi-Wan said smply.

Itstoo late now, Qui-Gon said. He has chosen thefield of battle, true. But we can defeat him.

Qui-Gon turned and ran down the tunnel after Xanatos. Obi-Wan followed. He would stand by
Qui-Gonsside until hisvery last bregth.

They were deep in the planets crust by now, close to the core. The heat was intense. Qui-Gon saw a
faint Sgn glowing ahead. Core 5.

VeaTahad lied to him. Or dse she had not known thistunnd existed.

The tunndl opened out into adightly wider one. The glow lightswere brighter here. Immediately after
they left the smdler tunnd, ahidden pand did shut behind them.

They were trapped.

Qui-Gon and Obi-Wan dowly circled, their lightsabers held at the ready. There was no sign of Xanatos.

Then thelights went out.



The mocking voice came from out of the void. | hope the two of you havetime for a Temple exercise.
Suddenly, in the darkness, the red glow of alightsaber extended.

Qui-Gon didnt walit for Xanatosto strike. He moved through the blackness toward the glow. He could
not see, he let the Force guide him. He could fedl his opponent, fed the dark tremors of hisevil. He
struck.

Missed me, Xanatos said. | was always best at the blindfold test. Remember?

Obi-Wan moved off to theright, hoping that between them, he and qui-Gon could catch Xanatosin a
classic pincer movement. But suddenly the lightsaber was moving through the air, dashing toward him.
Hejumped back just intime. He smelled thelightning in the air from the close call.

It was hard fighting now, driven by ingtinct and with only the Force to hel p them. Xanatos was a cunning,
powerful adversary. He attacked and retreated in afurious rhythm, faster than any fighter Obi-Wan had
met. Qui-Gons grace and power were astounding as time and time again he met Xanatos with his
thrusting lightsaber, protecting himself and Obi-Wan from blows.

Obi-Wan dived to the floor, hoping to dash at Xanatos legs and get him down. But Xanatos s destepped
and somersaulted over him. He felt the brush of air as he went by.

Obi-Wan tried to push away his own anger and use the white light of the Force. His mind had been too
clouded by anger. He needed to get clear. It was their only hope. He drew on the living Force to guide
him.

Suddenly, he saw Qui-Gon take a step back. Hislightsaber flickered for amoment. Had he felt
Obi-Wans shift?

Obi-Wan felt Qui-Gons Force energy suddenly flow into his, melding and pulsing in awhite hest.
Qui-Gons lightsaber glowed green again, so bright it illuminated the shaft. Together, they diced through
theair, never sopping, moving, diding, swerving. Xanatos was driven back, back, until they had him
cornered againgt atunne wall. But suddenly the wall turned transparent, and a door opened. Xanatos
gorang indde.

Itsalift tube! Qui-Gon cried, rushing forward. But the transparent door closed. Qui-Gon struck at it with
his lightsaber, but the light only sputtered.

Xanatos voice echoed through the cavern through some sort of amplification device. It doesnt matter
what you do now. The mineis about to blow. Ive crested the same conditions for exploson as| did last
time. Except more s0. Gases are mixing wand will combust. | have enough time to get to the surface.

Y ou do not.

They heard thelift shoot up out of the mine.

The voice of Xanatos echoed in the darkness.

Goodbye, my old master. May your death be as painful as my fathers.

Chapter 17



The crosscut tunnel, Obi-Wan gasped.

Together, they ran back to the entrance. But, asthey suspected, it was sealed. Qui-Gon put his hands
againg it. It was coated transparisted. In the dimness, it would look like awall. The entrance to the
tunnel from the main shaft would be conceded that way, too.

Its sedled, Qui-Gon said. And | cannot open it. Not with the Force.

Together, then, Obi-Wan suggested. They concentrated, drawing the Force to bear on the door. It did
not open, or even turn transparent.

Thereisastronger lock on thisone, | think Qui-Gon said. Xanatos wouldnt risk our being able to open
it.

There hasto be away, Obi-Wan cried in frustration. He struck the door with hislightsaber, but felt only
apainful shock movethrough hisarm.

thereisapand here, Qui-Gon said. He opened it. Severad buttons glowed. He pushed them, but nothing
happened. Some sort of locking device, he muttered.

