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Chapter 1

The deek spaceliner Leviathan was jammed with passengers. Every stateroom wasfull. The lounges and
segting areas swirled with color and noise as people from many worlds conversed, ate, argued, laughed,
and played games of chanceto passthetime.

Obi-Wan Kenobi sat and observed it dl. AsaJedi on missionsto other worlds, he sometimes got a
glimpse of lavish surroundings, but thiswas hisfird trip on aluxury spaceliner. He longed to explore the
many amusements on board - the game room, the interactive hologram suite, the eating areas with their
array of foods and sweets. There was no reason he could not. His companion and former Jedi Master,
Qui-Gon Jinn, had told him to fedl free to explore. But Obi-Wan did not want to leave hisside.

Next to him, Qui-Gon seemed not to notice his surroundings. The Jedi Knight had picked acorner seat
in the spacious lounge. His chair faced outward toward the throng. It was a position the Jedi often chose,
for it alowed observation without interaction. But Qui-Gon Jnn only made obligatory sweeps of the
crowd in order to ascertain potential danger or disturbance before returning his attention to the data-pad
in hislap. He spent histime studying the information about the mission ahead that Jedi Knight Tahl had
managed to gather back at the Temple on Coruscant.

Their misson was unofficia. Againgt the wishes of the Jedi Council, they were heading to the home planet
of Xanatos, the enemy who had tried to destroy the Jedi Temple.

Qui-Gon was il brooding about the escape of Xanatos, Obi-Wan knew. Anger was not an appropriate
emotion for a Jedi, but Obi-Wan sensed Qui-Gon's taut frustration. He had faced Xanatos in battle, and
had been forced to let his opponent escape in order to save the Temple.

Obi-Wan knew that moment still haunted Qui-Gon. He had come close to stopping Xanatos. It made
him even more determined to bring him to justice now. Qui-Gon felt strongly that Xanatos was agrave
threet to the gdlaxy while on theloose.

Obi-Wan knew that Qui-Gon took this mission personaly. Xanatos had once been Qui-Gon's Jedi
apprentice, just as Obi-Wan had.

And we both betrayed him, Obi-Wan thought.

His offense, he knew, was not even close to what Xanatos had done. The dark side preyed on Xanatos.
Helusted after power and wedth. His every decision moved him closer to the heart of evil.

Obi-Wan had betrayed Qui-Gon by abandoning him. He had decided to leave the Jedi order to Stay to
help aplanet regain peace. He had come to regret the decision. The Council had agreed that he could
rejoin the Jedi, but he was now on probation. Obi-Wan could regain what he had, but he could not seem
to regain Qui-Gon'strust. Something essentia between them had been violated. Now they were just
feding their way dong. On this mission, Obi-Wan hoped to show Qui-Gon that they could restore the
bond they had started to form.

The Council had not forbidden him to accompany Qui-Gon-they alowed him to go. Still, hisdecison had
not pleased them. They dready had a problem with what they saw as hisimpulsve decison to leave the
Jedi. Thislatest decison hadn't changed their opinion.

Obi-Wan had to admit that he was relieved to be temporarily out from under the Council's scrutiny as
well asthe Templeitsdf. Inthefind battle, a Jedi sudent had falen to hisdeeth in front of him. Obi-Wan
had not been responsible. Why did the death continue to haunt him? When he had taken off from the
Temple grounds, a heaviness had seemed to lift from his heart.

Qui-Gon had cons dered many waysto enter the planet without detection, but finally decided the smplest
way was best. They would arrive among athrong, astourists.

Teloswas arich planet with many natura beauties. It had athriving tourist trade and business interests
with other planetsin the gdaxy. Transports were always crowded.



The many travelers made it easy for the Jedi to disappear. They wore nondescript brown cloaks over
their tunics and kept their lightsabers hidden. Although Qui-Gon was a powerfully built man with noble
features, he was aso cgpable of dimming his presence and folding into a crowd. Obi-Wan followed his
example. They were not recognizable as Jedi, and no one paid the dightest attention to them. Obi-Wan
settled back into the plush upholstery and watched as a group of Duroswalked by, al spesking in Basic.
"Thisismy third trip," one of them said. "Y ou're going to love Katharss™

"They won't let outsidersinto thefind round,” the other said. "That's where you can redly score.”
Obi-Wan wondered what Katharsis was. Some kind of game? He missed the other's reply, for Qui-Gon
had looked up from his datapad at |ast.

"I think thewesk link isUniFy," hesad.

"Well gart there

Obi-Wan nodded. UniFy was a Telosian company that the Jedi Master Tahl suspected was afront for
Offworld, the huge mining corporation that spanned the galaxy. Xanatos headed the company. No one
knew where the headquarters were.

Qui-Gon's brows came together in afrown as he gazed at Obi-Wan. Obi-Wan had no ideawhat he was
thinking. Was he worrying about the mission ahead, or was he regretting Obi-Wan's presence?

They had lost the connection they had once had. There had been fitful starts and shaky periodsin their

M aster-Padawan rel ationship from the beginning. Still, there had been many times when Obi-Wan knew
what Qui-Gon would ask before he asked it. And Qui-Gon often knew exactly what Obi-Wan was
feding without his having to say aword.

Now Obi-Wan felt avoid.

Hewould be able to feel connected to Qui-

Gon again, hetold himsdf. It would just take time. Back at the Temple, the last expression of good-bye
from hisfriend Bant had been one simple word patience.

Obi-Wan and Qui-Gon hadn't had time to resolve anything. They hadn't had timeto argue, or replay their
decisons. Theflurry of departure had consumed them. There had been information to gather, suppliesto
pack, and good-byesto be said.

The spaceliner drew closer to the towers of Thani, the capitd city of Telos. It flew into alanding bay and
docked with the gentlest of bumps. The public-address system announced that arrival procedures were
now underway.

They stood and gathered their packs, then joined the stream of passengers heading for the exit.

Qui-Gon leaned in to spesk to Obi-Wan softly. "No doubt he will be hard to find," he said. "He knows
that | will pursue him. Wewill haveto flush him out.”

The announcement system informed them in a pleasant tone that there would be adight delay in
disembarking. I dentification would be checked by security police on Telos. Everyone would have to be
cleared before leaving the ship.

Passengers began to grumble. Why were security procedures suddenly so stringent? Thiswould take
time. They were anxiousto reach their destinations.

"I hear they're checking for some escaped criminals,” someone said near Obi-Wan's elbow. "Bad luck
for dl of us"

Through the crowd, Obi-Wan glimpsed the security police herding the passengersinto orderly lines.
Qui-Gon frowned.

"l wanted to dip in unobserved,” he said. "If they discover we are Jedi, it could tip off Xanatos. Tahl said
he has bribed many officids here.”

With adight movement of his head, Qui-Gon signaed to Obi-Wan. It wastime for them to find their own
exit.

Chapter 2

"Where are we going?' Obi-Wan asked as they moved fluidly through the pressing throng.
"When abig spaceliner docks, the kitchens have to receive new shipments of food," Qui-Gon remarked.



"When you want to |eave someplace unobserved, pick the busiest spot.”

Obi-Wan followed Qui-Gon down severd levelsto the service area. Qui-Gon adways explored any large
trangport soon after boarding. He knew where the tech and service levelswere aswell asdl exitsfrom
the spacdiner. "Remember, Obi-Wan," he had said, "if you are heading to a dangerous mission, the
danger can begin before you are ready for it. Be prepared.”

The scent of roasting meat and baking bread filled Obi-Wan's nostrils as they passed the kitchens. His
stomach rumbled. Why wasit that even during a hasty escape, he could till fed hungry? Hewas glad
when the smells dissipated as they dipped into the storage aress.

Qui-Gon hurried past shelves and binsfull of food until he came to the door that led to the loading bay.
He glanced through the window to make sure there were no security personnel before accessing the
door. It hissed open, and they stepped out onto the loading bay.

Workerswere busily unloading supplies onto small gravdeds. A large hauler ood outside the ship, its
port bay door yawning open.

"Grab acontainer,” Qui-Gon ingructed as he bent down to hoist abox marked dried fruit.

Obi-Wan picked up abin at hisfeet marked soli grains. He let out an oof as he hoisted it to his shoulder.
Why couldn't he have picked something light, as Qui-Gon had?

Quickly Qui-Gon strode toward the hauler. No one seemed to notice that they were carrying items out of
the ship, not in. One of Qui-Gon's many lessons to Obi-Wan had been that if you looked busy inan
unfamiliar environment, you were often ignored.

They made it to the hauler without anyone giving them a glance. Obi-Wan put down his heavy bin with
relief near the stacks of cartons and boxes. From here they could see the busy port station. Passengers
who had been cleared were milling around, bargaining for local transportation. Qui-Gon and Obi-Wan
gtrolled toward them.

"Y ou therel Stop!" The harsh command came from behind them.

"Don't turn," Qui-Gon told Obi-Wan in asoft voice. "Act as though you don't know who they're talking
to."

"Stop!" The sound of running feet came from behind them.

Obi-Wan saw a split second of indecision on Qui-Gon's part. They had done nothing wrong. There was
no reason to run. Y et they would haveto give explanati ons Qui-Gon was not willing to give.

Qui-Gon made the decison in hisusud swift fashion. "Run,” he said crisply.

Obi-Wan had been expecting the command. He shot forward with Qui-Gon. The two Jedi moved as
lightly asabreeze, dipping in and out of the crowd without jostling an elbow or bumping ashoulder. Only
awhisper of air might disturb acloak or atendril of hair asthey shot by.

They reached the entrance to the termina and joined the stream of strollers on the city Streets.
Immediately Qui-Gon dowed his pacein order to melt into the crowd. Obi-Wan followed suit, carefully
controlling his breathing. He admired Qui-Gon's ability to switch from afull-tilt run to acasud pace
without missing abeat. To any observer, Qui-Gon appeared to be a casua walker on the city streets.
The streets were even more crowded than the terminal. "No doubt they'll give up,” Qui-Gon said to
Obi-Wan, nodding and smiling as though he were remarking on the weether. "It's atedious job tracking a
couple of stray travelersthrough the city streets.”

With his heartbeat and nerves returning to normal, Obi-Wan was now able to observe his surroundings.
The city of Thani was bustling. Landspeeders clogged the wide boulevard. Buildings hundreds of meters
high rose on either sde. Their different facades flashed silver and bronze in the bright sunlight. Crowded
between thetdl, impressive buildings were smaler structures. Blinking readout signs advertised loans a
low rates, or credits advanced againgt goods. Disorderly lines snaked out from these buildings, the
people jostling to get inside. Obi-Wan passed alarge billboard that read wealth beyond imagining isjust
one bet away katharsis

"Katharsis," he repeated. "'l heard that name on the spacdliner.”

"I've never heard of it. Thani has changed since | was herelagt,” Qui-Gon mused. "Of courseit was
amost ten years ago. It seems bigger, noiser. And something elseis different about it now...."

Obi-Wan suddenly caught aflicker of movement behind him. He glanced at the shiny facade of the next



building. Two navy-suited security police officerswere swiftly making their way forward, attracting little
attention on the busy street. There was no doubt in Obi-Wan's mind that they were heading for them.
"Qui-Gon -" he started, but Qui-Gon had aready seen them.

"They are more determined than | thought,” he said, picking up his pace. "Go | &ft.”

Obi-Wan whedled to hisleft down anarrow dley. They moved quickly now, running down the dley,
using the Forceto legp over apile of abandoned crates, and turning sharply right into another dley.
Blaster fire pinged behind them. They heard the sound of exploding crates peppering the wall.

"They mean business,” Qui-Gon said. "Wed better go up.”

The security police were dill out of sight, but they'd round the corner in afew seconds. Qui-Gon reached
for the liquid-cable launcher on his belt. He activated the device, and the dua-strand cord shot upward
and hooked around the lip of arooftop overhead. Obi-Wan activated his own liquid-cable. They held on
and let the device carry them up to the rooftop, leaping up and landing on their feet. Quickly, they
retracted the cords.

Qui-Gon watched as the security police ran down the dley. They ran past the rooftop, turned a corner,
and disappeared.

"That'sardief,"” Obi-Wan said.

But Qui-Gon did not move. A few seconds later, the security police returned. One of them took out a
pair of eectrobinoculars and began sweeping the rooftops.

"They'renot giving up, I'm afraid,” Qui-Gon remarked mildly.

The two Jedi moved backward quickly on their hands and knees until they were out of range. Then they
jumped from the opposite side of the roof down to the pavement. They ran down ashort stretch of the
aley and spilled out into the crowded street again.

"WEelIl never losethem thisway,” Qui-Gon said.

Obi-Wan craned his neck and looked over the heads of the surging crowd. "Everyone is heading toward
that dome," he said to Qui-Gon. "Maybe we can losethem insde.”

They joined the crowd, weaving through it in order to make it to the entrance quickly. A giant Sgn
flashed in letters a hundred meters high KATHARSIS.

"l guesswere about to find out what it is," Obi-Wan said curioudly.

There were severd entrances, and Qui-Gon joined the line at the most crowded. The stream of people
pushed through an opening that was big enough to fly astarfighter through.

need credits? stop here! The signsflashed around arow of booths near the entrance. Farther on
Obi-Wan saw food stdls. Tempting aromas floated toward them. His ssomach rumbled again. He dmost
groaned. With Qui-Gon, he never knew when his next meal would come. Hisformer Jedi Master
seemed to exist on adiet of fresh air and determination.

"Thismust be some sort of gambling event,” Qui-Gon said. "Curious.”

"And popular,” Obi-Wan added, jostled by the surging crowd.

Asthey entered the interior of the dome, they found themsalves high above the centra area, which was
onegiant ring with asmaler concentric ring ingde. Large screenswere hung at various heights and
distances around the dome so that they were visible throughout the giant space. Scenes of natura beauty
flashed across them while booming music played out of hidden speskers.

Floating boxes surrounded the central wings. Stationary seating ringed the area, the topmost rowslost in
the vastness of the dome.

They climbed up, searching for two empty seats near exits. Qui-Gon's keen gaze swept the crowd below
them, looking for the security police who had been following them.

At last he found places afew seatsin from the end. They sat, and Obi-Wan turned his attention to the
giant screens, which began to flash a stream of names and numbers he could not decipher. Therewas
aso ascreen with akeypad built into hisarmrest.

While Qui-Gon kept his eyes on the crowd, Obi-Wan leaned over to atall Telosian seated next to him.
"Thisismy first time here," he said. "Can you explain what's going on?"

"The screens are flashing the current odds for the games," his seetmate replied, pointing. "Y ou can bet at
your seet on each event. There are twenty contestants competing in avariety of contests.”



"Last week Rolo was maimed,” his companion said dolefully. "1 bet twenty thousand credits on him.”
The Telosan's clothes were threadbare. He hardly |ooked like arich citizen. Obi-Wan was shocked.
How could he afford to bet so much?

"Today my money ison Tamor," the second Telosian continued.

"Y ou can place larger bets asthe day goeson,” thefirst Telosan explained. "Then for the last contest we
all drop out and the | ottery bettors get to play.”

"The lottery bettors?' Obi-Wan asked.

He nodded. "Every citizen is entered in alottery each week. Three are chosen. They're the only ones
who can bet on the last contest. The pot is enormous.”

"You're st for lifeif youwin," hiscompanion said, hiseyesglowing. "Last week no onewon, 0 it's
bigger than ever.”

"Thelottery isfree," thefirs Telosian explained. "Every native Telosan is entered automatically by the
government. It'sagrest thing for Telos™

Reslly? Obi-Wan wondered, looking around at the crowd. Now he understood the ferocious energy he
felt pulsing through the crowd, uniting it. It was greed.

"It seems as though the entire city ishere,” Obi-Wan remarked.

The two Telosans nodded. "The city emptiesinto the dome on Katharsis Day. And others come from all
over the planet.”

