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PROLOGUE

No one on Tatooine could remember aday thisfine. The two suns shone,
but their rays did not blister the skin. The wind blew, but it was agentle
wind that did not bring choking dust and sand. The normdly brutd dimate
had loosened its grip. Most of the moisture farmers, smugglers, and daves
of Tatooine didn't have thetime or energy to look up from their hard lives

to naticeit.

Seven-year-old Anakin Skywalker did. When his mother, Shmi, opened the
windows at dawn, the two of them stood breathing in the fresh ar with
wonder. For thefirst timein along while, Anakin considered himsdf

lucky. Today the weather was good, and he had hisfirst afternoon off.



Day after day he was cooped up in Watto's junk shop. He was adave,
but it wasn't the worst job he could imagine. He learned about hyperspace
engines and power converters and droid mativators. He could assemble a
reactivate switch blindfolded. The only trouble was, he had to work for the
Toydarian Watto, whaose temper and greed congtantly surprised Anakin,

growing worse by the day.

Anakin crammed his breskfast in his mouth as he hurried through the
crowded streets of Mos Espa toward Watto's shop. He broke into a run,
diding easily between two careening eopies. Today Watto hed to make a
journey to Anchorhead. He had heard of a spectacular crash between two sand
skimmers and a space frigate, and he was anxiousto befirst to bid for the

parts.

Thetrip placed Watto in abind, for his excitement at the thought of
striking aded battled with hisirritation at closing the store for aday.
All week the air had been full of the angry buzzing of Watto's wings and
his muttered comments about how life was unfair to hardworking beings like

him.

Waitto couldn't bear to lose money, even for aday, but he didn't trust
Anakin to run the shop. Neither could he bear to give hisdave aday off.
So Watto had left Anakin along list of choresto do, alist long enough to

guarantee that Anakin would be in the closed shop from sunrise to sundown.



What Watto didn't count on was that Anakin had friends to hdp him.
Not living beings - everyone he knew his age was a dave, too. Anakin
considered droids hisfriends, and he knew that with their help he could

get hischoresdonein hdf thetime.

As soon as he reached the shop, he programmed the droids and got to
work. Many of the droids were old models or haf fixed, but he managed to

keep them going. By midday, the chores were done.

Anakin picked up the pack Shmi had filled with mesat pies and fruit
that morning. He hurried al the way back to where he lived, bresthing deep
lungfuls of air asheran. Hisfriend Ameewas ahouse dave for arich

Toong couple. They gave her one afternoon off amonth. Thiswasit.

Amee waited outside on the steps of her dweling in the crowded,
layered stack of hovelsin Mos Espa. Her chestnut har was worn ina
braided crown around her head. She had woven some ydlow flowers through
her braids. It added to the holiday fedling of this day. Her thin face,

usually so serious, looked amost pretty as she smiled.

"I've never been on apicnic,” she said. "Mother says she used to go
on them when shewas agirl." Amee's mother, Hala, opened the door and
smiled at Anakin. Her job was to work on transmitter parts a home. "I'm

glad you'll both get to enjoy theday. Don't go far.”



"l know just the spot,” Anakin told her.

Ameefollowed him through the crowded lanes and streets of Mos Espa.
There were even more beings packed in the streetstoday. Amee and Angkin
had learned how to move through the streets dmost invisibly, avoiding the

fierce tempers of the spacers and smugglers.

Anakin knew exactly where they should share their picnic, even though
he'd never been on one, either. He had found the spot weeks before while

searching for junked parts on the outskirts of the spaceport.

Tatooine's hills were sandy and barren, but nestled among them Anakin
had discovered asmall canyon. There, he found a tree with flickering
green-gold leaves. He had never seen the species before, and it was the
first time he had seen such acolor in anatura form. Tatooine wasa land

of variations of beige and tan.

The tree was scrawny and sruggled to survive, but when you sat
underneeth it and closed your eyes, you could hear the rudle of dry
leaves. On aday like today, with the air so fresh, you could dmogt

pretend you were on a beautiful green planet.

"It's perfect,” Amee breathed.

They feasted on Shmi's meat pies and Hads turnovers. They drank

swest juice and planned their futures, which aways induded Angkin



liberating dl the daveson Tatooine. The aun did lower in the sky.

Suddenly, the afternoon was over.

"l guesswed better get back," Anakin said reluctantly.

"l hate being adave," Amee said. She shoved the food wrappings into

her pack with unusud force.

There wasn't any reply Anakin could make. They dl hated being daves.
Anakin vowed that someday Shmi would live a soft, pleasant life, filled
with leisure and good thingsto edt, just like thisday. He would see to

it.

He and Amee dogged through the sandy hillsand down into the Streets
of Mos Espa. To their surprise, the streets were now almost empty, the food

ddls shuttered.

"What'sgoing on?" Anakin wondered. "It's like there's a sandstorm

coming, but theair isso clear.”

Asthey got closer to their homes, their unease increased. On the

outskirts, they saw shattered entrances and wreckage in the street. They

passed aman crying into his hands. Sobs shook histhin shoulders.

Anakin and Amee exchanged awordless glance. The fear that dways



hummed under the surface of ther lives sparked and became a living

current. Something was very wrong.

A woman ran by them, her eyes streaming tears. "Elzal" she screamed.

"EZ&"

"ElzaMonimi," Amee sad, panic beginning to shade her voice. "Hes

our neighbor. What's happening?'

They began to run. Every other house seemed to be damaged. Bangs
mingled in the Streets, asking one another for news of daughters, sons,
mothers, whole families. They heard awhispered name, aname repested over

and over in tones of dread and horror.

Anakin stopped a neighbor, Titi Chronelle. "What happened?'

"Saverad," Titi told him. "Firates. Led by Krayn. With blagtersand
restraining devices. They have transmittersthat override our own. They can
sted whoever they want. Many were taken." Titi spokein short burdts, as

if he could not manage awhole sentence.

Anakin felt hisown breath leave him. "My mother?" Titi looked a him

sadly before rushing on. "'l don't know."

Without another word, Amee took off toward her own dwdling. Angkin

ran, his heart bursting, hislegs pumping. He charged into his home. He



looked around wildly.

Everything seemed the same. But where was Shmi?

Then he saw her in the corner. Her knees were drawn up agang her

chest, her head buried. As he started toward her, she jerked her head up.

For amoment, he saw sheer terror in her face. Shock paralyzed him. He
had never seen hismother afraid. For him, she was the image of cadm

grength. She held al theterrors of life a bay for him.

Asghetook in hisexpression, thewild look in her eyes indantly

disappeared. The warm light he knew so well came back. She held out her

armsto him, and he rushed to her.

"l didn't know where you were," she said.

Hefdt her strong arms surround him and buried his face in the

familiar scent of her clothes. She rocked him gently.

"You'reshaking," shesaid. "Hush, Annie. Were both safe.”

Somehow he knew that the terror held seen on her face was not just

because she could not find him. It was because of what she had seen. Of

what had dmost happened to her.



But that fear, the fear that his mother could disappear, that she
could be hurt or killed, that she could be at the mercy of her own terror,
was just too great for him to face. He pushed the thought of her anguished
face away and breathed in her warmth, felt the strength and gentleness of
her hands soothing him. Ingtantly, the shaking stopped. Hetold himself he
had not seen her vulnerability. His mother could not be vanquished. She
could not be taken. She could not be hurt. The core of her was strength.
She could keep them both safe. That was hisredity. Somehow Angkin knew
that if he acknowledged Shmi'sfear hewould close the door on hisown
childhood. He wasn't ready to do that. He was seven years old. He needed

her too much.

Outside, they heard voices. A deep voice calling, trying to override a

high, frightened one.

"Amee! Come back!"

"Wheres my mother?"

Anakin looked up. "It's Amee."

Shmi's grip on him tightened. "Hala was taken by the dave raiders™

He looked into her face. The terror was gone, but sadness was there

now, deep sadness and compassion, and aso something e se, something remote



that he could not decipher. Asthough she knew something he did not, and

would not tell him - he did not want or need to know.

"Itisaterriblething to be a dave on Taooine, Annie" Shmi

whispered. "But it could befar, far worse for us."

She pushed hishair off hisforehead. The remotelook Ieft her eyes.
"But you are safe," shesaid in afirm voice. "We are together. Now, come.

Let us do what we can to comfort Amee and her father."

Anakin rose. He stood on the threshold of his dwelling for a moment,
watching Shmi cross to console Amee and her father. Owners were now walking
among the milling beings, checking on the daves. Anakin saw Halas owner,

Y or Millto. Millto was checking off something on a datapad.

"A nuisance, to lose HAa," he said to hisassgtant. "Thiswill cost

me. But shewasn't highly skilled. Easy to replace.”

Anakin's gaze went to Amee. Her face was buried in Shmi's robes, and

her thin shoulders shook with her wracking sobs. Halas husband sat nearby,

hisfacein hishands.

Easy to replace...

Pain tore through Anakin, pain he did not want to face.



He made avow. He knew he had an extraordinary memory. Organization
and learning came eadily to him. Hewould use thet power to sear this
memory into hismind and heart. When he needed this, hewould recal every
detail - the exact shade of blue of the sky, the heartbreaking qudity of

Amee's uncontrollable sobs.

Therewas only onething hewould train hismind not to recdl, one
thing he never wanted to see again, evenin memory - the terror he had

glimpsead on his mother'sface.

CHAPTER 1

SX YEARSLATER

Obi-Wan Kenobi squinted through the viewscreen of the smdl, deek
craft, atrangport on loan from the Senate. Mist swirled around and below

him. He could not see alanding Site.

"Anything?" Anakin asked. With zero vishility, his Padawan was usng
ingrumentsto pilot the trangport. That, and his sure connection to the
Force. At only thirteen years of age, Anakin was aready an expert pilot,

even better than Obi-Wan. Obi-Wan would be the first to admit it.

"Not yet. Themist will clear inamoment.” He hoped. He knew that the

craggy pesks of theice mountainswere close. The trick was to find a



landing Site.

"And then will you tel mewhy were here?" Anakin asked.

"All ingood time." Obi-Wan noted that the mist was beginning to thin.
Patches of alighter gray streaked through the clouds. Suddenly, as the
craft lowered, theicy peaks appeared, looming out of the clouds, aflash

of slver againgt aseaof gray.

Obi-Wan consulted the coordinates for his destination, then searched
the cragsfor alikely landing spot. All he could see around him was the
blinding white of ice and snow. He knew that the ssemingly sheer
mountaing des conceal ed ledges and hidden caves. Sheets of ice made for

treacherous possibilities.

At last he spotted aledge that was protected from the wind. It was
clear of snow and he saw only isolated patches of ice. It would be a tight
fit, and there was dways the danger the craft would dide on the ice

draight off the ledge, but he knew his Padawan could do it

"There," hetold Anakin, and gave the coordinates. The boy looked a

him, surprised. "Redly?"

"Youcandoit."



"l know | candoit,” Anakin said. "I'm just wondering why you want me

to."

"Becauseit'san easy climb to our destination from there.”

Anakin flipped switchesto begin the landing procedures. "And | know

better than to ask what that is."

Obi-Wan sat back and watched in admiration as, with cool nervesand a
steady hand, Anakin expertly maneuvered the ship into thetight space. He
st the ship down as gently asif their landing pad were anest of kroyie
eggs. Therewould be just enough room to activate the hatch and clamber

OUL.

Anakin looked out the viewscreen at the sheer icy diffs surrounding

them. "Can you tell mewhat thisplanet is, at least?"

"llum," Obi-Wan answered, watching his Padawan's expression carefully.

The name brought a spark of recognition to Anakin'sface. His bright

eyesflashed. Still, he kept histone guarded. "I see.”

"We are not here on amission,” Obi-Wan continued. "It isaquest. It

is here that you will gather the crystalsto fashion your own lightsaber.”

Anakin's sober face cracked with the grin that Obi-Wan had come to



look forward to seeing, asmile that radiated pleasure and hope.

"Thank you for thishonor," hesaid.

"You areready," Obi-Wan replied.

"The Council thinks 0?' Anakin asked.

It was a shrewd question. As amatter of fact, the Council was divided
on Anakin Skywaker's readiness to take on the full rights of a Jedi. There
were those who thought he had come to Jedli training too late. They worried
about the anger and fear that he pushed away deep inside him. They worried
about hisearly lifeasadave, about hisfiercetiesto the mother who

had let him go.

Y oda and Mace Windu were among those who were cautious, and who had
given Obi-Wan many uneasy moments. He respected their viewpoint too much to

discount it completely.

But his promise to his former Master, Qui-Gon Jnn, was more
important. Qui-Gon had been dead for four years now, but he was such a
vivid presencein Obi-Wan'slifethat he considered their bond just as
strong. Taking on Anakin as his Padawan was not only avow to his beloved

former Master, but dso theright thing to do.



In the end, Obi-Wan had to trust his own ingincts. Y oda and Mace
Windu must trust them, too. He had lobbied hard in order to bring his

Padawan here, and finally, the Council could not oppose him.

He hoped his decision wasthe right one. In his short time & the
Temple, Anakin's progress had been astonishing. By everything that was
measurable, he exceeded expectations. He was at the top of hisclass in
lightsaber training, piloting, memory skills, and the most important god

of al - connection to the Force.

Y et it was exactly hisquick progressthat gave Obi-Wan pause. Things
cametoo easily to him. There was adanger of recklessness and arrogance
inherent in his power. Anakin had atendency to take mattersinto his own

hands. He could be impetuous and make his own way, disregarding advice.