He said we didnt have much time, Obi-Wan glanced around the tunndl. Qui-Gon, he said the blast will be
more powerful . . .

Y es, Qui-Gon answered. And Im sure he was sincere.

The exchanged alook. Both of them though of the miners above, and ClatHaand VearTa. Many lives
would belost. The dream of Home Planet Mine would die. Bandomeer would be lost as wll.

Theres only one thing to do, Obi-Wan said. | can get us out of here. Im the only one who can.

Qui-Gon felt degp unease gtir within him. What do you mean?

Obi-Wan touched the electro-collar around his neck. | have the transmitter, he said. | can reactivateit. If
I push mysdlf up againgt the door, the explosion should open it. Y ou might have time to evacuate the
mine

But youll never survive the blast! Qui-Gon exclaimed.

Obi-Wan reached into histunic for the transmitter. Stand asfar back as you can, he instructed Qui-Gon.
No, Padawan. There has to be another way.

Thereisno other way, and you know it, Obi-Wan said steadily. Now stand back.

No! Qui-Gon cried. | will not! And | order you not to do this.

Qui-Gon, think of the many who will losetheir lives, Obi-Wan said urgently. Think of what Xanatos will
win. Think of Bandomeer. Our mission wasto protect it. If | dont do this, wefall.

Thisisnot theway, Qui-Gon said grimly.



Obi-Wans face was white and gtill. Determination tightened every muscle. Yes, Qui-Gon. | candoit. |
will doit.

Chapter 18

Qui-Gon was back in the nightmare. He felt the same horror, the same despair. The same sensethat he
must prevent thisthing, even as he admired the sheer courage of the boy who had suggested it.

| wont dlow it, hetold Obi-Wan. Il usethe Force to neutrdize the collar.

Obi-Wan shook hid head, asmall smile on hisface. Y ouwont be ableto. | know | can fight you and
win. Maybe just thisonetime. But thistime Im right, are you are not.

Qui-Gon was taken aback. He felt the Force emit form Obi-Wan like a breaking wave. The power of it
agtonished him. Helocked his gaze with Obi-Wan. Their wills dashed slently in the dark tunnd.

Obi-Wan pressed himsdlf againgt the sedl, holding the transmitter againgt himsdlf. Let me go, Qui-Gon, he
sad. Itismy time.

Desperately, Qui-Gon looked at the sedl pandl. He wanted to smash it with his lightsaber. Wanted to
dam hisbosy against the door. He could not let this happen!

Hewould not let the nightmare win.
Thenightmare. ..

He broken circle glowed at him. Why hadnt he noticed them before? The Offworld secret logo was on
the sedl pandl.

The circlethat bringsthe past to the future, yet does not meet. He must make the circle meet. He must
bring the past forward. Hemust . . .

Wait. Qui-Gon quieted hismind, letting the Forcefill him. He drew from Obi-Wans power aswell,
concentrating on the broken circle. He envisoned the circle moving, meeting, becoming whole once
more. The past would meet the future and creste the present. That was what mattered. Xanatos was
past. Obi-Wan was now.

Sowly, the separate sirands moved, making a perfect circle.

The door did open.

| told you there was an easier way, he said to Obi-Wan.

Obi-Wan grinned intired relief. Perspiration streaked his face from the heat and effort. Wed better hurry.

They raced back up the tunnel, following the twists and curves to the main shaft. Qui-Gon remembered
an emergency siren near the south lift tube. He activated it, and pulsating sound filled the tunnels.

Evacuate, avoice said camly. Evacuate.

That means us, too, Obi-Wan said, pressing the button for the lift tube.



But Qui-Gon heditated. He glanced around the tunndl. They had been working down hereto cleer it.
Boxes of explosives stood stacked againgt the walls. And one box rested on top.

Obi-Wan, Qui-Gon said. Isthat the box you saw?

Obi-Wan turned. Y es, he said. but theres no timeto find out whatsin it. Thelift tube arrived with a
whoosh. Lets go, Qui-Gon!

Qui-Gon didnt answer. He walked over to the box. He unsheathed his lightsaber and, with great
precision, cut the lock.