"There are Katharss domesin other parts of Telos, of course,” the second Telosan said. "But thisisthe
biggest," he added proudly.

"It'sbeginning! | haveto place my bet." Thefirst Telosian swiveled to face the center of the dome. His
avid eyes searched the contestants.

The crowd began to roar as the competitors took their placesin the ring below. They lined up and
bowed to the crowd.

Obi-Wan felt Qui-Gon gtiffen dightly. The Jedi Knight's eyes were directed severd levels down.
Obi-Wan followed his gaze. The same security officers were waking up and down the rows, their eyes
congantly moving.

"Telosian security must be commended,” Qui-Gon remarked as he stood. "They certainly are thorough.”
Obi-Wan followed Qui-Gon asthey eased their way past the bettorsin the row. When they reached the
adethey picked up their pace, climbing steadily past the next section, and the next. Behind them, the
security officers continued to climb, their eyes sweeping the crowd.

"Well haveto circle around down to an exit level," Qui-Gon told Obi-Wan over the roar of applause.
Obi-Wan scanned the area ahead for the blue-lighted exit signs. He saw one ahead and pointed it out to
Qui-Gon. But when they reached it, they saw that it had been blocked off. If the door opened, an darm
would sound.

Qui-Gon turned back the way they had come, but the security police were now cruising the rows next to
them. Any moment they would spot the Jedi.

"l don't know if they're pursuing us, or looking for those escaped criminals,” Qui-Gon said, frowning. |
guesswere going to haveto find out. I'll use the Forceto bluff our way through.”

At that moment, one of the security officers|ooked over the heads of the crowd and spotted them. He
nudged his companion and they started toward the Jedi, moving swiftly and quietly so as not to attract
attention.

Suddenly, afriendly voice came from behind them. ™Y ou two need some segts? I've got plenty of roomin
my box."

They looked over. A young man sat in one of the luxury floating boxes. It was still anchored to the Side.
Hisdark eyesbeamed at them in afriendly way and his sandy hair was rumpled as though he passed his
hands through it frequently.

"Careto join me?' he asked.

"Thank you. We'd be honored to accept,” Qui-Gon responded, stepping into the box. Without seeming
to hurry, he motioned for Obi-Wan to do the same.

Obi-Wan eased into the box with the same swiftness. Their new com panion pressed alever, and the



box suddenly detached from the floor and zoomed out into the center of the dome. "Thank you again,”
Qui-Gon said palitely. "It was hard for usto find aplaceto t."

"Sure" Their rescuer gave them ashrewd look. "Especialy when you're being chased by security police.
If you think you're safe with me, you're crazy."

Chapter 3

The young man burst out laughing before they could respond. " Jokel™ he cried. "If you ask me, the
security police don't have enough to do. We don't have much of a crime problem here on Telos, so they
run after you if you toss away amujapit. Even innocent folks like me get sopped dl thetime. | ask you,
do | look like abad guy?' He shrugged and pointed to his chest, smiling.

"No," Obi-Wan said politely, even though he had learned in hislimited experience that evil camein many
forms.

Their companion laughed again and turned to Qui-Gon. "Y our companion lieswell. That'sagood skill."
"Hedid not lie," Qui-Gon answered. "Y ou don't appear to be bad, it'strue. But neither do you appear to
be good. Our acquaintance is too short to make such ajudgment.”

Their rescuer looked from Qui-Gon to Obi-Wan, adelighted grin on hisface. "Whoa, did | hit the
jackpot. What a couple of smart guys. Do you know how to bet against the odds?’

"No," Qui-Gon said with aamile. "Weretoo smart for that.”

Thistime, their rescuer roared with laughter. "Joke! Do | know how to pick friends, | ask you? By the
way, my nameis Denetrus. Y ou can cal me Den."

"Pleased to meet you," Qui-Gon responded. "I am Qui-Gon Jinn and thisis Obi-Wan Kenobi."
"Tourigs?"

"We're here on business,”" Qui-Gon answered.

"Lotsof busness here on Tdos" Den said. "I'm atech worker, so I've been fired from the best of them.”
He flashed them achearful grin.

"Have you ever worked for UniFy?" Qui-Gon asked.

"Sure, who hasn't? They're the biggest employer on Telos. They hire contract workers al thetime. Isthat
why you're here?"

"No," Qui-Gon sad carefully. "Wejust have ameeting there.”

Den nodded. "They're a powerful company.” He waved hisarm to indicate the giant screens around them
that flashed images of the globa parks and natura beauties of Telos. "UniFy isrestoring our natural
parks. Mogt of the proceeds from Katharsis are used for maintaining and preserving the land. The
government set it up when the people protested our high taxes. Now we pay hardly any taxesat dl.
Katharss saved usfrom that. Not to mention that it makes usall rich beyond our dreams.”

"But only if youwin," Qui-Gon pointed ot.

"Oh, but dl of ushereplantowin," Den sad, lifting an ironic eyebrow. "Take me. I'm surethisismy
lucky day."

They turned toward the smaler center ring of the dome, where aplatform wasrising up through the floor
into theair, cregting adais. A tall white-haired man stood on it, raising hisarmsto the crowd.

"That's the treasurer of Telos, Vox Chun," Den told them over the roar of the crowd.

A chill passed through Obi-Wan, and he exchanged a quick glance with Qui-Gon. Vox Chun wasthe
father of the student who had fought with Obi-Wan and plunged to his death. Bruck Chun had been a
Jedi student who had falen under the influence of Xanatos. Obi-Wan had beattled him, trying to save his
friend Bant. Bruck had lost his balance and falen. Obi-Wan had reached for him and grabbed empty air.
Thefal had broken Bruck's neck. Obi-Wan closed his eyes, remembering the shock of that moment.
When he opened them, Qui-Gon waslooking at him with compassion.

"The games can't begin without some big-head getting up and droning on about hisown
accomplishments," Den continued. "It'sagood time to take anap.”

Quickly, Obi-Wan returned his attention to the present. He did not mean to forget the past, but he could
not let it distract him. "Welcome, Telosans and friends from the galaxy!" VVox Chun shouted. A roar



answered him. Hewaited it out, smiling, then held up ahand. "Thanks to each one of you, the natura
beauties of our beloved Telos are being preserved!”

Another roar erupted, this one more deafening than the last. Music swelled from the speskers, and a
message flashed againgt astunning picture of steam eruptions dong a glittering blue shore kethars's
protects our sacred spaces.

"If thereis no winner today, at the next Katharsis the grand lottery prize will be the largest ever awarded
on Telod" Chun continued. He waited out the cheers and held up ahand. "In honor of this event, thefirst
citizen of Teloswill present the prize. Our great good friend, our most bel oved benefactor, the most
trusted man on Telos - Xanatos!”

Qui-Gon gave agtart as the dome erupted in loud cheers. Den watched it dl, hislips curving intheironic
smile he seemed to wear a al times. Spotlights played over the dome and then centered on afront
floating box. A tall man stood and waved.

It was Xanatos.

Qui-Gon watched in disbelief asthe crowd stamped itsfeet and thundered, "XANATOS, XANATOS!"
over and over.

Qui-Gon had thought held prepared for any twist, any sudden reversa. He had not prepared for this,
Xanatoswas not in hiding. He didn't need to be. It was obvious that he was |oved by the people of
Tdos

But why? Qui-Gon wondered. Xanatos had been atraitor. Lessthan ten years before, he had conspired
with hisfather to drain the planet's treasury. He had schemed to involve Telosin aneedless, destructive
war with aneighboring planet. The people must have been manipulated or lied to, for how could they
ignore how he had schemed to plunge them into war?

Hefelt Obi-Wan stir by hisside. The boy wasjust as shocked as he was. He admired how Obi-Wan
kept hisvoice steady and his expresson only mildly curious as he turned to Den.

"Who isthis Xanatos?' he asked.

"Our most beloved benefactor,” Den mimicked, then shrugged. "He'sdone alot for Telos.™

"| think I've heard of hisfather, Crion," Qui-Gon remarked casudly. "Wasn't he governor of Telos
once?!

Den nodded. "He wasinvolved in ascandd. His enemies clamed hewastrying to start awar with a
neighboring planet in order to enrich himsdlf. But Xanatos investigated and proved it wasn't true. Most
Teosans consder both of them heroes.”

Den turned back to the centrd ring as Vox Chun entered afloating box and the first contest began. The
contestants ringed the interior space of the dome. All of them rode swoops.

"Thefirst gameis called Obstacle," Den explained. "Holograms of obstacles are hurtled at the swoopsin
an escalating pattern. The object isto avoid them - and the other contestants. It takes superior flying
skills. Do you want to place abet?"

Qui-Gon shook hishead. "I think well just weatch for today, Den.”

"Just like | said before,” Den muttered, aready placing hisbet. "Y ou guys are smart.”

Qui-Gon was startled at the ferocity of the contests. The crowd seemed happiest when the contestants
werein great danger. When two swoops collided, adark energy swirled inside the giant dome. When
one contestant was carried out on a stretcher, the crowd screamed in ddlight. 1t was adisturbing event.
Telos had been a peaceful planet, renowned for itsinnovative tech industry and itsinterest in culture and
the arts. Qui-Gon wondered what had happened. Had Katharsis changed them, or had their years of
prosperity dulled their senses and made them long for more bloodthirsty, pulse-pounding pleasures?
Den seemed unmoved by the commotion around him. He carried asmall datapad and entered numbers,
constantly watching the odds. Qui-Gon could see he was a serious gambler, yet he placed very smal
bets.

At last abreak was called. Thethird round of the contest consisted of a vibroblade duel asthe
contestants were strung from tension cords. The vibroblades did not cut but carried asmall electrica
charge. The duel had been afree-for-all. Three more contestants had dropped out. One had been



serioudy injured. The remaining group looked exhausted and drained. Y et after the bresk they would
have to undergo another grudling set of contests.

"Hungry? We can head to thefood stals," Den said, activating the floating box to return to the stadium
platform.

"Thank you, but | think welll move on," Qui-Gon said politely. "We must tend to our business. Canyou
direct usto UniFy?'

"You cant missit - just keep heading down the main boulevard. It's on your left. Good luck,” Dentold
them.

They bowed and joined the sea of beings heading for thefood stallsin the middletier of the dome. The
security police were nowhere in sght. Qui-Gon hoped they'd given up at last. Asthe crowd surged
toward the tempting food, Qui-Gon and Obi-Wan headed toward the blue-lighted exit.

Asthey passed by the vast arching struts that held up the dome, Qui-Gon felt a sudden surgein the dark
side of the Force. Alarmed, he stopped and faded back into the shadow of athick durasted strut.
Obi-Wan had felt the surge aswell and moved with him.

Qui-Gon gave his surroundings a sweeping glance. He knew what he was looking for.

A black shape detached from a shadowy passageway entrance. Xanatos strode across the empty space,
the deep bluelining of hisdark cape swirling around him, hisblack hair flowing to his shoulders.
Suddenly, he stopped.

Asaformer Jedi, Xanatos was a so Force-sensitive. He had stopped so abruptly that Qui-Gon had no
doubt that he had felt the presence of the two Jedi. But would he interpret what he felt to mean that
Qui-Gon was near?

Xanatos stood in the harsh overhead light. The scar that formed a haf-circle on his cheek stood out,
whiter than his pale, trand ucent skin. He surveyed the crowd afew meters away asthey surged toward
thefood stdls. His gaze moved dowly over each form. Then he stopped and turned. His eyes swept the
empty space, the arching struts, the corridorsleading out in al directions.

Qui-Gon did not move. He did not even breathe. Obi-Wan wastrying to be just as still beside him. Not
with the flicker of an eyelash would they disturb the degp shadows.

Xanatos did not see them. But adow smile spread over hisface.

Qui-Gon knew what the smile meant. Xanatos knew they were here.

The battle had begun.

Chapter 4

Chuckling, Xanatos swiveled and strode back into the central dome.

"He knowswe're here," Obi-Wan said quietly.

"Yes," Qui-Gon agreed. "Let'sfind UniFy. We must move as quickly aswe can.”

They |eft the dome and started down the main boulevard. The streets were strangely deserted. Qui-Gon
imagined that most of the population was in the Katharsis Dome. Did they suspend work during
Katharss days?

He and Obi-Won passed alarge, impressive building with blue-veined stone columnsin front. A slver
plague read the xanatos indtitute for healing.

"He has certainly made hismark," Qui-Gon murmured.

"Look at thelibrary acrossthe street,” Obi-Wan said, pointing. "He funded that, too."

"The problem will not be finding him, obvioudy," Qui-Gon said. " The chdlenge will beto expose him for
what hereally is. The people love him. He has made sure of that. He has protected himself better by
gtaying in the open than by hiding.”

Obi-Wan scanned asign that announced that X anatos was providing the fundsto restore alarge city
park. "He must have areason behind al this" he observed.

"He dways has areason,” Qui-Gon agreed. "Naturally he wantsto exert influence on Telos. But that is
too broad agoa for him. We shdl have to discover exactly what he intends.”

"Hey, geniusguys"



They turned to see Den heading for them. "I thought you might need help finding UniFy," hesaid. "l
redized that therésno sign on the building.”

"What about the lottery?' Obi-Wan asked. "lsn't today your lucky day?"

"All my daysarelucky, kid," Den said, falling into step next to them. "But | don't get achancetodo a
good deed often enough.”

"Wewerejust noticing dl the buildings Xanatos has built in Thani,” Qui-Gon remarked. "He hasbeen a
true benefactor.”

Den waved an arm. "In the past few years he's supported parks, libraries, med centers, the big healing
indtitute - he's made afortune in mining throughout the galaxy, but he doesn't hoard it. He spreadsiit
around. That's more than any of those lottery winnerswill do, let metdl you."

They passed one of the pale blue information kiosks. Qui-Gon glanced at the information board on the
front. To his shock, he saw hisown face.

"Isthisthe main park in Thani?" he asked Den, sweeping an arm to the opposite side of the street, where
a path beckoned beneath spreading trees.

Den turned away, as Qui-Gon had hoped he would. "No, it's one of the smaller ones. The largest ison
the east Sde of thecity.”

The diverson gave Qui-Gon enough time to study the notice on the wall. After his picture faded on the
screen, Obi-Wan's appeared. Wanted. Galactic criminals. Reward. He read the words in aflash.

So that was why the security police hadn't given up!

There could be only one explanation Xanatos. He had arranged this. Now Qui-Gon understood his
smile. He knew that it was only a matter of time before Qui-Gon and Obi-Wan were captured.

Even as he walked and exchanged conversation with Den, Qui-Gon's mind sifted through his options.
Being on the street was not safe. Luckily, most people were in the Katharsis Dome, or they would have
run the risk of being recognized. They needed to find somewhere safe, and then find away to disguise
themsdves

Qui-Gon raised hishood. It would conced hisface somewhat. "It's getting chilly," he remarked.

"We're dmost there,” Den replied.

Heled them afew blocks on. A tal gray tower was surrounded by a high polished gate of bronze metal.
"Well, herewe are. Do you have an appointment?’ Den asked. "They won't let you in without an ID tag.
It'stop security.”

Qui-Gon eyed the deek facade of the building. There were no windows and there appeared to be only
one entrance. Once they got in, they would have to get out the same way.

"Our appointment isfor tomorrow,” he said. "We just wanted to see where it was."

"Do you have aplace to stay tonight?' Den asked. "'l live in a place where you can rent guest rooms. It's
closeto here

Qui-Gon hesditated. It had not dipped his notice that Den seemed to appear whenever they needed help.
He did not sense danger from him, but he was till wary.

But an uneasiness that had nothing to do with Den had been ticking away inside him. Obi-Wan was now
awanted criminal. They had barely been on Telos an hour, and aready the Situation had escaated out of
control. Qui-Gon had felt sure back on Coruscant that if events got out of hand, he would be able to
order Obi-Wan back to the Temple. Now the boy was trapped on the planet. He would not be able to
pass through security in order to leave.