Just as Obi-Wan once did. Just as Qui-Gon once did. That was what Obi-
Wan aways came back to. He had made grave mistakes a& Anakin's age. He

wanted to allow Anakin the freedom to do the same.

They pulled on their winter surviva gear, fagening thermd coats
over their tunicsand pulling gloves over their hands. They lowered goggles
over ther eyes. The temperatures on [lum were numbingly cold. Blizzards

struck without warning. Ice formations had treacherous sharp edges.

They opened the hatch and carefully stepped onto theicy ground. There

was only asmall amount of ledge between them and adrop of thousands of



meters. Thewind cut into the exposed parts of their bodies, the tips of
their noses and chins. The sun wasjust apae suggestion in the sky, a
frosty color dmost indistinguishable from the white sky and the colors of

ice and show.

"Whereisthe Crysta Cave?' Anakin asked. Obi-Wan pointed. “"Up. We
haveto scdethisdliff.” Anakin regarded the cliff carefully. It was a
sheer sheet of blueice, smooth asamirror. There were no handholds or

footholdsvisble. Any misstep would send them flying into the open air.

"So thisistheeasy climb,” hesaid. "Tell me something. Why did the
Jedi choose such ahazardous spot to keep the Ilum crystas? Wouldn't it
make sense to remove them from the cavern and keep them in a sefe place?

Even athousand years ago, they had to have a better idea.”

"The crystals grow in the cave," Obi-Wan answered as he reached for
the cablelauncher on his utility bdt. "Thisiswhere we must gather them.

The chdlengeis part of the reward.”

Thewind whipped astrand of stray sandy har away from Anakin's
cheek. His gaze snapped with the exhilaration of the adventure ahead. "I'm

not complaining. It lookslike fun." He flashed amischievous grin.

Obi-Wan nodded. There was something about this boy that wound around

hisheart. During the course of thar missons together he had seen



firsdhand Anakin'simpulsive generosity, hisloyalty, histhirst to learn.

Remember, Padawan, that most beings are essentialy unknowable. There
are mysteries at the heart that can surprise even those who think they know

themsdves.

Obi-Wan turned away so that Anakin could not see hiswry amile Qui-
Gonwasin his head s0 often. It was as though his presence was so powerful
that he could never die. Obi-Wan was grateful for it. He missed his friend

and Master with akeennessthat had not diminished with the years.

He activated the cable launcher and the sharp spike bit into the ice

above. He tested theline.

"Remember to factor inthewind,” hetold Anakin. "Thereiswind shear
on the mountain. The gusts can come from any direction. Keep your body
loose. Pay attention to balance at dl times. Theiceisnot as sanooth as

it appears. There will be formationsthat can cut you."

Anakin nodded. The dancing light had lft his eyes; they now seemed
opague and expressionless. Obi-Wan recognized the look. Angkin had an
ability to summon stilinessin amoment. He went somewhere that Obi-Wan
could not reach. Obi-Wan knew he was gathering hiswill and the Force for

thedifficult climb ahead.

Anakin launched his own cable and tested it. After anod from Obi-Wan,



the two activated the lines and | et themsaves be hauled up a dizzying
speed to hang suspended. Obi-Wan chipped at theice with a sharp implement
to create his next foothold. He glanced over to make sure that Anekin was

doing the same.

Suddenly the biting wind gusted. It hit him broadside, causing him to
momentarily svay againg the ice diff. Obi-Wan twisted o that his

shoulder protected hisface fromtheice.

He dipped onefoot into the crevice he'd created and hauled himsdf
up dightly. Then he created a crevice for one hand. This was the tricky
part, requiring perfect balance. Carefully, he loosened his cable launcher
for the next assault on theice. The wind suddenly flipped around from the
other direction, damming him againgt theice. Helay asflat as he could
againd the dliff, digging in with hisfingers. It felt asthough a giant

hand wastrying to fling him off the face of the mountain.

As soon as the wind gusts subsided, he activated the cable line again.
Only two more launches and they would be at the high, narrow ledge that

opened out into the Crystal Cave.

Anakin had dready launched himself highinthe air. He worked quickly
with his sharp tool, digging another foothold into theice diff. Obi-Wan
could see that despite his speed Anakin was struggling with thewind gusts

that Sammed him againgt the diiff.



Obi-Wan took the lead in order to dow Anakin's pace a bit. They
legpfrogged up the dliff, pausing to wait out the wind gusts. At last Obi-
Wan was able to reach thelip of the cliff above. Helooked over a Anakin,
who gave him anod. At the same moment, they launched themselves up to the

ety of the dliff ledge

But they were not safe. Obi-Wan paused, teetering a bit on the edge.
Surprise caused him to amost step back. A group of gorgodons were lying
directly in front of them, degping near the mouth of the Crysd Cave.

They were large, hulking crestures nativeto llum. Usudly ther feeding
grounds were on theicy plains below, where they thrived on lichen and
scrub. Obi-Wan knew that they were expert climbers, but he had never heard

of them up thishigh.

They were a0 fierce predators. "Be till," he whispered to Anakin.

If they were lucky, the beasts would not see them. Their eyesight was poor,

but their hearing and sense of smell were excellent.

"What arethey?' Anakin breathed.

"Gorgodons,” Obi-Wan murmured. "Triple rows of teeth, sharp claws.

They digpatch ther victims by squeezing them to death. The only way to

kill them isablow to the back of the neck."

Anakin regarded them warily. "Anything e s£?' he whispered as a gust



of wind swept the ledge.

Thewind must have carried ther scent, for one of the gigantic

creatures sirred. "Yes," Obi-Wan said. "Watch out for their - "

Suddenly alarge, reptilian tail whipped out from the closest
gorgodon, smacking Anakin and sending him flying back toward the diff

edge.

"Taild" Obi-Wan shouted, vaulting after him.

CHAPTER 2

Anakin was thrown back by the force of the blow. Hisfoot did on an

ice patch, sending him careening close to the edge of the dliff.

Obi-Wan legped. With one arm, he kept hislightsaber dashing a the
tail, which continued to flail toward Anakin. With the other hand, he

reached out and yanked Anakin to safety.

Anakin recovered his bdanceimmediately and activated his training
lightsaber. It was not capable of the same power as a Jedi lightsaber, but
it could protect him somewhat. It was up to Obi-Wan to ensure that his

Padawan wasn't vulnerable.



The gorgodons were roused now. They awokein afury, jaws snapping and
eyesrolling. They roared, the fur sticking up now in sharp spikes. They

bared their triple rows of sharp yellow teeth at the intruders.

Obi-Wan and Anakin had no choice. The gorgodons were prepared to fight

to the death.

Asusud before abattle, Obi-Wan's mind went clear and till.

L ook for the weaknessin the strength.

Y es, Qui-Gon, Obi-Wan thought. Their great size makes them powerful,

but it dso makesthem clumsy. | will usethat.

The largest gorgodon loped toward him. It had the dead relentless gaze
of apredator asit raised apaw as big asagravded to swat Obi-Wan. He

was sure he would be sent flying off the cliff if it connected.

The blow was dow in coming, & least for the reflexes of a Jedi. Obi-
Wan had time to contemplate his move and the likely counterattack. Mindful
of Anakin, herolled to the right, drawing the gorgodon in that direction.

The creature sivung out with itstail asit missed, as Obi-Wan expected it
to. Obi-Wan struck a blow to the gorgodon's Sde. He fdt the impact
shudder through hislightsaber. The skeletd structure of the gorgodon was
extraordinarily strong, aswell as covered by deep layers of fa and

muscle. It would take more than one blow to fdl such acreature.



At the sametime, Anakin legped to the Sde, dashing at the giant paw
with hislightsaber. The creature gave ahowl asthetwo blows connected.
It whirled around with surprising speed, the lethd tail whipping forward
toward Anakin. This time the boy was prepared. He legped backward,
somersaulting inthe air to give himself momentum. When he came down, he

ddivered ablow to the gorgodon's nose that surprised the anima.

Another roar brought the other gorgodons closer to protect ther
comrade. Tails dashed and pawsrose, claws ripping & their dothing.
Therewaslittle time for Obi-Wan or Anakin to strike any effective blows.

They weretoo busy trying to stay out of the way.

Suddenly Obi-Wan'sfoot hit a patch of black ice. Hidden by the
shadows, theicewas dick and deadly. He did helplessly sraight toward
the gorgodon. The great beast bared its yellow teeth and raised its massive

armsto pin him between them.

Anakin accessed the Force and leaped as high as he could. He came down
on apaw, which flicked him off like aflimsy durashest. The boy flew back

and hit the cavewall, dazed.

Obi-Wan regained his balance and struck out in a furious series of
moves. Hislightsaber was a blur as he dived, feinted, and reversed,

griking blow after blow a the gorgodon's paws and body. The blows



wouldn't kill it, but they did dow it down. One angry, earsplitting roar

followed another. Obi-Wan moved so fast the gorgodon could not track him.

Anakin's head cleared and he raced forward to join Obi-Wan. He did not
notice that another gorgodon had craftily moved to cut him off. Anakin was
directly in the creature's path, caught between the gorgodon and the sheer

diff.

Obi-Wan legped forward. The only course open to him was to place
himself between the cresture and Anakin. He struck out & the creature's
face with hislightsaber, but he saw the giant paws come together, trapping
him. Obi-Wan's breath |eft his body at the blow. The gorgodon brought Obi-

Wan to his chest in adeath-hug.

Obi-Wan's face was buried in the foul-amdling fur. He choked,
struggling to fill hislungs. Insteed, he breethed fur. The anima squeezed
him tighter. Hewas afraid hisribs would crack. His lagt reserves of
breath whooshed out of hisbody. He tried to move his arms, but he was

pinned.

Out of the corner of hiseye, he saw ablur. A second later the animal
howled, and its grip loosened just abit. He realized that Anakin had used
his cable launcher. The sharp end had dug into the gorgodon's fleshy back.

Now Anakin was above him, on top of the creature.

The gorgodon's grip intensified. Obi-Wan fought to stay conscious as



hisvison went gray. He kicked out with hisfeet, but it waslike kicking

the face of the mountain.

Just when he thought he could hold out no longer, the gorgodon's grip
lessened and its arms opened, dropping Obi-Wan abruptly to the hard ground.
He scrambled out of the way as the animd fdl dead. Clinging to the
gorgodon's neck, Anakin launched himsdlf off the animd's body to land
clear. Hed been ableto fdll the cregture at the soft, vulnerable point in

its neck.

The other gorgodons smelled the death of their comrade. With
surprising speed, they dug their sharp clawsinto the cliff face and began

to scramble up theice to the next pesk.

Panting, Anakin turned off his traning lightsaber. Obi-Wan rose

dowly to hisfest, still struggling to catch his bresth. They both pauised,

their clothing torn by the gorgodon's claws, their hair matted with swest.

Ohbi-Wan pedled off hisgoggles and Anakin did the same.

He grinned at his Padawan. "Thanks for that. Now comes the hard part.”

Anakin wiped sweat off hisforehead. "Glad to hear it. | was getting

bored."

Despite hiswords, Obi-Wan could see that the battle had drained



Anakin. His Padawan hated to show weakness. Y&t Obi-Wan dso knew tha

Anakin would recover quickly.

"We should remove our surviva gear here," Obi-Wan said, stripping off
hisgloves. "Wewon't need it indde the cave. The crystas are deep
within. To reach them, you will have to passthrough visons and voices.
Some of them may frighten you. Some of them are drawn from your own past.

They are your deepest fears. That iswhat you must face."

Anakin now stood in histunic. The cold wind did not cause him to

shiver. His shoulders squared, and he took a step toward the cave. "'l am

ready.”

Ohbi-Wan put ahand on hisdeeve. "Remember your training, Anakin," he
said. "Let your fear enter you. Do not battleit. Thereisno shamein it.
Y our fedings are your strength. Experience them and let them go as you
proceed toward your goal. There are lessons to be learned even from fear

and anger. Face those lessons and move on with calm and justice.”

"l know al thesethings," Anakin said, atrace of impatience in his

voice.

"No," Obi-Wan sad softly, "you do not. But you will."

Onceingide the cave, they were plunged into darkness. The walls of

the cave were of black stone. The stone was smooth and shiny, but it



swalowed light rather than reflected it. Entering the cave was like

entering avoid.

"Should | useaglow rod?" Anakin's voice echoed. "No. Wait for your

eyesto adjust.”

Obi-Wan reached into histunic and took out asmall pouch. He placed
itin Anakin'shand. "Here is the hilt you worked on and the other
components. After you find the crystass, you will fashion the lightsaber to
your own hand. Do not rush the task. Some Jedi take days or weeks to make

it. However long it takesyou, | will wait. Wewill stay on llum aslong as

necessary."

Now they could distinguish the shape of the walls around them and the
dray rocksinther path. Obi-Wan walked farther into the cave and

gestured &t the black walls. "Hereis our higtory."

Over the centuries, Jedi history had been recorded on the walls of the
cave. The drawings were made of strong shapes and lines, just enough to
suggest the truth of ascene or the character of a Jedi. Names were
inscribed in rows that went from the ceiling to the floor. There were dso

signs and symbols that Obi-Wan and Anakin didn't understand.

Go back. Hereiswhat you fear.



The voice was amurmur, more like arunning brook. Anakin looked at

Obi-Wan questioningly.

"It begins now," Obi-Wan said softly. "Y ou must go forward aone.”

