THEEVIL EXPERIMENT

CHAPTER 1

He heard sound, but it was only arush of white noise. His eyes were
open, but he could only see vapor. He was wet, but he was not in water.
Since hewas not able to trust hissight or hearing, Qui-Gon Jnn decided

to focus on the pain.

He tracked itslocation and measured its qudlity. It was on the Ieft
side of hischest, above hisheart, and ran up to his shoulder. It wasn't a

white-hot pain, but a steady burning ache, as deep as muscle and bone.

It told him hewasdive.

He tried to move hisright arm. The dight contraction of muscle, the
effort required, seemed enormous. He hit something smooth with hisfingers.

Hefollowed it dowly, tracing it up, then down. He moved his other arm and



reached out hishand. Again, hemet asolid wall. It wasdl around him. He

realized that he was trapped.

A jolt of panic raced through him as he redized thet he did not
remember why he was here. Qui-Gon alowed it to exist and then watched it
go. He breathed deeply. He was a Jedi Knight. His lightsaber was gone as

well ashisutility belt, but he till had the Force.

Hewas not adone.

As he breathed, Qui-Gon brought his mind to dillness He told
himsdf that his memory would return. He would not srain for it. He did

not need it to live in the present moment.

He concentrated on his surroundings. Sowly he redlized that he was
in atransparent chamber. The reason he fdlt dizzy and strange wasthat he
hung suspended, upside down. A cloudy gas surrounded him. Somehow it kept
him floating in the tank. He could not see clearly through the vapor to the
outsde. He shifted, hoping to change position, and pain shot down his
shoulder to hisside. Blaster wounds were tricky. Y ou thought the flesh was
knitting, and then your wound told you otherwise if you tried too much, too

oon...



Blaster wound.

Memories flooded back.

He had been on amountainsde with his Padawan, Obi-Wan Kenobi. They
weretrying to protect hisfriend Didi Oddo and Didi's daughter, Astri. The

bounty hunter had shot Didi, and he had falen

Didi!

- and Obi-Wan had legped an astonishing distance to knock the bounty
hunter down. The bounty hunter had tried one last desperate maneuver,
throwing aknife at Astri. His Padawan had caught it in midair. Qui-Gon
remembered the pride he felt when he saw the skill of his Padawan, how Obi-
Wan had timed his move and called on the Force in order to catch the deadly

Spinning wegpon by the hilt, not the blade.

The bounty hunter had known she was defeated then. She had activated

acableline, which launched her down the mountain toward her craft. Qui-



Gon had followed. He had just made it onto the launching ramp when she shot
him. He remembered his surprise a the white hegt in his chest, remembered
faling forward into the ship and the ramp closing after him. He thought he

could till hear Obi-Wan'scry.

He had |eft his Padawan on aremote planet with awounded Didi - let

him be wounded, not dead - and ayoung girl.

Qui-Gon moved again, and hiswound screamed fire.

A fema e voice suddenly cameto him, amplified within the tank.

"Y ou might be experiencing some pain. It'sfrom the chest wound. It

has been treated. Y ou will survive."

"Who are you?' Qui-Gon asked.

"Y ou are asubject of scientific experimentation,” the voice went on

pleasantly. "Y ou will not be hurt, only studied.”

"What do you mean, | won't be hurt? I'm confined!" Qui-Gon protested.



"You will betreated wdl."

"l am here againgt my will! Who areyou? Wheream |7

Thevoicedid not answer. Instead, an apparatus shat into the
chamber. At the end was asyringe. Qui-Gon tried to twist away, but he had
nowhereto move. A needle pricked him in the neck. He watched his blood
move down the trangparent tube. The syringe retracted. Sowly, his body

revolved until he was right-side up again.

Dizziness swamped him, but he knew it would pass. He gathered his

Strength, waiting out the spell.

As soon as hefdt strong, he gritted histeeth againgt the pain and
lashed out with both feet. He could not get enough leverage, and he bounced
off the trangparent material. He struck out with aballed fist, but got no

response. The materid did not bend. It did not even move amillimeter.

"Now, isthat suitable behavior?' the voice chided. "You are not a

child."



"l amaJedi Knight!" Qui-Gon shouted.

"Precisdly. And your lifeisone of service. Ian't that 07" The
voice did not wait for him to respond. "Now you will be of service to the
gdaxy. Much more so than when you dash from world to world, waving thet
lightsaber around. I'm doing you afavor. You get to truly prove your
commitment - how many Jedi can say the same? So relax. Let's see some of

that famous Jedi meditation.”

The note of dry amusement was suddenly familiar to Qui-Gon. Of

course! Ashismemory returned, so did his suspicions.

His captor was Jenna Zan Arbor.

The brilliant scientist who appeared so perfect on the surface. The
researcher who had saved whole populations from famine and plague. Yet
somehow he had suspected that she was behind the plot to kill Didi. He was

glad to see that hisingtincts had been correct.

Unfortunately, he was now her prisoner.



And he had not confided his suspicions to Obi-Wan. The boy would not

know where to look, whom to suspect.

"JennaZan Arbor, you will not be able to hide from the Jedi,” he

sad, matching her coolnesswith hisown.

"Ah, so you know who | am. I'm impressed. What aspecimen! It merdy
proves my choiceiscorrect. | have researched you, Qui-Gon Jnn. | have
found that you are an esteemed Jedi Knight, strong in the Force. You are

perfect for my needs.”

"And what are your needs?" Qui-Gon asked.

He heard her dry, humorlesslaugh. "All in good time, Qui-Gon. Just

say good-byeto the life you knew. Y ou are mine now."

CHAPTER 2



Obi-Wan Kenobi stared at the floor. 1t was achange. For hours, he

had been garing at thewall.

Hewasin the Jedi Temple med center. With one look, Obi-Wan knew
Didi needed the best carein the gdlaxy. He and Astri had brought Didi in,
talking to him congtantly during the journey, even though he had long ago

lgpsed into unconsciousness.

The Jedi medics and hedlers had rushed Didi into an interior room.
They had only come out to tell Obi-Wan and Adtri that Didi was dtill dive,

and that they were hopeful.

Over the long night, Bant had sat by his Sde, then Garen, his best
friends at the Temple. Bant did not speak, but occasionally would dip her
dender hand into his. All night they had sat, waiting for news. At last he

had sent his friends away to eat breakfast. He could not eat. He could not

deep.

Didi struggled for lifein the next room. What about Qui-Gon? Was his

Master dive or dead?



Heisdive, Obi-Wan told himsdf fiercely. Heis dive because he

must bedive.

He had seen the blaster fire hit Qui-Gon in the chest near the heart.
He had seen him stagger and fal back. But Qui-Gon had reserves of strength
that were astonishing. Even if he were the bounty hunter's captive, he
would manage to stay dive until Obi-Wan could find him. The bounty hunter

would not leave himto die.

Hetold himsdf this, over and over. But when he remembered her

impassive face, her ruthlessnessin battle, Obi-Wan felt despair.

And dill | St here. Waiting.

He had briefed Y oda and Tahl, the Jedi Knight who was coordinating
the search for Qui-Gon. He had told them everything he knew. But he could
not tell them where the bounty hunter was headed. They did not know who had
hired her to track down Didi. They did not know why. They did not even know
her name. There were too many questions. And Qui-Gon's life hung in the

balance.



Y oda had assgned severd Jedi teams to investigate Qui-Gon's
disappearance. Tahl wastrying to crack the code of Jenna Zan Arbor's
datapad, aswell aslook for cluesthat might leed to the identity and
whereabouts of the mysterious bounty hunter. Everything that could possibly
be done was being done. All the resources of the Jedi were turned toward

finding Qui-Gon. Except for Obi-Wan. He could only sit.

"Have you memorized the floor yet?!

Adtri'svoice broke into histhoughts. She gave him ahaf amile. "I

have. There are twenty-seven squares of stone between here and the wall.”

"It can't be much longer," Obi-Wan said.

She sighed and leaned forward on her knees, dasping her hands
together. Adri wastdl and dender, with midnight-black hair that hungin
curlsto themiddle of her back. She was older than Obi-Wan and had run
Didi's Caf© with her father. He did not know Astri well, but he had cometo
know that she did not like to show weakness or affection. Having her father
shot before her eyes had devastated her. Trying to conced her shock and

despair was defeating her.



"l never knew my birth parents," Astri said as she Stared down at the

floor. "Someoneleft mein Didi's Caf©. He took mein."

"I didn't know that," Obi-Wan said.

" think whoever left me there must have cared about me somewhat,”
Astri went on softly. "They chose Didi to be my father. They knew he
wouldn't give me away to be placed by the government. They knew his heart

would melt a the sight of ababy. And it did. | waslucky."

"Yes, | can seethat,” Obi-Wan said. " Sometimes the home you find is
the one you are meant to have." It was how hefelt about the Temple. And

Qui-Gon.

Sheturned to look at him, sorrow in her dark eyes. "'I'm sure Qui-Gon
will bedl right. HEs S0 strong. I've known him al my life, Obi-Wan. |

have seen how strong heis."

Obi-Wan nodded. If Qui-Gon were dead, he would know it. He would fedl



"1 know you want to find him. Thank you for staying here with me."

"1 wouldn't know where to start," Obi-Wan confessed. "We don't know

why the bounty hunter was hired.”

"We know shetried to sted that datapad,” Astri said. "So we know
thereisinformation on it that is va uable to someone. And we know that

datapad belonged to Jenna Zan Arbor. Fligh stoleit from her.”

"But he also stole Senator Sorn's datapad,” Obi-Wan pointed out. "So
the connection to the bounty hunter could lie there. Y our friend High is
dead and cannot give us answers. And even if we did find out who hired the

bounty hunter, we till don't know where she would take Qui-Gon."

Astri nodded. "But you will find him," she said. "The Jedi can do

anything.”"

She stood, wincing as she did so. Astri had awrenched shoulder, as
well as bumps and bruisesfrom being dragged down the mountaingde, a

prisoner of the bounty hunter'swhip.

"Areyou dl right?' Obi-Wan asked. "The medic could give you

something for the pain.”

"No, | want to stay aert. What about you?' Astri asked Obi-Wan. "How



isyour leg?'

Ohbi-Wan felt the bandage on histhigh. Hisleg had been diced by the
gpiking of the bounty hunter's whip. The wound had been bathed in a bacta

tank. It would hedl. Already the pain was ebbing.

And Qui-Gon? Have his wounds been attended to?

Adtri prowled around the small waiting room. It was designed for
comfort and cam, in colors of pale blue and white. The seating areas were

grouped for both privacy and intimecy.

Adtri looked out at the view of Coruscant. "I am so grateful to the
Jedi. The heders and medics have been so good. | just wish they were

faster."

The door to theinner trestment rooms opened. The Jedi healer, Winna
Di Yuni, cametoward them, dressed in the light blue tunic of amedic. Obi-
Wan had been glad when Winna had taken over Didi's care. She was an elder
Jedi, tal and strong, with a gentle manner. She was renowned for her great

skill asadiagnostician. She had avast knowledge of dl the diseases in

the gdaxy.



Now Obi-Wan's heart begat faster when he saw the look on Winna's face.
He knew in a sudden flash that she was not bringing good news. He stood,

and Astri quickly crossed to hisside.

Winnalooked at Adtri kindly and gestured for them to take a seat.
She sat opposite them. "We have done dl we can for your father,” she said.
"Itisupto Didi now. Hislifeenergy isvery low. He himsdf mugt find

the strength to fight.”

Obi-Wan saw Adtri swallow. "Hiswounds are bad?' he asked.

Winnanodded. "Very bad, I'm afraid. But that is not the only
problem. Infection has set in, an infection that we cannot identify. We are
searching all our data banks. | did not want to come out here uniil we

found out what infection thisis, but you need to know what is happening.”

"I don't understand,” Astri said. "Y ou arethe best heders inthe

gaaxy. If you don't know what iswrong with Didi, who will know?'

"We do not know everything," Winnasaid gently. "The gdaxy isavery
large place. Infections and diseases pop up everywhere, new ones dl the

time. | have no doubt that we will locate the source of this one. But it



may taketime."

"Didi doesn't havetime" Adtri said, gripping her hands together.

"That iswhat you mean."

"Do not look for theworst thing," Winnasaid. "Think of the best

thing. Wewill identify thisinfection and treet it."

Adtri bit her lip. "Can | seehim?"

"Yes, of course. He is not conscious. But he might fed your

presence. Come with me."

Adtri followed Winna. Shelooked as though she were degpwalking.

Obi-Wan felt stunned aswell. Didi waslarger than life. He had expected

the hedlers to come out with good news any second.

Instead, there was only more waiting...

The door to the main hallway opened. Tahl walked inwith Yodaat her

Sde.



"How isDidi?' Y odaasked. "Heard we did that newsthereis."

"He has an infection that they cannot identify,” Obi-Wan said. "Winna

tried to reassure Agtri, but | can seethat sheisworried.”

"Do her best, shewill. A great amount, that is" Y oda pressed a
button and one of the seating cushions lowered. They were adjustable for
the many speciesin the Jedi Temple. Helowered himsdlf onto the cushion,

then leaned on his staff. " And you, Obi-Wan? No deep you've had, | fear.”

"l can't deep until | know Qui-Gonissafe,” Obi-Wan said. "Isthere

any news?"'

Tahl's Sghtless green-and-gold striped eyes were filled with
frustration. She shook her head, her lips tightening. "I've got every
contact working, Obi-Wan," shetold him. "Giett has returned from his long
mission and isback on the Council, so Ki-Adi-Mundi is hdping with the

galactic search. We could not ask for a better anayst.”

Obi-Wan nodded. Ki-Adi-Mundi had stood in for Giett on the Jedli
Council for atime. With hisbinary brain, hewas ableto sft through an

extraordinary amount of information and andyzeit.

"We don't have anything on the bounty hunter,” Tahl continued. "She

has no known friends or comrades. Those who have hired her refuseto tak,



evento us. They're scared of retdiation. But wereworking onit.”

"What about Jenna Zan Arbor's datapad?’ Obi-Wan asked. "There must be

something on it that somebody wants.”

"We can't crack the code," Tahl said. "Most scientists encode their
data - it doesn't mean that she is connected to the bounty hunter or Qui-
Gon's disappearance. But just in case, we don't want to aert her that
we'reon her trall. We haveto explore dl options until we find the right

way to proceed. | won't rest until we find him, Obi-Wan."

"l know," Obi-Wan told her. Tahl wasjust as closeto Qui-Gon. They

had gone through Temple training together.

"Teamswe have dl over the Duneeden system, Obi-Wan," Y odatold him.

"Find wewill atrace of the bounty hunter's ship."

"We know the ship was equipped with a hyperdrive” Tahl sad
worriedly. "There'sagood chance she didn't remain in the Duneeden system

a al. But we're going to check out every lead.”

"News| have of one Jedi team," Y odatold them. "Digpatched they were
to Zan Arbor'slab on her home planet of Ventrux. Find we did that the lab

has been closed down. Dismissed the workers were, and paid off."



A spark lit Tahl'seyes. "Wdll, at least that's something. Jenna Zan

Arbor hasto be involved. We've got to crack that code!”

Y oda nodded. "Think we do that she has another base of operations,”
he said. "Searching for it, we are." Heturned to Obi-Wan. "A difficult
timefor camitis. Yet cdm you must find. When news comes, go with a

steady heart you mugt. Direction you need. Direction we will find."

Obi-Wan's heart was far from steady. But Y odawas right. He mus be

resolute, and resolution only camewith calm.

The door to the inner chamber did open. Winna came forward quickly.

"Didi'sinfection has been identified. The blaster fire must have

been tainted with asolution to trigger infection.”

"Do you have acure?' Obi-Wan asked.

Winnanodded. "The treatment has been discovered. It isan antitoxin.

But | have bad news. Thelab that salsit has been shut down. There are no

stockpilesthat we can find. Thislab wasthe only sourcein the galaxy.”



Obi-Wan glanced at Tahl. By the look on her face, he knew she was

thinking the same thing. Y oda nodded dowly.

"What's the name of the 1ab?' Obi-Wan asked. "Arbor Industries”

Winnareplied.

It was the answer Obi-Wan had expected to hear.

CHAPTER 3

He was getting weaker, not stronger. Qui-Gon felt his body float. He
wanted to give himsdlf up to the sensation, bob in the oddly plessant
vapor, let it [ull himinto long deegps. Evenin hisworst illness, he had

never felt so weak.

Was she doing something to keep him weak? Blood was extracted

regularly, but that il did not account for hisfatigue.



Isolated from the world, from other living crestures, he knew the
Force till worked around him. He closed his eyes and reached out to it. He
would gather it around him like a shidd. Qui-Gon fdt the Force move

inside the chamber. He concentrated harder...

Throughthevell of vapor, indicator lights outsde his chamber
glowed. Dimly, he heard asensor ring shrilly and the sound of hurrying

footsteps. Then Zan Arbor's amplified voice again:

"Y ou just accessed the Force. Good. Don't be afraid to do so.”

"How did you know?" Qui-Gon asked. The question was out of his mouth

before he had a chance to think. His surprise had triggered it.

"1 am monitoring your body functions. When you access the Force, your
body temperature drops. Y our heartbeat dows. So strange. Once | thought
the Force would have the opposite effect. But it works mysterioudy. That's

why it isso interesting to study.”

So she was studying the Force. Qui-Gon turned this new fact over in
his mind. The Force could not be measured or manufactured. But if a

scientist of JennaZan Arbor's brilliance was studying it, it was possible



she could discover things she should not know. He mugt not underestimate

her intdligence.

Which meant he could not use the Force to hea himsdf.