He had brought the boy into danger. He had doneit with his eyes open. Guilt pierced him. He had to
protect Obi-Wan now. He could not let his passion for bringing Xanatosto justice interfere with the
boy's sefety.

"Well, come dong and have alook, at least,” Den urged in afriendly way. "I'm only afew blocks away."
Qui-Gon nodded. He could see that Obi-Wan looked tired, and suddenly reflected that the boy had not
egten a bite since breakfast. Obi-Wan needed rest and food. He could find that for him at least.
Hewould trugt hisingtincts. Den might be agambler, but he didn't seem like such abad character.

Den turned off the main road and led them down an dley that twisted behind thetal buildings. The
structures grew more modest asthey entered aresidential area. Den led them to a shabby building



painted in various shades of green, blue, and red.

"My landlady is paying meto paint the place, but she can't decide on acolor,” he explained with agrin.
He opened the door and ushered them into a small anteroom. "Riva?' he caled toward the back of the
house. "I brought guests. Paying guests." He leaned in closer to them. "That will bring her on the run.”
Asif on cue, Qui-Gon heard the soft sound of running feet.

Den grinned broadly. "See what | mean?'

"That's coming from outside." Qui-Gon strode to the window and moved the curtain afraction to look at
the street outside.

Security police wereracing slently down the street. An officer sgnaed for them to surround the building.
Qui-Gon'shand fell onto the hilt of hislight-saber. Hisingtincts had been off. Den had betrayed them. He
hed led them into atrap.

Chapter 5

As soon as Obi-Wan saw Qui-Gon reach for hislightsaber, he activated his own. The two weapons
glowed pae blue and green in the dim light of the room.

Den stumbled backward. "Jedi! Whoa! | mean, | knew you wereweird, but | didn't know you were
Jedli."

"Y ou betrayed usfor the reward," Qui-Gon said.

"Who, me?' Den asked, holding ahand over hisheart. " Joke, right? Kill me now, because I'm mortally
wounded, | wouldn't betray afelow criminal. Sure, | saw that dert. But | wouldn't turn you in.”

"A fdlow what!" Obi-Wan asked.

Den peered out the curtain. "Those security police could be here for me. | thought they were looking for
mein the Katharss Dome, too. Not that I'm acrimind, exactly. I'm morelikea. . . facilitator."

"And why should we believe you?' Obi-Wan asked.

"Um, let'sreview. Because you're acriminal, too?' Den stepped back from the curtain. ™Y ou can put
away those saber things. I've got away out.”

Obi-Wan exchanged a glance with Qui-Gon. Qui-Gon shrugged. What else could they do? Better to
trust Den alittle longer than to tangle with twenty security officers.

Den led them down the halway to the kitchen. He hurried to apane in thewall and pushed it open.
"After you," he said to Obi-Wan.

A foul smell rosein Obi-Wan's nogtrils. "The garbage chute?!

"Do you have a better idea?' Den asked. "Okay, if youinsgt, I'll go firg.”

He swung himsdlf into the small space and then let go. They heard the sound of banging and asmal ow!
Then Den'svoice cameto them hollowly.

"Uh, not that | want to tell two Jedi what to do, but you might want to speed it up.”

Obi-Wan swung into the chute and let go. He bumped down past the remnants of rotten vegetables and
food. Hishand did in something dimy, and then he tumbled out onto alarge bin full of garbage. A
moment later, Qui-Gon did out next to him.

"That was atreat,” Qui-Gon said, picking arotten leaf off histunic. "Thanks."

"My pleasure. Thisway," Den urged.

They climbed out of the garbage bin and followed Den through a halway that was lined with shelves
crammed with food tins. "Fifty years ago Telos had afamine,” Den explained. "My landlady was only ten
at thetime, but she never forgot it. She's crazier than | am.”

At last the dark hdlway ended at adanted door. "Thiswill bring us up into the gardens,” Den explained
inawhisper. "It doesn't look asthough it belongs to the house, so ten to one they won't haveit
surrounded.”

"Ten to one?' Qui-Gon asked.

"Good odds!" Den assured him. "L ook, you still don't trust me? Kill me now. Go ahead. Put me out of
my misery. Run me through with that glowy tube thing if I'm wrong. No? Okay, come on."

Qui-Gon shot an amused look at Obi-Wan, which Obi-Wan answered with afrown. He didn't know



why Qui-Gon always seemed to give histrust to the scoundrelsthey met. Y et when it came to Obi-Wan,
Qui-Gon was gtrict and unbending.

Den eased open the danted door overhead. They climbed up a short flight of stairs and dipped outside.
They were surrounded by tall rows of agreen-leafed plant.

Den jerked his head to indicate which way they should go. They could hear the security police kickingin
the doors of the rooming house asthey quickly made their way through the rustling plants, trying not to
gtir the leaves any more than the wind did.

When they reached the end of thefield, Den hesitated.

"What do we do now?" Obi-Wan asked.

Suddenly, blaster fire ripped into the row of plantsto ther right.

"Um, let methink. Run?' Den suggested.

They took off, zigzagging through the remaining fields. Qui-Gon glanced back and saw the security police
giving chese.

"We haveagood lead,” Den shouted. "We can outrun them. At least they're not on speeder bikes."

Just then, three speeder bikes took off after them.

"Oops," Den panted.

"Activate your lightsaber!" Qui-Gon cdled to Obi-Wan.

They did not dow their pace, keeping up with Den. The Force told them when to turn back and deflect
thefirewith their lightsabers.

Den zigzagged down amaze of dleys. The speeder bikes gained on them. " Just hang on, amost there,"
he called back.

They cameto afield with adrainage pipe risng out of the grass. Den flattened himsdlf and crawled in.
Quickly, Obi-Wan and Qui-Gon followed. The speeder bike engines buzzed angrily overhead. Blaster
fire peppered the pipe but did not penetrate the metal.

"This goes underground and leads into a basement nearby,” Den said. "They'll never find us."

"Y ou said that before,” Obi-Wan grunted.

"| said ten-to-one," Den corrected. "I'll give you better odds thistime.”

On their hands and knees, they crawled through rusty water with askin of muck on top.

"Den, what used to drain through this pipe?’

Qui-Gon asked. The smell was worse than the garbage chute.

"Dont ask," Den said cheerfully.

At last they saw afaint beam of light. They spilled out onto a basement floor, their tunics stained with
rust, garbage, and a substance Obi-Wan did not want to identify.

Den led them upstairs and out aside door into an dley. He looked both ways, then overhead. "Y ou see?
Saved."

"Will you be safe from here?" Qui-Gon asked.

"Joke, right?Y ou can't leave me now!" Den protested. "'I'm not finished saving your necks yet. Comeon,
| led you into trouble. Let melead you out again. | have a safe place for you to stay.”

"Safelike the last place?' Obi-Wan asked.

"This placeisdifferent,” Den assured them. "It'sahideout of afriend of mine. Look, the security police
will be everywhere. Y ou need to lay low, even for afew hours."

"And why should we trust you?' Qui-Gon asked.

"Because you have no choice?' Den said.

"Onedwayshasachoice" Qui-Gon said. "But well follow."

Chapter 6

Obi-Wan couldn't believeit. Den was obvioudy acrimina. Why was Qui-Gon trugting him with their
lives?

When Den waked ahead, he posed the same question to Qui-Gon. The Jedi only sighed.

"Think about it, Obi-Wan. We are criminals, too, at least in the eyes of the security police. Who can hide



us better than those who are already in hiding?’

Qui-Gon put hishand on Obi-Wan's shoulder. "Don't worry. The core of himis pure.

"Kill me now, because | can't fed it," Obi-Wan grumbled. Still heliked the comforting hand on his
shoulder. It dmogt felt as though Qui-Gon and he were Master and apprentice again.

Den led them to another part of the city, well off the wide boulevards of the city's center. Herethe
buildings huddled together asif acold wind had driven them closer for warmth and protection.

Den led them to abuilding in the middle of the block. Instead of entering, he dipped down an dley. A
broken pipe hung down the side of the building, swinging free. Den pulled himsdlf up and straddled it.
"It'seasier than it looks," he said. He grinned at the exasperated expression on Obi-Wan'sface. "Hey,
kid. Y ou've gone down a garbage chute and climbed through adrainpipe. | think you can do this."

With an irritated glance at Qui-Gon, Obi-Wan grabbed the pipe. From the street it had |ooked ready to
fdl on the first unsuspecting head, but he found that it was actudly anchored firmly to the wal. There
were smal metd bolts screwed in the Sdes, undetectable from below but big enough to serve as
handhol ds and footholds. Den wasright - it was easier to climb than it looked.

Obi-Wan hoisted himsdlf up and over the edge of theflat roof. A water tank rosein acorner, arusting
spiral saircase circling it up to aplatform at the top.

"Dont tel me," Obi-Wan said. "Were going to jump in that water tank next.”

"Jokel" Den said, chuckling. He crossed to the tank and knocked arhythmic series of tapsagaingt it. A
short rgp answered him.

"She'sin,” hesad. "Let'sgo.”

Obi-Wan followed Den up the spird staircase to the top of the tank. When he reached the platform, he
saw that the celling was recessed. It was painted to look like dark water. Anyone from above would not
be ableto tell that thiswater tower was any different from the othersthat dotted the roofs nearby.

Den did open atrap door and disappeared inside. Obi-Wan followed.

To hisrdief, hefound himsdlf on astaircase leading down into a cozy apartment. The wallswere round
and made of durasted. A thick rug was on the floor, and there were comfortable placesto sit. In the
center of the space was along table piled with tech equipment.

A dender young woman rose from her seet at the table. Her hair was dark chestnut, wound in severa
braids around her head. Her eyes were awarm honey-brown. Right now they were trained suspicioudy
on Qui-Gon and Obi-Wan.

"Who have you brought methistime, Den?" she asked.

"Friends," Den responded.

"They're dwaysfriends,” she said warily. Her eyesflicked over their stained tunics. "And they're dressed
S0 hicely, too."

"We had alittle trouble getting here. But they might be ableto help us." He turned to Qui-Gon and
Obi-Wan. "Thisis Andra. She'sthe head of the POWER party - Preserve Our Wild Endangered
Resources. Andra, thisis Qui-Gon Jinn and Obi-Wan Kenobi, two Jedi visitors who seem to be wanted
by the security police.”

Her eyes narrowed. "Wanted? For what?"

Den took a piece of fruit from abowl and tossed it to Obi-Wan. "Here, kid, you look hungry. What does
it matter what they're wanted for, Andra? We need them. They want to know about UniFy."

Andras suspicion changed to interest. Shelooked a them curioudly.

"Maybe you could explain what it isyou do," Qui-Gon suggested. "Whét isthe POWER party?'
"Weareapolitica party in opposition to those in control of the government,” she answered.
"Unfortunately, wereillegd right now. The government outlawed us. We werethefirst to raisethe cry
when the government gave the stewardship of our sacred placesto UniFy. We asked why our land was
turned over to private interests, why we were forced to trust the word of a corporation that they would
preserve and protect the land. Mogt didn't listen. They were happy to have the tax burden taken away.
But somedid listen, and joined us. Were made up of former government officias, scientigts,
environmental workers, ordinary citizens who listened back when we were dlowed to speak. Now
we've goneinto hiding and meet here when we can.”



"Do you have proof that UniFy is mishandling your sacred spaces?' Qui-Gon asked.

She hesitated. "We had evidence that something is going on at the Sacred Pools. Three people went to
the globa park to gather images and evidence. They werekilled in a speeder accident on the way back
to Thani. They told me that they had hard evidence of something, but they didn't say what it was. | think
their death was no accident. The evidence they were bringing back was destroyed. We are mobilizing to
make another trip." She pushed impatiently at astray hair that had escaped abraid. "It's difficult. Security
isvery tight at the globa parks. They say they need to keep people away until theland isreclaimed. We
think they are exploiting it, mapping it for further development.”

"Why don't the people of Telos ask more questions about what is being done?' Qui-Gon asked. "This
world isknown for the conservation of its natura beauties. Even from an economic standpoint, it doesn't
make sense. Tourismisalargeindustry here”

Andralooked bleak. "Katharss. The people are obsessed with betting on it, with hoping they'll be
chosen in the lottery. And they don't worry about the tourists - more come for Katharss now than the
globa parks. Greed has entered the people like afever." She gave Qui-Gon a cool questioning look. "So
why do you think you can help?’

"l don't," Qui-Gon said bluntly. "That was Den'sidea.”

"Y ou seem very interested in UniFy," Den said. "Thisisonly aguess, but | have afeding that you don't
have an gppointment tomorrow."

Qui-Gon said nothing. Obi-Wan admired hisreserve. He was able to convey patience and awillingness
to listen without giving anything awvay.

"So are you an environmentaist like Andra?' Obi-Wan asked Den.

Before he could answer, Andralaughed. ™Y ou mean have a commitment to something bigger than
himsdf? Not Den. Our arrangement is gtrictly for credits.”

"Hey, wait asecond,” Den said huffily. "I have just as many ideds asthe next guy.”

"If the next guy happensto be asmuggler or athief,” Andra shot back. She turned back to Obi-Wan and
Qui-Gon. "When we first went underground, we needed tech equipment. | had to forage for computer
parts and comlinks on the black market. That's how | met Den. He's been smuggling the parts we need
to keep going. Weve managed to get out an underground paper aerting the people to what wethink is
happening. But Den'sdlegianceisonly to the credits| can give him.”

"Excuse mefor needing money to live, Captain Integrity,” Den said to Andra. "Not everyone can live on
idedls. Especidly when they don't pay rent. If it weren't for me, you'd be talking to these wallsinstead of
the 'peopl€ out there."

"How like you to claim our success as your own,” Andrasaid coolly.

"See what you get when you try to help people?' Den grumbled to the Jedi. "Insults. No wonder I'm a
thief."

Andraignored him and turned back to Qui-Gon and Obi-Wan. "Y ou can stay hereif you like. Any
enemy of UniFy isafriend of mine”

"l didn't say | wasan enemy of UniFy," Qui-Gon said with asmile.

She studied him for amoment. "But you are, aren't you? Maybe Den i sright. Maybe we can help each
other. But you have to tell me why you're here. Not to mention why you're wanted by the security
police”

"I'm not sure what the chargeis, but I'm sureit's serious,” Qui-Gon admitted. "It'sfalse, whatever it is.
We have apowerful enemy on Telos. | believe heisusing UniFy asashdl corporation for hisown
"Whichis?' Andraasked.

"Offworld.”

Andralet out along breath. "Offworld . . . They arethelargest mining concernin the galaxy." Two spots
of color appeared on her cheeks. "But that means that UniFy could be mapping our lands for mining
development! If we could prove the two companies are linked, we'd have proof of UniFy's plang!”
"Andrahired meto break into the UniFy files," Den told them. "I worked there afew months ago, and |
forgot to turnin my 1D badge. | had to leavein ahurry.”



"You forgot?" Qui-Gon asked.

Den grinned. "And then | mistakenly took a couple extrabadgeswhen | left. So | can get usin. The odds
aretotaly in our favor.”

Qui-Gon heditated. He turned to Andra. ™Y ou don't seem to trust him. Why should we?

"Because | won't let you down!" Den cried.

"I did not ask you the question,” Qui-Gon said sternly.

Andrasighed. "What'sin it for you, Den? Why would you take the risk of bresking in again?"
"Because | didn't finish the job you paid mefor," Den told her. "1 fedl badly about that. | have my
integrity, you know."

"Youreathief!" Andracried in exasperation. "Exactly!" Den exclamed. "So let me stedl!" "Why dont |
fedl reassured?' Obi-Wan wondered aoud.

Andrasighed. "I know exactly what you mean.”