A Jedi stepped forward from the cave wall. Histunic fell al the way
to thetips of hisbare feet. The lightsaber he held looked like an ancient
weapon. His expression was o fierce that Anakin stopped dead. "There are
so many pleasuresin the galaxy. Why do you deprive yourself? The Jedi path

isnarrow. Why chooseit? 1t will only bring you grief.”

Ohi-Wan waited to see what his Padawan would do. The time for his

instruction was over. After amoment, Anakin walked forward, and the Jedi

Knight disappeared.

Anakin was soon swallowed up by the darkness of the cave. Obi-Wan
could wait by the entrance, but he had only been to the cave once, years
ago, and hefound his curiosity just as strong. His stepstook him farther
into the cave. Hewaswilling to lose sght of Anakin; he knew his Padawan

must face the cave done. But he did not want him to get too far away.

He saw a shape move toward him. A tdl Jedi, powerfully built but

gtill graceful. A rugged face with compassionate eyes.

"Magter," he breathed. Qui-Gon smiled.



Obi-Wan's heart cracked. Joy rushed through him. Tears sprang to his

eyes.

"l have missed you."

Qui-Gon said nothing. He made a gesture across histhroat, as though

he could not speak. Hisimage, Obi-Wan saw now, shimmered faintly.

Suddenly, Qui-Gon whirled and his lightsaber was in his hand. He
struck again and again at an unseen enemy. Obi-Wan stumbled back, his hand
on the hilt of hislightsaber. He knew that this was nat truly Qui-Gon,
that his Master was not in danger, but the impulse to help was so strong he

nearly drew hisweapon.

Before he could do so, Qui-Gon suddenly staggered. Now he was facing

Obi-Wan. He saw the shock in his Master's eyes.

It was how he had looked when he'd received the death blow from the

SthLord.

"No!" Obi-Wan shouted. He could not relive that moment again. He could

not. Thisisnot my test, Magter. It ismy Padawan's. Do not do thisto me.

Qui-Gon fdl to hisknees. His eyes remained on Obi-Wan. The sadness



in his gaze tore into Obi-Wan, searing and hot.

The image disappeared, only to reappear a heartbest later. Agan, he
saw Qui-Gon double over. Again, he saw him sink to hisknees. Obi-Wan was
as helplessto reach out as held been four years earlier. Was he baing

taunted with his own failure to prevent his Master's desth?

"No," Obi-Wan whispered.

Again and again, he wasforced to rdive Qui-Gon's dow dying. He
groped for cam but could not find it. All he could fed was pain. Heraged
again at his helplessness. Trapped behind the energy bars, he had watched
hisMagter fall. It was the central event of hislife. Why was he forced to

rdiveit here?

On his knees, Qui-Gon reached out to Obi-Wan. Thistime, theimage did

not fade. Grief choked Obi-Wan as he took a haf step toward his Master.

Something was different thistime. Qui-Gon's eyes were not filmed with

pain. They were clear. They were holding amessage. A warning. A plea. Obi-

Wan did not know,

"What isit, Magter? What are you tdling me?"

Qui-Gon shook his head helplesdy. His hand trembled as he reached out

to Obi-Wan. Hisfingers could amost touch Obi-Wan'stunic. As they came



closer, theimage dissolved into shimmering sparks of light.

Obi-Wan was so shaken heféll to his knees as Qui-Gon had. Hefélt the
dampness of his cheeks, marked by tears. He had been given a message, but

he could not decipher it.

All he knew was that he had just faced his greatest fear. Since Qui-
Gon's degth, he had been afraid that he would let down Qui-Gon even as he
struggled to uphold hislegacy. Was Qui-Gon warning him that he was in

danger of falling, after dl?

CHAPTER 3

Visions and voices. Shadows and echoes. What was so hard about this?

Anakin strode confidently into the depths of the cave. Jedi appeared

and disappeared. Voices murmured a him to retreet, that he did not want to

face what he had cometo face. That despite his connection to the Force, he

would never be atrue Jedi.

Anakin shook off the voices. He knew the differences between things he

could fight and things he could not. Why be afraid of shadows?

Then he stopped dead. He saw himsdif.



He was seven or eight years old and wore the rough garments of a
dave. He sat in acorner by the cave wal, tinkering with an unseen
object. Anakin heard the sound of abdl. A muscd sound, light and

pleasing.

Suddenly, the bell rolled directly toward him. He flinched and it
stopped at his feet. Blood poured from the opening and spilled over his

boots.

Itisn't blood, he told himsdlf. He could hear hisracing heart pound

in his ears. Shadows and echoes. That'sdl itis.

He was rdieved when the vision of himsalf disappeared. A moment later

awoman emerged from the darkness, her hair down around her shoulders.

Shmi.

"Mother. Mom - "

She did not hear him or see him. Sheran straight past him. Tendrils

of hair stuck to her cheeks. Her face was shiny with sweat. The sweat of

terror. He smdled her terror, fat the air move hishair.

He turned, but she disappeared. Then when he turned forward, there she

was. Sheran toward him again, her face stretched by horror.

This he could not bear. Anakin squeezed his eyes shut. When he opened



them again, another figure had joined Shmi. A huge man, more like a
creature than ahuman. Anakin could not see hisface, which wasin shadow.

He grabbed Shmi roughly and threw her to the ground like a pile of rubbish.

"No!" Anger pounded in him, and he rushed forward. He seemed to hit an
invisble wal and bounced back. The shadowy figure raised ahand to Shmi.
She curled up in aball to absorb the blow. Her kneeswere drawn up and her
head was tucked down. There was something familiar about the posture that

caused dread to fill Anakin.

"No!" Anakin shouted.

Shmi looked directly a him for thefirgt time. He saw the fear, the
terror. This seemed familiar to him aswell, asthough it were a memory
rather than avision. But had he ever seen hismother afraid? Not thet he

could remember.

He wanted to bury himsdlf in her arms, fed her strength, but he could
not. He could not make the fear on her face go away. Was he seaing
something that had actually happened? Or was he seeing the future? At thet

thought, his own fear rose.

Angkin felt thefear asaliving thing, an cozing organism that filled
his body and threatened to choke him. He fought against it. Fear would make

him soft. He would make the fear hard. He would twist it and makeit into a



weapon. A wegpon of anger. Anger was productive.

Obi-Wan had told him to accept the fear. He could not do it. If he
breathed it in, it would fill hislungs and choke him. But anger he could

direct.

"I'll kill you!" he shouted to the shadowy figure. The shadowy figure

laughed.

"I will!" Anakin ran at the shadow and could not reach him. Thevison

disintegrated into particles of light.

With alast despairing look, Shmi disappeared aswell.

In frugtration, Anakin dammed his hand againg the cave wal. Blood

began to coze from fissures.

Y ou cannot save her, avoice said. No matter how many times you tdl

yoursdlf you will. It isadream. Shelivesthe nightmare.

"Stop,” he begged. "Stop.”

Asif the caveitsdlf had heard him, everything stopped. The cavewall

was smooth again. What had looked like blood was now just moisture. The

darknessfel around him like a heavy blanket.



Shakily, Anakin moved forward. He felt sweet trickle down his forehead

and cheeks. Ahead he saw afaint gleam on the floor of the cave.

"Thecrysds," avoice sad.

Heturned. It was Obi-Wan. His Master smiled at him. "It'stime.”

Anakin's step quickened. He leaned down to examine the cave floor. The
crysasgrew inintricate formations. Even in the dark cave, they glowed.
He passed his hand over them without touching. He felt vibrations emanate
from them. Soowly, he chose the three that seemed to speak to him. To his
surprise, it was easy to break the pieces free. He placed them in the pouch

hanging from hisutility belt.

"Before you begin, you must meditate,” Obi-Wan said. "Go into atrance
state, Anakin. Cleanse your mind. Then your fedings will guide your

intent.”

Anakin sat on the floor of the cave. He emptied the contents of the
pouch onto hislap. He held the three crystalsin hispdm. They had a

srange warmth.

Accessing the Force was not difficult for him, even now. He fdt it
rise around him from the dirt and rocks and air, and especidly from the

crysasthemsaves. Hefdt comforted by that sureness.



"Now begin." Obi-Wan's voice was soft.

HisMagter gave him agentle, encouraging smile. But suddenly, Obi-
Wan's face changed. Strange markings covered his skin. Horns sprouted from

his bald head. The smile became asmirk, and Anakin saw blackness and evil.

It was Qui-Gon's murderer. Obi-Wan had described him in detail.

Anakin sprang to hisfest, scattering the crystals.

"Did | sartleyou?' the Sith Lord asked. He began to cirde around
Anakin. "Perhaps you need to work on those Jedi reflexes. Youreamost as

clumsy as Qui-Gon."

Rage pumped through Anakin. Qui-Gon had risked so much to take Angkin
away. He had been the one to see that Anakin could be a Jedi Knight. Anakin
owed him everything. Hereached for histraining lightsaber, but it flew

out of hishand.

The Sith laughed. "A child'stoy. Try this" He threw something at

Anakin. It was afully fashioned light-saber, beautifully balanced, with an

augtere hilt. Just the kind of lightsaber Anakin would make.

He activated it, and the laser glowed red.



"Why do you fear your anger?' the Sth Lord asked. In a casud
gesture, he activated his own double-edged lightsaber. "Why do you fear
your hate? | canfed it. You hate me. It isnatural.” He bared his teeth.

"After dl, | gutted your friend like an animd.."

With ahowl torn from hisbelly, Anakin threw himsdf a the Sith.
Their lightsaberstangled. Their faces were close. He could amdl the

Sth'sfoul metdlic breath.

"You see?' Anakin'senemy purred. ™Y ou see what anger can do? It gives
you power. It is something you can use, like aweapon. Y ou thought the same

thing amoment ago. Y ou will twist your fear into awesgpon. Why deny it?'

"No," Anakin said, driving hislightsaber toward the Sth again. "

will learnto let my anger go. | amaJedi.”

"Foal,” Qui-Gon'skiller hissed. "There are other pathsto power."

"Itisn't power | seek,” Anakin said, hislightsaber tangling with the

Sth'sagain. The shock of the blow made him grip his lightsaber with both

hands.

"Thenyoulie" the dark Lord said, stepping back. "How esewill you

save that poor, weeping mother you abandoned if you do not have power?"



Anger surged again. Anakin whirled, hislightsaber circling, his body

taut. The blow passed through his enemy.

The Sith laughed. "Don't you remember, boy? | am just a vison. Your
vison. | am the Magter you secretly want. | am the one who will ddliver to

you what you most desire.”

"No!" Anakin screamed. He launched himsdlf forward. Again and again he
tried to strike ablow, using every technique he had mastered. The Sith's

own lightsaber whirled in acircle, deflecting Anakin's moves.

With acunning twigt, the Sith flipped Anakin's lightsaber from his
grasp. It spunin the air, then disintegrated into pieces. Then he reached
out ahand. Anakin felt the Force move against hisbody. He flew through
thear and hit the cave wall. His head hit the hard stone and he did
down. When his head cleared, he found himsdf stting on the floor, the

pieces of the lightsaber in hislap.

"The dark sde can ddiver what you most desire,” the Sith Lord said,

leaning over him. Anakin could fed his hot bresth on his cheek. How could

avison have breath?

"Admitit," Qui-Gon'skiller said. Heraised his lightsaber for the

killing blow.

Anakin summoned up the last shreds of his defiance. He stared down his



foe. "l have created you. | can make you go."

Hisarms4till over hishead, hislightsaber pulsing, the Sith smiled.

"But | will return. | dwell insdeyou.”

He disappeared, and there was only blackness. Anakin looked down. A
completed lightsaber lay in hislap, the very lightsaber the Sith hed
tossed to him. Wasit read? He picked it up and turned it in his hand. He
gripped it, and it seemed solid againgt his fingers, a perfect fit. He

activated it, and the shaft of the laser glowed blue, surprising him.

Anakin stood, locking hisknees so that his legs wouldn't tremble.

When he was sure he was in complete control, he hurried back to the mouth

of the cave.

Obi-Wan was sitting cross-legged in a meditation pose, waiting for

him. Surprised, he rose to hisfeet when he saw Anakin.

"Areyou red?" Anakin asked.

"Yes, | amred." Obi-Wan gripped Anakin'sarm. "Y ou see?"

Then he caught sight of the lightsaber. Anakin had deactivated it but

held it loosdly by hissde. "What'sthis?' He held out ahand, and Angkin

gaveit to him. He gave Anakin an incredulous look. ™Y ou made this?*



"l... | must have," Anakin said. He did not want to tell Obi-Wan about
hisvison of the Sith. "Y ou appeared to me. You told meto go into a

trance Sate. | flt the Force very strongly.”

Obi-Wan handed the lightsaber back to Anakin. "Thisis a good Sgn,
Padawan. Y ou let your fedings guide you. Look what you accomplished. When
you dlow your ingtinctsto take over, they will not fail you. Remember in
the battle of Naboo how you destroyed the Droid Control ship? The Force is

adwayswith you."

Anakin nodded. He took comfort from the pleasure and pride in Obi-
Wan'svoice. Every Jedi went through tridsto build alightsaber. He had
overcome terrible visons. He had won. He would not think of the words that

the Sith Lord had spoken.

Obi-Wan's comlink signaled. He spokeinto it and listened intently.

Then he cut the communi cation and turned to Anakin.

"We are wanted back at the Temple," he said. "The Council hes a

misson for us"

A misson! Thethought crowded out the disturbing visons. Anakin
sprang to hisfeet. He clipped his new lightsaber onto hisbelt. At last he
could be atrue partner to his Master. He would not think of hisdisturbing

trance, the mystery of how the lightsaber was made. It did not matter. This



lightsaber had made him a Jedi.