"Why are you so interested in the Force?' he asked.

"Ah, wearefull of questionstoday,” she murmured.

"Thereisnot much eseto doin here," Qui-Gon pointed out.

"What about your famous Jedi meditation? That should passthetime.”

"Even meditation hasitslimits" Qui-Gon said dryly.

He heard alow laugh. "Why shouldn't | sudy the Force? Why should

the Jedi be the only onesto study it?"

Qui-Gon thought before answering. He needed to keep her taking. He



needed to appear to be interested in her studies.

"That isagood point,” he said. "We believe the Force connects us

dl”

"That isexactly my point!" Zan Arbor sad excitedly. "The Jedi

should welcome my interest.”

"How do you know they do not?' Qui-Gon asked. "Y ou haven't asked us.”

"l don't need your permission,” she snapped.

Hewaslosing her. "l didnt mean that," he sad. "You are a

brilliant researcher. Y ou might want to share your findings with the

galaxy.”

"When | anready,” she said. "But not until then.”

"And what are you looking for?"

She did not answer for amoment, and he was afraid the conversation

wasover. Then shesaid, "My colleagues are fools."

Qui-Gon waited. He did not want to seem too eager. Something told him



that Jenna Zan Arbor wanted to talk.

"You'vetraveled. Y ou must have seen that the gdaxy is ful of

fools™"

"l have seen that many beings do not trust their eyes, their minds,

or their hearts," Qui-Gon said.

"Exactly! Soyou seewhat | haveto dedl with," Jenna Zan Arbor said,
her voicewarming. "1 have just come from aconference a the Senate. My
colleagues are chasing dreams, not ideas. New ways to make starships go
faster. New engines, new fuds, new hyperdrives. They try to find ways to
make weapons more powerful, more effective. They look for new sources of
power. Faster. Bigger. Better. That iswhat they chase. They ignore the
most powerful energy inthe gdaxy. The Forceisfar more important than
any of these. With the Force, you can move minds. Thet is much more

important than shipd™

"l would agree with that," Qui-Gon said.

"How ironic," Zan Arbor said. "Only a Jedi would understand. And yet

only the Jedi can be my best subjects. The others... even those who had the



Force, who were, asyou call them, Force-sensitive... they did not know
what they had. They could not contral it. It is hard to measure something

that will not be controlled. That was the flaw in my experiments.”

Qui-Gon had a sudden notion that chilled him. Was Zan Arbor keegping
him in a condition of weakness so that he would use the Force to hed

himsdf?

He could do nothing in this chamber. He would never escape if he

didn't get out, even for ashort time.

Perhaps he could form some sort of bond with his captor.

"1 will make aded with you," he said.

"I hardly think you arein apostion to offer deds,” Jenne Zan

Arbor said, amused.

"l think I am," Qui-Gon returned quietly. "1 have something you want.

That puts me exactly in that position.”



Therewas apause. "What do you want?'

"l want to belet out of this chamber for two hoursa day,” Qui-Gon
sad. "If you dothis, I will usethe Forceto hed mysdf. If you do nat,

| will not accessit."

"Youwill die" shewarned.

"Yes," Qui-Gon replied camly. "AsaJedi, | am prepared for death.

It does not frighten me.”

"l do not make dedls!" Zan Arbor cried dilly. "'l am the leader

here! | make the decisond!"

He did not answer. He closed his eyes. He was gambling that she would
not refuse him. He sensed the fever in her, the compulsion to follow

through on her experiments. Shewould givein.

"All right," she snapped. "But not two hours. One hour. That's dl.

Do we have adeal ?*

"Wehaveaded," Qui-Gon answered. He had expected her to counter

with one hour. It was not a problem. One hour would have to be enough.



CHAPTER 4

Y oda, Tahl, and Obi-Wan were slent for along moment. The news that

Jenna Zan Arbor controlled accessto Didi's antitoxin disturbed them.

"It'svery strange,” Winnacontinued. "Not only is Arbor Industries
closed, but there is no other source we can find anywhere. There mud be
some mistake, something we haven't thought to check. Thisinfectionisvery
rare, but till, Arbor Industries should have alowed other labs to stock
the antitoxin. Thisis an astonishing breach of ethics. They |eft no word

when they'll reopen, or where- "

"Something you should know, there is" Y oda interrupted. "Under

suspicion by the Jedi, JennaZan Arbor is."

"She could be involved in Qui-Gon Jinn's disappearance,” Tahl said.

"Not to mention murder," Obi-Wan added.



Winna's frown grew deeper as shock dowly registered on her face.
"Y ou mean that Zan Arbor has ddliberatdly deprived the gdaxy of her

medicines?"

"l think it avery greet possibility,” Tahl said. Winnas expression

wasgrim. "My patient will die without that antitoxin.”

"l don't understand.” Astri had come up behind them so quietly they

had not heard her. "Y ou say that Jenna Zan Arbor has the medicine thet my

father needs, and you can't find her?"

"| am afraid that isthe case," Winnasaid.

Obi-Wan went to Agtri. He hovered by her side, uncertain of what to

say or do. "You mustn't lose hope,” he said.

She nodded, her mouth tightening. He saw her shoulders shaking. She

wastrying not to cry aloud.

"Obi-Wanisright,” Winnasad. "The antitoxin must be held somewhere



inthe gadaxy. Wewill findit, Adri."

"1 know you will do everything you can." "Our good friend Didi is,

Adtri," Yodatold her. "Take good care of him, wewill."

"You arevery kind." Astri turned and walked toward the window. She

gtared out blankly. " She haslost hope," Tahl murmured.

"Bad naws, it was," Yodasad. "Hard to absorb."

"I'd better get back," Winna said tersdly, and hurried off.

"Go to Adtri, you should," Y odatold Obi-Wan. "Her friend you are.

Console her, you must. Hope must not die while Didi lives."

But Agtri wasn't redly hisfriend. Hed just met her. And he wasn't

very good at consolation. If only Qui-Gon were herel

Y oda and Tahl left, and Obi-Wan went to stand awvkwardly by Adtri's

Sde.

"He'sgoing to die” shesad. "And | will bedone.”



"We cannot lose hope" Obi-Wan said. "The Jedi are capable of

extraordinary things. Wewill find the antitoxin or JennaZan Arbor."

"l am certain that youwill," Agtri said. "But will Did ill be

alive? Helooks so small, Obi-Wan. His spirit filled him. Now he's so weak.

"Heisnot weak," Obi-Wan said. "He had one of the strongest soirits

I've ever seen. Itis il there, his strength.”

"l thought | had troubles once" Adri said dowly. "Running a
businesswasn't easy. But now | know despair for thefirst time. Even if
Didi survives, we have logt everything. The caf© has been closed by our
landlord. We owe him creditswe cannot pay. Even as | gt by Didi's
bedside, begging himto live, | wonder what he will returnto. And it's my
fault. | spent dl our savings on improvements for the caf©. We have

nothing."

Obi-Wan did not have to wonder what Qui-Gon would say. "Y ou have each

other."

"Youreright, Obi-Wan. I'm feding sorry for mysdf." Adri rubbed

her forehead. "It'sjust that I'm so tired.”



"Why don't you rest here?" Obi-Wan suggested, indicating the seating
area. "Y ou wouldn't have to go to the deeping quarters. | will make sure

you won't be disturbed, unless... unless Didi awvakens."

Asdtri sank onto the cushions and laid her head down. "Maybe jugt an

hour," she said as her eyes closed.

Obi-Wan decided he would stay until he was sure she was adeep. His
nerves were jumping. He was anxious to check with Tahl and the Jedi code

breskers. He wanted to be present when they cracked the datapad.

He reached into histunic to remove the Force-sengtive river sone
that Qui-Gon had given him. He often found comfort in turning the smoath

stone around in his hand. It made him fed closer to Qui-Gon.

A crackle derted him that there was something e in his inner
pocket. Obi-Wan took it out. It was a durasheet. On it, Jenna Zan Arbor had
written the names of the guests she had invited to Didi's Caf©. The names

were dready beginning to fade,

Obi-Wan thought back to only afew days before. Qui-Gon had asked her

to write out the information when they'd visited her & her hotdl.



Qui-Gon never did anything without a reason. Obi-Wan frowned,
thinking hard. They had gone to see Zan Arbor because they had discovered
that she had learned about Didi's Caf© from Didi's friend High. Fligh hed
stolen the datapad of both Senator Sorn and Zan Arbor. Later he had been
found dead, his body drained of blood. At that point, they did not know if

Zan Arbor wasinvolved. They werejust following athread.

In other words, Zan Arbor hadn't been a suspect. So why had Qui-Gon

asked for thislist?

Back then, Obi-Wan thought that the Outlaw Tech gang had hired the
bounty hunter. But Qui-Gon must have had his doubts. Had he been trying to

link the bounty hunter to Zan Arbor?

They had never solved the mystery of how the bounty hunter had been
ableto break into Didi's Caf© after Zan Arbor's guests had |eft. They knew

the caf© had been locked up tight, every door and window bolted.

Could Qui-Gon have wondered if one of the guests had stayed behind?



Adtri might not have noticed in the confusion of departure.

And the bounty hunter was a master of disguise...

Obi-Wan looked over at Astri. She was deeping peacefully. He could

leave her for ashort time.

He crossed to asmall desk in the corner. Quickly, he copied the
fading names onto a fresh durasheet and tossed the old one in the trash

container.

He headed out the door. It wasn't much to go on, but it was a

direction.

CHAPTER 5

Y amee Polidor



Nonta Quincu

Aleck W'aNi Odus

Dobe Eranudte

B'Zun Ma ReesaOn VVon Taub

Obi-Wan took an air taxi to the Official Committee Liaison Office a
the Senate. This office handled the transportation and residence needs of
the many committees from around the gdaxy thet came to petition the
Senate. Sinceit was a Jedi request, he was given the home-worlds and

contact information of each being onthelig.

Quickly, Obi-Wan scanned it. Only three of the guests were ill
staying on Coruscant. The others had returned to their homeworlds. He would
dart here. If hefound nothing, he would move on. If hehad to trave to

the Outer Rim for aclue, hewould do it.

Yamele Polidor and VVon Taub il had businesswith the Senate and
were staying in aguesthouse nearby. Obi-Wan went there fird. He found

them together in the Stting room, going over the record of the meding



they had attended that day.

Obi-Wan explained that he was on a Jedi mission to discover who had

broken into Didi's Caf© after their group had | ft.

Y amele Polidor was a petite Rindian with pointed ears and two eght-
fingered hands. She nodded politely at Obi-Wan. "Of course | will be glad

to hdp.”

The Corwelllian VVon Taub nodded. "Aswill 1." "Did anyone come into

the caf© while you were there?' Obi-Wan asked.

"Just the members of our own party,” Y amele Polidor answered in the

low, singsong manner of aRindian.

"Did you notice anyone on the street outside”?"

Von Taub shook his head. "We left, and the owner of the caf©, ayoung
woman, locked the door after us. JennaZan Arbor was very upset with the
service and food. | didn't think it was that bad, mysdf." He amiled.

"Maybe I'm more used to disorganization. But Jennaisascientist who can't

tolerate disorder.”



"Do you know the other nameson thislist well?* Obi-Wan asked. He

handed the list to them.

Y amele Polidor ran one of her long fingersdown thelist. "I know all

of these scientists persondly, except for Dobel Eranusite and Reesa On.”

"I know Dobel quitewdll," Von Taub said. "Reesa On was a stranger to

measwdl."

"Did anyone know her?" Obi-Wan asked.

"JennaZan Arbor," Y amee Polidor answered.

"Y es, they worked on aresearch project together,” Von Taub added.
"Jennawas very complimentary about her skillsasa scientist. None of the

rest of usknew her."

Ohbi-Wan kept his voice steady despite hisrising excitement. "Do you

remember what she looked like?"

"Not redly,” Yamele Polidor said with ashrug. "Tdl, maybe? Shewas



humanoid. That, | remember.”

"Very griking," Von Taub sad. "She wore asilk turban and a lovdy

septsilk robe."

Ohbi-Wan redlized he had seen her himsdlf. He had avague memory of a
woman in ajeweled turban. He pushed his urgency away and left his mind
open, let the memory come as it would, as he had been taught. The

information he sought would cometo him.

He and Qui-Gon had been talking to Astri when the guests arrived. He
remembered the ook of distaste on Jenna Zan Arbor's face. And one tal
woman had gathered her rich robe around her asif it would get dirty from

touching achair or thefloor. She had very strong hands...

It had been her. The bounty hunter.

Hewas sure of it. And now he had aname.

"Onelast question,” Obi-Wan said. "Do you know if Zan Arbor has more

than onelab?| know that her mainlab ison Ventrux."



Both the scientists looked puzzled. "But why would she need another

lab?' Von Taub asked.

"l have never heard such athing," Y amele Polidor added.

"Thank you for your help,” he said, risng and bowing. He hurried

outsde and immediatdy summoned Tahl on hiscomlink.

"We could have alead,” hesaid. "I think the bounty hunter posed as
ascientist named ReesaOn. Most likely she disguised hersdlf in order to
stedl the datapad back from Didi and Astri. She would have if Qui-Gon and |
hadn't returned and surprised her. The Senate il lists her as being on
Coruscant. She's supposed to inform them when she returns to her home-

world. | havethe address."

"Don't go done," Tahl warned. "Wait, and I'll send ateam to you.”

"l can't wait," Obi-Wan argued. "She'slisted at alodging only a

short distance from here. Let me at least seeif she'sthere.”

"Do not engage her in battle or even show yoursdf,” Tah warned.

"She could lead usto Qui-Gon."



"l wont," Obi-Wan promised. "I'll just keep her under surveillance.”

“I'll ssewhat | can discover from here" Tahl told him. "Good work,

Obi-Wan."

Obi-Wan cut the communication and headed down the walkway that led to
Vertex, the street that was listed as Reesa On's address. He drew his robe
around him and lifted his hood to cover hisface. He mud fallow Tahl's
advice. Heknew Tahl wasjust as anxious as he was to find Qui-Gon. If she
urged caution, it was only because being careful would bring them to Qui-

Gon fadter.

Theinn where Reesa On was staying was Smilar to the one he had
left. Many small guesthouses existed around the Senate to cater to wedthy
guests with Senate businessthat required long stays. It wasafar cry from
the shabby, decrepit inn where held had hisfirst confrontation with the

bounty hunter.

And it had security. Guests used swipe cardsto enter. All others had

to be announced.

He loitered outside the building, wondering what to do. Most likdy



he would not be lucky enough to see her enter or leave. And would he
recognize her even if she did? She had impersonated an old man, a wedthy
scientist, and ayoung boy parking speeders at agrand hotel. Her powers of

transformation were incredible.

The door to the house did open, and someone stood on the threshold.
Concesled behind arow of speeders, Obi-Wan looked carefully. A Rodian
stood for amoment asif to test the weather. Even a magter of disguise
could not impersonate a Rodian. This one was bulky and short, with green
skin and the usud ridge of spinesadong hisskull. No, this was not the

bounty hunter.

Quickly, Obi-Wan stood and crossed the walkway. He headed up the ramp
and nodded at the Rodian, then walked through the open door. It did shut

behind him.

The guesthouse was operated by automation. He glanced around quickly
a theterminas set in thewalls. Here guests used their cardsto pick up

messages. He spied a keyboard and quickly typed in Reesa On.

ROOM 1289



PLEASE SWIPE SECURITY CARD FOR MESSAGE ACCESS

Obi-Wan took the turbolift to the twelfth floor. He moved quickly
down the hall and stood in front of Room '1289. He pressed his ear to the
door, every sense dert. Listeningwasa Jedi il that was honed in

exercisesduring Templetraining.

He heard the soft whisper of fabric. Itsregular movement told him
that it wasjust acurtain stirring with a breeze. He could not hear

footsteps or even breathing.

What now? Ohi-Wan knew that it would not be the last time he would

ask himsdlf that question. Without Qui-Gon, he was unsure of every step.

Obi-Wan was concentrating so hard on the sounds behind the door theat
he heard the opening of the turbolift just a second too late. He fdt a
surge in the Force, warning him an ingtant before blaster fire dammed into

the door over hishead.



CHAPTER 6

Obi-Wan ducked and rolled, reaching for hislightsaber a the same
time. It was activated and ready for the next round dof fire even as he

leaped in the air toward his assailant.

"Obi-Wan, no!" Astri screamed.

Shefdl backward, the blagter flying from her grasp. Her feet flew
up, barely missing the blade of the lightsaber. Obi-Wan quickly deactivated
it. She landed with athump and a cry that must have been heard by every

guest on thefloor.

"What are you doing here?" he hissed.

"What are you doing here?' she shouted a the sametime.

Obi-Wan silenced her with a gesture and pointed to Reesa On's door.



Adtri stood, straightening her tunic.

"She's not there. | dready checked theroom." "What?"*

Down the hadlway, adoor did open afew centimeters, and two orange

eyes peered out a them.

"Comeon," Obi-Wan muttered. "We can't talk here."

He grabbed Adtri's blaster and tucked it into his utlity belt. He
didn't speak whilethey werein the turbolift. Astri Soleafew glances at

him. She opened her mouth once or twice, but decided to stay Slent.

Hewaited until they had |ft the guesthouse and had walked a short
distance from it. He struggled to gather his patience. He did not want to

show hisanger. But he did not have Qui-Gon's gift for serenity.

"What were you doing there?' he demanded. "You could have ruined

everything!”

"| thought you would need help - "



"You're acook, not aJedi!" Obi-Wan burst out. "How did you find me,

anyway? Did you follow me?"