Chapter 7

Besdestheidentity cards, Den had managed to stedl the gray unisuitsthat the lowest level of tech
workersat UniFy wore. It was surprisingly easy to join the stream of workers entering the building at
dawn the next day. The security guards swiped their cards and they smply waked through.

Sure, we're in, Obi-Wan thought. But will it be as easy to get out again? For some reason, Qui-Gon had
decided to trust this Den character. And the Jedi Council thought he was too impulsive.

Den took the turbolift down to alower level. "Themain filesarein arestricted area,” he explained. "Well
have to walk down the utility staircase. Then thereésaguard at the door. Can you wave those lightsabers
of yoursat him?We can lock himin acloset until were done.”

"Just leaveit to me" Qui-Gon said.

They dipped down the utility staircase and entered along white hdlway lit with soothing glow lights. A
security guard sat in front of aconsole at the end.

"Pases," he said shortly.

Qui-Gon handed him hisidentity card. He focused on the Telosan'smind. "Thiswill do. Goonin.”
"Thiswill do," the guard said. "Go on in." The door hissed open, and they waked through.

"What wasthat?' Den asked wonderingly.

"A Jedi tool," Qui-Gon answered. "The Force can easily be used on the weak-minded.”

"l amimpressed,” Den said, shaking his head in admiration. " Can you imagine what you could do with
that, if you had alittle larceny in you? Hey, do you think your Jedi Temple would take aguy like me?"
"No," Qui-Gon said shortly, ng the door marked securefiles.

The room wasfilled with computers and holographic files. Den crossed immediately to the main termindl.
"I'll break into the system, and the two of you can search on the other monitors" he said, hisfingersflying
over the keys. "They changed the password, but | wrote aprogram that . . . therewe go! Call mea
geniusand | won't argue with you."

Qui-Gon sat at another termina and motioned Obi-Wan to the next. It would be fagter if they all
searched independently.

Files names and numbers flashed onscreen. There were many marked sacred pools. "There are at least
three hundred files here," Qui-Gon said after amoment. "Let'sbreak it down. Den, you takethe first
hundred, Obi-Wan the next. I'll do the last. Scan as quickly asyou can. Look for any mention of
Offworld, mining, or mapping." He looked over a Den. "Don't try anything."

Den blinked a him innocently. "Like what?'

"l don't want to speculate,” Qui-Gon said dryly. "Just do what | say.”

Obi-Wan accessed thefirst file and quickly scanned it. It was arecord of correspondence between the
manager of the Sacred Pools project and his superior at UniFy. Asfar as he could see, it was reporting
fuel and food needs for the workers. Nothing. He accessed the next.

And the next. And the next. .. Obi-Wan waded through file after file. He never imagined that working for
alarge corporation could be so dull. Information was repeated over and over and double-checked. He



saw nothing suspicious.

"I wish Tahl were here," Qui-Gon muttered. " She would be able to figure out these financial records.
They make everything so complicated ..."

Suddenly, Qui-Gon stopped talking. Obi-Wan noticed that his viewscreen had frozen. When he looked
back at hisown, he saw that it was frozen aswell.

"Den, what's happening?"' he asked.

"I don't know," Den said worriedly. Hetried to turn his viewscreen off, but the switch didn't work. "Odds
areit'satemporary glitch." He sprang up from his chair and started toward the door. "Just lay low."
"Where are you going?" Qui-Gon asked.

"I'm just going to nose around, see what's going on. Y ou can rely on me."

Den dipped out the door. Qui-Gon dowly rose.

"We haveto get out of here now," he said.

Obi-Wan looked at him, surprised. "But we can't abandon Den."

Qui-Gon looked grim. "He has aready abandoned us."

Obi-Wan heard the sound of pounding feet. The door hissed open.

"Don't draw your lightsaber," Qui-Gon quickly ordered, just before the security forcesrushed in.
Obi-Wan knew why. Qui-Gon was hoping to escape detection as awanted criminal. I they were lucky,
they would be held at UniFy astrespassers.

But that fleeting hope was dashed immediately when the burly head of security stepped forward.

"Y ou are wanted as violators of Telosan law under the Galactic Criminds Act,” hetold them. "You are
under arrest.”

Chapter 8

Obi-Wan and Qui-Gon were swiftly transported to the Central Booking Station, where they were
recognized as escaped gaactic criminals and thrown into prison. Qui-Gon asked that the Temple be
contacted, but the request wasignored.

"Telogan judtice used to befair,” he said to Obi-Wan as he stood in the dank underground cell. "They
should alow usthe opportunity to clear ourseves."

"We're not even sure what the charges are,” Obi-Wan said. "Do you think they'll discover that the whole
thing has been faked?"

"Thereisadwaysthat hope," Qui-Gon said. "They can't hold usfor long if they can't prove we did
something wrong. At least they didn't find our lightsabers.”

Using the Force, Qui-Gon had managed to prevent the guards from giving them athorough search.
"Why don't wejust cut through the door?* Obi-Wan asked, placing his hands against the fortified
durasted.

"Because there will be fifty guards on us before we can move very far,” Qui-Gon said. "Let's bide our
time. Well find an opportunity to escape.”

"| can't believe Den Ieft usin thelurch likethat,” Obi-Wan said, disgusted. "He must have known there
was a security dert as soon asthe viewscreensfroze.”

"Yes, | think hedid,” Qui-Gon agreed camly. "But it is better to focus on what we can do now.”
"What can we do?' Obi-Wan asked. "We'relocked up.”

"We can think of our next step,” Qui-Gon said. "It'sawaste of time to blame Den. What did we learn
whilewewerea UniFy?"

"l didn't learn anything except that people who work for companies send too many memos,”" Obi-Wan
said, discouraged.

"There were many, it'strue,” Qui-Gon agreed. "And mogt of them weretrivia. Many of them merely
confirmed a conversation over acomlink. Did you notice that? This makes me think that so many files
could be away to stop examiners later should the company be investigated. It's hard to find the truth
when it'sburied under data. Does that remind you of anything?' Obi-Wan thought for along moment.
"Offworld,” hesaid a last. "The company concedsitstrue intentions and even its headquarters behind



other companies. It uses confusion to hide."

"Exactly,” Qui-Gon said. "And there was something dse | learned a UniFy. When the screensfroze, |
got to see what Den was doing. He was not looking up files on Offworld or the Sacred Pools. He was
looking up Katharsis™

"Why?" Obi-Wan asked.

"I don't know the answer to that, but the question isinteresting,” Qui-Gon said. "UniFy administersthe
fundsfrom thelottery, so | supposeit should have Katharsisfiles. But why is Den so interested? Think
about his character.”

Obi-Wan remembered Andrais words. "He must think he can profit in someway."

"Exactly," Qui-Gon agreed. "My guessisthat's the reason he agreed to help usin thefirst place. Soyou
see when we get out, wéell have another path to investigate.”

"When we get out?" Obi-Wan asked, looking at the fortified durasteel door.

"Well get out,” Qui-Gon said in the same cam tone.

Obi-Wan wished he could fed as certain. He had afedling that now that Xanatos had them where he
wanted them, he would not be so foolish asto let them go.

They spent a cold night in the cell. Obi-Wan awoke before dawn. He lay on adeep mat, his eyes open.
There were no windows in the cell, so he could not distinguish the walls from the floor. He was
surrounded by black, asthough he werefloating in avoid. Perhaps this disorienting feding was part of
the punishment.

The only indication of morning was when the cell lights blazed on. They were given some hard bread and
weak teafor breakfast.

The day passed dowly. Qui-Gon asked repeatedly to speak to someone in authority. The request was
refused.

Qui-Gon and Obi-Wan did a series of muscle stretchesto stay limber. Then they meditated. In captivity,
aJedi organized the mind, calmed the spirit, and kept the body strong.

Qui-Gon sat meditating on the hard stone floor. Suddenly, he sighed and raised his head.

"I'm sorry, Obi-Wan."

Obi-Wan was surprised by this statement. " Sorry?" he asked.

"Y ou should be back at the Temple. | should not have let you accompany me. It was an error in
judgment.”

"The decision was mineto make," Obi-Wan said. "'I'm not sorry to be here.”

Qui-Gon'ssmilewas as dim asthe light. "Even though you are cold and hungry?*

"I amwhere | should be," Obi-Wan responded. "By your sde.”

Qui-Gon stood. "'l was harsh to you after what happened on Mdida/Daan.”

"No morethan | deserved." Obi-Wan was surprised to see the emotion on Qui-Gon'sface. Thiswasthe
first time hisformer Master had brought up the rift between them with sorrow more than anger. He
seemed to be struggling for words.

"No, Obi-Wan, it was much more than you deserved," Qui-Gon corrected. "I have cometo see that my
reaction was due to my own failings, not yours. | haven't had achanceto tell you that. | -" Qui-Gon
stopped suddenly. "He's here," he murmured.

Then Obi-Wan felt it, too. The disturbance in the Force was like awhisper of poison gas that snaked
under acrack in the door and then filled the room. He stood and turned toward the door.

The durastedl door suddenly hissed open. Xanatos stood in the doorway. His black cloak wasthrown
back, hislegs casualy apart, his hands on hiships.

"Enjoying yourselves?' he asked, cocking an eyebrow a them and smiling.

Qui-Gon faced him, not spesking.

"Ah, the slent trestment,” Xanatos said with asigh. "And here | was hoping that we could have a chat.
Theres not much time. Y our punishment has been decided.”

"But wedidn't have atrid," Qui-Gon sad quietly.

"Oh, but you did," Xanatos answered. "Y ou were both considered too dangerous to attend.”



"We havetheright to attend our own trid! That isn't fair!™ Obi-Wan exclaimed.

Xanatos shook hishead. "Ah, | remember being that young. Back when | thought that life would treat me
fairly. Beforel met you, Qui-Gon Jnn."

"Life doesnot treat you fairly or unfairly,” Qui-Gon said. "It merely is. It isup to each of usto befair, or
unfar.”

"It's never too late for some great Jedi wisdom,” Xanatos said scornfully. "And it is dwaysthe same -
nothing but riddies. Wdll, figure this out, Jedi - since you did not appear at your trid, | showed up in your
place. | wasthe star witness againgt you. | had evidence of your crimes, records of the many worlds that
brought charges againgt you, tales of the times you had escaped justice throughout the galaxy. And at last
justice found you on Tdos. It dso helped that agrieving father was in the courtroom, distraught at the
desth of his son at the hands of your accomplice.” Xanatos gave aheavy sigh. "Poor Bruck. | aways
thought he just needed alittle push to succeed. How was | to know that Obi-Wan Kenobi would deliver
it?'

Xanatos raised one hand and then dapped it into his palm with asharp crack. It was eerily closeto the
crack of Bruck's head hitting the rocks below the waterfal. Obi-Wan tried not to wince. He would not
give Xanatosthat satisfaction. But ingde, he fdt the shock of it. Helplessness and guilt swept over him as
he recalled Bruck'slifeless, unseeing gaze, the arm flung out asif in alast, desperate cry for help.

"The court may have listened to your lies," Qui-Gon said quickly, sensing Obi-Wan's distress and trying
to deflect Xanatos. "But when the Templelearns-"

Xanatos laughed. "By the time the Templelearns of your fate, you will aready be dead. That isyour
punishment, Jedi. Y ou have been sentenced to degath.”

Suddenly Xanatos |eaned forward. His blue eyes burned like the hottest part of aflame. Hispale skin
seemed to tighten over hisbones. Hisface looked like askull with eyes of fire.

"And | will bethereto watch you die," he hissed in Qui-Gon'sface.

Chapter 9

They did not get achance to say another word, or cdl for help. Xanatos made sure that an entire troop
of guards surrounded them. They were led through the prison corridors to the courtyard in front.

The sun waslow in the sky. The two adjacent prison towers cast two long ominous shadows acrossthe
courtyard. A crowd filled the yard and spilled out into the street. When they saw the prisoners, they
erupted in catcalls and jeers.

"They love the executions,” one of the guards murmured to the other.

Qui-Gon felt asinigter energy emanating from the crowd. Telos had never had public executions. Such
displays were limited to more primitive worlds. What had happened to peaceful Telos? It only took one
man to corrupt it, if that man was as 9y and powerful as Xanatos.

Qui-Gon fdt reassured by the presence of hislightsaber underneeth his cloak. Still, he did not know
when he would get achanceto useit.

A scaffold dowly rose on repul sorlifts until it floated high above the crowd. Two burly guards stood next
to two durasted hinged dabs. A chute ran from the dabs to the edge of the platform. Vibro-axeswere
leaning againgt the dabs. Qui-Gon saw in an instant how the execution would take place. He and
Obi-Wan would be forced to lie on the dabs. They would be beheaded by the vibro-axes, the hinges
would drop, and their heads would roll down the chute and come to rest facing the crowd.

It was gruesome, but quick.

Qui-Gon saw Obi-Wan swallow. For thefirst time, he was serioudy worried. He had thought that at any
moment an opportunity would come for them to escape. But how could they make their way through the
crowd? Even if they could deal with the guards and Xanatos, the crowd would rise against them.

They were placed in an energy cage that was hoisted up above the mass of people. The angry crowd
shouted for their deaths to be painful and dow. Xanatos stood at the top of the stairs, watching the cage
risewith avid eyes.

It was the duty of every Jedi to accept death when it came. Y et Qui-Gon could not be calm. It not his



time. It was not Obi-Wan's. He saw that Obi-Wan was struggling to contain hisfear.

"Kill them! Kill the murdererd" the crowd shouted.

Anger surged in Qui-Gon. Xanatos had done this. He had inflamed the crowd. He had filled their minds
with hatred and lies. If Qui-Gon died, Xanatos would win. He would corrupt Telos even more. Hewould
destroy it.

Qui-Gon couldn't let that happen.

Y et he mugt not fight with anger. He must fight with justice.

"We must not give up,” Qui-Gon told Obi-Wan urgently over the noise of the crowd. "They will need to
retract the energy barsfor the executionersto get us on those dabs. That's when wewill fight. All is not
logt. Stay calmand dert.”

Obi-Wan nodded.

Qui-Gon noted the steady resolution in Obi-Wan's eyes. They had little chance of escaping thisfate, but
Obi-Wan accepted this. The boy was never cowed by odds against him.

The energy cage dowly lowered toward the scaffold. Security police on swoops hovered near in casethe
prisonerstried to escape.

The cries of the crowd came to Qui-Gon faintly. All his attention was now focused on the guards on the
scaffold. He was confident that he and Obi-Wan could take them. But what then? They would haveto
leap to the ground, even as blaster fire pounded them from above and below. Perhaps the surprise of
their move would increase the likelihood of escape. Perhaps the crowd was not as bloodthirsty asit
appeared. But he did not like these odds. Even Den would not take this bet, Qui-Gon thought ruefully.
The guards on the scaffold walked forward. Qui-Gon waited for the energy barsto lower. As soon as
they did, hewould spring forward.

Out of the corner of his eye, he noted an erratic movement from one of the swoops. He looked to the
sdewithout turning his head. The rider was hooded. In only the split second he dlowed himsdlf to
glance, Qui-Gon recognized who it was. The surprise hit him broadside. Andra.

"Behind you, Obi-Wan," hesaid in alow voice. "Be prepared.”

The energy bars retracted. The guards rushed forward. Qui-Gon and Obi-Wan activated their lightsabers
smultaneoudy and legped toward them. Blagter fire pinged around them, and they deflected it, swinging
inablur of motion faster than the eye could follow.

Another swoop joined Andra. The two crafts dived toward them, engines screaming.

"Jump!" he called to Obi-Wan. He legped off the scaffold as the swoop dived to scoop him up. The
other vehicle did the same for Obi-Wan. Qui-Gon caught aquick flash of adetermined

Den.