CHAPTER 4

"Y ou'refidgeting," Obi-Wan told Anakin.

They stood outside the Jedi Council Room at the Temple. The amdll

waiting area had comfortable seating, but Obi-Wan preferred to stand, and

Anakin couldn't it till. The minutesticked by, and ill they were not

caled.

"Why do you think Chancellor Pdpatinewill bein the mesting?' Anakin

asked, taking in adow, deep breath to till his muscles.

"I don't know."

"But you suspect.”

"Speculation isawaste of time. Especidly,” Obi-Wan added, "when you

arewaiting for the Jedi Council.”

"Y ou sound likeadroid," Anakin grumbled. "Can't you tell me how you

fed?'

"| fed that you are overly anxious about thismisson,” Obi-Wan said.



Anakin fingered the new lightsaber by hissde. He wasn't anxious, but
he was impatient. Obvioudy, the presence of Chancdlor Papatine meant
that the upcoming misson wasacrucia one. Obi-Wan just didn't want to
tell him so. Thefact that they were chosen dso had to mean that the
hestations that Anakin knew the Jedi Council still held about him must be

fading.

The door to a conference room outsde the Council Chamber swished
open. Anakin's heart speeded up. Don't fidget, he warned himsdf as he

stepped into the conference room.

Obi-Wan moved to the center of the room, and Anakin took his place by
his Master's sde. Members of the Jedi Council surrounded them in seating
that conformed to height so that each Jedi had an equal view. The floor-to-
ceiling windows presented a panoramic view of the busy sky lanes of
Coruscant. Anakin had learned not to be distracted by hiskeen interest in
the many deek transports that zoomed by. Even the flicker of aglance

could catch the disgpprova of Mace Windu.

Chancellor P patine was standing near Mace Windu. He wore a robe of
rich, deep maroon in soft velacloth. An ornate overcloak of blue swept the
tips of his boots. Anakin was reassured to see a wecoming expresson on
hiskindly face. The Chancellor nodded dightly in recognition. They had

met on Naboo just after Anakin had been accepted for Jedi training.



"We have been asked by the Senate to undertake an escort misson,”
Mace Windu began. Asusua, he did not waste time on preiminaries. "The

Council has chosen you to accompany a Colicoid diplomatic ship.”

"Dangerous, thismissonwill not be" Yodasad. "Yet ddicate, it

IS

Anakin suppressed asigh. It wasn't that he hoped for danger, exactly.

But alittle excitement would be welcome.

"The Coalicoids do not welcomethe Jedi presence,” Obi-Wan guessed.

Anakin always admired how quickly his mind worked.

Y oda nodded. "Y et know it is hecessary, they do."

"What isthe threst to the ship?' Obi-Wan asked.

Chancellor Papatine gave aquick look to Yodato ask permission to

speak. Yodablinked hislarge eyesin agreement.

"The pirate Krayn isknown to bein the areain which the Calicoids
will betraveling,” the Chancellor explained. "He's shown no hesitation in
attacking diplomatic vessalsin the past, but we think a Jedi team might be
adeterrent.” Pdpatine shook his head gravely. "Krayn and histwo

associates, Rashtah and Zora, are ruthless. When Krayn hijacks ships, he



not only stelstheir cargo, but sellsther inhabitantsinto davery.”

Krayn. Anakin tightened his muscles. What wasit about that name that
caused hisbody to react with fear? He fdt suddenly cold. Only the
discipline hed learned from Jedi training helped him suppress his body's

involuntary shiver.

Krayn..

Savetrader. Saverader.

The name on everyone'slips on that terrible day.

Raider, trader, raider, Anakin's brain chanted nonsenscaly.

Remembering hovered above him, just out of reach. He could only fed the

dread it would bring.

Then memory bloomed inside him. It filled his blood like a poison.

Every detall rushed a him, just as he'd sworn to recall them that day.

He remembered the coal, crisp day on Tatooine. A picnic. Flowerswoven
through Amee's braids. The sweet taste of fruit pastry. And then the sudden
shock of hurrying through ther row of quarters, seeing faces

unrecognizable from terriblefear...

He had burst into his quarters and seen his mother, her legs tucked up



againgt her chest, asif protecting herself from ablow. She had looked up
and he had glimpsed terror on her face... No! He had not meant to remember

thet!

The cavel 1t had been amemory aswell asavision. Anakin understood
that clearly now. The eventsclicked in with frightening vividness. He had
suppressed the memory with an act of will. But he had not been able to shut

it out forever.

Now memory had chosen to return at this moment, while members of the

Jedi Council had their eyes on him. Anakin dmost groaned aoud.

Obi-Wan sensed something. He shifted hisweight dightly, drawing a
bit closer to Anakin. The unspoken messagewasclear: | am here, Anakin.

Hang on.

But Anakin was dready conquering his shock. Hetold himsdf thet he
was meant to remember now, in this place. Shock hardened into resolve. He
hed felt Krayn in the cave. He might have been the figure chesng Shimi.

Even though Anakin had never seen the pirate, he knew him. He knew the

terror he had spread.

At last there was a chance he could face him. How lucky to have been

given thisassgnment! His hand moved unconscioudy to his lightsaber hilt.



"With al respect to the Council and the Senate,” Obi-Wan said, 'l am

not certain that we are the correct team for this assgnment.”

Anakin could not resst an incredulous look at his Master. Whet was

Obi-Wan doing? They were the perfect team for this assgnment!

"The Council might recall that Anakin was once adave himsdf," Obi-

Wan continued. "Heis sengtive to thisissue. And as ayoung Padawan - *

"l am not too young!" Anakin brokein."And I'm not too senstivel"

Mace Windu fixed his dark gaze on Anakin, the forbidding look that
could cause even asenior Jedi student to suddenly remember each tiny
infraction of the rules he or she had committed since the age of five. "We

will ask you to spesk when we wish your opinion, Anakin."

Anakin was cowed by Mace Windu's reprimand. Mace Windu turned to Obi-

Wan with the same severity.

"Do you have doubts about your Padawan, Obi-Wan? If o, you must state
them. Certainly they are not obviousto the Council, since only recently
you stood in that very spot and vehemently argued that he was ready for the

trip to llum to fashion his own lightsaber."

So Obi-Wan had to fight to take him to Hum. Defiance flared in Anakin.

Hischin lifted. Sowhat?1f the Council till had hesitations about him,



they would soon learn differently.

"Please forgive mefor interfering,” Chancellor Palpatine interrupted
softly. "1 think | understand Obi-Wan Kenobi's hestation. Even in my
limited knowledge of Jedi procedures, | understand that Anakin Sky-walker
isaspecia case. Naturdly the Jedi would wish to protect hm more so

than another Jedi student.”

Anakin'sfaceflushed. A specid case! Needing protection! He fdt

humiliation wash over him.

"Anakin Skywalker isnot aspecid case”" Obi-Wan sad in afirm
voice. "Only hisextraordinary abilities set him gpart. Heis certainly not
in need of protection. Perhaps | expressed myself badly. | consider him
fully ableto conduct any mission the Council wishesto send hm on. My

hegitation was momentary. | accept the mission for myself and my Padawan.”

Sowly, Mace Windu nodded. Y odadid aswell, but his gaze lingered on

Anakin.

Anakin didn't care. His Master had spoken up for im. They had a

mission. Nothing €l se mattered. And there was a possibility he could meet

Krayn face-to-face. That was the most important thing of all.

CHAPTER 5



The Colicoid ship was massve and utilitarian. Even the Colicoid
diplomatic shipswere pressed into service as cargo ships, and the planet's
ship designers were known for ingenuity rather than style. They managed to
pack more cargo space into acruiser than anyone in the galaxy. They did
this by compressing living space. Cabins and public areas were cramped and
oddly shaped, mostly tucked into stray corners. It would not be aluxurious

flight.

Luckily Obi-Wan had reached the point where he barely registered his
surroundings, except as points of interest for the mission ahead. Anakin,
however, was appalled at the sheer ugliness of the Colicoid transport. When

it came to spaceships, Anakin was afirm believer in speed and elegance.

"| thought diplomatic shipswere supposed to be the best in the
planet's fleet,” he murmured to Obi-Wan as they boarded. They followed a
guide down anarrow hallway, squeezing past equipment panels and cargo

boxes.

"Thisisthe best intheflegt," Obi-Wan murmured back.

They reached the bridge. The command center was smaller than it should
befor aship of thissize. The pilot crew was jammed up againg one
another and the tech consoles. Even the ceiling was put into service for
cargo - findy spun durastedl nets were suspended there and filled with

cargo boxes. Thefull load blocked out the lighting from above, cregting



pools of shadow on the bridge. Thetotal effect was one of deep gloom.

"Captain, the Jedi team has arrived,” their guide reported.

The captain waved along hand behind him but did not turn. "' Dismissed.

The guide turned and |eft. The captain Hill ignored the Jedi. He

gared down at a data screen mounted on the tech console.

Obi-Wan knew the Colicoids were barely tolerating their presence. If
the captain wanted to play agame of patience with him, he would not
engage. He cautioned Anakin with alook - he was not to betray any
impatience. Anakin immediately composed his features and tilled arestless
tapping finger on hisutility belt. Obi-Wan could ill tdl his Padawan

was restless, but the Colicoids would not.

The Colicoids were an intelligent species with armor-plated trunks,
long, antennaed heads, and powerful stinging tails. Although renowned as
deedly fighters, they had long ago turned their considerable energies
toward trade. They had transferred their ruthlessness to commerce and were

awesalthy speciesasaresult.

The captain turned at last. His expression was not welcoming. He

clicked two of his spidery legstogether inimpatience.



"1 am Captain Anf Dec. Wewill be departing in Sx minutes" he said.

"Y ou are freeto walk about the ship, but do not get in the way."

Obi-Wan matched the captain's brusque tone. "If any suspicious vessels

enter our range, you will notify us?'

"No need for darm. We do not expect trouble. Or so the Senate tdls
us." The captain gave an eerie smile that showed draight rows of sharp

teeth. "The Jedi are aboard.”

"Nevertheless, we expect to be natified if there is a potentid

problem,” Obi-Wan said firmly.

The captain shrugged. "Asyou wish." The words came like explosve

puffsof air. Obvioudy Captain Anf Dec did not appreciate getting orders,

only giving them. "Now go. Weare busy."

Ohi-Wan and Anakin turned and | eft the bridge. "Friendly guy,” Anegkin

sad.

" think it'sbest if we stay out of the Colicoids way," Obi-Wan

responded.

"No problem," Anakin muttered under his bresth.



They proceeded to their cramped cabin, which they would have to share,
Anakin placed hissurviva pack negtly by hisnarrow deep-couch. Obi-Wan
knew that his Padawan was still upset by the meeting at the Temple. Usudly
he would have to counsdl Anakin at the start of amission to settle down.
The boy would run on an excess of energy and expectation and want to see
everything at once. The Anakin he knew would have tossed his surviva pack
down and suggested aquick tour of the ship. But this new, dlent Anekin
merely sat on the degp-couch and gazed a his surroundings with an

uncurious eye.

Obi-Wan debated whether to spesk. He knew what was bothering Anakin -
the boy was troubled by both the Jedi Council's continuing wariness of his
suitability and the implication that he was somehow different from other
Jedi students. That did not worry Obi-Wan too much. He knew that Anakin's
belief in himsdlf was srong. Anakin was different, and he was learning
that thiswas part of his strength. It did not have to set him apart. And
Obi-Wan had told him before that he should not take the Council's rigor
personaly. It did not mean that they didn't think he would make afine
Jedi. It wastheir job to look for every possible trouble spot, to be
harder on the Jedi students than their Masters would be. No doubt they, as
well as he, had noticed Anakin's involuntary movement toward his lightsaber

when dave trading was mentioned.

No, Anakin's dlence was not about the Coundil's reaction, or

Palpatine's words. He was hurt because Obi-Wan had tried to get out of the



assgnment. It suggested to his Padawan that he did not have faith in him -

which wasfar from the truth.

Wordsthat hurt were spoken in amoment. But words that heal take time

and reflection.

Obi-Wan could not reassure Anakin that his words were spoken out of
haste. He was worried about the effect of this misson on Anakin. If they
did engage with Krayn, Anakin's degpest emotions would be tapped. Obi-Wan
knew his Padawan had not begun to truly dedl with the years of shame and
anger he had passed as a dave. Someday he would confront this. Obi-Wan
fervently wished that day to bein the future, after Anakin had honed his

traning.

Y et he had the fedling that thiswas exactly why Mace Windu and Y oda
had chosen them. It was not the firg time Obi-Wan had suspected the

Council of being too harsh.

They had suspended Obi-Wan once, taken away his Jedi status. He had
been thirteen years old, and a the time he had not understood the
Council's severity. He was forced to bypass hisfedings to examine hisown
rolein his suspension. He had been wrong, and he had come to understand
that. The knowledge of this had shamed him. It was only through Qui-Gon's

counsd that he had learned that his shame was preventing him from hedling.

Could he teach his Padawan the same lesson? Qui-Gon had done it with a



characteristic balance of severity and gentleness. No one mixed the two
like hisMagter. Obi-Wan found it difficult to be severe with Anekin. He
had been deeply influenced by his Master, but he was not Qui-Gon. He would

haveto find hisown way.

The Magter must guard againgt guiding the Padawan according to hisown
needs. He or she must balance care and discipline with the acknowledgment

of the Padawan's separateness, his or her distinct character.