He aways had more than one trick, me murmured. He dways had a back door. He lifted thelid
carefully. Just as hed thought. It was an ion bomb, the most destructive explosive in the galaxy.

Obi-Wan stood by his shoulder. He said he had mixed gases.

Helied, Qui-Gon said. Thisbombison atimer. And my guessisthat al those boxes stored around
Bandomeer are set to blow at the same moment. He turned to Obi-W an. The chain reaction will be
enormous. The entire planet could blow.

Obi-Wan went pale. Do you know how to dismantle it?

The Force wont work, Qui-Gon said, crouching. Thisisatrigger so delicate that the Force itself might
st it off. | candoit, but I need time. Moretime than | have. Qui-Gon bent closer. This appearsto be the
master control. Xanatos must have set it when heleft. Thats the good news. If we can disarm this one,
none of the otherswill blow.

Obi-Wan swallowed. Whats the bad news?

Its set to blow in three minutes, Qui-Gon said. | need fifteen.

Obi-Wan felt secondstick by, precious seconds, while he absorbed this. To have comethisfar and have
Xanatoswin! He could not let it happen.

His hatred has led him to destroy a planet just to destroy me, Qui-Gon mused. Not to mention asizable
fortune. VearTasad the wedth of theionite vein doneisimmeasurable.

lonite? Obi-Wan asked. | though this was an azurite mine.

They found avein after the explosion, Qui-Gon said. The force blew rocks upward from the core. He
gestured down the tunndl.

Does the bomb have a clock? Obi-Wan asked.
Qui-Gon nodded. Anion clock. Precise to the second. Why?
Obi-Wan didnt answer. He flew down the tunnel, toward the pile of debris. He picked up arock and

scraped afingernall againgt it. He saw the glow of ionite. He picked up more rocks, stacking themin his
tunic.



One minute | eft, Qui-Gon called.

Were not dead yet, Obi-Wan answered, running back to him. He placed the rocks carefully around the
bomb.

What are. . . ? Qui-Gons question died on hislips. The digital readout had stopped functioning. What -

lonite, Obi-Wan said. It hasaneutral charge. Makes most instruments stop dead. Especially times.
Minersfear it, but now, it will savethem. He grinned. Y ouve got your fifteen minutes, Qui-Gon.

Qui-Gon blew out along breath. Then 1d better get started, he said.
Chapter 19

Covered with grime, their tunics gtiff with swest, the Jedi wearily made their way to the governors paace.
There, they found SonTag in conference with VearTaand ClatHa

There was an emergency evacuation at the mine, SonTag told them, frowning worriedly. Y et our sensors
show nothing wrong.

We just replaced and double-checked them yesterday, ClatHa put in.

And we received word that Offworld had a problem on their degpseamining platform, VeerTa added.
The miners electro-collars al mafunctioned. They revolted and abandoned the mine. Their leader - a
Phindian named Guerra- said to tell you that hes okay.

Obi-Wan fdt aglow of satisfaction. Guerrawasfree.

Not that we sympathize with Offworld, ClatHa added. Itsagood thing. Those miners were daves. But
why arewe dl having sensor mafunction?

Equipment failureis not your problem, Qui-Gon told them. Im &fraid | have amore painful falureto to
reved.

Quickly, Qui-Gon told them what had happened at the mine.
So Xanatos was behind thefirst explosion, SonTag sad, grief in her face. if only we hadnt trusted him!
| knew we shouldnt have! VeerTaannounced, her eyesflashing.

ClatHa smply watched Qui-Gon. What do you mean when you say you must reveal amore painful
falure? She asked.

Leaveit to ClatHato jump to the next step, Qui-Gon thought admiringly. Someone closeto you has
betrayed you, he said. Someone was in league with Xanatos. They betrayed Bandomeer for personal
gain and told him about theionite.

VearTawent pale. But who would do such athing?

Qui-Gon let hisgaze remain on her. Sowly, her paleness was replaced with aflush of color.



ClatHaturned to her. Ve Ta?

It wasfor the good of Bandomeer! VearTacried. Thatswhat he told me. If Offworld was secretly
behind the Home Planet Mine, it would be sure to be profitable.