" read that durasheet you left,” Adri said. "'l recognized the
names. They were the guests at Jennas dinner party at our caf©. And you

think the bounty hunter was one of them."

Obi-Wan stared at her in disbdlief. "So how did you find out where
Reesa On was staying? And how did you find out that the bounty hunter is
Reesa On? Did you go to the Senate Liaison Office, too? That could tip her

off!"

Astri waved her hand. "1 don't have to go through officid channds
I'm Didi's daughter, remember? Everyone who comes to the Senate doesn't

just go through a security check. They go through acrimina check.”

"Y ou mean they're scanned for outstanding warrants?' Obi-Wan asked.

She grinned as she sidestepped a group of tourigs. "No, they're
checked out by criminas. Nanno L'aand his gang keep tabs on dl Senate
petitioners and commission members who visit from other worlds. Y ou never
know who might have something worth stealing. So | talked to Nanno. Hed do
anything for Didi. He gave me the rundown on the names on the lig. His

gang had copies of the textdocs on each of them. The only onewho came up



blank was Reesa On. She had acouple of ID factsin her textdoc, but no
record of financial transactions. For someone with plenty of wedlth, that
seemed odd. So | figured Reesa On was afase identity. Nan no knew where

Reesa On was staying. So | went there.”

"How do you know she wasn't in her room?’ Obi-Wan asked. He fdt a
little irritated that Astri was able to focus on Reesa On quicker than he

had.

"These guesthouses dll use the nearby caf©s and restaurants for food
sarvice" Adri explained. "'l went to the Galaxy Grill down the street and
asked my friend Endami for the service code. Then | pretended to have a
medl delivery and punched in the code.” She shrugged. "That got me ingde.

The sarvice code will dsotdl you who isstaying in what room. It was

Easy! "So did you bresk into her room?' Obi-Wan asked irritably.

"l knocked and said | had a food ddivery,” Adri said. "No one

answered, so | opened the door.”

"But it waslocked."

Adtri smiled. "I learned how to bypass abasic security lock when |



was seven, Obi-Wan. My guessis she's not coming back. There was a trave
bag there, but it'sfilled with things that are supposed to make you think

someoneisthere

"If that makes sense, 1'd surelike to hear why," Obi-Wan grumbled.

"It'sgot anew personal care kit with soap and bath items, but they

haven't been used. A couple of fresh tunics and deepwear that haven't been

worn. My guessisthat the bounty hunter never even sayed there at dl -

shejust paid up for her two week minimum so that she'd have an officd

address.”

Adtri was probably right, Obi-Wan thought.

They were no closer to finding Reesa On's true identity. In

frustration, he turned away and started to walk.

"Where are we going?' Astri asked.

"Y ou are going back to the Temple," Obi-Wan said. "I'm trying to find

Qui-Gon. Thisis Jedi business.”



"Thisismy business." Adiri sopped short, forcing Obi-Wan to stop,
too. "Didi isn't waking up, Obi-Wan," she said, her dark eyes serious. "Not
without that antitoxin. Y ou and | both know that. And ReesaOnisour first

clueto where JennaZan Arbor is. Y ou think sheisholding Qui-Gon, right?'

Obi-Wan nodded reluctantly.

"So | have just as much reason to find Reesa On as you do. The bounty
hunter could lead usto Zan Arbor. And | have another reason. Nanno told me
that because of Fligh's murder and Qui-Gon's disappearance, a warrant has
been issued for the bounty hunter's arrest by the Coruscant security
forces. Therésareward, too. Don't you see?" Astri tossed the curls out
of her eyesimpatiently. "Thisistheonly thing | can do for Didi. | can
find the antitoxin and get usanew stake. All | haveto dois find Reesa

On*

He shook his head. "It'stoo dangerous.” "I can help you, Obi-Wan."

"What are you going to do, cook us out of danger?' Obi-Wan asked

skepticaly.

"There are other things | can do!" Astri protested. "Do | have to

point out that | found Reesa On quicker than you did? Y ou have to admit |



have some ills."

"Not with ablaster,” Obi-Wan muttered. He thought for a moment. He
knew Astri well enough to guessthat if he didn't include her, she would

try to find the bounty hunter on her own. She would be safer with him.

"We can team up, but | need a couple of conditions," he said. "Frs

of dl, you don't useablaster.”

"But | need protection,” Astri protested. "And I'm getting better a

aming."

Ohbi-Wan winced. "Sure. Y ou came within five centimeters of killing me
instead of six. I'll make aded with you. We haveto wait until Tahl comes
up with information about Reesa On. I'll go back to the Temple with you and
choose a new wegpon. WEe'l see how you do with a vibroblade. Y ou should

have some kind of protection, | suppose.”

"What's the other condition?' Agtri asked.

"If things get dangerous, I'm going to ask you to return to the

Temple," Obi-Wan said. "A pileof credits isnt going to help Didi if

you're dead.”



Adtri hestated.

"1 know you think | have no right to tell you what to do,” Obi-Wan

said. "That'strue. But | represent the Jedi. Y ou must trust us, not just

me"

Reluctantly, Astri nodded. "So were ateam?”

Obi-Wan nodded grimly. "For now."

Adtri was hopeless with a blaster, but she was adept with a

vibroblade. Obi-Wan gave her aquick lesson in strategy and defense. Her

body was agile and strong, and she was surprisingly quick.

"Try to stay behind me or & my side," Obi-Wan told her. "But don't

get intheway of my lightsaber.”

"Don't worry," Agtri told him.

The door to the training room opened and Tahl hurried insde. She

immediately turned her face toward Didi's daughter.



"Adlri, you're here, too?

IIYSIII

"l haveaclue" shesad. "It'snot much, but it's something. |

couldn't find anything on Reesa On, but just on a hunch | ran the name

through the language of Sorrus."

"The bounty hunter's home planet,” Obi-Wan told Agtri.

"It turns out that 'reesa on' means something in an obscure Sorrusian

didect,” Tahl sad. "It's gpoken by atribeliving in a remote area of

Sorrus."

"What doesit mean?' Astri asked.

Tahl's mouth twisted. "'Catch me." Thereis actudly achildhood game

among thistribe cdled 'reesaon.”

"So the nameisataunt,” Obi-Wan said. "Catch meif you can.”

"Exactly,” Tahl agreed. "I have the coordinates of thetribe's area.



| doubt that the bounty hunter isthere. Jedi teams have been sent on other
leads. Most are working on finding Zan Arbor's lab by tracking medica

shipments. Thisissuch atiny leaed. Still..."

"We could find out more about her," Obi-Wan said.

"And we have nothing elseto go on," Adtri agreed.

Tahl cocked her head asif testing the meaning behind Adtri's words.

IIWe?I

"I'm going with Obi-Wan," Adiri declared. Tahl shook her head. "You

can't go onaJdedi misson, Adri."

"But thisisnt amisson,” Adri argued. "Theré's no danger

involved."

"Where the bounty hunter is or could be, danger isthere,” Tahl sad

sharply. "Don' forget that.”

Adtri's chin set defiantly. Even though Tahl couldn't see her, Tahl

was able to pick up her stubbornness. She frowned.



"l promised Agtri she could comewith mefor a time" Obi-Wan told

Tahl. "The bounty hunter shot her father, Tahl. She hasa right to track

her, too. And shélll bein less danger if she'swith me. I'll send her back

tothe Templeif | think the bounty hunter ison Sorrus."

"I don't likethis," Tahl declared. "I should confer with Yoda. You

need to be temporarily assigned to a Jedi Magter, Obi-Wan. Or else stay a

the Temple”

"But I'm not going on amission, just scouting out a lead. Qui-Gon

needs my help,” Obi-Wan argued.

He saw the hesitancy on Tahl'sface.

"I haveto find my Magter, Tahl," Obi-Wan said steedily. "'l fed him.

| know he needsme. Let mego."

"I'm sure we are bresking severa ruleshere,” Tahl murmured.

Obi-Wan amiled. "Qui-Gon would like that."

Tahl amiled, too. "Yes," she said softly. "Thereisatech transport



ship that could drop you off at the capital dty closest to the desert

tribe.."

Obi-Wan looked at Agtri. "Let'sgo.”

CHAPTER 7

Qui-Gon waited for his hour of freedom. He did not know when Zan
Arbor would grant it. Hewanted it so badly it was difficult for im to

think of anything dse.

Being suspended in this vapor without Sght and sound was a
particular kind of torture. Deprived of his senses, he experienced
didocation. He had to be conscious of hismind at dl times, wrench it
back to its surroundings. He could move his muscles very little, and he
flexed them, one by one, every hdf hour. That was an effort. The congtant

withdrawal of blood was beginning to sap his strength.

He knew that at the Temple he was appreciated for severa things: his

physica strength, his connection to the living Force, and his patience.



Now he hung in achamber, and none of these thingswere available to him.

Hewould just have to find other things he was good at.

Theloss of his patience was the worst. He could not cam his raging

desireto be free. He dreamed of freedom as another might dream of food.

So much for his great forbearance. Now he redlized that he had many
more lessonsto learn. How many times had he heard Y oda advise an advanced
student that for a Jedi, true mastery of askill was only the beginning

step to understanding it? How many times had he said the same to Obi-Wan?

The more you know, Padawan, the less you know.

By the time thiswas over, he would see how much he dill hed to

learn about patience.

Wasit hisimagination, or was the vapor beginning to thin? Qui-Gon
looked down and could see hisfeet. Y es, the vapor was dowly Sphoning

away. Did that mean that Zan Arbor was about to release him?



He had made no plansfor hisfirst release. Hisonly intention wasto
talk to Zan Arbor again. Somehow hefelt hewould gain a due of how to

proceed.

The vapor cleared. His heartbeat quickened. He saw movement outsde

the transparent wall of the chamber.

"| seeyou're excited, Qui-Gon." Zan Arbor's cool voice penetrated

the chamber. "Try to contain yoursdlf. | didn't throw you a party.”

The chamber walls did down, disappearing into the floor. Qui-Gon's

knees buckled and hefdl forward. Thefloor againgt hischeek fdt like a

gift. Sense had been deprived for so long that the texture of the stone,

the coolness of the temperature, felt like fresh rain on hisface.

He saw Zan Arbor's boots approach, centimeters from his nose.

"Men havefalen a my feet, but it was in my younger days" she

remarked. "How niceto seel 4ill have that power."

He would not speak until he knew his voice would be steady. He



reached deep indgde for the reserve of strength he knew was il there. He

had protected that reserve during the long hours of his captivity.

Hedid not raise himsdf to hisknees until he knew hewould be abdle

to get to hisfeet. He stood in one smooth motion. He locked his knees.

He had always seen her inrich robes, her har daboratdy styled.
Now Jenna Zan Arbor was dressed smply in awhite tunic and trousers. She
was smaller than he remembered. Her hair was drawn back and hed with an

intricate silver clip.

"1 would have thought you were the type of woman who prefers beings

to meet you eyeto eye,” hesad.

Sheamiled. "But so few can. | antold | am intimidating.”

"That's what makes the few who match you more vauable.”

"l have no interest in other beings anymore, or any conventions of

what the mgority of thosein the gdaxy want," Jenna Zan Arbor sad

coolly. "I don't need friendship. Only my work drivesme. Nil!"



A tdl, thin being shuffled forward. Qui-Gon recognized abeing from
the planet Quint. Quints were covered in ddlicate fur and had smdl heads
with triangular eyes. They were extraordinarily quick and fast. Nil had two
blasters strapped to hiswaist. He put his sharp-nailed hands on his

blasters and gave Qui-Gon a contemptuous glance.

"Watch him," Zan Arbor instructed Nil. "Even an unarmed, weskened
Jedi isaformidable opponent.” She turned back to Qui-Gon. "I should tell
you that my security is state of the art. And if you attempt escape, Nil

will not hesitate to shoot you.”

Qui-Gon had no intention of attempting to escape. He knew he was too
week. He didn't acknowledge what sheld said, but ignored Nil and returned

to their conversation.

"How does your work drive you?" Qui-Gon asked. While they talked, he
examined the space around him without seeming to glance. It was a Jedi

skill. To Zan Arbor, he appeared to be totally fixated on her face.

"How does my work drive me?* she repeated, puzzled. "That seems

obvious."



Stonefloor. Long metd |ab tables. Records piled neatly on a desk.

Sensors, computer bank, lab equipment along onewall.

"Not a al. Scientigs are driven for different reasons,” Qui-Gon
sad, beginning to stroll about to stretch hislegs. Nil followed a few
paces behind. " Some for pure research - they have a hunger for how things
work. Some want to be remembered, to have their name on a discovery. Some
think of living beings and want to help them. Which kind of scientist are

you?'

Only one exit, adurasted door. A security pad mounted to one side.

Hewould need a code to exit. Or hislightsaber. Of course, he would have

to get by Nil, too.

"Why don't you tell me?' Her gaze was amused as she crossed her arms,

tracking his movement. "Which describes me?

"None of them," he said. "Y our ambitions are even grander, | fear.”.

"Y ou fear? What iswrong with grand ambitions?'

Qui-Gon stopped and faced her again. Y ou search for the unknowable



and attempt to tame what cannot be tamed. Such an effort is doomed to

falure"

Only aflare of her nogtrilstold him that hed upset her. "So you

say," shesad, waving ahand. "It doesn't matter. I'm used to beng

underestimated. Y ou have no ideawhat I'm capable of."

"On the contrary,”" Qui-Gon said dryly. "I have avery good idea of

how far you will go to get what you want.”

"Excdlent point,” she said, amused again. "You are aworthy

adversary, Qui-Gon Jnn."

"I'm hardly an adversary,” he responded. "Am | not your subject?’

"l have afedling you are subject to no one," she answered, the same

faint smile on her face.

Nil glanced at her and then gave Qui-Gon alook of pure loathing.

Heisjedous, Qui-Gon realized. Perhapsthat is something | can use.

Zan Arbor might have regretted her softer tone, for she turned away



and said briskly, "Now for your part of the ded.”

She seated hersdf at amonitor. "1 implanted sensors in your body

when | treated your wounds. | am waiting. Use the Force."

"l need strength to use the Force - " Stop stalling,” she snapped.

Qui-Gon was wesak, but he knew he could reach out for the Force and it

would be there. He could not show Zan Arbor how much he could depend oniit.

He gazed at aclipboard on the table. Using the Force, he caused it

to diderapidly off the table and clatter to the floor.

"A trick afirst year student could accomplish!” Jenna Zan Arbor

sneered. "l can't get areading from that!"

Good. "It isthe best | can do," Qui-Gon said.

"Liar!" She sporang up from her chair. "How dare you defy mel Don't

you redlize that you are at my mercy?"



"We made abargain. Y ou would give me an hour of freedom if |
accessed the Force. | did so. | do not think you have the right to be

angry,” Qui-Gon said steedily.

Shemoved closer to him. "I... rule... you," she spat out in his

face. "Don't forget that."

She snapped her fingersat Nil. "Put him back in the chamber.”

"| see you do not keep your word,” Qui-Gon said, as Nil grabbed him.

"Do not play with me, Qui-Gon Jinn," she answered angrily. "I know
exactly how much strength you have. Y ou think you can decelve me. | will
aways be one step ahead of you. Don't you understand yet how much | know?

Y ou barter for your freedom with nothing. So you will get nothing from me.”

Only too glad to use brutdity againgt Qui-Gon, Nil roughly pushed
him back to the square outline of the chamber. The trangparent walls began

torise.

"The amount of effort you use for the Force will result in the amount
of timeyou are given your freedom,” JennaZan Arbor told him. "Think about

it



The vapor rose around him asthe walls surrounded him. Qui-Gon fdt

despair risewith theenclosng walls.

I need you, Obi-Wan. Find me soon.

CHAPTER 8

Obi-Wan and Adtri hitched aride on atech transport to Sorrus. The
planet was alarge one, with varied climates. Over its vast surface were
rugged mountain ranges, huge deserts, and sprawling cities. Large bodies of
water were scarce, and a complex irrigation system crisscrossed the planet

in an intricate series of waterways and pipes.

The pilot of the tech transport landed in Yinn LaHi, one of three

capita cities. Obi-Wan thanked him for the lift.



The pilot gazed out at the city. "Good luck to you. | hope you know

whereyou're going.”

"A desert region cdled Arra," Obi-Wan told him, picking up his

surviva pack. "Arethe Sorrusansafriendly people?!

Thepilot grinned. "Sure. As long as you don't ask them ay

questions.”

Obi-Wan understood the pilot's words within a short amount of time.
He asked three different passersby for information on where to find

trangport to Arra. Each Sorrusian ignored him.

"Friendly place" Adtri said. "l can see where Reesa On gets her

sparkling persondity.”

Ahead Obi-Wan glimpsed atransport center. There, aclerk behind an
information desk directed them to apublic air transport that made one stop

at an outpost in the desert of Arra.

Although it was customary throughout the gdaxy for Jedi to hitch
rides on public transport without payment, here on Sorrus there was no such
courtesy extended. Astri and Obi-Wan paid for their seats with their few

credits.



It was ajourney of severa hoursto the desert. The cities thinned
out and the landscape became rugged. They flew over a mountain range. On
one Sde were green fields, on the other desert. Dunes stretched asfar as
the eyes could see, with not agreen plant growing. All Obi-Wan could see

were rocks.

The trangport pulled up to adesolate landing platform. Obi-Wan and

Adtri werethe only onesto exit.

The air transport rose and disappeared. They stood on the platform
and gazed at the seaof sand. Thewind blew pelletsinto their faces, and

they pulled up their hoods.

"What now?"' Adtri asked.

"l have the coordinates of the last-known camp of the tribe," Obi-Wan

sad. "Let'sstart walking."