Qui-Gon's caution had chafed Obi-Wan a times. Now he completely
understood it. The shadow of Xanatos had dways stood a Qui-Gon's
shoulder. Xanatos had been Qui-Gon's Padawan, and he had turned to the dark
side. Qui-Gon had struggled to keep Obi-Wan and Xanatos separate in his
mind and actions. He did not want histraining of Obi-Wan to be haunted by
the ways he might have failed Xanatos. But it was not aways easy. Of
course Qui-Gon and Obi-Wan had gone on to build a rich hisory together.
Obi-Wan wished the samefierce trust and affection between himsdf and

Anakin. They had aready begun to build it.

"| received more information about Krayn before we left,” Obi-Wan told
Anakin. "Y ou should review thisfile" He caled up theinformation on his

datapad and handed it to Anakin.

"Thereisaprofile of Krayn'sship and hisillegd activitiesaswell

as background on histwo associates. Oneis aWookiee named Rashtah. Very



fierce, very dangerous. Unusud for a Wookiee to be involved in dave
trading, but he'sextremely loyd to Krayn. There's another associate

cdled Zora, ahuman femade"

Anekin flipped through the holographic file "Theres not much

information hereon her."

"No. Shejoined Krayn about ayear ago." Obi-Wan turned away. He knew
al about Zora. Y odaand Mace Windu had briefed him privatdy before he

left. Anakin did not have to know yet that Zorawas aformer Jedi.

More important, Zorawas aformer friend of Obi-Wan's. Her former name
was Siri. She had been in Temple training with Obi-Wan, just ayear behind.
He had known her well, or aswell as anyone could know her. Her deepest
emotions were known only to hersalf. The two of them had been on missons
together as Padawans. Chosen by Council member Adi Galliaas an apprentice,

Siri had been acutely intelligent and scrupuloudy mindful of Jedi rules.

Her loydty to Adi Gdliawas unquestioned until they had fdlen into
asevere disagreement. Adi Galliawas known for her intuition, but not
necessarily her warmth. She had taken the most severe path aMaster could -
she had cut loose her Padawan without recommending her for full Jedi
gatus. Furious, Siri had |eft the Temple abruptly. Obi-Wan had tried to
find her, but she had cut off any contact with the Temple. She had wandered
the galaxy. Without her Jedi family, without any ties, she had fdlen into

bad company. And now she was using her skillsto work with Krayn. It wasan



astonishing transformation, but Qui-Gon had taught Obi-Wan that he should
not be surprised by the dark forces that battled within every being. Siri

had battled her dark side and lost.

Obi-Wan and Anakin felt the engines thrum undernegth their feet. The
ship dowly rose from its dockingport, then shot out into a space lane.

Soon they would be far above Coruscant, engaging the hyperdrive.

"Do you think Krayn will attack the ship?" Anakin asked, looking out

at the sky through the smdll view-port.

"The Colicoidsdon't seem to think s0," Obi-Wan said. "Who knows?
Krayn has acomplicated, gdaxy-wide operation. He might not want the

trouble of tangling with Jedi."

There was something like disappointment on Anakin'sface. He wants to
meet up with Krayn, Obi-Wan redlized. It was probably the normd reaction

of ayoung man longing for adventure. Or it could be something darker.

"Y ou seemed to react to Krayn's name during the briefing," Obi-Wan
sad. "Have you heard of him?" Anakin turned his gaze back to Obi-Wan.
There wasthe trace of a shadow in his eyes, something that only Obi-Wan

would notice, hefdt sure. "l know hiskind."

He was holding something back. He had not redly answered Obi-Wan's



question. Anakin never lied to him. Obi-Wan redlized with a deep sense of

unesse that he was lying now.

CHAPTER 6

"Dont touch that!" A Colicoid officer scurried forward, legs
clicking. Anakin stepped back from the equipment console in the tech

readout room. They were coming out of hyperspace too soon.

"l wasn't touching it," Anakin said. "'l wasjust looking & it. I've

never seen atech consolelike thisbefore”

"Well, go away," the officer said, blocking thetech console. "Thisis

not aplacefor little boys."

Anakin drew his power around him. He knew it was there, a combination
of hisown will and the Force, eadly tapped, dways reachable. He fixed

his gaze on the officer. "1 am not alittle boy. | am aJedi.”

The Coalicoid was clearly unnerved as the young human boy before im
gave him agaze of such concentrated intendty. It took al of hiswill to

gtand hisground.

"Well, go away anyway," he muttered, turning away from that unsettling

look. "Thisisno placefor you."



Anakin decided ingtantly that the tech console was not interesting
enough to risk a confrontation. He walked away with adignity that masked
hisirritation. The Colicoids were certainly touchy about their ship. In
his experience, most beings were happy to indulge in tech-talk and were
proud of their ships. The Coalicoids didn't seem to bond with their
transports, just looked at them asaway to get them from one place to
another. Normaly hewould fill histime poking into the ship's nooks and

crannies, but the Colicoid crew was congtantly breathing down his neck.

He never knew amission could be so boring. If only Krayn would

attack!

Anakin stopped, appalled at the thought that had risen so buoyantly
into hismind. Jedi did not wish for confrontation, but met it squarely
when it came. They looked for peaceful outcomes. He should not long for a

pirate invasion to spice up adull trip. It was aswrong aswrong could be,

But to be fair, he didn't want Krayn to attack because he was bored.
The thought of the pirate was like afever in his blood. He wanted - needed
- to see Krayn face-to-face. He wanted to know if the vison hed had in

the cave wastrue.

He gtill felt guilty about lying to Obi-Wan. He could not tell Obi-Wan
how memory had burst insgde him, aburning memory full of detailsthat were

asfresh and painful asthey'd been six years before.



Wi, he hadn't exactly lied - he smply hadn't given a ful answer.
Unfortunately, to the Jedi, that was the same as lying to a Master.

Sometimes the strict Jedi scruples could be extremely annoying.

He could not spesk of Krayn. Not yet. If he spoke the memory doud, it
would choke him. He was afrad of the emptiness he fdt whenever he
remembered his mother. There were so many deepless nightswhen he berated
himsdf for the comfort of his deep-couch a the Temple, for his plentiful
mesdls, his excellent education, but mostly, for his hgppiness there. How
could he continue to take even one more contented breath when his mother

languished as adave on adesolate planet?

In the beginning, when held first arrived at the Temple, he could call
up her voice and smile so easily. He could repesat her soft words to hint

The greatest gift you can give me, Annig, isto take your freedom.

But her voice was growing fainter, and her amile growing dim.
Sometimes he had to Struggleto recdll theliving redity of her face, the
texture of her skin. He had not seen her infour years. He had been so
young when he left. His greatest fear was that one day shewould leave him
completely. That hewould lose her like adream. Then he would be hollow

indde.

Obi-Wan Kenobi had been raised in the Temple since hewas a baby. He

could not truly know how a childhood could be one of terror and shame mixed



with comfort and love. He only knew thisthrough hisintdlect, not his
experience. It isonething to see the effects of aterrible childhood. It
isanother to live them every day. So when his beloved Master told him he
must accept hisanger and let it move through him, asmal, mean voice in
Anakin whispered that his Master did not know what he was talking about. He

did not truly know anger.

How could helet such rage move through him? Obi-Wan could never
understand how it beat insde him, threatening never to leave. It hed the
power to consume him. It frightened him, and Anakin did not want to accept

fear, either. Did this mean he could never be a Jedi Knight?

When he thought of hisfears, histhoughtscircled in just this way,
bringing aspark of panic degp in hisbelly. It was better to pretend the
anger wasn't there. Wasn't being a Jedi al about control? He had to find

his own way to control hisfedings. That would be the best way.

Suddenly, Anakin felt atremor in the ship. It caused him to sumble
dightly. The tremor wasfollowed by ablast that sent him flying into the

corridor wal. Alarm signals began to sound.

Anakin took off through the maze of twiging corridors toward his
quartersto find Obi-Wan. The ship was hit again by another blast, and
began to practice defensive maneuvers. Anakin knew the ship was too large

to outmaneuver most crafts.



He was hafway there when he saw Obi-Wan running toward him.

"We're under attack. It'sKrayn," Obi-Wan said tersdly. "Let's heed

for the bridge."

CHAPTER7

The two raced into the gloom of the bridge. The crew sat tensdy a
the controlswhile afew officers raced from one station to another.
Outside the view-port, they could see vapor trails of proton torpedoes and
showers of explosives. The ship shook with every nearby blast. It was an

ambush - Krayn must have known where they would appear.

Captain Anf Dec stood, his hands gripping the ams of his control

chair. "Whereisthe ship?' he screamed. "Whereisthe ship?'

"It dived below us, Captain,” one of the crew members shouted.

"Full speed ahead! Full speed! No, left enginesfull!™ Captain Anf Dec

shouted, his voice on the edge of hysteria. "Whereisthe ship now?"

The ship lurched to one Side as the crew struggled to reconcile the
captain's contradictory orders. Thislurch wasfollowed by another blast

that sent everyone on the bridge staggering.



"Kraynisoff to our port, Sir," one of the crew memberssaid. "Weve

taken ablow to thefud driver."

"What ishedoing!" Captain Anf Dec shouted. "Doesn't he know who we

ae?'

"Y es, Captain. We informed the ship that we were a Colicoid ship with
aJedi observation team aboard. As per your ingtructions,” the crew member

added pointedly.

"Port-side deflector shidd isdown," another crew member shouted.

"What?' the captain asked, scuttling over to stare a the readout.

"How could that be?"

"Wedidn't getit fully operationa intime-"

"ldiotd" Captain Anf Dec nearly fell over as another blast shook the
ship. "It'san ambush - they must have reset the coordinates of our nav

computer.”

Anakin and Obi-Wan stared out the view port asthe pirate ship shot
into view. It was smdler than the Colicoid transport, but highly
maneuverable. By thelook of the orbital gun platformsand laser cannons,

they were dso vastly outgunned.



Because of his acute connection to the Force, Anakin knew his aaility
to read Stuations was far-ranging. He didn't need the Force now to tdl
him that with afailing ship and a panicked captain, they werein trouble.
If they couldn't outmaneuver Krayn or outrun him, what options were |eft?
Helooked at his Master. When it came to strategic thinking, he depended on
Obi-Wan. HisMaster could not only process dl aspects of difficult
Stuations, he could come up with severd strategies and hone in on the

best one - dl within seconds.

"Our only hope isto get a gmdl trangport off this ship and
infiltrate Krayn's ship," Obi-Wan said. "If we can get aboard, we could

disable the wegpons system.”

"What'sthat?' The Colicoid captain turned hislong head. "What did

you say?"

"Will you authorize release of one of your transportsto us?' Obi-Wan

asked.

"What for?"

"Toinfiltrate Krayn's ship," Obi-Wan repested. "It's the only way

welll escape destruction or capture.”

"Do what you want. | don't care." Captain Anf Dec clutched the arms of



his chair asthe ship lurched from another blow. "Just do something!"

"WEIl need you to create adiverson.”

IIHrE"

Without another word, Obi-Wan turned and ran off the bridge. Anakin
followed, his heart racing. He admired how his Master had szed up the
Situation and chosen a course of action within seconds. It was a daring

move, but it could be their only hope.

They reached the cargo bay doors, where anumber of smdl transports
sat. They were used to ferry passengers or cargo to and from the surface

whilethe large ship orbited a planet.

Obi-Wan stopped and turned to Anakin. "Choose."

Gratified by hisMagter's trugt, Anakin turned to the ships. He
surveyed them with apilot's eye, but aso drew in the Forceto hep with
the decison. He needed to go on ingtinct now. He trusted that it would

tell him the right ship to choose.

"The G-cdlass shuttle," he said to Ohi-Wan. Obi-Wan hestated. "The

lighter could befaster." Anakin grinned. "Not theway | fly."



Obi-Wan nodded. They ran toward the three-winged shuttle. Anakin
activated the hatch and svung himsdf up into the cockpit. Obi-Wan

followed.

Quickly, Anakin familiarized himsdlf with the controls. Therewasn't a
ship made that he couldn't fly. He contacted the crew who operated the bay
doors and quickly ingtructed them that they had Ceptain Anf Dec's
permission to leave. After amoment, the doors opened dightly, and Anakin

activated the two lower wings, which lifted into flight mode. They blasted

off into space.

"There," Obi-Wan said after only afew seconds. "If you can keep near
hisexhaudt, | think our ship issmall enough to escape detection. Not to
mention that Krayn has other things on hismind.” The Colicoid had kept his
promiseto create adiversion, flying erraticaly and Ietting off enough

fire to keep Krayn occupied.

"And what should | do then?' Anakin asked.

"I'm open to suggestions,” Obi-Wan answered.

But Anakin's mind was dready working as soon as Obi-Wan sad
"exhaudt." If they could hug the rear of the pirate ship, they might be
ableto dip into the exhaust system. The steam would overheat the craft,
but if Anakin could push the ship fast enough, they might be able to make

it into theinterior.



Quickly, he described his plan to Obi-Wan.

Obi-Wan nodded. "It's possible. But the exhaust tunnels narrow asthey

travel ingde the ship. We could be trapped.”

"That'swhy thisshuttlewill comein handy,” Anekin said. "l can

retract the wings by degrees and use the third wing to fly."

Ohbi-Wan frowned. "That will give you less control.”

Anakin nodded. "l know."

"And the heet will beintensein that shaft. The ship could overheet."