Qui-Gon landed on hisfeet. He held on to the driver's shoulders and lowered himsdlf into the sedt asthe
swoop dived, turned, climbed, hovered, and turned again, trying to evade the guards giving chase.
Qui-Gon till had hislightsaber in his hand. He deflected blagter fire as the craft darted around the
guards. He saw Obi-Wan doing the same. It was hard to keep his balance on the agile swoop, but he
managed.

In adaring move, the swoops headed straight for the prison towers. Qui-Gon saw the towers grow
closer and closer, so close he could see the cracks and pitsin the surface. At the very last moment,
Andraturned sharply. They came so close that Qui-Gon's hand was scraped. Two of the swoops
pursuing them crashed into the towers. Andraand Den zoomed away.

Qui-Gon alowed himsdf one glance back. Thelast thing he saw was Xanatos, slanding straight and tall
and unmoving, watching him go. He could fed the coiled hatred spring at him from across the distance.
They would meet again, he knew. Xanatos would make sure of it.

Chapter 10
When she was sure they were away from their pursuers, Andraloosened her hood.

"Thanksfor not faling off," she called back to Qui-Gon.
"Thanksfor rescuing us," Qui-Gon responded. "1 was amost starting to worry."



She grinned and gunned the motor. In another few minutes, they landed in the alley near her house. Den
and Andra concedled the siwoops behind a pile of rusty abandoned floaters.

"Whoa!" Den called as he swept off his hood. "Did we beat those odds, or what? The next timel'm
outrunning some security police, | want a Jedi at my back!™

Obi-Wan didn't respond to Den's friendly grin. "Y ou wouldn't have had to rescue usif you'd warned us
back a UniFy," he pointed out.

"| was about to," Den protested. "I didn't get the chance. At least | came through in the end.”

"Only because | inssted,” Andrasaid. "'I'm the one who proposed the rescue.”

"Kill menow if | wasn't going to! Y ou didn't give me achance!™ Den protested.

"I suggest we continue thisingde," Qui-Gon said, his eyes sweeping the sky overhead with aglance. "In
my experience, security on Telos doesn't give up eesily.”

They climbed up the drain and entered Andra's snug home. Andra began to heat some drinks and set out
aplate of bread and fruit. Obi-Wan reached for it hungrily.

"l don't know what to do now," Andrasaid worriedly. "We can't break into UniFy again. I'm sure they
plugged the holesin their security. Well never be able to get the proof we need that UniFy istied to
Offworld."

"If only we'd had moretimeto look," Den said.

Qui-Gon gave him ahard look. "But you weren't looking very hard for an Offworld connection, were
you?'

Den shifted in his seet. "Of course | was. There were too many files. You said so yoursdlf.”

"I saw your screen, Den," Qui-Gon said. "Y ou weren't looking at the Sacred Pool files. Y ou were
looking up Katharss."

"Katharss?' Andraturned. "Why?'

"Don't look a melikethat, dl of you," Den protested. "I'm an honest man!™

Qui-Gon cocked an eyebrow. Obi-Wan looked disgusted. Andra blew out an exasperated breath.
"Okay, so I'm not one hundred percent honest,” Den admitted. "But I'm loya! | waslooking up
Katharss. When | worked there | found out by chance - well, not so much by chance, but because |
brokeinto somefiles- that UniFy controls Katharsis."

Andraswiveled, the pot in her hand. "Y ou mean the government doesn't control it?"

Den nodded. "They just want you to think they do. If everyone knew that a corporation controlled
Kaharss, they'd redizethat. .."

"UniFy decides how the profits from Katharss are spent,” Andrasaid rapidly. "Which meansthey totaly
control our public lands.

Den nodded. "UniFy came up with theideafor Katharsasin thefirst place. They paid off some key
government peoplein order to push it through. Basicdly, the government isin UniFy's pocket.”
Andrasank into achair, stunned. Do you think that UniFy deliberately devised Katharsis just to distract
the population from ther intentions? They're going to open al our globd parksfor development. And
were going to pay for it!"

"It's pretty diabolica," Den said. "Y ou dmogt haveto admireit. Somekind of evil genius had to come up
with thisplan.”

Qui-Gon exchanged a glance with Obi-Wan. " Xanatos," he said quietly. The plan had asimple e egance
to itsevil that was pure Xanatos.

But Qui-Gon wasn't finished with Den. "Why were you looking up Katharss again, Den?' he asked. "If
you knew this already, there wasn't much moreto discover.”

They dl turned to Den. He met their gaze with steady innocence. That meant he was no doubt about to
lie, Qui-Gon guessed.

"l was just hoping to help Andraand the POWER party -" he started.

Andrainterrupted him. "Don't con me. Den. Not now. Thisistoo important.”

Helooked at her along moment. Qui-Gon noticed the vulnerability in thelook. He caresfor her, he
redized.

"Okay," hesaid. "l was hoping to help you. But | was also looking for away to rig the lottery.”



"Always looking out for yourself, aren't you?' Andrasaid bitterly.

"No," Den said quietly. "I look out for you, too. But you won't see that."
"So did you find out how to rig it?" Qui-Gon asked.

"Not exactly,” Den hedged.

"Did you find out anything?' Obi-Wan asked impatiently.

"Yes, | found out something,” Den admitted. "The |ottery aready isrigged.”

Chapter 11

"Things are happening too fast here" Andrasaid weekly. "L et me pour thetea."

They sat around the table, warm mugs of teaiin their hands. The enormity of the plan stunned Andra. She
had expected conspiracies and corruption, but not on such avast scale. It was obvious that they had
stumbled on a scheme to take over the resources of an entire planet. The question was how the piecesfit
together, and what they could do about it.

Qui-Gon drained hismug. "1 suggest atwo-part plan,” he said. "Firgt, Den will infiltrate the lottery
sysem.”

"Whoa, hold on," Den said. "What do you mean, I'll infiltrate the |lottery system? What makes you think |
can do that?'

"I have afeding you aready know how," Qui-Gon said coally. "Why e se would you risk so much to get
back insde UniFy? Why dse did the security get triggered? Y ou were able to invade the system.”

Den took agulp of tea, then coughed. No one moved to help him.

"Okay, okay," he croaked. "I think | canrigit. | mean, | think | can rig the part that's aready rigged.”
"And you know how to ensure that you'll win the prize," Qui-Gon said.

Den nodded reluctantly. "I canrig it so that | win the lottery. One winner is aways someone selected by
UniFy in advance. Asthe games go on, some contestants are given faulty equipment - not anything they
would notice, but something dightly off that decreasestheir chances of winning. One of the contestants
has been selected in advance and bribed. He or she agreesto pass haf the fortune back under the table
to the company. | can just put my namein the next winner's place.

Andrashook her head. "'l knew you had an ulterior motive to helping me. Y ou were going to take that
fortuneand run.”

"Joke, right?' Den said. "Because | can't believe you would redlly think such athing. After | won my
fortune, | would have shared it. Some of it."

"I don't want any part of afortune built on destroying our sacred spaces,” Andrasaid fiercely. "And you
shouldn't ether!”

"It'snot my fault they're being exploited!” Den protested. "And afortuneisafortune.”

"That'syour trouble,” Andrasaid. "Y ou redly believe tha."

"Does anyone want to hear the second part of my plan?' Qui-Gon interrupted mildly. " Second, we
should follow through on Andras origina plan to visit the Sacred Pools. Well need to gather the
evidencedl over agan.”

"It won't beeasy,” Andrasaid. "The security isextremdly tight.”

"Just use some of that Jedi mind-altering-voice-bending stuff,” Den suggested.

"I'm afraid well need more than that,” Qui-Gon said. "Andra, can you cdl in your supporters?| think the
best planistoinfiltrate at severa points so that we don't rely on only one team.”

Andralooked down at her mug. She smoothed the wood of the table with her hand.

"Andra?" Qui-Gon prodded.

Shelooked up. "I can't do that," shesaid. "I haven't been completely honest with you all. | have no
supporters. | am the POWER party.”

"Therésno party?' Obi-Wan asked in disbelief.

She shrugged and gave asmdl smile. "Just me. | had afew supporters, but they dl fell away when the
investigative team waskilled. No onewill listen to me anymore. They al think I'm crazy because| seea
bleak future no one wantsto face, let aone prevent.”



Suddenly, Den burst out laughing. " So Captain Integrity hasbeen lying dl dong!" he chortled. "Thisisthe
best news|'ve heard in amillennium!”

"Knock it off, Den," Andragrowled. "I had to pretend to have support. | needed you to help me.”
"Right," Den said, nodding. "Of course. Y ou're dlowed to trick someone because you're saving the
planet. | get it. Aslong as you have pure motive, you can do whatever you want."

"That's not what I'm saying," Andra shot back angrily. "If you cared about anything other than yourself,
you'd understand.”

"| understand that you'd do anything to get what you want," Den said. "We're more aike than you want
to admit, Andra."

Andraglared a him. "I'd rather be compared to adinko.”

"Sure, | can dothat," Den said prompitly. "A dinko is a cregture with fangs and anasty disposition. The
problem s, how are you different? Let me see your tegth.”

"Just keep it up. Den," Andrawarned.

"Okay, enough,” Qui-Gon snapped. "We have a problem. Who's going to invade the Sacred Pools?*

"I will," Andrasaid, with afurious glance a Den.

"I'll gowith you," Obi-Wan said.

Qui-Gon shook hishead. "No."

"But it makes sense," Obi-Wan argued. "A boy traveling with awoman won't attract as much attention.
Wed look like abrother and sister on an excursion. If we get caught, Andraand | can claim we got logt."
"And you should stay here and watch Den,” Andra said to Qui-Gon. "If herigsthelottery, he could take
the fortune and leave the planet.”

"Thanksfor your support,” Den said sarcagticdly.

"Have you given me any reason to trust you lately?' Andraasked coolly.

"Dinko," Den shot at her.

"Thief," she shot back.

Qui-Gon ignored their bickering for the moment. He felt exasperated and worried. He didn't want
Obi-Wan to travel without him. Xanatos was on the loose, on his home planet, and he was enraged at
their escape. But the boy'slogic was sound. They had to take arisk in order to bring Xanatos down. But
was thisrisk more than he was willing to take?

He saw Obi-Wan watching him. The boy was wondering why he didn't want him to go. For Obi-Wan, it
would be a question of trust. Qui-Gon had to alow it.

"All right," he said. "Obi-Wan and Andrawill gather the evidence. Den and | will remain here. Now let's
make our preparations.”

Chapter 12

Obi-Wan and Qui-Gon stood by the swoops that would carry Obi-Wan and Andrato the Sacred Pools.
Andra stood nearby with Den, checking her survival pack.

Obi-Wan had only dept for afew hours, but hefelt alert and clear. A scattering of starstwinkled in the
dark sky. Dawn was still an hour away. Andrafelt their best chance wasto invade the park in the early
morning, gather pictures and evidence, and leave. They would have to be b ack in Thani by midday,
before the end of thelast round of Katharsis.

"If thereisasgn of trouble, just go," Qui-Gon instructed him quietly. "If you think you cannot evade
security, don't even attempt to enter the area. Survey it firg."

"I've studied the maps," Obi-Wan said. "Andraknows of away to enter without being noticed. She used
it when shewasagirl. Shethinksit will ill bethere™

"Studying the map is not the same as knowing the area,”" Qui-Gon said. "Do not trust it completely. Make
sure your entrance can be your exit.”

"I know dl thesethings," Obi-Wan said. He felt frustrated and disappointed. Qui-Gon was treating him
like afourth-year student at the Temple. He knew if Qui-Gon took him back that they would haveto
start over as a Master-Padawan team, but did Obi-Wan have to turn back into a child?



Qui-Gon nodded. "I know you do. It is my own unease that makes me repeat these things. | trust you,
Obi-Wan."

The wordstrickled through Obi-Wan and filled him with warmth.

"l will not fail," hesaid.

"Just be safe," Qui-Gon responded.

Andralifted her hood over her dark braids as she strode forward. "Ready, Obi-Wan?"

He swung hisleg over the swoop. Qui-Gon had given him aquick lesson earlier. He wasn't used to such
maneuverable transport. A dight touch could causeit to lean and dive. Obi-Wan was afast learner, but it
had taken him time before Qui-Gon was satisfied with his Kill.

Andragunned her motor and took off. Obi-Wan followed.

"Don't take any chances!" Den cdlled after them.

"He soundsworried,” Obi-Wan called over to Andra

She gritted her teeth. "He's just trying to pretend to be agood person. It'sastrain.”

The black sky turned to gray asthey traveled through the quiet outskirts of the city. Buildings grew
farther apart. Land began to be cultivated. Then after the sun rose there were barely any dwellingsat all,
just occasiond villagestucked into deep valleys.

Obi-Wan marveled at the beauty of the countryside. Fields of lavender and blue flowers swayed ina
gentle breeze. Every few kilometers they came upon another deep blue lake glittering in the folds of the
golden hills

"Thisisbeautiful country,” he caled over to Andraasthey flew.

"I wasborn here," she said. "There'saproposa to turn much of thisinto another global park. But now |
wonder why. Will they develop this, too?

That reminded Obi-Wan why he was here. He hunched over the swoop handlebars, determined to fail
whatever terrible scheme Xanatos had for Telos.

The land began to climb, the hills growing higher and steeper. Rock formations towered above them as
they followed aroad cut into the stone mountains. Snow began to appear on the crags. Although
Obi-Wan had felt too warm earlier, now he was glad he had followed Andras advice and worn his
thermal gear.

"Almost there," Andra called back.

Obi-Wan followed Andra as she left the road, entering aforest glade so thick with tall treesthat it
blocked out the sky. Andrawove expertly through the trunks. Obi-Wan had to concentrate to keep up.
At last she pulled over and waited for him to stop next to her.

"| think we should leave the swoops here," she said. "This glade adjoinsthe park. | know away into the
Mirror Caverns. Once we're through them, well bein the Park of Sacred Pools.”

They covered the swoops with branches. Their footsteps made soft sounds on the carpet of leaves as
they hurried through the glade. They cameto acraggy wall of stone, and Andrafollowed it down asmal
hill to afast-moving creek. She hopped from rock to rock in the creek, Obi-Wan following. The creek
suddenly stopped at a sheer wall of gray stone.

"| think you can makeit," Andrasaid, glancing back a him. "But you might haveto wriggle abit.”
Obi-Wan saw that there was adight fissurein the rock wall, amost invisible to the naked eye. It ran from
the creek up thewadll, astall ashewas. First, Andrapushed her surviva pack through, then dipped
insde. Andrawas dender and was easily able to pass through, but Obi-Wan had abit more trouble. He
made himsdlf asthin as possible and popped out, dmost faling. He threw out ahand to steedy himsalf
and felt asmooth, polished surface.

Andraactivated a glow rod. Obi-Wan saw that he wasin acavern with walls that arched over his head.
The stone was deep black and so highly polished that he could see hisreflection. Here the creek wasjust
atrickle of silver snaking through the black floor. The beam of the glow rod bounced from wall to wall,
multiplying itslight. Obi-Wan felt dizzy, asthough he were standing undernegth athousand sars.
"It'sincredible,” he said.

"Yes" Andrasaid quietly. "It'sbeautiful, isn't it? The soneis caled maab. It's highly prized in the galaxy
gnceit'sso rare. Come on, the exit isthisway. Watch your step, it's dippery.”



Sheled him through twists and turns until they joined the main cave. At the entrance, the cavern widened
and somelight from outsideilluminated thewdls. Andralet out asmal cry. Shelifted the glow rod to
examine thewall. Stone had been chipped away, |leaving deep gougesin the smooth surface. The
sampleswere piled on the floor next to scan grids. Splinters of the stone surrounded ajagged holein the
polished floor.

"They're going to mineit,” shewhispered to Obi-Wan, her eyesburning. "Thisisasacred placefor l
Telosans. Look what they've done!”

With trembling hands, she removed the holographic recorder from her pack. Shetrained the lenson the
piles of stone, panning back and forth to the scan grids and the jagged holes. Obi-Wan took a recording
rod from his pack and shot the same images. Now they would have abackup, just in case. He could
concedl therecording rod in hisclothing.