"I'm beginning to worry that thismight be awaste of time" Adri



sad as shetrudged beside him. "We might not find the tribe a al.”

"It'stoo soon to worry," Obi-Wan answered. But he, too, fdt
uncertain. Therewasn't asign of life anywhere, not even vegetation. Who

could survive in such aharsh land? Perhaps the tribe had moved on.

They hiked to a sheltered canyon near the foothills of the mountain
range. The coordinates matched what Tahl had given him, but there was no

sgn of atribe. Obi-Wan dogged through the sand, looking for aclue.

"If they were here, they aren't now," Obi-Wan said. He kicked a a
rock. "l don't know how any living being could survive here. Theré's no

food, no water."

"I wouldn't be so sure." Adtri bent down and showed him the underside

of therock. It was covered in agreenish substance. She grinned. "Hungry?'

Obi-Wan smiled and turned to scan the walls of the canyon. "I think

there might be cavesin the canyon wall.”

Adtri squinted. " Perhaps they take shelter there during the hot part

of the day."

"It'sworth alook," Obi-Wan agreed.



Suddenly, an eerie, high-pitched sound split the air. Obi-Wan could

not tell if it was thewind, or some stirange being.

"What wasthet?' Adiri asked fearfully.

He glanced around, searching for movement. His hand went to his

lightsaber. He sensed danger, but he did not know where it was located.

The Force whirled around him, pulsating with the rhythm of the moving
sand. He saw aflicker of movement high above. Something was flying down

toward him from the canyon wall. Then, more and more shapesfilled theair.

Not shapes. Sorrusians. Obi-Wan and Astri were under attack!

Obi-Wan leaped backward as one Sorrusian nearly landed on top of him.
They were armed with wegpons Obi-Wan had never seen before. They were
carved from bone and sharpened on each end. His attackers whirled themin a

circle so fast that the sharpened ends were just adeadly blur. There were



ten, eleven, twelve of them. He was vastly outhumbered.

Unused to battle, Astri stumbled backward, panic on her face a the

numbers of Sorrusians. She fumbled for her vibroblade.

Obi-Wan needed to move fast to cover Adtri. He legped and spun,

neetly cleaving his opponent's weapon in two.

"Stay behind me, Adtri!" he called. She moved afew steps backward,

aready dashing with her vibroblade at an atacker from her right.

Obi-Wan cleanly diced another Sorrusian's wegpon in two, and sprang

to protect Agtri from three Sorrusians advancing from different directions.

Adtri's vibroblade came down on the sharp blade of the Sorrusan
weapon, dicing it to adull end. Lightsaber pulsing, Obi-Wan whirled and
dispatched two opponents with a sky-to-ground sweep followed by a quick

reversal. He dropped to one knee and diced the weapon of the third.

The others had seen what the lightsaber could do and begen to



retreat. Obi-Wan saw thiswith relief. He did not want to harm any members

of thistribe. Any chance he had of cooperation would belost.

One of the robed members of the tribe raised a hand and emitted a

harsh, cawing sound. Simultaneoudly, the rest of the tribe dropped their

weapons.

"Wedo not bring trouble to your people,” Obi-Wan sad to the

Sorrusian who had raised his hand. "We comefor help.”

"We do not help srangers.”

There was agasp when Obi-Wan deactivated his lightssber and it

disappeared with abuzzing sound.

The Sorrusian leader cirded around Obi-Wan and Adri. He said
something in adiaect Obi-Wan didn't understand. His gestures indicated

that they had hoped to find something worth steding and were disappointed.

Obi-Wan reached into his survival pack. "l have food capsules™ He

held out ahandful of capsules, and they were quickly snatched away. A



fema e handed them out to the children first.

Obi-Wan watched the tribe eat hungrily. There wasn't much to satisfy
them. He wished he had more food. Astri quickly distributed her rations as

wdl.

Obi-Wan took afew stepstoward the leader, who had refused the

rations and watched the tribe edt.

"Why do you stay hereif you are garving?' Obi-Wan asked. "Across

themountainsisafertilevaley.”

The leader said nothing. Obi-Wan feared the stony Sorrusian slence
would not crack. But the leader must have felt he owed Obi-Wan a response

sncethey had given agift of food.

"Y ou think we remain here because we choose to do 07" He shook his
head. " Once there were fertile patches in the desert as wel. We planted
and had plenty to edt. It was ahard life, but it suited us. Then ten years
ago adam was built. The water was diverted from our lands. Harsh winters
have followed, one &fter another. Whet little land we were able to

cultivate hasdried up.”



"Thenwhy do you remain?’

"We havetried to move to more fertile lands, but are congantly

driven back by other tribes. We are too weak to take land by force."

"The government of Sorruswill not help you? The planet has an

irrigation system - "

Theleader gave aharsh laugh. "The government of Sorrus huilt the

dam. And worst of dl, our tribe voted for it. We were told it would

benefit us. But to get irrigation systems, one must bribe officias"

The members of the tribe began to drift back toward the canyon wall.

"We have come looking for someone," Adtri said to the leader.

He did not answer, but kept his glance on the sandy expanse.

"She usesthe alias Reesa On," Obi-Wan said. "Sheis abounty hunter.
Sheisabout my companion's height and size, but with a shaved head. You

must know her. She comes from your tribe."



Theleader did not answer thistime.

"Pleasehelp us" Adlri said quietly. "Lives of those we treasure

depend onit.”

The leader smply walked away.

Astri looked after him, distress on her face. "Make him tdl us, Obi-

Wan. We can't just give up. "

No, they couldn't give up. But what could they do?

A Sorrusian boy alittle younger than Obi-Wan cameforward. "l know

who you arelooking for," hetold them. "I know her real name and things

about her. | cantell you things."

Ohbi-Wan gave him ashrewd glance. "What do you want in return?"



The boy pointed to Obi-Wan's lightsaber. "This."

No Jedi was ever willingly separated from his lightsaber. Obi-Wan

reached out with the Force. He turned his attention to the boy's mind.

"Y ou admire the lightsaber, but do not want to possess it," Obi-Wan

sad. "Youwill tdl ustheinformetion fredy.”

The boy looked puzzled. "No, | won't. | just told you that. It's a

trade, or nothing."

It never failed to amaze him. Just when he began to fed confident of
his Jedi abilities, he was reminded that he was only an apprentice. He
could not access the Force as surely as Qui-Gon. He could not affect the

boy.

"Come on. What do you say?' The boy's avid eyesrested on Obi-Wan's

lightsaber, tucked securely in hisbelt.

Stricken with doubt, Obi-Wan hesitated. He could not give up his

lightsaber. It was unthinkable. But wasit the only way to save his Master?



Hefdlt trapped between centuries of Jedi tredition and his own
anguish. The dilemma squeezed the air from hislungs. He could not spesk.

He could not choose.

And meanwhile, hisMaster could be dying.

CHAPTER9

The next time shelet him out of the tank, Qui-Gon was darmed at the

extent of hisrelief. He had feared that she would change her mind.

Again, hefdl to the floor of thelab. Again, hedid not rise until

he was sure he would be able to stand.

Dressed once more in white, her pae hair drawn back, she surveyed

him with glittering eyes. "'l am disgppointed in you.”



Hissmdl smilewas an effort. "How tragic for me."

"Y ou are not weskening asfast asthe others. | don't know why."

" am sorry to disgppoint you. Should | try to die quicker?'

Nil sdled forward afew more steps, his hostile gaze on Qui-Gon. He

poked him with the barrel of ablaster. "Do not joke with Madame!”

"Areyou going to help me thistime so you can have your freedom a

littlelonger?* Zan Arbor asked sharply.

"If I'mto help you, | need strength. | must use my muscles,” Qui-Gon

sad. "If | could walk outside the lb..."

She shook her head. "Impossible.”

"If you want me to use the Force, why do you weaken me?' Qui-Gon
asked. "When the body weskens, its ability to connect to the Force does as

wdl."

"l know that," Zan Arbor snapped. She prowled around the lab
restlesdy. "l discovered that right away. But | need to andyze your

blood. | believe thereisaway to harnessthe Forcein it. But | can't



findit! If I can discover more properties of the Force and how it's used,

| can begin to bresk down exactly what it is."

Qui-Gon did not want to anger her, only distract her. He wanted her

to forget how long he was outside the chamber.

"What about your other research?' he asked. "Is invedigaing the
Forceworth giving dl that up?Y ou saved beings throughout the galaxy. You

arerenowned."

"l amtired of renown," Jenna Zan Arbor said, as sulky as a child.

"What did | get for it?"

"Resgpect,” Qui-Gon answered. "And the knowledge that you have done

good for your fellow beings.”

"] thought that mattered once," Zan Arbor sad bitterly. "It does
not. | still had to fight in the Senate for research money. | ill had to
convince haf-brained leadersto run trids of my vaccines. | ill had to
spend endless hours trying to fund my projects. | should have been working!

| am too vauable to have to waste my time."

"That istrue," Qui-Gon said. "'l did not redlize your difficulty.”
Jenna Zan Arbor was consumed with her own brilliance, he saw. Such beings

liked to talk about themselves. If he was careful not to annoy her, he



would be able to stay out of the chamber and learn more about her. Hisonly

hope for escape lay in understanding his captor.

"No one does," Zan Arbor said, pacing back and forth. "When famine
struck Rend 5 and | bioengineered anew food to feed the entire planet, did
| get areward? When the Tendor Virus struck the entire Caldoni system and
my vaccine cured millions, what did | recaive in return? Not enough. |

learned my lesson.”

"What did you learn?" Qui-Gon noticed that Nil was looking & Zan

Arbor worshipfully. His attention had drifted from guarding Qui-Gon.

"That | must not depend on the galaxy to recognize my greatness,” Zan
Arbor said. "l must depend on mysdlf to raisethefunds| need. A famine
here, adisease there - what does it matter? They will get sick, they will
go hungry for atime. Then they will pay for acure.” "I don't understand,”

Qui-Gon said.

Zan Arbor did not answer him directly. "There is mordity in the
gaaxy, but | have not seenit,” she mused. "I have seen greed and violence
and laziness. If you look at it that way, | do them a favor. | thin out

populations and the strong survive."



Qui-Gon saw behind the veil of her wordsto atruth that shocked him.
He struggled to conced hisdisgust. Hisvoice was cam and even when he
asked the next question. " So you introduce avirus into a populaion so

that you can then cureit?’

But Zan Arbor must have picked up something in his tone. "I forgot

for amoment about the Jedi morality. Y ou think thisiswrong.”

"l am trying to understand your reasoning,” Qui-Gon said. "You are a

brilliant scienti<. It's hard to follow the turns of your thoughts."

The answer seemed to please her. "Of course | approached the problem
scientifically. | used modds. | calculated how many desthsit would take
before a population panicked. Then | introduced the virus in a certain
amount and waited for it to replicate. When a certain amount of people were
killed, the leader would contact me. Then | would pretend to work on the
antidote | already had prepared. When they were desperate and ready to open
their treasuries to me, | dispensed it. So you see there were no

unnecessary deaths.”

Zan Arbor's eyes were shining with the pride of accomplishment. Qui-
Gon saw that everything she said made absolute sense to her. He redized

that shewas crazy.



Did that make his Stuation easier, or more complicated?

"You are greatness!” Nil burst out.

Zan Arbor did not seem to register hispraise. "I had to do this, you
see" shesad to Qui-Gon. "The mystery at the heart of the Force isny
greatest research problem. | had to fund that research. If | get to the
heart of the Force, | get to the heart of power. | get to the heart of

exigenceitdf."

"And when you do that, what next?" Qui-Gon asked.

"l will have dl the power | need & lagt," shesaid. "Then friends|

haveleft behind will understand that if sacrificesweremade... I... made

them for agood reason.”

Qui-Gon noticed the dight hesitancy. "Do you mean Uta Sorn?"

"Sheismy friend. She has stood by me. Supported my work in the

Senate. | was grateful, of course.” JennaZan Arbor looked uncertain for

thefirgt time. "But one cannot let gratitude interfere with science.”



"So when you discovered that her son was Force-senditive, you saw a

way to further your research," Qui-Gon guessed.

"Hesad yesright away!" Jenna Zan Arbor cried. "He would do
anything for money. He did not realize the commitment he had to make. He
was ascientific subject. Surdly he should have known there were risks

involved..."

"But he did not expect to die," Qui-Gon said.

"] did not expect it either,” she said quickly. "But what kind of

lifedid helose? A life of despair. Utagrieved for her son every minute

of her lifewhilehewasdive. It isno different now."

" S0 you believe she will understand,” Qui-Gon said.

Behind Zan Arbor's coolness, he sensed unrest. "She mud. It is

logical "

"It will beaninteresting conversation, I'm sure” Qui-Gon said

neutraly.



"It istimefor you to use the Force," she said suddenly, as if she
regretted her words. "And thistime, | want to see something more than your

moving an object afew inches."

Qui-Gon summoned the Force. He closed hiseyes and fdt it around
him, felt it connect him to the living beings here and the world outside -

wherever he was. He gathered it inside hisbody to helpit hedl...

And hefdt an answering cal.

Someone else was here. Obi-Wan? Qui-Gon concentrated, drawing the

Force around him.

No, not Obi-Wan. Someone el se. She was halding someone ese here,
someone who was Force-sensitive. And whoever it was, he or she was very

weak.

He heard beeping and opened his eyes. Zan Arbor sat at the console,

leaning forward to study amonitor.



"Excdlent," she breathed.

He let the Force dip away. She turned and scowled.

"l amtired," hesad.

"Then you won't mind returning to your chamber to rest,” she taunted.

Y es, he minded. But not as much as he had before. Someone dse was

here. Next time she et him out, he would be ready to fight.

CHAPTER 10

Before Obi-Wan could speak or move, Astri stepped forward. "Why do

you want hislight-saber?' she asked the boy.



Hethrust out hischin. "What difference doesit make?"

"What if you want it S0 you can useit againg us?' Adtri challenged.

"Why should we hand it over then?"

"l don't want to kill you!" the boy protested.

Adtri studied him. "But you do want to find food for your family and
your tribe. And you think if you had this weapon you could defegt the tribe

on the other sde of the mountain.”

The boy stared greedily at the lightsaber. "I have seen what it can

do."

"There are two problemswith your plan," Adri sad cadmly. "The
first isthat you haveto train for yearsin order to use a lightssber.

Isnt that right, Obi-Wan?"

He nodded. "Even then, you have moreto learn.”

"So you wouldn't get anywhere," Astri concluded. " Except maybe youd
cut off your own foot. The second thing wrong with your plan is thet it
won't solve your problem. Maybe if you fought thistribe and won - whichis

highly unlikely, by theway - you'd get enough food for aweek, or amonth.



But you'd dtill be starving when the food ran out. You'd have to fight

again. And thistimethe other tribe would be prepared to meet the attack.”

The boy stared at her sullenly. "So what? | would ill have the

lightsaber. | would fight them.”

"Still, we aren't about to hand over such a powerful wegpon so

eadly," Adri said. "Well makeyou aded."

Obi-Wan shot her alook. We? He hadn't said aword.

Adtri ignored him. "If you tell uswhat you know, I'll cook you and

your family adeicious med. I'll show you whereto find food and how to

prepare it so you won't ever haveto go hungry.

The boy laughed. "Y ou'll show me how to be a cook?!

“I'll show you how to feed your tribe," Agtri corrected. "Not for a

week, or amonth, but dways. Andif | can't doiit, you get my friend's

lightsaber."

Obi-Wan shot Adtri alook. He hadn't agreed to this. She put afinger

to her lips.



The boy looked out over the vast landscape of sand. Not a living,

growing thing could be seen. Sowly, he smiled.

"It'saded.”

"Okay," Adtri agreed. "Run and get a pack to put food in and well

begin."

The boy's name was Bhu Cranna. He followed behind them as Adtri and

Obi-Wan trudged through the sand.

"1 hope you know whét you're doing,” Obi-Wan murmured.

"You stick to lightsabers. I'll stick to food." Astri moved to the
shadow of the canyon wall. Where sand met rock, she dug down into the

crack. She came up with asmall purple mold.

"Looksddicious," Obi-Wan said doubtfully.



Grinning, she handed it to Bhu. ™Y ou'll see”

For the next hour, Obi-Wan and Bhu trailed behind Adri, folowing
her ingtructions as they scraped mold off the bottom of rocks and dug deep
underneath the sand to find roots. Astri cut off trips of flesh from a
spiny plant and then captured the juice that flowed from its heart. They
crawled on their hands and knees through a cave to find mushrooms growing

in the cracks of rocks.

Obi-Wan fretted about the delay, but something told him that
information about Reesa On was crucid to finding Qui-Gon. He only hoped

that Agtri's plan would work.

"When | took over the cooking at the caf©, | had aplan,” Adri
explained as she pulled the spines out from the fleshy plant shed diced
into pieces. "Every week | would fegture dishes from one world in the
gdaxy. Luckily, Sorrus was one of those worlds. | chose it because it's so

large and so many Sorrusianstrave through the gdaxy.”

"If thisistheir own food, why doesn't the tribe know how to find
this?' Obi-Wan asked, indicating the plants and mushrooms they hed

gathered.



"Because we were dways able to cultivate crops,” Bhu volunteered.

"It'sonly recently that we've run completely out of water.”

Asdtri nodded. "In the Tira desert on the other side of Sorrus, they
never had awater source, so they live off the desert. | figured thet the
same kinds of plants must grow here, too. And they do." She hdd up a
gnarled root. "Thisis called turu root. Tastes pretty awful raw. But if

you cook it right, it can be ddicious.”