"Not if | gpeed." Anakin knew what Obi-Wan was thinking. He would have

to pilot the ship fast enough to escape overhesting, yet not so fagt thet

he'd lose his maneuverability. "1 think | can manageit.”

"Youthink?'

"I know."

"HFne Let'sdoit."



Krayn's ship had not spotted them, and Anakin was able to precisaly
mirror the pirate ship's quick attack maneuvers. By hugging Krayn's stern,
he was able to escape detection. He anticipated which way the ship would
move asit attacked again and again at the vulnerable parts of the Colicoid
ship. Hefollowed the ship like ashadow, all the time easing closer to the

great exhaust valve at the stern.

The exhaugt vave contained a huge whirring propeller. Anakin hung in
theair, hisfingers on the controls, timing the propel ler's turn. Obi-Wan
remained Slent, dlowing Anakin to gather his concentration. The tiniet

misca culation could send them into the twirling blades.

Anakin knew the seconds were ticking away, and he appreciated Obi-
Wan'sslence. Hewaited until the Force gathered and united with his
ingtincts and perceptions. Hefixed his gaze on the spinning blades. They
seemed to dow with the level of his concentration. As soon ashefelt sure
that he had fully absorbed the rhythm, he pushed the engines and fdt the
craft zoom toward the exhaust port. He flipped the shuttle sdewaysto dip

through the blades.

The smdl craft shuddered from the wind created by the powerful
blades, but it zoomed through an opening with only centimeters to spare.
Anakin kept his handstight on the controls. Suddenly therewas ablast of

energy from the powerful exhaust. He was being pushed back into the blades

agan!



"Hold on!" he shouted.

He pushed the throttle forward, giving it dl he had. A smple touch

of the blade would send the ship spirding out of contral.

The engineskicked in. Anakin had to struggle to keep the ship steady.

They were speeding now - too fast. Within seconds, he saw that Obi-Wan
had been correct. The shaft was narrowing. Soon there were only a few
meters between the wings and the sides of the tunnd. Anakin quickly
activated the wing controls so that the two side wings folded up toward the
body of the ship. Hefdt the controls jump in his hands, but he hdd the

ship firmly, dowing it down.

"l seelight ahead,” Obi-Wan murmured. Although Anakin knew there
would be no censure in his Master's voice, he knew held cut it too close
thistime. Obi-Wan continued, "I'm betting welll come out near the turbine

in the power core. | hope theresroom to land."

So did Anakin. The ship was now bumping with thefierceair currents,
and he bent hiswill toward gentling it like a skittish bantha. Between the
wing ingtability and the power of the exhaugt, the ship was closeto losing

control.

But it wouldn't. Hewouldn't dlow it. He trusted in the ship's



ability to take them where they needed to go.

He powered down the engines dightly as the shaft narrowed. They burst
through the opening into the central power core. Anakin quickly avoided the
giant turbinesthat sent energy blasts and steam down the shaft. If he
landed directly in front of the exhaust shaft and turned off the engines, a
good blast from the exhaust could send the ship back into the blades.
Instead he eased the shuttle craft down in the tiny space nearby. It was
gtill closeto the shaft, but the exhaust was not powerful enough to move

the ship. He set the landing gear to lock.

Obi-Wan scanned the area. "L et's make for that catwalk. It will most
likely lead to some sort of tech Sation. The shipisin atack mode, so

the crew will be too busy to notice us. Let's hope so, anyway."

Angkin opened the hatch and they dimbed down from the ship.
Immediately they were hit with astaggering blast of heat. Ignoring it,
they ran lightly toward the catwalk. Accessing the Force, they legped over
the railing high above. Then they ran down the twisting metal walk past the

giant generators.

The catwak led to asmal door that had asmal whed that served as

amanud opening device. Obi-Wan quickly twisted the whed one full

revolution. His hand on hislightsaber hilt, he went through the door.

They were in atech readout room for the power core. It was empty.



These readouts were backups, used only for emergencies. Obi-Wan proceeded
to another door and accessed it. Thistime, they found themsdvesina

narrow, grimy halway.

"We haveto search for the wegpons control tech center,” Obi-Wan
murmured. "1t must be nearby. We can't expect it to be empty, however. On

the contrary.”

Anakin followed Obi-Wan down the hdlway. Moving fast, they came to
the end of the corridor. A window in the wide double door showed them the
interior of atech center. Obi-Wan motioned to Anakin to stay on one Sde
of the door. He peered through the window. Everyone was too busy to notice

him.

The center was saffed by tech droids. Since the wegponry was
controlled at the bridge, the droids were merely monitoring the different

systems.

"The droids are equipped with arm and chest blasters,” he told Anakin.
"No doubt they are programmed to kill anyone who interferes with the
control panels. Well only have afew seconds before they register our

presence as threatening. There are fourteen of them."”

Anakin nodded. He withdrew his lightsaber. "Reedy.”



Obi-Wan opened the door and walked into the room, Anakin at his hedls.

"Ingpection,” he announced.

A droid who was patralling the others turned its rotating head.

"Authorization?'

Obi-Wan'slightsaber glowed. "Here."

He sprang forward, dicing toward the control pand. At the sametime,
Anakin moved to the left to take out the patrolling droid. He negtly diced
the head off the droid, which wobbled, armswaving, until he buried his
lightsaber inits chest control pand. He felt asurge of satisfaction from

the power of hisnew lightsaber. He wasn't in training mode anymore.

The other droids were quick. They swiveled in their stools and rose as

one, blagter fire pinging from their chestsand arms.

The blagter fire sang in Anakin's ears, random and close. The room was
smdl and bare. There wasn't space to evadefire, and nowhereto hide. The

two Jedi had to rely on their lightsabers only.

Anakin kept hislightsaber moving, trying to deflect fire ashe moved
forward. The perfect balance of the lightsaber helped his accuracy and
speed. He kicked out with one leg and sent a droid flying, then

somersaulted toward another, cleaving off one blaster arm and then diang



the droid in two. On his downswing, he demolished the droid on the floor

for good. Turning, he went for the third droid.

Obi-Wan was a blur. He whirled, dived, leaped, and kicked, his
lightsaber constantly moving. He held out ahand and the Force blasted a
droid against the wall. Within seconds, he had demolished seven droids and

turned to help Anakin reduce the last droid to a smoking heap on thefloor.

"Now for the weapons system,” he said.

"Do you know how to disableit?' Anakin asked.

Obi-Wan grinned. "Sure. I'll use atrick Qui-Gon taught me." Heraised

his lightsaber overhead and then dashed down onto the control pandl. Smoke

rose and meta szzled. He aimed a second blow, then athird. Soon the

control panel was completely demolished.

"That should doiit. Let'sgo."

Anakin hurried after Obi-Wan. He knew they had only seconds before

more droids arrived.

Ohbi-Wan gtarted down the long hallway back toward the power core.

Anakin suddenly hated.



It didn't fed right to him to leave the ship. Krayn was here, within

their grasp. They had a chance to annihilate avicious dave trader who had

imprisoned thousands and was respongible for the deeths of countless

innocent beings.

How could they leave?

At the end of the corridor, Obi-\Wan sensed that Anakin was not behind

him. Heturned. "What isit?'

"l can't leave." Anakin shook hisheed firmly. "We aren't finished. We

have to destroy Krayn."

"That isnot our misson, Anakin-"

Grimly, Anakin turned away. "Itsmine.

He turned in the opposite direction from Obi-Wan and began to run.

CHAPTER 8

Shocked, Obi-Wan couldn't move for amoment. Anakin had caught him

completely off balance. He hadn't seen this coming.

He should have.



Obi-Wan whedled around and charged after his Padawan. Anakin had taken
the corridor off the weapons tech center. The corridor was aready empty as
Obi-Wan raced down it. After afew stepsit opened onto a hallway with four

branches of corridors. Anakin wasn't visible down any of them.

Ohi-Wan gritted histeeth in annoyance. Any moment now some sort of
sguad would check on those droids. As soon as they entered that readout
room, they'd know that there were saboteurs aboard the ship. A generd
darmwould be issued. In the meantime, the Calicoid ship might be

defeated. He had to find Anakin, and fast.

He reached out with the Force, searching the energy around him for
Anakin. But the ship wastoo large and crammed with beings. Too much dark
energy swirled around, acting like aveil between the Jedi. Not to mention

that Anakin himsalf did not want to be found.

With nothing else to do, Obi-Wan took the first corridor on hisright.

Obvioudy, the pirate Krayn did not care about cleanliness aboard his
ship. While the Colicoid ship was cramped, it was relatively clean. Krayn's
ship waslittered with debris and the wals and floor were gticky with
grime and oil. Whenever Obi-Wan heard footsteps he quickly ducked into one

of the smal cargo roomsthat led off the corridors.

But time was running out, and he had to quicken his pace and rdy on



his lightsaber to get him out of trouble. Obi-Wan followed the corridor,
being careful to keep his sense of direction. All the corridors seemed to
twist around each other and intersect a the centrd point where hed

darted. It waslike searching a maze.

He was exploring the third corridor, running asfast as he dared, when
he heard the unmistakable quick metalic steps of atroop of attack droids.
Obi-Wan had only seconds to decide whether to engage them or run. With
Anakin gill on the loose, he chose to double back and duck into the

adjacent corridor.

But this one wasn't empty. It wasfull of pirates.

There were a least twenty of them. They were just as surprised as he

was and fumbled for their weapons. Obi-Wan leaped forward, activating his

lightsaber, ready for thefirst assaullt.

Asthe pirates registered his lightsaber, they seemed stunned. To Obi-

Wan'ssurprise, agroup in front dowly lowered their weapons. Every pirate

in the room followed, laying his or her weapon on the floor.

One of the pirates stepped forward. Obi-Wan noted that his tunic was

amogt inrags.

"Weare a your mercy, Jedi," he said.



Warily, Obi-Wan kept hislightsaber activated.

The pirate spokein ahushed tone. "I am Condi, from the planet
Zoraster. | amnot apirate. | an adave. As are my companions. Stolen
from our homeworlds by Krayn. Under pendty of deeth, we have been
assigned guard duty aboard the ship." Condi looked a him eagerly. "Thank

the moons and stars, we have rescuein our grasp at last.”

Obi-Wan deactivated hislightsaber. The naked desperation on Condi's
face unnerved him. It was mirrored in the faces of his companions. All of

them had obvioudy suffered great deprivations.

"l an sorry," he said. "'l have not come on arescue misson.”

Condi'sfacefdl, then brightened. "But you can take us with you. We

will hepyou fight."

"] cannot.” Obi-Wan felt these two words were the mogt difficuit he
had ever said. "1 have only a smdl ship, big enough for me and ny
companion." He wanted to promise them he would return, but how could he
make that promise? If he got off the ship safely with Anakin, Krayn would
be gone. The ship could hide anywhere in the gdaxy. He believed too

strongly in aJedi promise to make one he did not know if he could fulfill.

Someone spoke from the back. " So you leave us here, like this?'



Obi-Wan did not know how to answer. "I will do my best to hdp you,”
hefindly said. "But not here. Not now. In order to help you, | must get

off thisship."

Condi swdlowed. "Then wewill hdp you."

"No." Obi-Wan shook hishead firmly. "That | will not alow. It will

put you in danger. The best thing we can do for each other is part ways

here"

Condi'sface wasfull of anguish, but he nodded with dignity. "We have

never seenyou, Jedi."

"Thank you." Obi-Wan caught aflicker of movement at the end of the

corridor. Anakin!

He raced through the daves and toward his Padawan. Anakin saw him and

stopped. He knew better than to run.

Obi-Wan came up. "Anakin, | have no timeto argue with you. We mugt

go.’

"There are patrols everywhere,” Anakin told him. "I can't find Krayn."

"Our best chance to destroy this operation isto leave this ship at



once," Obi-Wan told him urgently.

"But he's here, now!" Anakin argued. "We can destroy him."

"Marking abeing for death is not the Jedi way," Obi-Wan told hm

sverdy.

"Even when that being endaves others, kills them as if they were
nothing, imprisonsthem againgt their will?* Anakin argued. "l heard the
daves beg you to help them. | saw you turn your back on them. How can you
abandon them to such misery? Every day for adave is another chance to

die. Killing Krayn will free them. How can you do this?'

"Anakin, you must belogicd," Obi-Wan said, struggling to hold on to
his composure. "How can | help them? If we want to bring down Krayn's
empire, we must have aplan. We can't just sneak aboard his ship and hope

torunintohim."

"It ssemsasgood aplan asany.”

"It'snot. And it could result in our deaths, and the deaths of many.
If one miscalculation or mistake on our part occurs, Krayn will take his
revenge on those he controls - the daves. Our best planiis to leave now
and get the Council to pledge their resourcesto bring down Krayn. There

will be no more arguments here. Timeis running out. Guards are most likely



searching for usnow, and | don't think the Colicoids will wait for our

return much longer. Now come. Y ou must understand that this is the best

way."

"Y ou're the one who doesn't understand!" Anakin shouted.

Obi-Wan was startled at Anakin's vehemence, but he kept his gaze on

him, willing himto obey.

Anakin hesitated. He cast his eyes down sullenly. He would not disobey
adirect order. Reluctantly, he nodded. Obi-Wan could tdll thet fury and

frustration boiled within him.

They would need timeto sort this out. Time they would have back

aboard the Colicoid ship.

Obi-Wan did not have to turn and check to make sure that Anekin was
behind him. He fdt hisfurious resentment al the way back to the centra
power core. They did not meet any droid patrols and were adle to snesk
insde the power core once again. They hurried down the catwalk, running

now.