"Comeon," Obi-Wan urged.

Carefully, they edged out of the cavern. The morning sun was strong, warming the cool rocks and lighting
up golden sand that surrounded deep pools of steaming black water. A black hill rosein front of them. It
glittered in therays of the sun.

"That hill ismade of maab,” Andrasaid in dishdief. "They must be harvesting it from the caverns.™
Obi-Wan looked at the heavy equipment and gravd eds surrounding the pools. He had spent time on the
mining planet of Bandomeer and was familiar with mining machinery.

"Those are moleminers," he said, pointing. "They can dig hundreds of kilometers deep. If therearemole
miners, there has to be a base where they unload. Those vehiclesare TNTS."

"TNTs?' Andraasked.

"Treaded neutron torches," Obi-Wan explained. "They have fireball-shooting cannons that blast through
rock. That's how mine shafts are created. 1'd say we've got afull-scale operation going here.”

Hefdt Andrastiffen beside him. "The pools...." she said. "Thewater used to be crystdl clear.”

Obi-Wan walked closer to examine apool. As he leaned over, the cord on his survival pack dropped
into the water. Steam rose in ahiss, and he pulled up the pack quickly. The cord had dissolved.
Helooked up at Andra. "What happened?'

"I don't know," she said. "The pool must be contaminated. Let'slook at the others."

They gathered afew long sticks and walked to the rest of the pools. When they submerged astick in the
black water, it was stripped of bark immediatdly. If they held it under longer, the stick itself dissolved.
"The underground spring that fed the pools must be contaminated with chemicas," Andrasaid. Her voice
wasthick. "My father used to take me here asagirl. We hiked every inch of the park and bathed in the
steam pools. After he died, thiswasthe only place where | could find comfort.”

When she looked up, Andras honey-colored eyes glittered with unshed tears. Obi-Wan didn't know
how to comfort her. What would Qui-Gon do?

He remembered an incident back at the Temple. Jedi Knight Tahl had only recently lost her sight. She
was feding helpless and angry. He remembered how Qui-Gon had quietly acknowledged her pain, then
given her something to focus on.

"I'm sorry, Andra," hetold her. "If we expose them, we will stop them. It's not too late.”

She nodded, biting on her lip to stop the tearsfrom fdling. "Let'sdo it.”

Her mouth set in determination, Andraturned the hol ographic recorder toward the pools. Obi-Wan used
his recording rod to sweep the area and record the equipment. He tried to find alogo or name on various
itemsto indicate they were owned by Offworld, but he found nothing.

Obi-Wan frowned worriedly. "We can bring this back and show it to the citizens of Thani, but we need
to connect it to Xanatos. The government can claim they knew nothing about it. They can blame UniFy,
and UniFy will just closeitsdoors. Those who aretruly responsible will escape.”

"We can't et that happen,” Andrasaid.

Just then they heard a noise. Someone was heading toward them. Obi-Wan gestured to Andra, and they
quickly pressed themsdlves behind agravded.

Two surveillance droids rolled into view. Blasters were built into their hands. Their heads rotated
congtantly, infrared sensors glowing.



"All clear,” one of them reported into a comlink. "Commence. Repest, commence.”

A loud noise suddenly pierced the air. The ground shook.

"What isit?' Andraasked, her hands against her ears.

"Let'stake alook," Obi-Wan said. The droids had disappeared around the side of the malab dag hill.
Staying in the shadow of the hill, Obi-Wan and Andrafollowed. The droidswere no longer in
surveillance mode, so their heads no longer swiveled. Asthey followed, the noise grew louder.

When they rounded the pile of malab, another devastated landscape met their eyes. A mound of sand
rosein front of them. A huge pit had been dug in the ground. The source of the noise was the golden
sand being sucked into giant machines. Workers dressed in unisuits tended the operation. The droids
headed toward aring of tech domesin the distance.

"Therearetrace minerdsin the sand,” Andrayelled over the noise of the machine. "They must be mining
it

The workers were intent on operating the machinery and did not turn. Andraturned on her holograph
recorder and Obi-Wan his recording rod.

Another team of surveillance droids exited the first tech dome and began to make their way acrossthe
yard.

"Hurry," Obi-Wan urged. "They might switch to surveillance mode again." He lowered the recording rod
and dipped it back into histunic.

"l want to make suretheimageisclear,” Andra muttered.

Obi-Wan saw theinfrared sensors click on. " Stop recording!" he whispered. "They might pick it upona
sensor.”

"Just one more second . . ." Andra switched off the holographic recorder just asthe droids sensors
began to blink.

"Don't move," Obi-Wan muttered between his teeth.

The droids heads dowly revolved asthe sensorstook in every quadrant.

"Thisdoesn't look good,” Obi-Wan murmured. " Something has derted them. We'd better get out of
here

"But we don't have enough yet!" Andra protested.

"What we have will haveto do," Obi-Wan said urgently. "It will be worseif we get caught. | promised
Qui-Gon we wouldn't take chances." He yanked a protesting Andra back. The droids dowly turned and
headed across the yard toward them. Obi-Wan and Andra picked up their pace.

"Hurry," he urged.

Within amoment, they had ducked around the hill and were out of sight of the droids. They began to run
for the cavern.

"Intruderd Intruderd™

Blaster fire suddenly ripped into the ground next to them. Obi-Wan drew his lightsaber and whirled to
deflect the next blast. They were amost at the cavern entrance.

Pingpingping! The blagter fire hit the cavern wall. Chips of stone flew out, cutting Andra on the cheek.
"Get ingdel" Obi-Wan shouted.

Andraducked inside the cavern. Deflecting one last round of fire, Obi-Wan hurried after her.

They could not move asfast inside the cavern. The floor was too dippery. When they reached the
velvety darkness deep inside, Obi-Wan paused.

"l don't hear anything,” he said.

"Maybe they've gone for reinforcements,” Andra suggested. "Come on, the exit isclose by."

Obi-Wan could hear the faint murmur of the creek as he carefully followed Andra. She made her way
through the maze of turns, then stopped before the sheer wall. Obi-Wan saw her flatten hersdf againgt
the wadll, then dip between the fissure.

They stepped out into the creek and hopped from stone to stone. They had to hurry. No doubt a
full-scale dert would send other surveillance teams after them.

Obi-Wan hurried behind Andra as she snaked through the tall trees of the glade. She hugged the rock
wall, then emerged where they had |ft their swoops.



They tossed aside the branches they had used for camouflage. The swoops were gone.

They looked at each other, stunned. There was acrack of atwig behind them, and Obi-Wan spun
around.

Surveillance droids surrounded them in asemicircle, blasters drawn.

Chapter 13

Obi-Wan knew he wasin danger even as he was turning. Histurn was deliberately off center, hishand
aready reaching for hislightsaber in amotion so fast it was undetectable. With the other hand, he
reached out and pushed Andraaside.

The blaster fire ripped between them and |eft apockmarked wall.

Andrahad quick reflexes. She hit the ground and kept rolling until she had reached safety behind an
enormous fallen tree trunk.

Obi-Wan was serioudy outnumbered. Qui-Gon's lessons snapped through hismind in precision order.
Keegp moving.

Usereversals- surprise them.

Change hands when you can.

Come at them from above and below.

Use your ground.

The ground was uneven. The droids would have more trouble maneuvering. Obi-Wan used thefalen
logs and soft moss beds to give him height and spring. He flipped backward and dispatched one droid
with ablow to the head. Using the momentum of the swing, he dived at the next one's legs.

Two down.

Andrarose, vibroblade in hand, as Obi-Wan dashed at the third droid. Andra deftly evaded blaster fire
and smashed the droid from behind.

Three down.

Thefourth droid swiveled to attack Andra. Obi-Wan deflected its blaster fire with hislightsaber, then
kicked out at the droid who was coming a him from the right. Andraleaped and cleaved off the droid's
arm. Off-balance, the droid wobbled, and Obi-Wan was ableto cleanly diceit in half. It toppled.

A vine hung down from atree overhead, and Obi-Wan, grabbing it with one hand, used it to swing
himsdlf forward to knock over the droid who was aiming at Andra. The blaster fire erupted a split second
before he swiped horizontally, cutting the droid in half.

Andragaveacry and lay ill.

Obi-Wan whirled even faster now, beheading one droid and turning to knock another off itsfeet. He
buried hislightsaber in the droid's control pandl.

Obi-Wan rushed to Andras sde. He bent over her, feding for her pulse.

Her hand came up, weakly swatting him away. "Don't worry, I'm not dead. | just had the wind knocked
out of me."

Obi-Wan rocked back on his hedls, relieved. "Are you sure?

"The blaster fire hit my pack, | think." Gingerly, Andradipped the pack off her shoulder. Blaster holes
had shredded the materid. She reached inside and took out the recorder. The case was pockmarked
with blaster fire, and part of it looked melted.

"Oh, no!" she breathed. She accessed the playback mode, but the recorder merely buzzed and then went
dill.

"Don't worry," Obi-Wan said, patting histunic. "That's why we brought a backup.” His mind was aready
moving to the next step, as Qui-Gon had taught him. Do not reflect on mishaps unlessthey have lessons
togive.

"Now we have another problem,” he said. "Do you know any place nearby where we could get afast
transport?’

Andrapaed. "No. Wed have to hike for hours. We don't havetime. Katharssisto start in an hour.
Well never makeit!"



"Let's contact Qui-Gon and see if Den was ableto rig the lottery,” Obi-Wan suggested. He activated the
comlink. Qui-Gon answered it immediately.

"I'm glad to hear from you, Obi-Wan," he said, relief in hisvoice. "Did you get the evidence?'

"Not as much aswe'd hoped,” Obi-Wan said. "The park is definitely being developed for mining, but we
have no proof that Offworld isresponsible”

Qui-Gon's sgh came through the comlink. "It will haveto do. | don't want to put you and Andrain any
more danger.” "Was Den ableto rig the lottery?"

"Yes," Qui-Gon answered. "Helll be one of the three citizens dlowed to bet on the find game. He's
tapped into the system and knows who the winner will be. Xanatosis ddivering the grand prize.”

There was a short pause. Obi-Wan fdt disgppointment thud through him. If only they could connect what
they'd found to Offworld! They could expose Xanatosin front of the citizens he had hoodwinked.
Qui-Gon picked up on histhoughts. "Obi-Wan, you did your best. It'stime to come back.

At least the globa parks of Teloswill be saved. Head back now."

Obi-Wan hesitated. If he told Qui-Gon that they had no transport, there was nothing Qui-Gon could do.
Hewouldn't havetime to head out to get them and return in time for Katharsis. Telling him what had
happened would only add needlessworry.

"Soon," he answered instead. "We have one last thing to take care of "

"All right," Qui-Gon answered. "I'll seeyou at the dome. And be careful, both of you."

Andrawinced. Obi-Wan signed off.

"What are you thinking?"' she asked. "How can we get back to Thani?"

"We have one option," Obi-Wan said grimly. "We probably have afew minutes until they missthe
droids. We have to sneak back inside and stedl atransport.”

Andralooked nervous, but she nodded. "It's our only chance. Let'sgo.”

They followed the route back through the cavern. They hovered insde in the shadows of the opening,
carefully waiting until a surveillance team walked through. As soon asthey were gone, they dipped
outsde and dodged the steaming pooals. They crouched behind amole miner near the malab pile.

"What now?' Andra asked.

"l have anidea," Obi-Wan told her. "When was plowing through those memos back at UniFy, many of
them dealt with Tech Dome D. They were building alanding pad there. But | don't see one, do you? It
hasto be conceded insde, so it wouldn't be visble to anyonein the air. Consdering the Size of this
operation, 1'd say they were planning to bring in maintenance haulers.”

Andranodded. "Good guess." "That means Offworld,” Obi-Wan sad. "They have afleet of haulers. And
they need other air transport for smaller jobs. If we can get into Tech Dome D, we can find evidence of
Offworld and escape at the sametime.”

"So dl we haveto doisfind Tech Dome D, then figure out how to get inside, record evidence, stedl
trangport, and make it back to Than! before Katharssisover,” Andrasaid. "As Den would say, kill me
Obi-Wan grinned. "Wecan doiit."

Kegping to the shadow of the maab hill and ducking out of sght when surveillance teams marched into
view, Obi-Wan and Andramade their way to where they had glimpsed tech domesin the distance.
Ohi-Wan focused his macrobinoculars on each dome until he found Tech Dome D. Hefocused on its
bay doors. Workers busily walked in and out, some piloting gravdeds, some carrying durasted bins.
When you want to |eave someplace unobserved, pick the busiest spot.

"That'swhere well find trangport,” hetold Andra.

"But the placeis crawling with workers. And surveillance has been stepped up,” Andramurmured. "The
droids are everywhere.”

"They'relooking for intruders," Obi-Wan said. "Not workers.”

Obi-Wan pointed to aworker exiting asmal shed near them. He was fastening up his gray unisuit.
"Wait here" Obi-Wan instructed Andra.

He hugged the side of the hill of malab stone. There were only afew meters between him and the shed.
He would have to chanceit.



Quickly, he began to walk across the space. He gained the shelter of the door and dipped insde. A
weary worker sat on abench in front of arow of lockers. He looked up, surprised.

Obi-Wan nodded ahello. "I came for my unisuit. I'm new. Latefor my shift,” he added, trying to forestall
any conversation.

The worker looked at him suspicioudy. "The shift doesn't start for ten minutes. And you look awfully
young."

Obi-Wan summoned up the Force. He directed his glance at the worker.

"But you wouldn't mind getting me acouple of suits," hesaid.

"Why don't | get you a couple of suits?' the worker said.

Obi-Wan took two suits from the pile the worker offered and held them up. The smaler one would fit
Andra

"Seeyou around,” he said.

"Seeyou," the worker repeated.

Obi-Wan quickly donned the suit before exiting. He tucked the other under his arm and walked back to
where Andra stood in the shadows. He handed her the unisuit and she dipped into it.

They headed for Tech Dome D. Oncethey got closer, Obi-Wan saw that it was three times the size of
the other domes, extending back for hundreds of meters. He and Andra headed for the big double doors
and gtrolled insde. They waked purposefully down along ailde stacked with supply bins.

"Here, pick thisup,” he directed to Andra, pointing at a durasted! bin.

"Now what?' she muttered.

"Look busy." Obi-Wan scanned the area. There were severad skyhoppers parked near the spaceport
door. The hangar itsalf was big enough to park agood-sized hauler. Offworld had to beinvolved here.
Obi-Wan scanned the supply bins. Apparently they stored the explosive devices here. He saw a case of
therma detonators.

"Wait asecond.” Obi-Wan bent down to read the side of the box. Burned into the durastedl casewasa
broken circle.

"Offworld," he said. "Weve got them!”

Andrawatched for trouble while he turned the recording rod toward the cases.

They heard anoise overhead, and the roof began to retract. For amoment, the sun blazed down, then
was blocked out as a huge maintenance hauler ppeared. The massive ship maneuvered through the open
roof and dowly lowered onto the landing bay. A moment later, aramp did down and workers hurriedly
began unloading mole miners.

"| think we just got dl the evidence we need,” Obi-Wan murmured to Andra.

"Why?' she asked.

He pointed to the side of the ship. Written in laser-pulse | etters d ong the side was offworld.

Obi-Wan panned the | etters and widened his shot to take in the unloading of the mole miners. Theramps
retracted. The maintenance hauler had never cut itsengines. Now it fired its repul sors and began to lift off
agan.

"Y ou there! Can you give usahand?’

Two workers were busily loading supplies onto agravded. One of them waved ahand at Obi-Wan and
Andra

“Timeto head for those skyhoppers," Obi-Wan murmured.