Obi-Wan looked doubtfully at the plant. "I can't believe Didi's and
Qui-Gon'slives hang on aroot. Can you redly make dl this taste good?'

"Just watch me."

Astri pounded rootsinto paste. She spread mushrooms out in the sun
to dry. She ground little bits of leaves and roots and combined them into
gpices. Then she began to roast thisand stir that and assemble the various

itemsinto amed.

When the medl was ready, Astri served it to the boy and his family.
Bhu turned out to be the son of the tribe leader, Gog Cranna. He was the
fird to taste the medl, trying each food one a a Lime and chewing without
expression. The boy and his mother waited, looking at him expectantly. Obi-

Wan found that he was holding his bresth.



"It'sgood.” Pleased, the father turned to Adtri. "Where did you find

thesethings?'

"l can show you," Bhu said.

"And | can tdl you about more," Astri added. "But now you must tell

us about Reesa On."

The leader sood. "Her nameis OnaNobis. Bhu will show us where to

g)lll

Obi-Wan and Astri followed Bhu and Goqg Cranna across the dunes. As
they walked, Astri said softly to Obi-Wan, "Now, what was that you sad

about my not being able to cook us out of trouble?"

"| stand corrected.”

"We do not speak of OnaNobis," Goq explained asthey caught up to
him. He spoke in short burdts, like the rest of the tribe. "Her name is
forbidden. For money, she betrayed us. A shameful thing. The government
agent spoke to us of the wonders of the dam. We were skepticd. Yet she
urged usto listen. She persuaded us. Later we discovered that she and this
agent had congpired together. They knew the dam would turn our land into

thisarid place. The agent owned land across the mountain. He wanted



fertilelands. So he recaived the water.

Wereceved the sand."

"What happened to Ona Nobis?" Obi-Wan asked.

"Sheleft before we redized our mistake. We know how she makes her

living. Another shame.”

"Where are you taking us?' Adiri asked.

"My boy found thisplace,” Goqg said. "She kept a hideout. Cleverly

hidden."

They cameto another, smdler canyon. Bhu hesitated when he came to

an outcropping of arock wall.

"When we turn this corner, the wind will be very strong,” he warned.

He raised his hood and directed them to do the same.



"Itisthe way the land isformed,” Goq sad. "It creates a

downdraft. Thisis aplace where no one goes.”

They turned the corner. Obi-Wan was nearly blown off hisfeet. Agri
staggered, and he reached out a hand to steady her. He pulled her forward.
Thewind herewasterrible. It drove the sand against ther skin and in

their eyes. They covered most of their faceswith their cloaks.

"Thisway!" Goq shouted. "Stay close!”

Obi-Wan followed on Gog's hedls. The closer they got to the far

canyon wall, the worse the sandstorm became. He could no longer see Bhu,

who was only afew meters ahead.

When he saw Goqg drop to his knees he did the same. He motioned to

Adtri to go ahead of him so he could be sure shewould not get lost.

Obi-Wan crawled, following the others. Ahead he saw Adri disappear

into asmall opening in therock face. He squeezed himsdlf through.

Immediately, the wind stopped. Obi-Wan wiped hisface and tried to

shake the sand out of hishair and tunic folds. Bhu lit aglow rod.



"Follow me," hewhispered. "In afew meters, we will be able to

gand.”

Obi-Wan crawled after Astri. She passed through another opening, and

hefollowed.

Immediately the walls widened. He got a sense of air and space around

him. He stood cautioudly.

Bhu shined the glow rod. Obi-Wan saw a smooth floor and walls,
bedding rolled up in acorner, and something covered with atarp. He

quickly reached for his own glow rod.

Helifted the tarp and held his gow rod high to illuminate the

boxes.

"Med supplies. Survivd retions”

"Wetook avote and decided to leave the survivd rations intact,”



Goq told them. "We did not want her to know that we found this place” He

gave ashort smile. "We were getting close to raiding the food until you

came along. Now we do not need to."

" S0 she doesn't know you've found this place?" Obi-Wan asked.

Bhu shook his head. "We have been very careful. | think she was here

recently. One of the surviva ration packsisgone.”

"Now we will leave you here" Gog said. "Wewill wait for you in the

next canyon. If you follow the canyonwall, you will find us."

Obi-Wan thanked them, and Gog and Bhu I eft.

"Here'sadatgpad, Obi-Wan," Adtri called excitedly.

Obi-Wan hurried over. He quickly accessed the file sygem. To his

rdief, the fileswere not coded.

"These are casefiles," hesad, scrolling through. "Clients. Jobs

shetook on."



"Any hint of where she could be now?' Astri asked.

"Hold on. Let me accessthe latest file." Obi-Wan clicked afew keys.

Heread carefully through theinformation. "Thisisit," he said excitedly.

Astri crouched down next to him. "What isit?"

"It'sthe case she'sworking on now," Obi-Wan said. "I guess her work
for Jenna Zan Arbor isover." He pointed at the screen. "She's shadowing
the governor of Cinnatar. That'sin thissystem. It's less than a day's

trave from here"

"The governor must be her next target,” Astri agreed.

“I'll contact the Temple for a Jedi team." Obi-Wan reached for his
comlink, but itsindicator light was dready activated. Tahl was looking

for him.

A moment later, Tahl's clear voice came through the comlink. "Weve
broken Zan Arbor's code at last. The Jedi are extremely concerned. We know

that Zan Arbor is conducting experiments on the Force. We fear that she is



holding Qui-Gon in order... in order to experiment on hm." Tahl cleared

her throat. "Her first experiment was on asubject with theinitisRS."

"Ren Sorn?' Obi-Wan guessed. They had known that Senator Sorn's
late son had been mixed up in the mystery of the attack on Didi. They had

not known why.

"That iswhat we bdieve," Tahl confirmed. "Thereisa lab notation

that further experimentswould be done. Y et none were. The notation is

dated afew days before Ren Sorn was found dead on Smpla-12."

Obi-Wan swalowed. Ren Sorn's body had been drained of blood. He had

been an experimenta subject of Jenna Zan Arbor's. But Qui-Gon was so

strong, so clever. Surely he would not suffer the same fate.

"You know our fears, Obi-Wan," Tahl said, her voice low.

IIY$II

"l was hoping you had alead on the bounty hunter. We are discussing

how next to proceed.”

"l think | do," Obi-Wan said. "We've found out the bounty hunter's



real name. ItisOnaNobis. | believe her next jobis to assassinate the

governor of Cinnatar."

"Wewill warn him and send ateam there to meet you immediady,”

Tahl said. "Send Adtri back here. Contact me when you arrive on Cinnatar."”

Tahl shut the communication. Obi-Wan stared at the datapad of Ona

Nobis.

"Come on, Obi-Wan," Adtri urged. "Therésno timeto lose. I'm not

going back to the Temple. I'm coming with you."

"Wait," Obi-Wan said.

"Don't eventry to argue,” Agtri said, her dark eyes burning. "I'm

coming. Hurry. We don't want to missthe last trangport back to the city."

He knew he should be hurrying to catch the transport. But something

was wrong. Something ingde waswarning him.

Alwayslisten to doubt. Even intimes of great haste, take time to

ligen. Thentrudt it.



Qui-Gon's words. Obi-Wan thought about his hesitancy. Something was

telling him that Cinnatar was not where he would find answers.

"Obi-Wan!" Adtri called in frudtration.

"Tdl me something, Adtri," he said. "The bounty hunter OnaNobis is

clever. Again and again she surprised us. She even outwitted Qui-Gon."

"Yes" Adri sadimpatiently.

"So why would she choose as an dias anamethat we could trace to

the place where she was from?”

"Because she didn't know you would traceit,” Astri said.

"A part of clevernessis not underestimating the cleverness of your

opponent,” Obi-Wan said, shaking his head. " She knows the resources of the

Temple. Why would she take such arisk?”

Asdtri took afew steps toward Obi-Wan. "What are you saying? That she



wanted usto find her?"

"No. She wanted usto find this." Obi-Wan gestured at the cave. "And

this"" He pointed to the datapad.

"But it was S0 hard to find. Bhu stumbled on the cave by accident...”

"It was only ametter of time before some member of the tribe found
thisplace,” Obi-Wan said. "They wander in search of food and water. She

knowsthis"

He touched the datapad. "What if she wanted to send us on the wrong

traill? What if sheis gtill working for JennaZan Arbor?'

"Y ou could beright, Obi-Wan," Adtri said dowly. "But we need to be

ure”

If he made the wrong choice, it could mean Qui-Gon's life Yet a

choice must be made.

Obi-Wan closed his eyes. Hefiltered out haste and worry. He breathed
in hisfear of making awrong choice and let it go. He listened to his

ingtinct. If it waswrong to go to Cinnatar, where was he to go?



After along moment, he opened hiseyes. "We are going to Smpla-12,

where Ren Sorn wasfound," hetold Adtri.

CHAPTER 11

The next time Qui-Gon was released from the chamber, JennaZan Arbor
was not in the lab. Nil pushed him forward roughly. Thistime, Qui-Gon did
not fal. He had gained back some of the strength he had lost. The Force
was helping him now, dowly, by degrees. He waslearning now to use his

captivity to reach out to the Force and et it trickle rather than flow.

Knowing that at |east one other being was held here had helped him.

It had given him apurpose larger than himsdlf.

"Whereisshe?' he asked Nil, trying to sound casual.



"None of your business," Nil growled. "Maybe she doesn't want to talk

to you anymore."

Qui-Gon gave him aconddering glance. "Maybeit's you who doesn't

want meto talk to her."

"You mock her," Nil burst out. "Y ou are not her friend. You don't

redlize her greatness.”

"Well, you work with her, Nil. No doubt you seethingsthat | do not.

Y ou arethe one who isvauable to her,” Qui-Gon said.

"“That'sright!" Nil thumped hischest. "I am the one who protects

Jennal Don't forget that. If you try anything, | will shoot you down. |

will not be the oneto misslike OnaNobig"

OnaNobis. That must be the bounty hunter.

"Yetif sheonly hasyouto talk to, she might get bored,” Qui-Gon

added.

"Shewas not bored before you came!” Nil snarled. "I was enough for



her.

So Nil wasthe only guard.

Qui-Gon drew the Force around him. A sensor light began to glow on

the console as hisvita signs dowed, but Nil did not notice.

" She doesn't need Ona. She doesn't need you. She has me” Nil

muttered. "All thistak distracts her."

Qui-Gon intengfied hiseffort. He knew that when the Force was
strong, the sensor would make a shrill sound. He needed a split second of

distraction, no more.

The piercing sound of the sensor split the slence. Nil turned,

Sartled.

In that moment, Qui-Gon moved, quicker than the eye could see. He had
gathered his strength for just this moment. He twisted Nil'sarm behind his
back and disarmed him of one blaster before Nil could blink. He tried to
remove the other blaster from Nil'sbelt as Nil twisted. Nil put his hand

over Qui-Gon's, squeezing, and the blaster went off. The pulse of blaster



fire pinged past Nil'sear. Hiseyes rolled back in his head, and he

fainted.

Qui-Gon dragged Nil to the door. He remembered the tones of the
security code and plugged it in. Then he pressed Nil's thumb againg the
register. The door opened. He dragged Nil back, but ashe did a red light
suddenly shone on the console and the door began to close. There must have

been an extra security precaution he didn't know about.

Qui-Gon threw Nil down and lurched forward. He got hisarm insde the

door beforeit closed.

Pain ripped through him, but he did not extract his arm. He
maneuvered his body so that his other arm was free. He reached over to the
lab table. A long, sted instrument lay on the table, just out of his

reach. Concentrating the Force, Qui-Gon caused it to fly into his hand.

Using dl his strength, he pushed the door farther open. It opened,
centimeter by agonizing centimeter. When the opening was big enough for him
to squeeze through, he wedged the stedl instrument against the door to hold

it. Then he eased through.



Heraced down the hadlway, every sense dert. He did not want to run
into Zan Arbor. Three doorsled off the hdlway. Oneto the I€ft, one to

theright. One straight ahead. Qui-Gon paused.

He listened with the Force. He sent out as much of hisenergy as he

could. The effort was exhaugting.

Hefdt an answering burst.

Qui-Gon turned right. He accessed the door and found himsdf in
another hdlway. Qui-Gon took the firg door to hisright. To his
disappointment, he saw he had merely accessed a storage area. Shelves ran
from floor to celling and werefilled with durasted containers and medical
bins. He glanced at the labels. There were enough antitoxins and medicines

hereto cure whole worlds...

There was a disturbance in the Force. Qui-Gon began to turn, but he

fdt apainin hisback. Hislegswent numb. Hefell.



"That's enough!™ Jenna Zan Arbor barked.

Qui-Gon saw her approach aong with Nil. Nil was carrying a harness.

He strapped it onto Qui-Gon, who was now paralyzed.

"Drag him back to thelab," Zan Arbor said. "Thank you, Qui-Gon, for

that magnificent demongtration of the Force. | will have some readings to

anayze now. Thank my stars| can dways count on Nil to be outsmarted.”

Nil leaned down. Fury twisted hisface.

"We should kill him," he said to JennaZan Arbor.

"All ingood time," she said coally.

CHAPTER 12



Inagalaxy full of notorious planets, Simpla-12 was one of the most
notorious of al. Once, it had been rich in mineras, but held little life
and no native beings. The planet had been mined and abandoned. Then
gradualy it became alanding spot for trawlers and a haven for space
pirates. A smal colony sprang up, and an economy of sorts developed, based

on gambling and the sdle of black market goods. Violence was common.

Therewas only one colony on Smpla-12, caled, in aburs of
optimism, Sm-First. No other colonies had followed. Instead Sm-First had
spread like mold over the planet's surface. The outpost was a spramling,
snaking growth of buildings with amaze of narrow walkways made of meta
ties sunk into the dirt. Mud oozed from the cracks between the ties. Many
of the buildings had fallen into disrepair and had been patched with scrap

metal and odd bits of plastoid materias.

Simpla-12's sun was weak. The planet was known for its heavy cloud
cover, which made for a constant drizzling rain that dripped from asky of

lead.

"Y ou take me to the nicest places," Astri murmured as they dogged

through the mud.



"It's perfect for someone who wantsto hide," Obi-Wan said. Was that
why hisingtinct told him to come here? Was Jenna Zan Arbor's secret lab on
Simpla-12? When he had contacted Tahl to tell her his destination, he could
tell by her tone that she thought he was on the wrong trail. She did not
try to stop him, however. She had sounded distracted, as though she was
concerned with more important leads. No doubt she was relieved that Obi-Wan
and Astri were pursuing what she felt would be a fruitless misson. It

would keep them safe and out of trouble.

Obi-Wan had to agree that he was following the denderest of threads.
Hetried to cal Qui-Gon, reaching out to the Force. He fdt nothing. He
touched the sone insde histunic and felt its reassuring warmth. He could
not shake the fedling that every step he took brought hm closer to his

Master.

It did not take them long to discover the names of Ren's associates
on Smpla-12. On aworld such asthis, information could be bought for a
few credits. Ren's associates-Cholly, Weez, and Tup-could be found a the

12 Tavern.

They were directed down an even narrower, dirtier lane. The metd



tiesthat formed the walkway were completely covered in mud and garbage.
Ahead asign with the number 12 roughly painted in red svung in the

drizzling ran.

They were dmogt to the building when suddenly abody cameflying out
of the tavern'sfront door. With athump, the body landed facefirst in the
street, sending mud flying. A second body followed, landing with a squed

and acurse.

Thefirg body dirred. "Weez! That's my foot!" Adri Sarted

forward. Obi-Wan put a hand on her arm. "I think we'd better wait."

A third body flew through the air, landing a short distance from the

other two.

"Don't be so touchy!" the third being yelled back at the tavern.

A huge Devaronian stepped out onto the front porch of the tavern.
Quickly, the three beings scampered backward on their hands and knees. Obi-

Wan could not tdll their species, but they were dl humanoid.



"And don't come back again!" the Devaronian boomed. He turned and

thumped back into the tavern. The door dammed shut behind him.

"That was your fault, Tup,” thefirst being said. Hewasthe tdlest

of the three, with hair that straggled down his back.

"Wasnot," Tup said, wiping mud off his round face. "Gibbertz and

ham, who knew he had no sense of humor?"

The one called Weez wiped mud out of his eyes. "Mog beings don't

like having their mothers called Kowakian monkey lizards."

"] thought his mother was a Kowakian monkey lizard,” Tup said.

Thefirst being, who Obi-Wan assumed was Chally, stood and tried to
wipe the mud off hisface with the end of histunic. Heonly succeeded in
grinding more mud on. "What are we going to do now? We've been thrown out

of every tavernin Sm-Frg."

Obi-Wan walked forward. "Maybe a few credits would get you back

indde one of them."



Tup puffed out childish plump cheeks and blew out a short, explosve

breath. "Woosh. Grest idea, stranger. Thanksfor thetip. Only, guess what?

We don't have any credits.”

"Maybetheresaway you can earn some," Adtri said.

"Y ou have work?' Weez asked. He stood next to Cholly. He was a few

inches shorter. "Sorry. We have aback injury.”

"l can seewhy, if you keep getting thrown out of places" Adri

sad.

"The gdaxy," Cholly said sadly, "congpires against us."

Tup struggled to hisfeet. "We are merdy vidims of its violent

tendencies.”

"Innocents mugt suffer,” Weez sighed. "Suchisfate.”

Thethree stood next to one another. Covered in mud, they were like

three descending steps. Thisridiculoustrio was his best lead to Qui-Gon?

Petience, young Padawan. Suspend your judgment, and every being has



something to teach you.