Obi-Wan ducked under their transport, released the hatch, and dimbed
ingde. He strapped himsdlf into the pilot seat and signaled Anakin through

the view port to follow.



Anakin began to duck underneath the rim of the ship. Suddenly, blaster
fire peppered the side of the ship near his head. Anakin ducked to the

ground.

A pirate legped off the catwalk, blastersin both hands. He looked

human, and Obi-Wan fleetingly wondered how he could jump such adistance.

The pirate landed just afew feet from Anakin. He kept his blasters
level but did not shoot again. His short hair was braided and studded with
sharp glittering objects woven through the twisted strands. Various lethd

wesgpons hung from histhick utility belt. Helooked strong, but he wasn't

very large.

Suddenly Obi-Wan redized that the pirate was awoman. Then familiar

blue eyesflashed, and shock shimmered insde him.

Thiswasn't just awoman. The pirate was Siri.

CHAPTER 9

Siri no longer looked like a Jedi. She was dressed in a tunic and
leggings fashioned from various skins. Blast padding covered her shoulders
and chest. On her pale cheeks were red scars that on closer ingpection he
redlized were facia markings designed to give her afierce appearance. Her

bright blond hair was darkened with some kind of grease. Obi-Wan was



shocked by her savage appearance.

Y et he had to trust that she would not fire on Anakin.

"Anakin, getin," hecdled.

Anakin eyed Siri'sblagters.

"Y ou won't shoot him, Siri," Obi-Wan said.

"l am Sri nolonger," Siri answered. "'l am Zora."

"Thereisdill Jedi inyou,” Obi-Wan said, "even though you have

betrayed every part of our code.”

"There are so many things| do not miss about the Jedi,” Sri said

thoughtfully, blocking Anekin from the ship. "One is their sdf-

righteousness. It's so boring.”

Anakin gazed from Obi-Wan back to Siri, amazement on hisface.

"Zora" A huge, belowing voicefilled the space. "Did you find the

intruders?'

"Krayn," Anakin said, even though no onewasin sight yet.



"Get in!" Obi-Wan hissed.

"Zora" The bdlow wasloud and close.

Siri prang forward. With one sweeping motion, she closed the hatch,
separating Anakin from Obi-Wan. Then she spun sdeways toward the giant
turbines. She accessed the control panel and pressed severa buttons. The

giant turbines began to spin fagter.

Obi-Wan guessed her strategy afew secondstoo late. He just had time
to grab the controls when the turbines roared to life at three times thar
normal speed. A gust of wind picked the craft up like afeather and hurled

it toward the shaft.

Fighting for control, Obi-Wan struggled to hold the ship steedy. It
crashed against onewall of the shaft, then smashed againgt the other side.
He quickly opened the sdewings dightly for more control. It wasn't easy
to prevent the ship from crashing and burning in the narrow shaft, but he

managed to keep it heading down the middle asit lurched.

Theturning prope lers ahead reminded him that he could be cut to
bits. Obi-Wan drew on the Force, concentrating dl his will on the task
ahead. Time seemed to dow as he gauged his own speed and the speed of the
powerful rotors. At the last possible second, he activated the wings fully

and flipped sideways. Asthe ship dipped through the rotors, one of them



clipped awing. Spirding crazily, the ship shot out into space.

Obi-Wan fought for control. He activated the third wing to take up
some of the control he had lost. The ship dowly steadied beneath his
hands. He cut back the engines and spun the craft around. Should he follow
the ship, or attempt another landing inside the exhaust shaft? He asked
himsdlf the question, but he knew the ship did not have the control

necessary to navigate that shaft again.

He couldn't leave Anakin to be captured by Siri and Krayn. He could

not alow his Padawan to become a dave once again.

Then as he watched, Krayn's ship blasted into hyperspacein a shower

of light energy.

He could not follow. His Padawan was gone.

CHAPTER 10

Everything had happened so fadt. It wasrare for Anakin to be caught

by surprise. One moment he had been furious at Obi-Wan but ready to board

the ship, and the next moment his Master was being blasted down the shaft.

His Jedi reflexes still needed honing. Siri-Zora had completely turned the

Situation around while he was gill absorbing what was happening.

Krayn appeared on the catwalk above.



Krayn was humanoid, but had the sze and heft of anatura formation,
aboulder, atree. His body seemed carved out of rock. His shaved head
glinted in thedim light. As he drew closer Anakin could see various items
hanging from the double utility belt he had dung around hiswast. They
swung with the motion of hiswalk. He clutched a vibro-ax in one megty
figt, and hissmall, glittering eyes swept the scene before hm with

shrewdness.

A huge Wookiee stood by his sde. Anakin redized this mug be
Rashtah. Ammunition belts crisscrossed his hairy body and arow of blasters
were strapped to hiswaist. A jagged scar began under the hair of hisscalp
and traveled through hiseye down to hislip. An eye patch covered tha
eye, hiding the damage. Rashtah waved hisvibrosword at Siri and sent his

own bellow of greeting.

Siri reached over and powered down the turbines. Anakin wondered what
his best move would be. There was no game plan for this particular
Stuation. Would the Siri part of Zora cover for him, or would the
heartless-seeming Zora give him up immediately? She had cartainly acted

ruthlessy in the case of Obi-Wan.

Hisinginctsflared. Stay silent. Let her spesk.

So Anakin said nothing as Krayn stomped toward them, the vibro-ax



twirling likeachild'stoy in hisother hand.

"What'sthis? Have you caught our intruder?"

"No. Thisisnobody, just adave" Siri said. "l grabbed hmas a
shield just in case, but he wasn't needed. I'm afraid our intruders took

the exhaust tunnel back into space.”

"If they madeit." Krayn'sdark eyesglittered. "I gave the order to
jump to hyperspace. If they werein the shaft when that happened, they're

space dust.”

The Wookiee gave a sound of amusement.

"That would beabonus," Siri said. Her eyes dlinted with the same

crudty asKrayn's.

She hates Obi-Wan, Anakin redlized.

Krayn stuck his head closer to the exhaugt sheft. "Well have to
figure out away to block thisfrom airships. Don't want to be surprised

again. Headswill roll about thisone.”

While Krayn's back was to them and Rashtah was distracted, Sri
reached over and deftly removed Anakin's lightsaber from his utility belt.

Again, she had been quicker than his perception. Shedid it so quickly and



smoothly that he bardly registered that he had been disarmed. She thrust

the lightsaber inside her tunic in the same smooth motion.

Krayn turned and gave hisfull attention to Anakin. Anakin met his

gaze squardly. He could imagine that Krayn's gaze had the power to terrify,

but it did not work on him. He was curious and contemptuous, not scared.

"Wheat are you looking at, dave?' Krayn suddenly bellowed, his voice

full of rage.

Anakin redlized too late that daves did not ook directly a ther

measters. He had never been particularly good at submissive poses, anyway.

Siri lashed out with oneleg, twidting it around his so that he was

forced to ssumble.

"Show some respect,” she hissed.

Anakin gave her alook of pureloathing, but Krayn could not see it.

He kept hiseyes at mid-level when he turned back to Krayn.

"Helooks strong,” Krayn said, stroking his neetly trimmed black

beard. " Should fetch agood price on Nar Shaddaa.”

Now that hisgaze was mid-level, Anakin redized tha the objects



dangling from Krayn's belt were talismans. They were objects Anakin didn't
want to think about, for some of them resembled dried flesh and he could
pick out bits of hair. There were jewels and crystalsaswell, and a sl

dlver bel...

Thedlver bell. Anakin's gaze wasriveted on it. He knew it. He

recognized it. It was the bell that Amee's mother had worn around her neck.

Suddenly Krayn's meaty hand reached down and jangled some of the
hanging items. The bell tinkled softly, and a strange pain seared Anakin's

heart.

"Admiring my kill trophies?' Krayn asked himin alow, cunning tone.
"Or do you think you might snatch ajewel or two? Think again, dave. One

of your fingers or your scalp will end up hanging dongside them!™

Helaughed, and Siri and Rashtah joined him. As Krayn shook with
amusement, Anakin heard the tinkling of the bell. So Hala was dead. The
sweet sound of the bell mingled with Krayn's harsh laughter until Anakin's
vison blurred with rage. He could kill him, right here, right now. He

would not need his light-saber. He could do it with his bare hands....

"I'd better get the davesready for departure,” Siri said. "Well be

at Nar Shaddaa soon. Come, dave."

She prodded Anakin with the butt of her eectrojabber. "Might as well



enjoy the ship while you can. Soon you'll be working in the spice mines."

"For therest of your life," Krayn added, till laughing

Anakin fdt hisfeet move as Siri prodded him again, this time more
sharply. Krayn had not frightened him. Siri had not frightened him. The

fact that he was alone had not frightened him.

But soon he would be sold again into davery. He knew firghand how
hard it was for adave to escape. He had heard tales of the spice mines
and the mortality rate of the workersthere. He knew how dreams of escape
would color hisdays. He knew how one gray day would follow one gray day,
where he would not lift his head but keep it bowed to work. He knew that
the dull drudgery of hisdayswould fill his soul until the dreams of

escape flattened into a haze of numbing routine.

He thought he had faced hisworst fear in the cave on llum. He had

not. He redlized now that he had just begun to tasteit.

CHAPTER 11

Ohbi-Wan knew that it was usdless for him to replay the Situation, but
he knew that if he had reacted faster, had jumped off the ship to confront
Siri, hewould not bein this position. His shock had dowed his reflexes.

If Siri had been an ordinary enemy, he would not have been frozen in thet



pilot seat. If he had not remembered what she had been when sheld been his
friend, he would not have imagined that she was capable of blasting him of f

the ship and taking Anakin as her captive.

Obi-Wan paced back and forth on the bridge of the Colicoid ship. He
knew he was lucky to be there at all. He doubted the Colicoids would have

waited for himif their own ship had not been damaged.

Captain Anf Dec had not bothered to hide the fact that he now
considered the Jedi a nuisance. He did not even thank Obi-Wan for
dismantling the wegpons system of Krayn's ship, but indicated that it was
the least the Jedi could do. Obi-Wan sensed that the cgptain was nervous
about the reaction of his superiorsto the mission. The Colicoids did not

dlow falureintheir higher personnd.

Heknew it wasfruitless to track a ship through hyperspace, but he
had demanded that the Colicoid communication system search the gdaxy for
possible exit vectors for Krayn's ship. He had to pressure Anf Dec with the

full weight of the Senate and the Jedi Council before the captain agreed.

Of course the odds were stacked against him. A pirate ship did not
register with host planets. If it needed repairs or suppliesit went to a
number of spaceportswilling to make afew credits by catering to illegals,

or smply captured anearby unlucky vessd for partsor fud.

Maybe, Obi-Wan thought, that was why Krayn had attacked them in the



first place. Perhapsit was asmple mistake. If that were the case, Krayn
wasin need of fue or supplies, and could be heading to the nearest

spaceport that would accommodate anillegd.

So far the Colicoid search had turned up nothing.

But did Krayn make mistakes? Obi-Wan kept drding back to that
question. From everything held read and seen in Krayn's data file, the
pirate had managed to survive and thrive when hisfdlow crimindsdied in
drategic miscaculations, private battles, and ill-judged aliances. Krayn

was adespicable life-form, but he had intelligence and cunning.

Obi-Wan stopped pacing. He was dlowing his worry over Angkin and
disgust at himsdf to agitate him. When the body was agitated, the mind was

aswdl

Hewent till. He breathed. He found the place indde himsdf that
knew second-guessing was awaste of time. He had done his best, made the
cdculaionsthat he could. Any more recriminations would only dow him

down.

As he reached into himself, Qui-Gon'swords floated to the surface.
His Master had often said them when they had reached what appeared to be a

dead end inamisson.



Let'slook at thewho. That will lead usto the why.

Hefound his gaze resting on Captain Anf Dec. The captain's determined
unfriendliness did not bother him. But other things did. As Obi-Wan tapped
hisingtincts, he aso uncovered amemory. He recdled his unease with
Captain Dec's behavior from thefirst meeting with him aboard ship. The
captain did not seem a bit worried about the posshility of Krayn
attacking. That was strange, considering the Colicoids had accepted Jedi

help.

Obi-Wan returned to the moment Krayn had firg attacked the ship.
There had been something in Anf Dec's manner that had bothered him then,

too.

Obi-Wan focused on the memory, cdling up details. He and Anakin hed
rushed to the bridge. The captain had given a flurry of orders. He had
given every indication of being closeto panic. Colicoids were unemotiond
beings. They were trained and held to astandard of reserve. Captain Anf

Dec's obvious fear was an unusud display.

It wasn't hisfear that troubled Obi-Wan, however. It was his outrage.
That was what had flustered the captain - he had been caught by surprise.

He seemed to take the attack personally.

But why? The Colicoids had enlisted the Jedi because they knew Krayn's

attack was apossibility.



Or had they? Obi-Wan recalled that Chancellor Palpatine had been a
the meeting. That was unusud. Whét it could indicate was thet the
Colicoids had been pressured to accept the Jedi. The Colicoids hadn't

wanted them aong not because they were wary of strangers, but because...

Because...Why?

He didn't have the answer. But when he found it, Obi-Wan knew that it

would lead him to his Padawan.

The Coalicoid ship limped into one of the busy orbiting spaceports of
Coruscant. Obi-Wan had aready briefed Y oda and the Council by hologragphic
transmission. He did not need to check in with the Temple. Hetook an ar

taxi to the Senate neighborhood below.