Obi-Wan waved back, asif he couldn't hear over the noise of the maintenance hauler's departure. Then
he and Andra headed off in the other direction.

"Don't hurry," hetold Andra, whose pace kept quickening, showing her anxiety.

They strolled to the skyhoppers. They had just reached them when the alarm sounded.

"Intruders” avoiceintoned. "Intruders.”

"Okay, now hurry," Obi-Wan said.

He leaped ingde and Andrafollowed. He settled himself behind the controls as the roof began to close
overhead. Obi-Wan fired up the engines. The craft rose in the air. The doors above continued to close,
the opening narrowing. Obi-Wan pushed the enginesto full power.



"We can't makeit!" Andra screamed.

Obi-Wan yanked the controls so that the sSky-hopper flew sideways. He amed for the smdl opening and
cleared it by acentimeter on either side.

"Arewe through?' Andraasked, her eyes closed. Sweat beaded her forehead, and her hands clutched
the seat.

"We're through,” Obi-Wan answered. He wiped the sweat off his own forehead with hisdeeve. "Next
gop, Thani."

Chapter 14

Qui-Gon paced impatiently near the centra ring of the dome. He was careful to keep hishood forward
to conced hisface. The mid-game break was taking place, and much of the crowd had headed for the
food gtdls, but he couldn't take a chance of being spotted. His picture was on every information kiosk in
Theni.

Obi-Wan and Andra should have been back by now. What if something had happened to Obi-Wan?
Thiswas the second time the boy had been in great danger. Again, Qui-Gon had alowed it to happen.
"Settle down, Qui-Gon," Den said. "Y ou're making me nervous." But Qui-Gon noted that Den's face was
taut with nerves, and he continually scanned the aides around them.

"Y ou're worried about Andra, too," Qui-Gon said.

"Who, me?' Den said, turning away. "1 don't worry about other people. Only mysdlf. I'm the onewho's
about to bet hislife savings.”

Once Den had rigged the results so that he could win the lottery, he had to come up with the resources to
make a credible bet. Den had added al the credits he had to one of the many easy loans available on
Telos. If helost, hewould be liable for a heavy debt.

"Areyou certain you interpreted the game correctly?' Qui-Gon asked. "Y ou're sure you know who will
win?'

"I'll get my legsbroken if I'mwrong,” Den said. "It'sKamaElias. Relax.”

"Remember, after youwin, I'll beright here," Qui-Gon advised him. "Don't even entertain the possibility
of taking off with that prize. That money is going straight back into the treasury of Telos.”

"Of courseitis" Den said. "Kill menow if you think I'd double-cross my friends.”

"Don't tempt me," Qui-Gon said dryly.

The daisin the centra ring began to rise, Sgnding the sart of the next round of games. Qui-Gon and Den
took their seats. Qui-Gon kept an eye out for Obi-Wan. After the lottery winners bet on the fina contest,
Xanatos would present the prize. Then scenes of what Katharsis funded would flash on the giant screens.
Instead of images of pristine beauty, the crowd would see scenes of devastation. But only if Obi-Wan
returned intime,

The second round of games began. The battered contestants now played around of shock ball. Roars
from the crowd encouraged the most savage play.

Qui-Gon'sworry intensified. Where was Obi-Wan?

He remembered the circumstances of their leaving the Temple. They had stood together on the landing
platform, ready to take a shuittle to the spaceliner port. They had already said good-bye to their friends,
to Tahl and Bant and Garen. They had said good-bye to adisapproving Y oda.

"It isnot too late, Obi-Wan," Qui-Gon had said. "There will be no shameif you remain here. It will not
interfere with what happenswith uslater. | promise you that. It is better for you if you stay.”

He remembered the clear resolution in Obi-Wan's gaze. "I can't say that you need me, Qui-Gon. | know
you can do thison your own. But | will help.”

Now Qui-Gon admonished himself. He had thought then that he could not prevent Obi-Wan from
coming. He had taken the resolution in the boy's gaze to mean that even if he insisted, Obi-Wan would
not walk back into the Temple and remain.

But wasthat true? Was his own quiet gratitude what had been most important at that moment? Again, it
was his own emotion that had siwayed him. Should he have taken afirm stance and inssted Obi-Wan
remain? Had he been sefish?



Qui-Gon nearly groaned doud. Obi-Wan was not officidly his Padawan again, yet he kept coming up
agangt the many ways he could fail him. He had been reluctant to shoulder the respongbility of anew
Padawan in thefirst place. Then he had come to accept it. Soon he had taken pleasure from that
responsbility. And now hewas a seawith it. Adrift with hisfedings, wanting to do the right thing and not
quite sure how. All too aware of hisown failings, al too avare of what could go wrong.

Y et Obi-Wan was so sure. The boy still had things to teach him about certainty. About trust.

If only he would show up.

Qui-Gon caught aglimpse of afamiliar form moving quickly through the crowd. Obi-Wan! Andrahurried
by his side, taking quick stepsto keep up with Obi-Wan's stride. He knew with a glance at Obi-Wan's
face that his mission had been successful.

Obi-Wan and Andradipped past arow of protesting onlookersto reach Den and Qui-Gon. Obi-Wan
handed the recording rod to Qui-Gon.

"Wegotitdl," hesad.

Qui-Gon immediately rose and hurried off. He had aready discovered the booth where the technician
who transmitted the visual images to the crowd during the breaks was located.

Thetechnician sat a aconsole, egting agreasy meeat pie. Around him were tiny screensthat showed
what was currently playing to the crowd. One camerawas on each contestant, one took in afull view,
severd took partid views, and the rest scanned the faces in the crowd. During the break, al of these
would be replaced with the global park images.

The technician looked up. "Who're you?'

Qui-Gon placed the recording rod on the console. " These images are to be shown after Xanatos speech.
Governor's orders.”

Thetechnician licked adrop of sauce off histhumb. "I didn't hear anything about this."

Qui-Gon directed his gaze at the man, who continued to est. "Y ou should show the images after the
Speech.”

"I'll show them after the gpeech,” the technician said, his mouth full.

Qui-Gon eyed hisgreasy fingers. "And you'l clean your handsfirg."

"Il clean my handsfirgt," thetechnician said, asif hedd just thought of it.

Qui-Gon waited until the technician tossed hisfood away and carefully wiped hisfingers. Then he
watched him load the new visuas. When he was sure the man would follow through on the plan, he left.
The last game had ended. Only four contestants remained.

The governor announced the names of the lottery winners. A mixture of groans and cheers erupted from
the crowd. When he announced Den's name, Den shot to his feet, yodeling wildly.

He turned back to them, hiseyesdight.

"Reedy?

Andras gaze was steady. "Do not fal us, Den."

Den leaned over. "Y ou've got to trust somebody sometime, Captain Integrity,” he said softly.

"I k now," Andrasaid. "But why doesit have to be you?'

Then she amiled a him, agamilefilled with trust. She briefly touched his cheek.

A dow, delighted smile spread over Den's boyish festures. Still grinning, he strode off to join the other
|ottery winners onstage. Andra clasped her hands together.

"I trust him, too," Qui-Gon told her.

Obi-Wan shot him alook that asked, How can you be sure?

Qui-Gon wanted to tell him that sometimes he found it easier to read strangers than those close to him.
When his heart waan't involved, hisingtincts told him who could fail him, who would be true. He hoped
that after thismission, he and Obi-Wan would havetimeto talk.

Obi-Wan leaned closer to him. "Are you certain about this?'

Qui-Gon nodded. "Yes, | am. But | dso have swoops ready in case he takes off. Over theyears, I've
learned to back up my ingtincts.”

Thelottery contestants stood at small consoles. They wagered enormous sums on the final outcome. Den
made a show of indecisive agony before placing his bet. Andra sighed.



"He can't res st achance to show off," she said, her hands twisting nervoudly.

Thefina round began. It was a short replay of each of the gamesthat had been played throughout the
contest. By now the contestants were covered with sweet, grime, and blood. Each of the lottery winners
sat on adais, watching the action, knowing that their life savings depended on the outcome. Thiswasthe
time that the crowd kept up one continuous roar.

The game of shock ball ended the match. Kama Elias suddenly zoomed past his opponent, who turned
too sharply and spirded out of control, taking abad fal. Kama scored. The buzzer sounded. The games
were over.

Den legped off the dais and did afrenzied dance in the middle of the arena. The crowd loved it,
screaming his name. The screens flashed den den dent!!!!

Then the platform dowly rose from the center ring, and Xanatos sood, acommanding figurein black. He
raised his armsto the crowd and the chant changed to his name. Thousands of feet pounded against the
floor until the entire dome shuddered. XAN-A-TOS! XAN-A-TOS! XAN-A-TOS!

Heraised ahand for quiet. Sowly, the cheers subsided. Then, his hypnotic voice boomed over the
dome.

"Kahargssavesud”

"YES!" the crowd responded.

"Katharssenrichesug"

"WES"

"Katharsis protects our sacred spaces!”

"YEQ"

Qui-Gon looked up at the screens. Do it now, he urged the technician.

The scenes of the frenzied crowd disappeared. An image of the Sacred Poolstook its place. But instead
of the glittering crystal water, afoamy black pool appeared. Steam rose from the surface.

At fird, the crowd didn't notice. Then another image flashed, and another. The hill of maab dabs. Mole
miners. The scan grid lying near shattered stone. Giant machines sucking golden sand. Gravdeds parked
on aonce-pristine landscape.

Murmurs began. Xanatos did not notice them. His eyes were on the crowd, not the giant screens.
"Thanksto Kathars's, our beloved Telosis now ensured protection for generations,” he said. "The people
have spoken. They have safeguarded their legecy.”

Animage of the Offworld logo filled the screen. It was burned into a case of therma detonators.

The murmurs of the restless crowd turned to abuzz of conversation that filled the dome like aroom full of
tech equipment gone haywire.

The next image was of mole miners being unloaded from the maintenance hauler. Animagefilled the
screen offworld.

The buzz turned into aroar of dishelief and anger.

Xanatos looked up at the screens at last. Qui-Gon watched him. Anyone else would have shown his
surprise and anger. Xanatos just went ill.

Shouting erupted around the dome. Many roseto their feet. The shouts rosein intensity. People began to
gtand on their chairsand raise their fists. A rhythmic pounding began, ademand more potent than a
shouted question.

Xanatos raised his hands, motioning for silence. It took severa momentsfor the crowd to quiet down.
"Why do you believe what you see?" he asked in aquiet, commanding tone. "Believewhat | tell you.
Someoneistrying to inflame you. Someoneistrying to trick you."

A lonevoice arose from the crowd. "Isit you?"'

The crowd took up the question. "ISIT YOU?ISIT YOU?'

"We demand an answer!" someone el se shouted.

"l am answering your doubtsl" Xanatos thundered. "1 am telling you that there istrickery afoot here! And
| invite anyone in the crowd to come with me to the Sacred Pools and examine what isthere. | trust my
government. | trust the UniFy corporation. Governor, will you alow the Sacred Pools to be opened to
the public to seefor themsaves?'



A dlver-haired man rose from the front row of the dome. "1 will."

Xanatos spread hishands. "Y ou see? There is no deviousness here. Thereis only openness. We will
prevail if wedo not fal for tricks"

The crowd began to quiet. Trust was winning out over anger.

"Now let me bring those who have lied to our beloved world to justice!” Xanatos shouted, and the
crowd roared its approval.

Xanatos stepped away from the platform for amoment. Qui-Gon saw him speak rapidly to one of the
security police ringing the arena. He saw one of them speak into acomlink.

Dread filled Qui-Gon. "Put your hood up, Obi-Wan," he said quickly.

Moments later, the faces of Qui-Gon and Obi-Wan flashed onscreen.

"Have you seen these men?' Xanatos boomed. He pointed to the screens. "They are enemies of Telog!
Condemned to degth, they escaped and now continue to work their evil! They are here, in thisarena.
They are the ones who switched the image tapes. Look at your neighbors. Do you seethem? They are
the ones who tricked you!"

"Uh-oh," Andra breathed. She leaned forward, shielding Obi-Wan and Qui-Gon by pretending to search
the crowd around her.

But it wasno use. A Tdosian in front of them turned and peered benegath their hoods. Surprise and
recognition made his mouth drop. Then, he stood and screamed out, "Here! Herethey are!™

There was no chance to move, and nowhere to go. Security police poured down the aides and Obi-Wan
and Qui-Gon were caught.

Chapter 15

The security police dragged Obi-Wan and Qui-Gon into the aide. They surrounded them with blasters
drawn. Two of them held Qui-Gon by the arms, two more held Obi-Wan.

"Hey!" Den shouted from the stage. "Enough of this. | won! Wherés my prize?!

The crowd took up the cry. Thisiswhat they waited for - to see the winner accept afortunein credits
and crystaline vertex. Even the security police wanted to seeit. Although their blasters stayed leveled at
the Jedi, their eyes darted to the stage.

Xanatos hurriedly strode forward, atransparent box in his hands. Crystas glittered insde and credits
spilled from the top. Xanatos seemed visibly anxiousto get the ceremony over with, Obi-Wan noted.
Xanatos handed the box to Den. Everyone turned toward him. It was customary for the winner to say a
few words.

Den stood, looking at the box. He did not speak.

Obi-Wan glanced at Qui-Gon. Thiswasthe test. Things had changed. They werein custody. Den could
seethat. Andracould not stop him aone. If Den didn't follow through on their plan, he could keep a
fortune. The amount in the box would tempt dmaost any being, let done athief.

Instead of addressing the crowd, Den turned and spoketo the tall, silver-haired manin thefirst tier of
segts. " Governor?"

The Governor of Telos stood.

"Will you read the durasheet | handed you before the final contest took place?!

The Governor reached into the pocket of histunic. He leaned over and read into the amplification device.
"Thewinner will be Kama Elias by twenty points. Deletawill experience asteering problem. Kamawill
push past to win."

The crowd looked on, mystified. Kamahad won by twenty points. But how did the winner know that
Deletawould have a steering problem?

"Citizens of Telos, | wrote that before the games began,” Den announced. "I broke into the Katharsis
computer. Every Katharsis contest isrigged! The equipment of the contestants is subtly atered asthe
games go on so that the prechosen winner will triumph. Even the winner of the lottery is chosen ahead of
time. The winner must agree to split the fortune with UniFy. Thiswholething is a setup designed to get
your money!"



Den reached into the box and withdrew fistfuls of credits and crystalline vertex. He tossed them to the
crowd. The credits and vertex rained down, and people scrambled to pick them up. Around them the
screens flashed images of the devastated Sacred Pools.

"They'velied to us" he shouted. "L ook at the screens! Thisiswhat your money has bought! Look
around you - look at each other. Areyou in debt? Do you only think about money? Good - because
that's what they want! And while we scheme and dream, our world is being destroyed. Look at the logo
on those crates of explosives, on that ship. UniFy is Offworld! Our planet has been sold to the biggest
mining corporation in the galaxy while we bet on agame. And who runs Offworld? The mighty Xanatos!"
For amoment, the collective slence of the crowd seemed to suck dl the air out of the dome. Then the
slence broke into agreset roar, as mighty asthe sea.

The security police holding Obi-Wan were just as transfixed as the crowd. The crowd rose as one body,
legping to its feet and screaming for Xanatos. The screen il flashed image after image of the ravaged
park.

"Arrest him!" they shouted. "Arrest Xanatod!"

Xanatos stepped forward once again. He waited out the shouts and jeers. Slowly, people in the crowd
began to hush one another. Everyone expected Xanatosto cam them again. To tell them that what Den
wassayingwasalie.

Xanatos surveyed the crowd for along moment, waiting out every murmur until the dome was silent once
more.

Then, he smiled and shook his head like ateacher admonishing a class of sudents. "Y ou pathetic fools."
Moving astonishingly fast, his cloak streaming beh ind him, he legped onto the winner's swoop. Herose
into the air, pushing the swoop to maximum speed. Weaving to avoid the floating boxes, he expertly
maneuvered the craft out of the dome toward the exit.