Obi-Wan sghed. "We're not offering you ajob. We want informetion

and we'rewilling to pay for it."

Cholly attempted to look shrewd. "What kind of information? We don't

sued on friends.”

"Unlessthey get on our nerves," Weez said quickly.

"Thisfriendisdead," Obi-Wan sad.

"Inthat case, let's see the credits,”" Cholly said, asWeez and Tup

|ooked more chearful. Astri held out afew credits.

"That'sdl?' Tup asked in dismay.

"We haven't heard anything worth paying for yet," Obi-Wan pointed

Out.



"What do you want to know?' Cholly asked. He reached out for the

credits, but Astri closed her fist before Cholly could grab the currency.

"It'sabout Ren Sorn,” Obi-Wan said. "Can you tell us about hislast

days?'

At the name, the three friends traded sad glances.

"Ren." Tup took adeep breath, then let out along, drawn-out Sgh.
"Poor Ren. Hetold us about this offer he got. He was going to get paid a
lot of credits. We're dways talking about the big score. Something to get

usout of here. Ren said hefound it."

"Did he say what it was?" Astri asked.

"Hewas going to be part of thisbig experiment,” Weez said. "Some
scientist thought hisbrain wasredly specid or something. Wanted to
study him. Ren said held do it for awhile, but she was going to end up

paying bigger than she thought."

"Obvioudy, Ren ended up paying bigger than heldd thought,” Chally

said. Thethree friends bowed their heads.



"Did hetdll you where the lab was?' Obi-Wan asked.

The three of them shook their heads. "When he got back, he wouldn't

"What was he like when he came back?' Astri asked.

"Different,” Tup said.

"Week," Weez said. "He shook dl thetime." "He was scared,” Chally

sidflaly.

"And then hewaskilled,” Tup said. "Woosh. It was sad.”

Again, the three bowed their heads.

"Why was he scared?' Astri demanded. "Don't know. He wouldn't say."



"Maybe Tino would know," Weez said.

"Who's Tino?' Obi-Wan asked. Asking this trio questions was like

pulling the fur off aWookiee one hair a atime.

"Ren's roommeate. He took him in when he got back from that

experiment,” Cholly said.

"Ren said he needed to hide out for awhile," Weez added. "Tino used
to hang around with us, but he got ajob. Works over in that big warehouse

near thelanding platform.”

"Can we have the credits now?' Cholly asked. He held out a hand.

Astri counted out afew credits.

"Hey, that's not very much," Weez complained.

"You didn't give us very much,” Obi-Wan said. He had afeding the

three knew more. He was anxiousto talk to Tino.



Obi-Wan and Adtri |€eft the three squabbling about how to divide up
the credits and hurried back the way they'd come. Obi-Wan had noticed the

big warehouse by the landing platform.

"Maybe Tino will have more answers than that bunch,” he told Astri.

"Let's hope s0," she agreed.

By the time they reached the warehouse they were amost as muddy as
Cholly, Weez, and Tup. Huge loading doors stood open and inside they could
see amultilayered structure of catwalks, ladders, ramps, and chutes.

Small, compact tech droidsrolled through the aides, pushing graydeds
filled with durasteel crates and boxes. Obi-Wan scanned the area until he
glimpsed the person in charge, awoman of middle yearsin a gray unisuit

with a headset, who was barking orders at the droids.

Obi-Wan approached her.



"We'relooking for Tino," Obi-Wan said.

She didn't take her eyes off the droids. "He's unloading in Sector
Two. Through that door there. Tell him to get amove on and get back here,”

shesaid. "I need those droidd!"

Obi-Wan and Agtri followed the woman's directions and hurried through

the door into the Sector One portion of the huge warehouse.

There was no one on the ground floor, but one level up they saw a
sandy-haired young man in aunisuit. Droids on the next level were pushing
crates onto a chute. The crates did down and the young man hefted them and

loaded them one at atime onto agravded.

Obi-Wan glanced around for the ladder that would take them up one

level. He paused as he felt a sudden disturbance in the Force.

Quickly, he scanned the warehouse. The droids moved in orderly rows,

the crates rolled down. There was no movement on the catwaks above...

Then he saw her onelevel above Tino. At first she wasjust ashadow.



Then she moved, and the shape became Ona Nobis. Dressed dl in black, she
looked down at Tino. Unaware, the young man below continued to work,

sweeping abin off the chute and loading it onto the gravded.

She unfurled her whip.

"Watch out!" Ohi-Wan shouted.

CHAPTER 13

Tino looked up, startled by Obi-Wan's cry. Obi-Wan was aready
gathering the Force to make hislesp. He landed on the catwalk overhead and

teetered back for an instant, trying to get his balance.

Fortunately, Ona Nobiswas surprised and her timing was off. Thewhip
flailed usdesdy in the air. Obi-Wan had time to note the shock turning to

anger on Ona Nobis's face as he raced down the catwak and onto the chute



leading straight toward her.

Adtri was dready running up the sairs, trying to get to Tino. His
lightsaber in his hand, Obi-Wan dodged the boxes that Ona Nobis began
throwing down at him. He did not look forward to tangling with the bounty

hunter without Qui-Gon by hisside.

He reached the next catwalk. The whip flashed above his head. Obi-Wan
saw it coming and dashed at it with the lightsaber. The two lasers tangled

as the whip wrapped around the blade of hislightsaber.

Beow him, Astri pushed Tino behind astack of durasted bins. Ona
Nobis unfurled her whip once more, rdeasing Obi-Wan's lightsaber.
Immediately, he charged toward her. In aflash, she set the whip to normd
mode and snaked it around therailing of the opposite catwak. Then she
used the whip to swing to the other side. Obi-Wan heard the dang of her

landing on the meta catwalk.

She now had aclear shot at Tino.

"Agri!" Obi-Wan ydled.



Adtri looked up and saw Ona Nobis. Her face was white and drawn with
fear but she grabbed Tino and pushed him farther behind the bins, meking
sure he was safe before joining him. Obi-Wan admired her courage as he
jumped on top of the catwalk railing and paused before his legp across open

space.

For him, the Force was sometimes dusive. Hewas gill learning. But
now he could fed it around him, steady and strong. It was dmost asthough
Qui-Gon was with him, joining his strength with Obi-Wan's. He leaped across

the gap.

He grabbed therailing of the opposite catwalk, his body damming
againg the metd. He had no time to fed the pain. He swung himsdlf up and

over and charged.

OnaNobisslip curled as she set her whip to laser mode. With the
other hand, she drew her blagter. Thefire pinged around him as he svung
his lightsaber in awide swath, deflecting the fire. He moved seedily

toward her.



Meanwhile, Agtri urged Tino onto the gravded. Kicking asde severd
bins, she got behind the controls and pushed the gravded to full power. It

zoomed down the catwalk away from Ona Nobis.

Good work, Astri.

OnaNobis cracked her whip. It tangled with the lightsaber. Obi-Wan
twisted hiswrist, hoping to flick the whip away. Insteed, it curled back

and struck again.

Obi-Wan twirled his lightsaber around in a lightning-fast move,
corkscrewing around the flexible whip. It wound around his lightsaber in a

complex tangle.

With asnarl, OnaNobis pulled back on the whip, but could not
didodgeit. Shefired her blaster, but she was off-balance and Obi-Wan was

ableto turn away to avoidiit.

He knew he would not be able to avoid it for long, however. He needed

his lightsaber to deflect thefire. Still, he was anxious to deprive his



opponent of her most potent weapon. He did not want to et go of the whip.

Use your opponents strategies against them and you take away their

power.

He took a chance and moved closer. She had expected him to pull back,

and he drove her farther off balance.

Get your opponentsto lose their grace, and they will lose thar

purpose, Padawan.

Grimly, he advanced farther, pushing againgt the lightsaber as she
stumbled backward, still unwilling to let go of the whip. Her blaster fire

pinged harmlessy on the metal catwalk. Her eyes burned with hatred.

He saw now that two of the fingers of her left hand hed fused
together. No doubt it was as aresult of the injury he had inflicted in the
battle in the Cascardi Mountains. The hatred and rage she felt was like a

thick toxic cloud surrounding them.



He guessed that if he moved quickly, he might be ableto release the
whip and strike her down before she had a chance to land ablow. He
remembered how casudly she had shot Didi. And Qui-Gon. He remembered his
Master faling back into her ship. He matched her rage and hate with his

own.

Do not meet hate with hate. Meet it with purpose.

But what was his purpose? He did not want to take her life, only her
freedom. He needed to capture her. Only then would they be able to force
her to lead them to Jenna Zan Arbor and Qui-Gon. She would have to make a

dedl.

Suddenly, he saw Adtri behind OnaNobis. Alone on the gravded, Agtri

drove at top speed toward the bounty hunter. They had her between them now.

OnaNobis heard the noise behind her. She gave one last, enraged |ook
a Obi-Wan. Then she abandoned the struggle for the whip and legped over
the catwalk onto aramp below. She did down, her body straight and deek.

The ramp disappeared through the floor below into alower leve.



Obi-Wan legped after her. He, too, did down the ramp, bumping down

asfast ashe could, keeping hislightsaber inthe air.

But when he got to the bottom, Ona Nobis was gone. He saw a avdl
door leading outside that the droids used. He could not fit through it, but
Sorrusian bones compressed so that they could fit in small spaces. He had

lost her.

Furious, Obi-Wan trudged back up the ramp to Sector One. Astri waited

on the ground floor with ashaky Tino.

"She'sgone," Obi-Wan said.

"At least sheleft this"" Atri held up the whip. "Who was she?" Tino

asked. He shook his head dazedly. "And who are you?'

Quickly, Obi-Wan explained why they were there. "If there's anything

you can add about Ren, we would appreciateit,” he finished.



"1 oweyou both my life," Tino said. "Of course'll tell you what |

know."

He wiped his hands on hisunisuit. Hisblue eyes grew cloudy. "Ren
was my buddy. He watched my back, and | watched his. When he told me about
volunteering for thisexperiment, | tried to talk him out of it. He
wouldn't listen. Nobody listens to anybody. Especialy on Smpla-12. Those

clowns Cholly, Weez, and Tup thought it was agreat idea."

Tino sat down shakily on a durasted bin. "He came back redly
spooked. Said he didn't redlize what held been infor. He taked this
scientigt into letting him go and promised to come back. But he waan't

going back, hesaid.”

"Did you notice achangein him?' Obi-Wan asked.

"Sure. Helogt dl hisstrength,” Tino said. "He could hardly squash

abug. That'swhy he hid a my place. He kept saying..." Tino looked at

Obi-Wan. "That hed go to the Jedi for help, as soon as he was strong

enough. But first he had to go back to thelab."

"What was he afraid of 7' Adtri asked.

"Her," Tino said. "Whoever sheis. He said héld stared pure evil in



theface"

Obi-Wan fdlt achill. Thiswas the person who held his Master.

"“Then why did he have to go back?' Obi-Wan asked.

Tino shook his head. "Hewouldn't tell me. Maybe because | didn't
redlly believe him. Ren was dways such abig mouth. Always taking about

his big connections. Said he came from a powerful family."

"Hedid," Obi-Wan said.

"Yeah. So | heard, after hewas dead. But | didn't know then. So when

he said he had to get insurance, that this scientist wouldn't dare kill him

if hewent back, | didn't believe that, either.” Tino looked up, his eyes

bleak. "And then he died."

"I'm sorry," Adtri said quietly.

"Me, too. You know, | told dl thisto the security force.”



"Simpla-12 has a security force?' Obi-Wan asked, surprised. HEd

thought it was one of the lawvlessworlds.

"The Coruscant security police investigated,” Tino said. "Some big

Bothan..."

"Captain Yur T'aug?" Obi-Wan asked.

"That wasthe guy. Hewasin charge of investigating the murder. |
told him what Ren told me - that if something happened to him, he had left
behind a clue, something that would lead them to this scientist and her
lab. | told them to ask Cholly, Weez, and Tup. Ren talked to them, too. But
he never questioned anybody on Simpla-12. He just shipped Ren's body back
to Coruscant, to hismother. | guess they didn't care that much about

solving the murder.”

Obi-Wan thanked Tino. He and Astri walked dowly from the warehouse.

"What now?"' Adtri asked.

"1 wonder why Captain Y ur T'aug didn't follow up on any leads,” Obi-

Wan said.



"Y ou know him?"

"Heinvestigated High's murder,” Obi-Wan said. "He didn't seem very

interested in finding that killer, either.”

Adtri nodded. "'l have afedling we're heading back to Coruscant.”

CHAPTER 14

Qui-Gon floated in the chamber. His limbs fdt heavy, but the

parayzing dart was wearing off.

Jenna Zan Arbor's face loomed through the vapor outside the chamber.

He could just make out the outlines of her face. "Did you redly think you

could escape?’

"It seemed worth atry,” Qui-Gon said.



"l amtired of our game," Zan Arbor said. "'Y ou amused me once. | was

kind to you. | let you out of the chamber."

"L et usnot forget that it was you who imprisoned me in the first

place," Qui-Gon sad. "It's hard for me to muster up gratitude under these

conditions."

She shook her head dowly. "L ook at you. Y ou still have your dignity,

even when you areat my mercy.”

Qui-Gon met her gaze steedily. "'l am a Jedi."

Shewaved her hand, asif thiswas something that didn't matter.

"Y ou know," Qui-Gon remarked, "there is something strange to me in

your attitude. Y ou seem to have great respect for the Force. Y et you do not

respect those who are closest to it."

"That isn't true. | respect you, Qui-Gon. Just as | respect a

chemical, or the physical properties of agas. Y ou areameansto an end.”

"Y ou will never gain what you seek," Qui-Gon told her. "Thereisa

fatd flaw inyour plan.”



Sheamiled. "So you say. And what isthat?' "Understanding the Force

takeswisdom - " "Areyou telling mel am not wise?" she asked.

"Y ou have intelligence. Maybe genius. But that is not wisdom."

He had disturbed her. She covered it with a laugh. "I've heard of

Jedi mind tricks. You aretrying to get me to doubt mysdf. "That is

impossble”

"Hereisan example of what | mean,” Qui-Gon said. "You do not
recognize what truth is, so you call it atrick. That iswhy you are not
wise, JennaZan Arbor. Wisdom is something you cannot identify because you

cannot measure it with your ingruments.”

Shedtruggled to maintain her tight smile "Anything dse | am

lacking to understand the Force?"

"The most important thing of al,” Qui-Gon said. "An open heart.”

Her expression tightened. "Thet is an abstraction. Meaningless.
Enough of your games. Enough of you. The find experiments will begin.
Thank you for your contributions to science. Y ou will diein the isolation

tank. | need your blood.".



The vapor grew thick. JennaZan Arbor's face disappeared. The syringe

entered and pierced hisflesh. He watched his blood move down the tube.

Qui-Gon closed his eyes. Now, there were only two things ahead. Two
things he must keep in balance, far gpart though they might be. He must

hope for rescue. And he must prepare for death.

CHAPTER 15

"Captain Yur T'aug isbusy," the sergeant said.

"Hewill sseme," Obi-Wan sad firmly. "ThisisaJedi matter.”

The sergeant paused. Coruscant security forces were expected to

cooperate with the Jedi, even if they didn't want to.

"l will ask him-"



Pushing past the sergeant, Obi-Wan strode through the door. Captain
Yur T'aug sat at along, polished desk. He was atdl, muscular Bothan,
dressed in the security force navy uniform with tall boots polished to a
high gleam. He was bent over, staring in a mirror while he dlipped his

beard. He looked up in surprise as Obi-Wan and Astri walked in.

"l am not to be disturbed!" he shouted. "Why did you drop the
investigation into Ren Sorn's death?" Obi-Wan demanded. He had no time for

preiminaries.

"How dare you question me!" Captain Y ur T'aug sprang to hisfeet and
stalked toward Obi-Wan and Astri. He came within centimeters of thar

faces. "Get out!" he bellowed.

"Not until | get answers,” Obi-Wan said, meeting the captain's gaze
resolutely. He had learned from Qui-Gon how to meet bullies with cdm
grength. He did not raise hisvoice. Still, he fdt intimidated by the

captain's manner. He was only aboy. Would the captain listen to him?

"l have no answersto give you," Captain Yur T'aug sneered. "l



investigated amurder. The killer was not found. The casefile was rotated

to inactive. Do you know how full our casdoad is here?"

"Ren'sfriend told you that he might have been killed because he had
information that someone did not want to get out,” Obi-Wan said. "You did
not question anyone dse. Why is that?" Obi-Wan paused. "The Jedi are

making thisinvestigation apriority, Captain Yur T'aug.”

"So they send aboy to question me?’

"| represent the Jedi Council. Know that if you oppose us, we will

pursue this matter."

Captain Yur T'aug backed up a step. "Always the Jedi stick their

nosesin my businessand | am asked to accept it."

"We are working for the same goa," Obi-Wan pointed out. "Judtice.

Did Jenna Zan Arbor pay you to drop the investigation?'

A flicker of surpriseflared in Captain Y ur T'aug'sangry geze. But
was it because Obi-Wan had guessed the truth, or because he did not know

Jenna Zan Arbor was involved?

"The Jedi Council wishesto know the answer," Obi-Wan said. "We will

go through officia channdsif we must. It would be eesier if you would



tell methetruth here and now."

Captain Yur T'aug let out abreeth, asif hed made a decison. "It
istrue | was asked to drop the investigation. But it was the request of
Ren Sorn'smother. UtaSornis - was - apowerful Senator. And it was her

son who had died. Naturaly | followed her wishes."

"Why wouldn't Senator Sorn want her son'skiller to be found?* Agtri

asked, baffled.