Did you redly think that he would alow usto own the mine? ClatHa asked her furioudy.

There is something el se, Qui-Gon said. Xanatos had a back-up plan. He wanted to blow up most of
Bandomeer. Those black boxes were planted next to explosiveisal the Enrichment Zones, plusthe
mining platforms. Somebody hel ped him smuggle those boxesinto the domes.

He said it was mining equipment for future operations, VeerTawhispered.

Bandomeer was almost destroyed, SonTag said, her voice as sharp as the edge of avibro-blade. If it
werent for the Jedi . . .

There wasnoway | could have known! VeerTacried. Why would Xanatos destroy Bandomeer? He
would destroy his own profits!

Qui-Gon said nothing. He knew that if there was one thing stronger than greed, it was revenge. Xanatos
had plotted for this very day. He had used VeerTa He knew that Qui-Gon would die knowing he had
been unable to save countlesslives. It was the most painful death Xanatos could arrange for him.

Qui-Gon had underestimated X anatos once again. He had not realized that his former apprentice was
just as much adaveto the past ashewas.

No, Qui-Gon corrected. His own past would no longer hold him hostage. He would leaveit on
Bandomeer.

ClatHarose and moved away iffly, asif she couldnt breathe the same air as VearTa Whereis Xanatos
now? she asked Qui-Gon.

He has escaped, Obi-Wan reported. His plans were already arranged; he thought he would be leaving a
destroyed planet.

Perhaps heis at Offworlds home base, VeerTasaid.

ClatHa shook her head in disgust. No one knowswherethat is. Mark this, VeaerTa. Y ou will pay for
your crimes. Y our friend will not.

Y es, Qui-Gon said softly, hewill.

Qui-Gon and Obi-Wan returned to their chamber to gather their belongings. There was atrangport ship
leaving in afew hours

Y oda has another mission for us, Qui-Gon explained to Obi-Wan.

Us, Obi-Wan fdt athrill at the word.

Qui-Gon stood unmoving, staring down at his degp-couch. A piece of paper had been stabbed to the



cushion with a vibro-shiv. Obi-Wan crossed the room to read over Qui-Gons broad shoulder

If you arereading this, | suppose | underestimated you. | wont next time. | enjoyed our adventure
together, Magter. | am certain you will have the pleasure of meeting me again.

Obi-Wan couldnt read his Masters features. He tested the Force, searching for the waves of Qui-Gons
anger. He fet nothing. Was Qui-Gon containing his anger, shielding Obi-Wan, once again, from his
emotions?

Im not angry, Obi-Wan, Qui-Gon said. Xanatosis gone from me. Heisjust another enemy now. The
hateisal onhissde. | am prepared to fight the evil he does. He may kill me one day, but he will never
wound me again.

Qui-Gon turned. Y ou showed me this. In the mine, when you reached out with the Force and showed
me how light can dways battle dark. My anger left me. In the end, you taught me something about
myself. And when the Padawan teaches aMaster in turn, the partnership isright.

Y ou cdled me Padawan in the mine, Obi-Wan said hopefully.

Y ou would have died for me, Qui-Gon said. Y our courage is extraordinary, even for a Jedi. | would be
honored to accept you as my Padawan, Obi-Wan Kenobi.

Obi-Wan felt warmth fill him. He didnt fed the pride he thought hed fed, hearing those words. But the
Force moved around him, and he felt a deep sense of home. He swallowed. | accept, Master Qui-Gon
Jnn.

Of course, Qui-Gon added, you would not have succeeded with your plan. | would have stopped you
fromdying on me.

Y ou would not have been able to, Master Obi-Wan replied serendly.
The exchanged alook, half-chalenge, half-amusement. The Force pulsed between them. Both of them
saw ahead to thelong years and many missionsto come. They knew they would debate this over those

years, even asthe memory of aplanet called Bandomeer had faded. It would be afriendly disagreement
between them, abond of history and trust.

They smiled in recognition. Shared thought was one of the first bonding steps between aMagter and
Padawan. It et them know they were on a path together. They would stride toward afuture, forged from
their shared past.

Qui-Gon put a hand on Obi-Wans shoulder and rested it there.

Wed better go pack, he said quietly. We have along way to go.