"Not thistime, Xanatos" Qui-Gon said grimly.

It was easy to break the holds of the distracted guards. Obi-Wan struck out with his elbow and knee,
freeing himsdf. Afrad to firether blastersin the midst of the weaving, angered

Qui-Gon had hidden their swoops behind astack of benches. They legped on them and took off in the
direction Xanatos had gone.

Chapter 16

By thetime they roared out of the dome, the boulevard seemed completely empty. Qui-Gon closed his
eyesfor amoment and focused. When he opened them again, he caught the flicker of movement down
the street to hisright. Perhapsit was just a shadow. But the Force told him it was Xanatos.

Qui-Gon pushed his engines as high as they would go. He could hear Obi-Wan directly behind him. The
boy would keep up. He knew that.

Determination tightened every muscle. He would not lose Xanatos now. No doubt he was heading
somewhere he would be safe, or perhaps toward transport off-planet. Xanatos dways had an escape
route.

But they had taken him by surprise. Perhaps there were details | eft to arrange. Xanatos could not have
prepared for this.

To Qui-Gon's surprise, Xanatos headed out of the city and took off over open country.

"| think he's heading to the Sacred Pools," Obi-Wan shouted. "Thisisthe way we went."

"WEIl haveto stay behind him," Qui-Gon answered. "He knows were following him. If we can't catch
him, we can kegp himin sght.”

The swoop engines could only be pushed so far. Xanatos had afaster craft, since the ones used for the
games had modified engines. The Jedi could barely manage to keep himin sight, and there were Stretches
wherethey lost him completely.

Over the course of the ride, Obi-Wan never lost hisfocus. He settled in over the handlebars, his eyes
trained on the speck in the distance that was Xanatos. Qui-Gon's face was set in determined lines.

At last they reached the road to the park. They roared down it, heading for the entrance. The gate was



formed from electrowire. Sensors were aimed above to blast any vehiclesflying over it.

A swoop lay abandoned on the road. Xanatos was nowherein sight.

Qui-Gon pulled his swoop over. He examined the swoop on the ground. It was out of fudl.

"He must bein the park,” he said. He eyed the gate.

"l have another way in," Obi-Wan assured him.

Obi-Wan led the way back down the road through the trees. He left his swoop and splashed through the
creek toward thefissurein the cavern wall. He pressed himsdlf inside.

Qui-Gon followed with difficulty. He was abig man, and it was asmal crack. Somehow hewas ableto
push himsdf through.

They quickly made their way to the entrance of the cavern and burst out into the open air. Xanatoswas
crossing the yard, heading for Tech Dome D.

"Thereésalanding pad insgde,” Obi-Wan told Qui-Gon. "No doubt he has trangport off-planet waiting
there”

Qui-Gon began to run. Xanatos must never reach the Tech Dome.

He moved silently, hisfeet not making even awhisper of sound on the soft ground. But before he could
reach Xanatos, his opponent suddenly leaped on agravded and took off.

Qui-Gon grabbed an abandoned gravd ed and followed, knowing Obi-Wan would be only moments
behind him. He maneuvered around a pile of equipment and managed to cut Xanatos off from the tech
dome. With asnarl, Xanatos wheedled the gravded, making a sharp right and zooming off. Qui-Gon was
on histall.

Ahead lay aravaged landscape. The lowering sun painted it with bloodred rays. Steaming pools of black
acid bubbled and sent vapor into the air. The areawas lumpy with hardened lavaand sticky with tar. The
ar seemed thick and yellow with chemicas. Occasiondly alarge burst of steam erupted from fissuresin
the rock.

Xanaosflew off the gravded. He landed on hisfeet, lightsaber in hand, perfectly positioned to attack.
Taken off guard, Qui-Gon turned the gravded too rapidly. Hefdt the vehicle was close to overturning
and hejumped off.

The leap was awkward, but it saved him. He felt Xanatos lightsaber buzz near his ear asit came down
and struck rock.

Qui-Gon landed off balance and on one knee, but his lightsaber was activated and in his hand, ready to
ward off the next blow. The tubes of light met and tangled, buzzing and sending achargeinto the air.

"Y ou won't kill me, Qui-Gon," Xanatos said, their faces close. His blue eyes burned with hatred.

"I am not here to kill you," Qui-Gon said. "1 am hereto bring you to justice.” He somersaulted backward
and reversed direction, hoping to knock the lightsaber from his opponent's hand.

The blow came down, but Xanatos met it and twisted away.

"Tdl the truth for once, Qui-Gon," he sneered. ™Y ou spend so much time mouthing those Jedi pieces of
wisdom that you've lost touch with your honesty, if you ever had it at al. Y ou won't be satisfied until I'm
dead. Look, here comes your young puppet.”

Qui-Gon saw the blue glow of Obi-Wan's lightsaber as the boy rushed toward them. He sensed
Obi-Wan would moveto theright. If they flanked Xanatos, perhaps they could disarm him.

They moved a the same split second without exchanging a glance. Qui-Gon knew when and how
Obi-Wan would strike, with adownward blow at the hilt of the lightsaber. Qui-Gon dropped to one
knee for an upward strike. It would be difficult for Xanatos to counter both blows.

But Xanatos had anticipated their moves. He whirled away from Obi-Wan's blow and |eaped backward,
using the Force to add distance to the jump. Qui-Gon struck upward but only dedlt a glancing blow to
Xanatos lightsaber. A fissure exploded near him, the steam hissing upward in a powerful column. He had
to leap aside to avoid being scal ded.

The steam column separated the Jedi from Xanatos, who smiled.

"Herewego again,” Xanatos said. "The noble Jedi try to pretend they only come for justice when
actualy they come for blood. Remember, Obi-Wan?'Y ou took off after athirteen-year-old boy and then
he turned up dead. Do you remember the look in Bruck's eyes when you killed him? Are you trying to



tell yoursdf that you're sorry your riva is dead? Admit the feding in your heart. Admit your gladness!
Admit your thirg for revenge.”

Qui-Gon saw the digtressin Obi-Wan's face. The hand holding the lightsaber trembled.

"Dont ligen," he said quietly. "Don't listen, Obi-Wan."

The steam was sucked back into the fissure. At the same moment, Xanatos |legped forward. Still shaken,
Obi-Wan was caught off guard. He barely was able to parry Xanatos blow with hislightsaber. Xanatos
whirled, one leg kicking out, sending Obi-Wan flying backward.

Then Xanatos |egped after the fallen boy.

Chapter 17

"No!" Qui-Gon cried. He reached out to the rocks and vegetation that surrounded him, for the current
that connected him to dl things, that connected him to Obi-Wan.

He hit Xanatosin midair. Their bodies connected like mountains of hard rock. There was no giveto
Xanatos muscles, no yieding in Qui-Gon. The clash wastitanic. Qui-Gon felt the shock of it move
through his bones. For amoment, Xanatos gripped Qui-Gon's arm, forcing them to remain entangled.

"Y ou brought meto this" he said, hismidnight eyes burning.

They landed inches gpart, lightsabers aready engaged. The lavawas dippery and Qui-Gon had to avoid
the fissures of steam. He saw Obi-Wan beginning to struggle to hisfest.

"So the pupil haslearned from the teacher,” Xanatos went on relentlesdy. "Lie about your fedingswhile
you talk of Jedi honor. Leave murder in your wake."

"Y ou are responsible for Bruck's death,” Qui-Gon told him asthey fought. "Not Obi-Wan. Y ou
corrupted the boy, exposed him to the dark side. He followed you blindly."

Obi-Wan limped dightly as he headed toward them. He had turned his ankle. Hisface still |ooked naked
and young, gtill stung by what Xanatos had flung at him.

Qui-Gon thought that Obi-Wan had come to terms with what had happened. He had regretted and
mourned Bruck's death, for even though Bruck had done evil, there was still hope for him while he was
dive. Obi-Wan had not seemed to blame himsdif.

Y et somewhereinside, he had. A life had been ended. That was aloss not easily absorbed. Qui-Gon
knew that well. And Xanatos would see that hesitancy in Obi-Wan, and would useit to taunt him. He
would see weakness where Qui-Gon saw strength. Such was the nature of evil.

Courage, Obi-Wan. Grab your conviction. Know what you know. Do not let him reach you.

"l see my words have touched you, Obi-Wan," Xanatos said in the silky, insnuating tone he used to
manipulate those around him. "Can it be because I'm right?"

"No, Xanatos," Obi-Wan said. "'l grievefor alifelost. And | thank al who taught me for my grief. It does
not make me weak. It makes me strong."

Suddenly, Obi-Wan's lightsaber whirled. Qui-Gon was astonished a how quickly and gracefully the boy
moved, leaping off amound of lavato strike a Xanatos. Xanatos ssumbled backward from the ferocity
of the attack. A cloud of steam suddenly erupted, and he quickly lurched to one side, losing his balance
and landing on one hand.

"Stronger than you," Obi-Wan added fiercely, legping after him.

Qui-Gon followed, admiring Obi-Wan's focus. Now the two fought as one. Xanatos had weakened, and
they used thisto drive him back, back against the black pool. If they could get his back againgt it, they
would be able to disarm him or defeat him. It would be his choice.

Two swoops suddenly appeared from behind the pool. Andraand Den had found them. They landed
and ran to help, their blasters at the ready.

"You will pay, Xanatos!" Andra shouted. "We will take you back to Thani for tria!"

Xanatos stood at the edge of the water behind him. He had no hope of escape. He was surrounded, and
there was nowhere to ru n to. His gaze traveled from Den to Andrato Obi-Wan, findly resting on
Qui-Gon. The depths of his hatred turned his gaze as black and foul as the steaming pool.

"Y ou will never have the satisfaction of killing me, Qui-Gon Jnn," he said softly. "And | will never submit



to anyone'slaws. Y our hate drove you, though you won't admit it. Y ou destroyed me because you could
not save me. | am your biggest fallure. Live with that. And live with this.

"No!" Qui-Gon cried, sarting forward.

But he wastoo late. With acrud smilethat stretched hislips over histeeth like an anima, Xanatos took
two quick steps backward and leaped into the boiling black pool. Andra cried out as he disappeared.
"Hecan't survive," shewhispered. "The acid will Strip the flesh off his bones.”

Obi-Wan shuddered. He had seen what the pool could do. Xanatos was pure evil. But he was aliving
being, and he had goneto a horrible fate. Qui-Gon seemed frozen, staring at the murky, stinking pool.
Sowly, something stirred in the water, spiraling upward. It was ablack cape. Asthey watched, it
disintegrated before their eyes.

Xanatos was dead at last.

Chapter 18

Den gretched hisarms over his head and smiled. "Whoever would have thought that athief and adinko
would be the grand heroes of Telos?'

Andrathrew apillow at him. "I'm glad al the attention hasn't gone to your head.”

Obi-Wan and Qui-Gon smiled, used to Den and Andra's squabbling by now. They knew a deep
affection was growing between the two.

Their return to Telos had brought everything Andra had wanted for so long. UniFy had been exposed as
afront for Offworld. Their treecherous activities had cometo light. The government had apologized to
the people, then caled for specid eections. Investigations had begun into payoffs to various government
heads. The governor who had turned ablind eye had resigned. The treasurer, Vox Chun, wasin jail.
And Katharss had been stopped. The citizens of Teloswere horrified that they had been hoodwinked by
greed. Mass ddirium had taken over, they claimed. Scores of citizens had contacted Andra, hoping to
jointhe POWER party. A new patriotism had flared on Telos, one based on commitment and
stewardship of the land they cherished and had dmost lost forever.

"So what kind of governor do you think I'd make?' Den asked. "The peoplelove me."

"That's because they don't know you like we do,” Andrasaid with agrin. "Y ou're no palitician, Den."
"Hey, you yourself said | wasgood at lying,” Den protested, pretending to be hurt.

"Therewill be no morelying by agovernment on Telos, ever again,” Andrasaid serioudly.

"I'd take that bet, but | don't like the odds," Den added more cynicdly.

Qui-Gonrose. "l wish you both luck. And we thank you for helping to clear up those charges.”
"You'refreeto go, but must you?' Andraasked. "Wed love you to stay for afew days. Let me show
you the beauties of Telos. The Sacred Poolswill take time to clean up, but there are other places.”
"Some other time. We must return to the Temple.”

Obi-Wan rose and thanked Andraand Den. He was sorry to say good-bye. He admired Andra's
commitment. He had been suspicious of Den, but he had come to appreciate him, too. He knew that in
their different ways, they would work to restore Telos to the busy, peaceful, blooming world it had been.
"l know we're leaving Telosin good hands," Obi-Wan told them. He grinned at Den. "'I'd say the odds
are definitely in your favor.”

Obi-Wan walked with Qui-Gon down the wide boulevard toward the spaceliner that would take them
back to Coruscant.

"Was Xanatos your biggest faillure?' he asked tentatively. "Will his death haunt you, as he hoped?'

"Does Bruck's death haunt you?' Qui-Gon asked softly.

"No," Obi-Wan said dowly. "But | carry it here” He touched his chest.

"Itisthe samefor me, | think," Qui-Gon said. "It will not haunt me - not the way Xanatos hoped it would.
Xanatos chose death. It was his nature to choose the dark path. But it will take sometime for meto fed
peace about it. | cannot help feding that if 1'd been a better Master, he wouldn't have turned to the Dark
Side. Yodawould tel methat asaMaster, | cannot make a Padawan a success or afailure. | can only



guide

And me? Obi-Wan wanted to ask. How do you see me, Qui-Gon - success, or failure?

Qui-Gon didn't speak for afew minutes. He seemed to devote himself to enjoying the beauty of the day,
as though he needed it to chase away sorrow.

"You are just beginning your journey, Obi-Wan," he said a last. "Do not concern yourself with success
or fallure. If you act rightly, those words lose their meaning. Thereis only the good that you do."
"It'shard not to think of failure, considering I've been put on probation,” Obi-Wan said.

"That has nothing to do with failure,” Qui-Gon said gently. ™Y ou must not think it does. The Jedi pathisa
difficult oneto walk. The Council knowsthis. If someone strays, especially at ayoung age, they
undergtand. But till they must be certain of your commitment. Y ou will have to meet with them, spend
time at the Temple renewing your dedication. It will be agood thing for both of us, | think. Thereisatime
for missons. And then thereisatime for meditation and study."

"You will be a the Temple too?" Obi-Wan asked.

Qui-Gon nodded. "It istimefor reflection for me aswel. And | will help you with the Council. They must
understand why you made the decision to leave. | have come to understand it.”

"You have?'

"l wasdow to do so, | admit,” Qui-Gon said. "But yes, | have." He paused. "I know you are on
probation and can't be my officia apprentice. But you are my Padawan, Obi-Wan. | do not need the
Council totell me s0."

Obi-Wan took a deep breath. "Then you'll take me back?*

"We will take each other back,” Qui-Gon said.

Obi-Wan had hoped for this. He had tried to control hisimpatience for it. Now here it was, and he found
he had no words. He was too deeply moved to form them.

"| fought our bond from the first,” Qui-Gon said. "But you knew something | didn't. Y ou knew that some
things are meant to be. Now | know it, too. Y ou will make afine Jedi Knight. | would be proud to
continue the journey we started together.”

Obi-Wan lifted his head. Now he, too, saw the beauty of the day. The sky was dazzlingly clear. For the
firg timein whet felt like along while, the future was clear aswell.

"l am not saying the way will be easy,” Qui-Gon added. "We have different temperaments. No doubt we
will dash. Y ouwill cometo chdlenge meagain.”

"I will try not to," Obi-Wan told him earnestly.

"Y ou don't understand, Padawan." Qui-Gon gave the smile he gave so rarely, afull smilethat lit up his
blue eyes and caused them to sparkle with warmth. "I look forward to it."