"You will haveto ask her,” Captain Yur T'aug said. "1 do not know."

Thelast time Obi-Wan had seen Senator Sorn, he had been ushered
into agrand office in the Senate building. She had been dressed inrich

ceremonia robes. Since that time, Senator Sorn had resigned.

Shelived in abuilding near the Senate where other Senators from
many worlds kept quarters. She opened the door, dressed in aplan linen
smock that hung to the floor. She was not wearing the elaborate wrapped
headdress of her home world of Belasco. Her dark hair hung loosely down her

back.



She did not look happy to see Obi-Wan. "More questions,” she said.

"Wheresyour big friend?

"l don't know," Obi-Wan said. "That'swhy I'm here."

She shrugged, then turned and walked into her quarters.

Obi-Wan and Astri followed. Boxes and binswere piled around them,

some of them sealed, others half open. She was packing.

"You areleaving?'

"l am returning to Belasco. To do what, | don't know." She gave Obi-

Wan adirect look. "Please ask what you cameto ask. | am busy."

The Senator had always been direct. He would meet that directness
with hisown. "Why did you have Captain Y ur T'aug drop the invegtigation

into your son's murder?"

"What good would it have done to continue?' Uta Sorn said with a
sigh. "Hewaskilled by some lowlife, some aimind on Smpla-12. He
associated with them, gambled with them, probably got into an argument. He
led alife of squaor. Why investigateit, why drag every sordid detall

into the sun? Who knowswhat Captain Y ur T'aug could have found about Ren?!



Uta Sorn's expression wastight and strained. "I did not want to know.
Don't you understand? | want it al to go away, and you keep bringing it up

agan."

"But your son might have left aclue behind to help find hiskiller,"

Adtri said. "He said he would leave aclue behind in case he waskilled."

"Can't you understand that | don't care?' she said impetiently. She

picked up ablanket and began to foldit.

"What if you knew hiskiller?" Obi-Wan asked. "Why would | know the

dregs of Smpla-127" she scoffed.

"We believe that Jenna Zan Arbor wasinvolved in your son's degth,”

Obi-Wan told her.

She whipped around to face him. "That isimpossible.”

“Itistrue" Obi-Wan said. "We know that Jenna Zan Arbor is

conducting experiments on the Force. We know she contacted your son - "

Uta Sorn laughed in disbdief. Y ou are on the wrong track. Jennais



my friend. | have helped her with her funding, introduced legidation for
her, gotten her onto committees, sometimes at personal risk to my career...

She would never hurt my son. She didn't even know him."

"Did shetdl you that she contacted him on Smpla-127

Uta Sorn went pae. She knew the Jedi did not lie. "Y ou know thisis

true?'

Obi-Wan nodded. "Tdl me. She knew Ren was Force-sengitive, didn't

she?'

“| told her in confidence..."

"Thiswas a the beginning of her experiments” Obi-Wan sad,
thinking. " She probably couldn't get to any Jedi. She was looking for
anyone who was Force-sensitive, most likely. Beings no one would miss - "
Obi-Wan saw pain condtrict Uta Sorn'sfeatures. "I am sorry. | know you

miss your son. Perhaps she thought you would not.”

"l was not in touch with Ren at the time" Uta Sorn said

reluctantly. "1 told Jennal had disowned him. | wastrying to be strong.”

"She offered him money if he would be a subject in an experiment,”
Obi-Wan said quietly. "He went. When he returned, hisfriends say he was

changed. Hewas afraid.”



Uta Sorn's legs seemed to collapse undernesath her. She sat on a

chair. Her hands went to her mouth. "Did she... hurt him?"

"We are not sure what happened,” Obi-Wan said. "Or why he waskilled.
Do you know where Jenna Zan Arbor'slab is? Not her officd lab. But

another lab, asecret 1ab."

Uta Sorn shook her head. "I didn't know she had one."

"Wethink Ren left adue behind,” Obi-Wan sad. "Do you have

anything of his?"

She stood and went to the pile of boxesin a corner. She withdrew a
gmall durasted bin. "Thisisal he owned. If therésa message here, |
haven't found it." She handed it to Obi-Wan. "Takeit. And if you find out

your suspicions aretrue, find her."

"1 will," Obi-Wan promised.

Quickly, heand Adtri hurried outside. The walkways teemed with

beings. The area surrounding the Senate was always crowded.



"We need to go through thisbin, but we don't have time to get to the

Temple," Obi-Wan said. "I don't want to do it in public. Ona Nobis could be

anywhere

"Didi's Caf© isclose, and | fill havethekey," Adtri said. "Follow

me"

Sheled him down an dley and across the square. Now Obi-Wan
recognized where he was. They would gpproach Didi's Caf© from the back.

Asdtri snaked through severa dleys and they came to the back door.

"Good, the landlord hasn't rented it yet,” she said, swiping her key

card through the lock. The door hissed open.

There was no power to the building, so Astri opened a shutter acrack
to let in enough light to see. They sat at the long kitchen table. Obi-Wan
carefully removed the contents of Ren'sbin and spread them out on the

table.

A uility pouch with one protein food capsule and a gl
servodriver. A few credits. A vibroshiv. A few crystas. A deck of cards

for sabacc. A tunic with empty pockets. A therma cape, folded nestly.



They weredl items carried by the kind of being who owned little and
ranged throughout the galaxy. Nothing special. And if there was a message

here, he couldn't read it either. Disgppointment thudded through him.

Adtri dumped in the chair. "It'sadead end.”

Obi-Wan felt apresence nearby. Out of the corner of hiseye a
fleeting shadow flickered. There was someone hovering outside the half-
shuttered window. He did not turn and look. Instead, he signaled to Adtri

with aglance that something was amiss.

"Maybethereis something hidden in thelining of thetunic,” hesaid

inanormd voice. "I'll fetch something to diceit open.”

"Try the office," Agtri said. Under the cover of the table, she

withdrew her vibroblade from its holster.

Obi-Wan |eft the kitchen at anormal pace but raced up the sairs to
the private quarters above. He did open a shutter noiselessy and looked
down at the alley. Someonein along, dusty tunic was peering in the

kitchen window. The hood to the tunic was raised. He could not identify the



person as Ona Nobis, but he knew such a disguise would be easy for her.

He eased out onto the ledge and paused for a moment, gathering the
Force. He would need help if he wasto meet this opponent again. Drawing

his lightsaber in one smooth movement, he leaped toward the intruder below.

CHAPTER 16

"NO0O00000000!" the intruder cried.

Stll in midair, Obi-Wan looked down at the surprised face of Cholly.

Out of the corner of hiseye, he saw Weez and Tup spring back out of the

way.

Ohbi-Wan twisted hisbody in midair to avoid landing on Chally. But a
panicked Cholly moved aswdl, and Obi-Wan haf-landed on him. He cushioned

thefall with his hands, fedling the shock of the impact up to hisarmpits.



"Oof! You'reabig one" Chally puffed.

Obi-Wan rolled off and sprang to hisfeet. He gazed a the three
increduloudly as Adtri burst through the kitchen window, vibroblade in

hand. Shetook in the Situation with one swift glance.

"What's going on?" she demanded. "Wheat are the three of you doing

here?'

Tup looked a Weez. "Uh. Sghtseaing?' Obi-Wan deactivated his

lightsaber but kept it in his hand. "You are interfering with a Jedi

misson,” hesad gernly. "There arelives at stake. So answer me, now!"

"Gibbertz and ham, everyoneis so touchy today,” Tup said. He blew

out a breath. "Woosh."

"We have just as much right to be here asyou do,” Cholly said.

"It'safree planet,” Weez added. He frowned. "lsan't it?

Adtri brandished her vibroblade menacingly. "It'sabig planet. And



there's no one around. Haven't you noticed that?'

Cholly scampered backward. "Whoa, whoa, strong lady, okay, okay. We

were following you because of Ren's box."

"What about Ren's box?' Obi-Wan asked.

"His persond effects, yes?' Cholly asked. "We regquested them from

his mother after he... left us"

"We said, for sentimental reasons. We were his best friends”" Tup

added.

"She said no, why should she give what's left of her son to his

lowlife lizard friends?' Weez said. " Some people have no generosity.”

"So true, wisefriend," Cholly agreed sadly. "The universe is so

often againg us."

Adtri rolled her eyes. "Cut the blather. Why do you redly want the

bin?'

Cholly, Weez, and Tup exchanged glances.



"Ah, if wetdl you, you won't cut us out of the deal?* Cholly asked.

Obi-Wan and Astri exchanged a glance. Obi-Wan did not trust the three

scoundrels, but they could give them alead.

"WEeIl cut youin," Adri said.

Cholly, Weez, and Tup exchanged another glance. Then they dl nodded

smultaneoudy.

"The placewhere Ren was held," Chally said. "He said the lab had

stockpiled medicines. Vaccines, antitoxins, curesfor many viruses.”

Agri giffened. "And?"

"Wdl. Wethought, if such aplace has such a stockpile, someone

somewhere would want to buy it. And someone would haveto sdl it."

"So why shouldn't the someone be us?' Weez asked.



"But Ren said no," Tup volunteered.

"He, too, wanted to stedl the medicines," Cholly said. "But he did
not want to sell them. He wanted to turn them over to the Senate, or the
Jedi. Some agency that would disperse them honestly. And get thisscientist

introuble"

"We had asmall disagreement about this," Weez said. "We would hep

him stedl them, but only if we made a profit of somekind.”

"So what happened?’ Agtri demanded. "Did hetell you where the lab

was?'

"This disagreement was not resolved,” Cholly said. "Instead, Ren was

murdered. But he told us he had the location of the lab in asafe place. So

if something happened to him, someone would know whereto go."

"Then something happened to him,” Tup added hel pfully.

"And his mother would not release hisbelongings," Weez sad.

"So we had nothing, just like before," Cholly added. "Unitil you came



aong. Then wethought, well, if you are on thetrail of who killed Ren,

perhaps we can find these medicines somehow."

"So wefollowed you," Weez said. "Y ou see? No harm done. The end!”

"Unless, of course, you wish to stedl the medicinesaswdl," Chally

added. "Thereisgrest profit herefor al.”

Astri grabbed Obi-Wan'sarm and pulled him away. "Now we know for

surethat Zan Arbor didn't destroy the antitoxins she developed. She has

them, Obi-Wan! We haveto find that 1ab!"

"l know," Obi-Wan said. "But they don't know wherethelabis."

"May | suggest something?' Cholly brokein. "Perhgpsif we could ook

a Ren's effects, we would see something you did not. Because we knew him,

you see. We would understand the message that you could not.”

"Why would heleave you amessageif he didn't want to sed the

medicines?' Adtri asked angrily.

"Because we are better than nothing,” Tup said.



"At least he knew wewould try to find the lab,” Weez said.

"l hateto say it, but they make sense,” Obi-Wan murmured to Adtri.

"Wemight aswell see" she agreed.

Beckoning to the trio, Obi-Wan and Adtri led them insde the caf©.

Obi-Wan gestured at the items on the table.

"Thisiswhat wasinthebin," hesad.

Cholly picked up variousitems. "Not much here."

"No datapad?' Weez asked.

Obi-Wan shook his head.

"No big sgn that says, LOOK HERE?" Tup asked hopefully.



Weez picked up the sabacc cards and rifled through them. "We played

many agamewith these"

"Until no onewould play with usanymore," Cholly said.

Weez sighed. "They thought we cheated. The galaxy is so urfar to

beingslikeus"

"Did you cheat?" Adtri asked.

"Well, yes," Weez admitted. "We marked the cards. We had our coded

system. But we didn't bet much. Sewe didn't chest them out of very much.”

"Wewerefar cheaters,” Tup sad.

"Weare 0 misunderstood,” Cholly said sadly. "Wait aminute," Adtri

said. "Y ou marked the cards?"

"It'san honest living!" Tup protested.



Astri took the cards from Tup's hands and spread them on the table.

"L ook at them carefully. Isanything different?’

Thethree stared down a the cards for along moment. Then,
tentatively, Tup reached out one finger and moved a card away from the

pack.

"Look," he said, pointing to the design on the back. " See the mark?"

"Of course," Cholly said. He squinted at the cards.

Cholly moved another card. Then Weez moved athird. One by one, they

separated cards from the pack. Then Cholly arranged them in arow.

"These are marked," Cholly said.

"But the marks don't make sense for sabacc,” Tup said.

"They correspond to numbers and letters,” Weez said.



"l put themin order for you," Cholly added.

"But what does it say?" Adri asked urgently. "Do you have a

durasheet?' Cholly asked. "'l can writeit out."

Adtri scrambled in adrawer for adurasheet. She handed it to Choally.

Consulting the cards, he wrote out:

L1Q2BU3SP12

"What doesit mean?' Adiri asked, baffled. Chally, Tup, and Weez

exchanged glances. "Wehave noidea," Chally said.

"It could be an address," Obi-Wan said. He stared at the sequence of
numbers and letters. Different worlds were coded on astrogation maps with
abbreviations to identify them. But there were thousands of such
abbreviations. He would have to run the sequence through an astrogation
computer. The possibilitieswere amost endless. It would take so much

time.

Look for the obviousfirst. Use what you know. Then move on.



He heard Qui-Gon'swords as clearly asif hisMaster had spoken in

hisear. "It could be" he murmured.

Adiri only half-heard him. "What did you say?' "S P 1 2" Obi-Wan

sad. "That's the astrogation abbreviation for Smpla-12."

"Soitis" Cholly agreed.

"Could Ren have been held on Simpla-127" Obi-Wan asked them.

"Y ou could hide anything on Smpla-12," Weez said. "But when he left

for thelab, Ren told us he was going off-planet.”

"Did you actudly see him leave?" Obi-Wan asked urgently.

"No," Tup said. "He said good-bye at a caf©."

"Therest could be an address," Obi-Wan said, daing down a the

durasheet. "How is Sim First mapped?’

"By quads and blocks," Weez offered.



"Everythingison level one” Tup said. "Thereare plans for levels

two and three, but no one on Simpla-12 can get organized enough to build.”

Obi-Wan pointed to the sequence. "Level One, Quad Two, Block Unit 3,"

hesad.

Adtri stared at the letters and numbers. "Areyou sure?' she asked

doubtfully. "This could mean anything.”

"I'm not sure of anything," Obi-Wan admitted. "But | say we return to

Smplal12."

CHAPTER 17

Obi-Wan hailed an air taxi to trangport the group to the Temple. As
they zoomed through the crowded air lanes, he turned to Cholly, Weez, and

Tup.



"1 need your help. But werre not going to sted the medicines in

order to sdll them," hetold them. "It would be wrong."

Cholly, Weez, and Tup looked at one another asif this concept was

new to them.

"But we helped you," Cholly pointed out, disappointed.

"Why should we keep helping you, if we don't get anything?' Weez

asked plaintively.

"Thisscientist has abounty hunter working for her named OnaNobis,"

Obi-Wan said. "Therés areward for her capture.”

"Hey, wait asecond,” Adiri said. "That reward ismine!”

Obi-Wan shot her an impatient look. "Y ou can share it. We need their

help. And we need it now."

Adtri's aggrieved look faded. "Y ou'reright.”

Obi-Wan scrawled afew items on a durasheet and handed it to Chally,



Weez, and Tup. "Once we get to Simpla-12, we need you to find these items

asquickly asyou can. Then you'll meet us at the address."

Cholly looked at thelist, puzzled. "Obvioudy, you are crazy, nmy
friend." Then he grinned and tucked the durasheet into his tunic. "But

perhaps you will make our fortune. So we're with you."

Obi-Wan had called ahead to dert Tahl that they were coming. He saw
her erect figure on the landing platform asthey docked. She had agreed to

supply himwith air transport back to Smpla-12.

Astri leaped from the air taxi as soon asit docked.

"My father?"

"Thesame" Tahl said. "Ohbi-Wan, who iswith you?"

"Some new friends," Obi-Wan explained. He drew Tahl aside and told
her what held discovered. "I don't know for sureif Zan Arbor'slab is on
Smpla12," hesaid. "But theré'sachance it could be. And theresa good
chance that the antitoxin Didi needsis gtill stored there - dong with

Qui-Gon."



"A dight chanceisbetter than none," Tahl said thoughtfully. "If
you fed strongly that you must pursue this, then you should do so. Buit if
you find that you are right, contact meimmediately. If Jenna Zan Arbor

knows that someone has found her, she could kill Qui-Gon."

"l know," Obi-Wan said quietly. "But if | could get insde and find
Qui-Gon without derting her, we would have the information we need to send

inthe Jedi."

"But how could you do this?' Tahl asked. "And are you sure you could

get out again?'

Hewasn't sureif he could. But it didn't matter. He had to save Qui-

Gon and Didi. That was most important. Obi-Wan glanced at Adtri. "'l have a

plan.”

"Do not take any impulsive action, Obi-Wan," Tahl warned. "Simpla-12
isnot far. | can send several teamsto you if they are needed. And make
surethereis no survelllance on the building from the outside. Nothing

must aert her that you arethere.”

"1 would never endanger Qui-Gon'slife," Obi-Wan told her soberly.

"But | fed that the longer he remains her captive, the more danger heis

in"

"l believethis, too,” Tah | said softly. Her comlink sgnaded, and



shefrowned. "Now | must go.

Severd teams are pursuing important leads. May the Force be with

you, Obi-Wan."

Tahl hurried away. Obi-Wan climbed into the transport, where Adri
and the others were waiting. He powered up the engines and headed draght
for the upper atmosphere. With every second, he fdt Qui-Gon's life was

dwindling. With dl his heart, he begged Qui-Gon silently to hold on.

Quad Two was on the very outskirts of Sim-First. Here, any attempts
to keep order or cleanliness were abandoned. Many of the buildings were
sedled with durasted sheeting. An occasiond speeder flashed by, but there

were no pedestrians on the walkways.

Adiri squinted through the drizzle. "I didn't think Sm-First could

get any worse," she murmured.

Ohbi-Wan consulted a handheld nav computer. "Block Unit Threeis this

way."



As they walked, the neighborhood deteriorated further. Clouds
thickened until the day turned as dark as evening. It was easy to Say
conceded. Theareawas dl shadow. Many of the glow lights overhead had
not been maintained. Occasiondly one would send aweak spot of

illumination onto the walkway.

Obi-Wan stopped. A short distance away, across the wakway, was a
large, windowless building made of shiny black metal. It took up an entire

block unit. He pulled Astri back into the shadow of an overhang.

"Thet'sit."

Remembering Tahl'singruction, Obi-Wan left Adri to wetch the
entrance and skirted around the side of the building. He moved from shadow
to shadow, checking for surveillance devices. He climbed onto the roof of a
nearby building to ingpect the roof below. He could see no evidence of

guards. He used his macro-binocularsto study the building from dl sides.

He returned to Adtri. " Security must be ingde. There's avisud
monitor by the front door. There's no thumbprint register or retinal scan.

That'sgood. | have afeding about this, Agtri. Thismust be the lab.”

She looked behind them. "Are you sure you can trust Chally and the



othersto come through?'

"Don't worry. They'll do anything for credits,” Obi-Wan said.

They didn't havelong to wait. Before long, they heard footsteps
gpproaching. Cholly, Tup, and Weez hurried down the street, cading

apprehensive glances around.

"Woosh, I'm glad we found you," Tup said as they approached. His

round eyeswerefull of anxiety. "I didn't know Sm-First could be s0

"Did you get what | asked?" Obi-Wan inquired.

Cholly unloaded anumber of itemsfrom his pack. He handed one to

Obi-Wan. "Hopeit fits."

"It'sfor Astri," Obi-Wan said as he handed the black visor to her.

Adtri fitted it over her head. It obscured her features and gave her

amenacing look. "It'sfine" she sad.



Shetook it off and shook out her long, curly har. Next Obi-Wan
handed her apair of high leather boots. Shrugging out of her tunic, she

buckled her utility belt tighter around her waist and pulled on the boots.

"One morething," Obi-Wan said. "I'm sorry, Adtri, but - *

She gritted her teeth. "Go ahead.”

Using avibro-razor Cholly handed him, Obi-Wan firg trimmed, then

carefully shaved off Adtri's pretty curls.

"Such ashame," Tup murmured.

Agtri'sface was 2t in determined lines. "It'sworth it."

When he had finished, Adtri fitted the dark visor over her eyes. Her
shaved skull gleamed. Obi-Wan handed her OnaNobisswhip. She coiled it
and fagtened it to her utility belt. With the extraheight of her heded

boots, she resembled the bounty hunter.



"| just hope they don't ook too closdly,” Obi-Wan said. He turned to

Cholly, Weez, and Tup. "Y ou stay here. If the real OnaNobisturns up, do

your best to keep her out of the building. She'svery fadt, very clever.”

"It'sthree againg one," Cholly said. "How can wefail?*

"You have surprisein your favor,” Obi-Wan said. "l gave you a

contact number for Tahl at the Temple. If Adtri isn't out again in ten

minutes, call Tahl and tdl her to send the teams after us."

"Wewill take care of everything,” Weez assured them.

Obi-Wan wasn't so sure, but he hoped that Ona Nobis wouldn't show up

a al. Hedidn't need much time.

He and Astri strode across the walkway to the building entrance.

"What did you mean, if | don't come out?" Astri asked him under her

breath. "What about you?"

"If we find Qui-Gon and can't release him, you must leave without me,

" hetold her. "Contact Tahl and tell her what happened.”



"l can't leave you, Obi-Wan - "

"You haveto," hesad firmly. "I am your prisoner. Hand me over if
you haveto, then look for the medicines. Then leave. Promise me. Y ou could

be Qui-Gon'slast hope."

He couldn't see her eyes behind the helmet, but Adri pressed her

lipstogether grimly. "I promise.”

She pressed the button. Obi-Wan noted that her fingers were shaking.

What if OnaNobiswas dready ingde? Once again, Obi-Wan marveled & her

courage. Astri accepted her fear and charged ahead.

"Youreasgood asaJedi," hetold her softly.

He could not see her expression under the visor, but she reached out

and briefly squeezed hishand in thanks.

The face of aguard appeared on the screen. Obi-Wan recognized the

fine, feathery fur and the triangular eyes of aQuint.



"It'sme" Adri said bluntly, pitching her voice low.

"What are you doing here?"' the guard asked. "I have a Jedi prisoner,”

Adtri barked impatiently. "Let mein."

The screen went blank. Obi-Wan felt the secondstick away. Would they

be dlowed to enter?

The door hissed open. Obi-Wan saw Adtri take adeep breath. Then they

walked together into the secret |ab.

Thedoor shut behind them. They stood in a narrow hdlway with a
smooth polished floor. There was one double door ahead of them with asmall

viewing window. They started toward it.

The door suddenly opened and the same Quint guard who had appeared on

the monitor hurried toward them.

"We're busy here, you know," he snapped. "Y ou'll have to bring the

prisoner to holding room C yoursdlf."



"| don't take orders from you," Astri snapped back.

"Why isn't the prisoner restrained?” the Quint asked suddenly, his
sepsdowing. ™Y ou dways use servo-cuffs with prisoners.” His hand went

for hisblagter.

In another moment, Astri's real identity could be discovered. He had
hoped to get farther than this, but at least they were indgde. Obi-Wan
reached out and unfurled Astri's whip in one smooth gesture. He snapped it
overhead, aming for the Quint guard. It wrapped around his ankle and Obi-
Wan pulled back with ajerk. The Quint went down with a howl. Obi-Wan
jumped forward and quickly wound the whip around the guard, restraining his
arms and legs. Then he dragged him past the double doors into a long
hallway. Astri ran ahead and accessed a door, which hissed open, reveding

an empty holding room. Obi-Wan dumped himinside.

"Wed better hurry,” he said. "No doubt he's supposed to report back.

And there are probably more guards.”

There were hdlwaysto the left and to the right, and one door at the
end of the hallway straight ahead. It was broken and had been |eft dightly

open, its frame bent. Obi-Wan fdlt the Force surge. His Master was beyond



that door.

Ohbi-Wan motioned to Agtri to hang back. Hugging the wadll, he moved

slently toward the door. He inched over to peer through the opening.

Thelab was bright white and filled with equipment. At fird he
thought no one was there. Then helooked again a a trangparent chamber
filled with vapor. Through the clouds of gas Obi-Wan dearly saw his

Master, imprisoned. Qui-Gon's eyes were closed. He could even be dead.

Obi-Wan wanted to rush into the lab and smash the chamber into a
thousand pieces. But he remembered Tahl'swarning to be careful. Hetook a

breath and let his anger go. He must concentrate, he must be calm.

He signaed to Adtri to follow him and entered.

He approached the transparent chamber. He put his hands on the smooth
wall. Qui-Gon floated, hiseyes Hill closed. Obi-Wan fdt choked with
anguish at the sght. He knew hisMagter was dive. Y et hefdt as though

he had witnessed his death.



He didn't think his voice would penetrate the chamber. Obi-Wan spoke

hisMagter's name quietly. "Qui-Gon."

Qui-Gon's eyes opened. He saw Obi-Wan. He smiled. He mouthed the

words.

| knew that you would come...

Obi-Wan put his hand on his lightsaber. "Obi-Wan!" Adri hissed.

" Someonée's coming!™

He hesitated.

"You can't rdlease him yet," Astri whispered. "If anyone knowswe are

here, we might not be ableto get out again.”

Obi-Wan looked desperately at Qui-Gon. He had come o far. He hed

made so many decisions. He did not know what to do now.

Wait, Qui-Gon mouthed. He signaed with a glance that Obi-Wan should



hide.

Obi-Wan heard footsteps. He whirled and grabbed Adtri's hand. They

dove behind apile of equipment just asthe scientist walked in.

CHAPTER 18

Jenna Zan Arbor spoke into acomlink as she walked to her lab table.

"Nil!" she barked. "Nil! Where are you?"

She banged the comlink down on the table. "Probably turned it off

agan, thebrainlessfool."

Bending over, she studied the data streaming across the screen. She
turned and smiled at Qui-Gon. Then she pressed a button on the console. No

doubt thiswould carry her voice insde the chamber.



"Ah, some Force activity. Thank you. But it won't save you, my

friend. | amn donewith you. But I'll take dl your blood beforel let you

g)lll

She released the button and picked up the comlink again. "Nil! Bring
OnaNobisto meimmediately! Nil! Usudly sheé'sinahurry to get pad.”
She looked at the comlink in disgust, then threw it down and stalked out of

thelab.

As soon as she was gone, Obi-Wan hurried over to Qui-Gon. He knew now
that if helet Qui-Gon remain in that chamber, his Master would die. He
activated hislightsaber and cut a hole in the chamber. The vapor escaped,
and Qui-Gon began to fal. Obi-Wan reached in to help support him. Qui-Gon

half fell and Obi-Wan haf dragged him to the floor.

"Magter," Obi-Wan murmured brokenly. It was shocking to see Qui-Gon

s0 weak. He dways counted on his Master's strength.

"You... must... hdp me, Padawan,” Qui-Gon sad, his white lips
barely moving. Hisface was very pae. He hed up his hands, pams out.

Obi-Wan pressed his own pams against Qui-Gon's.



Hefdt hisMaster's power flicker and reach out toward him. The
Force moved between them. Obi-Wan gathered it around him. He felt the Force
grow with their combined effort, felt it flow from his fingers into Qui-

Gon.

After amoment, the cloudinessin Qui-Gon's eyes vanished. "l can

wdk now," hesad.

Herose to hisfeet. Obi-Wan rose with him.

Qui-Gon glanced at Adtri's outfit. "'l see you have anew professon.”

"Yes" shesad with ashaky grin. "Saving you."

"Wemust hurry," Qui-Gon said. "Thereis at least one other prisoner

here. | felt a presence. It is Force-sengtive.”

"Didi isdying," Adtri blurted. "Zan Arbor haswithheld the antitoxin

that could save him."

"Then that will be our firg priority,” Qui-Gontold her. "Come. |



think | know whereto find it."

Qui-Gon did not move as quickly or gracefully as he usudly did. But
he gathered strength as he went. They quickly jumped through the haf-open
door and ran down the hallway. Qui-Gon led them to the supply room he had

stumbled upon earlier. He accessed the door and they rushed inside.

"Do you know the name of the antitoxin?' Qui-Gon asked, indicating

the shelves.

Adtri tore off her helmet and scanned the labels. She placed her hand
onashdf. "Here" Sheremoved severd vidsandfilled a pouch on her
utility belt with them. Shethenfilled her pockets with as many other
vias as she could. Obi-Wan took handfuls of medicines and tucked them in

histunic.

"What now?" Qui-Gon asked. "Do you have away out?"

Obi-Wan shook his head. "Wevetied up one guard. Are there other

guards?'

"l don't think s0," Qui-Gon said. "Sherelies on Nil and the security

system. Between the three of us we should have no difficulty. Zan Arbor



does not yet know she has been invaded. Our odds are excellent.”

The intercom crackled, and they turned to watch the screen. Ona Nobis

appeared.

"l have arrived,” she said. "Nil, give me access. Nil!"

"It appears our odds have changed,” Qui-Gon said.

CHAPTER 19

Qui-Gon looked over at Astri's panicked face. He could not imegine
what it had taken for this young woman to come this far. She had cooked and
run acaf©, and now she was facing death on a dangerous mission to save her

father.

"Do not worry," he said softly.



"But now Zan Arbor will redize she's been tricked," Adri said.

"Well dl be trapped. What should we do?'

"Leave," Qui-Gon said, opening the door. "WEll have to come back for
the other prisoner. Zan Arbor will discover that she has been invaded. But

shewon't know wherewe are."

They raced down the halway. Qui-Gon felt the wesknessin hislegsas
he ran. Strength was returning, but he knew he would have trouble if he had

to fight the bounty hunter. He wished he had his lightsaber.

Before they turned the corner toward the double doors, Qui-Gon
stopped and peered around. Jenna Zan Arbor had |eft the doors gjar. She had

her back to them. Ona Nobis stepped into the building.

"Ther€'s been a security breach,” JennaZan Arbor said breathlesdy.
"I can't find Nil. I think someoneis here, trying to rescue Qui-Gon. Two

people, one of them a Jedi. Maybe both of them. Y ou must find them.”

"My mission has been completed,” OnaNobissad in afla tone. "l

camefor my payment.”

"What are you talking about?' Zan Arbor'svoice rose. "I'm tdling



you I'mintrouble!™

"l amtelling you it isnot my concern,” OnaNobissaidin the same
emotionlesstone. "Y ou sent me after that friend of Ren Sorn on Smpla-12.
The Jedi beat me there. That was my last task for you. | have taken on

another job. And | have my own plansfor that Obi-Wan Kenobi."

"Listento me," Jenna Zan Arbor spat out. "There are intruders in

thislab. Y ou must search the premises and destroy them.”

OnaNobisdid not answer. She held out her hand for payment.

"But Obi-Wan Kenobi could be here right now!"

"1 will meet him on my terms. Not yours. Not here."

"If you think I'm going to pay you, you are mistaken," Zan Arbor

hissed.

OnaNobis stared at Zan Arbor with a fla, neutrd gaze. "If you
think you can threaten me, you are mistaken. Keep in mind who | am. Do you

want to pay me what you owe me, or do you want to die?"



Jenna Zan Arbor seemed to shrink. She was no match for OnaNobis, and
sheknew it. She reached inside her robe and withdrew an envelope. She

dapped it in the bounty hunter's open palm.

"Youwill never work for meagain,” she said furioudy.

"How that crushesme," OnaNobis said coldly. She tucked the envelope

into her bdt, turned, and l&ft.

The door hissed shut behind her. Qui-Gon quickly herded the others
back to the storage room. With any luck, Zan Arbor would hurry back to her

lab to try to find Nil. They would use the opportunity to escape.

Shewalked by them, her face flushed and furious.

"Atladt," Adtri bresthed.

They moved out into the hall and accessed the double door. They were
steps away from the entrance when the speaker buzzed. The monitor & the

front door suddenly filled with JennaZan Arbor'sface.



"Gredtings to my unwelcome guests, and to Qui-Gon,” she sad
smoothly. "I assume you are on your way to my door to escape. Perhaps you
should pause for amoment and consider this. Do you redly think | would be
so foolish asto rely on one stupid guard and one basic security system to

protect what is mine?’

Qui-Gon stopped.

"l did not merdly withdraw your blood, Qui-Gon," she continued. "I
asoinjected adevice into your system. Not only does it measure your
vita Sgns- by theway, your heart is beating quite rapidly right now -
but it al'so contains atranamitter. If you cross the threshold of this
building, that transmitter will set off another. Thereis another subject
inmy lab. If you leave, apoison will be released into his system. He will
be dead in thirty seconds. Y ou do not know him, but you are close to him.

Thereisariddlefor you. And achoice" She gave abland smile. "Perhaps

you will accept my hospitdity for alittle while longer.”

The screen went black. Obi-Wan turned to Qui-Gon.

" She could be bluffing." Qui-Gon shook hishead. "Sheisnot.”



"But you have no red evidence that someone else is here" Obi-Wan

said desperatdly.

"But | know someoneis," Qui-Gon said. He turned to Obi-Wan. He saw
the desperation and dread in his Padawan's eyes. "Y ou know wha you must

do, Padawan."

"No," Obi-Wan said, shaking his head violently. "I will not leave

you."

"Y ou must." Qui-Gon put his hand on Obi-Wan'sarm. "Y ou did well. You
released me from the chamber. But | cannot |leave this building, and you
must bring those medicines back. Didi's life, and other lives, hangin the

baance"

"l cango," Adri said. "'l will take the antitoxins.”

"Y ou have acted bravely, Astri," Qui-Gon told her. "But we cannot let

that much respongbility rest with you. Those vaccines and antitoxins must

be duplicated. Both of you must go.”

"| can't leave you," Obi-Wan repeated, his voice shaking.



"Y ou must, Padawan," Qui-Gon said. " Getting those medicines back to

the TempleisaJedi misson. A Jedi must completeit.”

"ThereisaJedi team on the way here," Obi-Wan said. "But now that
she knows we have found her. Shélll fortify this place. Shell devise ways

to keep usout..."

" She cannot keep the Jedi out,” Qui-Gon said firmly. "Give me your

comlink."

Obi-Wan handed Qui-Gon his comlink. Then he gave him his lightsaber.
It wasthe greatest gift one Jedi could give another. Qui-Gon placed his

hand on the hilt.

"1 will keep it safe until you return for it," hesaid. "Now go."

Asdtri hurried forward. She pressed the button to access the door.

Fresh ar rushed in with the scent of coming rain.

Obi-Wan looked back at Qui-Gon. Qui-Gon saw anguish and heartbreak on

his Padawan'sface. "'l will return.”

He nodded. "I will be here."



Obi-Wan and Astri left. The door hissed shut behind them. Qui-Gon
stood in the doorway, Obi-Wan's lightsaber in hishand. The sde ar of
the lab soon chased away the fresh scent of rain. He had seen freedom only

meters away. Now it was gone.

He turned back toward the lab and his new enemy. And now the game

would begin.