There, he hurried down the walkway opposite the grand Senate complex.
Heturned acorner and smiled when he saw acheerful caf© painted blue with

ydlow shutters. The sign read DIDI AND ASTRI'S CAFE..

Didi and his daughter Astri had been good friends of Qui-Gon. Years
ago Qui-Gon had volunteered to help Didi out of a"smal difficulty” thet
had turned into amgor misson involving the hedth and safety of an
entire planet. Didi had survived a severe blaster wound and had gone on to

become a successful caf© owner with his daughter. He no longer trafficked



in stolen information, but he was il friends with the Jedi, and he kept

his ears open.

Obi-Wan pushed open the door, remembering hisfirst sight of the caf©
thirteen years before. It had been cluttered, crowded, and dirty. Didi hed
reigned over the chaotic caf© with good cheer and a paterna way with his
customers, but he'd never managed to keep the tables very clean or the food
very nourishing. It was Astri who had transformed the caf© into a thriving
restaurant with good food. Their clientele had dowly changed. Smugglers
and criminds il ate here, but now they were joined by Senators and

diplomats.

Obi-Wan stood for amoment, gazing over the heads of the customers to
seeif he could spot Didi or Adtri. It had been nearly a year snce hedd
had the chance to visit them. They had both taken the news of Qui-Gon's

death hard.

A tall woman alittle older than Obi-Wan stood by a table, chaiting
with two customers who wore the robes of Senatorid ades. The woman's
springy dark hair spilled out from underneath awhite cap, and her white
apron was stained with various colors. As she motioned to the aides, she
nearly knocked over the tegpot. Despite his anxiety, Obi-Wan grinned. Adtri

hadn't changed.

Shelooked up and her gaze met his. Adtri's pretty face bloomed into a

widegmile



"Obi-Wan!" She rushed toward him, knocking over achair in her haste
to greet him. She threw hersdf into hisarms. Obi-Wan hugged her, feding
her curls brush his cheeks. He had once felt awkward at such digplays of
emotion. Not anymore. Qui-Gon had taught him by example. Obi-Wan remembered
how surprised he'd been as a Padawan to see Qui-Gon enthusiagticaly hug

Did.

Shedrew back. "Are you hungry? | have ddicious stew today."

He shook hishead. "I need help.”

Her dancing eyesturned grave. "Let'sfind Didi."

A smdll, rotund man was dready heading for them, his soft brown eyes

widened in pleasure. He, too, enveloped Obi-Wan in ahuge hug, though he

barely reached Obi-Wan's shoulders. "How my eyes delight me!" he burbled.

"The brave and wise Obi-Wan Kenobi, my good friend to whom | owe n life

and my daughter!"

"Obi-Wan needs our help, Didi," Adtri interrupted, for Didi would have

gone on with flattery and sentiment.

Didi nodded. "Then cometo the private office."”



Ohbi-Wan followed Didi and Adtri to asmall, messy office behind the
long counter. Although the caf© had improved significantly snce Astri hed
taken over, the officewas still ajumble of fading datasheets, mismatched

plates, stacks of fresh tablecloths, and half-filled teacups.

"What can we do for you, my friend?’ Didi asked. "Inadequate as| am,

| aninyour service."

"I'm searching for information only," Obi-Wan said. "Perhapsif you do
not have answers, you could direct me to the party who does. | an
investigating possble ties between adave trader named Krayn and the

Colicoids"

Didi frowned, and Astri wrinkled her nose.

"l don't like the Colicoid senators,” she said. "Nothing isever good

enough for them.”

"l have heard of Krayn," Didi sad. "The gdaxy would bewdll rid of

such afiend. | know of no connection, but.."

Obi-Wan waited. He knew that Didi was running over his vadt lig of

contactsin hismind.

"Try Gogol a the Dor,"” Didi said a lat. "I won't let him in this

place since| found out what he trafficsin. He did some work for Krayn, |



heard."

"The Dor?1 don't know it," Obi-Wan said.

"Of courseyou do," Adtri said. "The Splendor. The readout |etters
kept getting shot off by stray blagter fire, 0 they findly gave up
replacing them. Now everyone calsit the Dor." Astri shuddered. "Not thet

I'd set foot in the place.

Didi looked anxious. "Y ou must be careful of your person, Obi-Wan.

Gogol has mean bones."

He gave Obi-Wan aquick description, and Obi-Wan was treated to two
more fierce hugs from Didi and Agtri. Promising to return for a med, he

hurried from the caf©.

He had been to the Splendor with Qui-Gon several times. He had cometo
know sections of the hidden city below the gleaming surface leves of
Coruscant, where sunlight did not reach. Here, the walkways were narrow and
littered, the twisting aleyways dangerous, and dl of it bardly lit by
glow lampsthat were constantly shot out and not replaced. Here was where
onefound the dregs of the galaxy, theworst criminals and lowlifes, where

one could bargain cheaply for a death mark on an enemy’s head.

The deazy Splendor hadn't changed. The meta roof sagged, and the



windows were ominoudy shuttered. The door was pockmarked with blaster
fire. ThelettersID O R sputtered faintly inthedim light. Yearsago asa
Padawan, Obi-Wan had entered it nervous and unsure. Now he strodein as if

he owned it.

It was not the same Imbat bartender at the bar, but it might well have
been. He projected the same indifference to his customers, the same
penchant for swatting his customers off their soolswith a massve padm

for trying too vigoroudy to signd for arefill.

Obi-Wan stood at the corner of the bar and waited.

He knew better than to signa for the Imbat's atention. Eventudly

the Imbat wandered over and bent histall frame closer to hear Obi-Wan over

the noise of the music and thewhirl of the jubilee whed!.

"Gogol," Obi-Wan told him.

Thelmbat signaled atable with hiseyes. Obi-Wan did a few credits

across the bar.

Gogol wasjust as Didi had described him, a humanoid with a haf-

shaved head and long hair that straggled down his back. He played a dice

game by himsdlf, and bets were piled at both ends of hissmall table.

Obi-Wan sat across from him and said nothing. Gogol did not ook up



from hisgame. "What do you want, chum?"

Obi-Wan did apack of credits across the table. "Information on

Krayn."

Gogol eyed the packet without touching it. "Then I'll need to see more

than that."

Obi-Wan did another packet of creditsinto the middle of the table.

Gogol counted the two packets.

"l want to know what he's up to these days," Obi-Wan said.

"That'satal order, chum." Gogol looked up. Hisbeady eyes blinked

rapidly. "Nobody knows the whole answer to that question.”

"Giveme part of it, then. Does he have any dedings with the

Coalicoids?'

"Thetablelooks awfully empty,” Gogol said. Obi-Wan peded off a few

more credits.

Gogol licked hisfingersin satisfaction as he counted the credits.
Obi-Wan profoundly hoped that he was trustworthy, at least as far as

information. M ost types such as Gogol knew better thanto lie. Tha would



only get them in more trouble than they no doubt werein aready.

"Word isthat the Colicoids are taking over the spice trade," Gogol
said. "They have secretly taken over the Kessal mines. Now they need a big
processing planet. The last pieceisthe moon of Nar Shaddaa. The only way
they can get it isto deal with Krayn. He controls the factories on Nar
Shaddaa. He can't get enough spice from the cavernsthere, so he importsit

from Kessd. It'samarriage made in paradise,” Gogol cackled.

Obi-Wan knew Nar Shaddaa. Often called "smuggler's moon,” it was a
haven for criminas of dl sorts. It wasaso an important link in the

illega spicetrade. He had not known that Krayn wasinvolved, however.

"AgaCulpaisthe ruler of Nar Shaddaa. Doesn't he control the

factories?' he asked.

"Hemight ruleit, but he doesn't contral it. Everyone on Nar Shaddaa
answersto Krayn. So Krayn promises not to attack the Colicoid ships, and
they promiseto buy hisdavesfor the spice mines and use hisfactories. A

good dedl, eh, chum?"

A very good dedl, Obi-Wan thought heavily, if one overlooked the fact

that it involved cruelty, greed, and the sling of living baings for

profit.

He stood and quickly exited the Dor. He paused outside for a moment.



It had gtarted to rain, and he welcomed the coolness on his cheeks.

The mention of the spice trade had immediately sparked a memory. He
knew that Adi Galliaand Siri'slast misson together had involved the
smuggling activitieson the Kessdl Run. Spice was a legdly controlled
substance, but it aso held enormous profits on the black market. The Jedi
had been asked to try to break the back of theillegal trade once and for
al. Adi Gdliaand Siri had not been successful. Something had happened on

the mission that had caused a deep rift between them.

Could this be connected to the Calicoids... and Krayn?

Obi-Wan began to walk in search of an air taxi. When he was unsure of
which direction to go in next, histhoughts aways returned to his Master.
He remembered Qui-Gon's counsel, counsal Obi-Wan had passed on to Anakin
about trusting hisingtincts and not allowing anger to cloud judgment. He

should have listened to his heart.

Now hisheart told him asmpletruth. Siri would never betray the

Jedi.

CHAPTER 12

Once again, Obi-Wan stood before the Jedi Council. It was just about

the last place he wanted to be. He had log his Padawan, who had been



captured by adave trader. The Colicoids were furious at the Jedi and had
aready raised objectionsin the Senate. He did not imagine that the Jedi

Council was pleased with the outcome of hismission.

Hewasted no timein trying to explan wha had gone wrong. Jedi

awaysfocused on solutions.

"l have discovered that it islikely that the Colicoids are secretly
inleague with Krayn," Obi-Wan said immediately after gregting the Coundil
members respectfully. "They wish to take over the spice trade, and Krayn
wishes to be the sole supplier of davesfor the spice mines, both in the

Kessdl system and at Nar Shaddaa.”

Some on the Council exchanged glances. If thisweretrue, the illegd

spice trade would thrive and grow.

"Bad newsthisisfor the galaxy,” Y odaremarked.

"We have reason to investigate what is happening on Nar Shaddaa, both
to expose the Colicoids and bring down Krayn," Obi-Wan sad. "And most
important, | believe Anakinis on Nar Shaddaa. My guess is that the
Colicoids were heading there after dropping us off at the origind

location."

"What isit you want of us, Obi-Wan?' Mace Windu asked, hisdark eyes

fixed on Ohi-Wan'sface.



"A very fagt ship and permission to infiltrate Krayn's operation,”
Ohbi-Wan answered. "That isfirst of al. But second, and most important, |
wishto belet in on asecret.” Heturned to Adi Gallia. "I believe that
Siri has not turned to the dark side. | believe sheisworking undercover.

If I infiltrate Krayn's operation, | need to know her misson.”

Adi Galliasregd face wasimpassive. Then sheflicked aquick glance

at Y odaand Mace Windu.

Slowly, Y odanodded. "Correct you are, Obi-Wan."

"Siri isgathering information only," Adi Gdliasad. "We discovered
that the layers of power and control between Krayn and various governments
are deep. We needed afull picture. Siri infiltrated the pirates and worked

her way up to aposition of trust.

Krayn hasno ideasheisaJedi. It iswell known that he consders

all Jedi hisenemiesand dl his crew are ordered to execute any captured

Jedi on the spot. It hastaken Siri dmost two yearsto gain thisleve of

power in the Krayn organization. We cannot jeopardize her safety.”

"But Anakiniswith her - "

"Then shewill protect him," Adi Gdliasad firmly. "I an not sureif



sending another Jedi iswise. It could compromise her identity.”

"Perhaps," Mace Windu said. "But perhaps we have waited long enough.
If the Colicoids are involved, that intensifies the pressure to bring about

the collapse of the spice trade.”

"I amworried about Anakin," Obi-Wan said. "Thereisonly oneway Siri
can protect him. She must make him adave. | do not know how he will react

to that."

"Assume we do that hewill act likeaJedi," Y oda sad sharply, his

gray-blue eyes blinking at Obi-Wan. "Patience he will find."

Obi-Wan could not argue without it reflecting badly on Anakin. But he

knew that patience was not his Padawan's strong suit.

"Siri has sent us a coded message, Obi-Wan," Mace Windu said. "If you
had not come to us, we would have sent for you. Angkin is safe. He is
indeed adave in aspice factory on Nar Shaddaa. She is keeping an eye on

him."

"l must go there," Obi-Wan said.

"Patience you must have aswell, Obi-Wan," Y odasaid. "Confer with Adi

Gdliawe mug."



"Please wait outsde, Obi-Wan," Mace Windu sad firmly.

Reluctantly, Obi-Wan |eft the room. He wastoo restlessto st in the

waiting area outsde the Council Room so he stood facing the door.

He had spoken bitterly to Siri aboard Krayn's ship. He regretted it
now. He should have paid attention to what he had cometo know about her
over the years. He should have remembered how impressed held aways been
with her integrity and courage, her fierce commitment to the Jedi path.

Instead he had spoken words of anger and betrayd.

And now Siri wasthe only thing standing between Anakin and survival.

Hedid not have long to wait. In just afew minutes, Adi Gdllia

dipped out of the Council Room.

"We have decided to grant your request. You can join Siri on Nar
Shaddag," Adi Gdliatold him. He saw arare crack in her regal bearing as
she hesitantly put out a hand toward him, then withdrew it. "I know you
will be careful, Obi-Wan, so | should not say it. But | must. Siri isin

great danger. She has risked much. Please...”

Adi Galiawasareserved and careful being. She did not ask for
comfort and usudly kept hersdf doof. But Obi-Wan was moved by her

distress and reacted spontaneoudy. He captured her hand and pressed it



between hispams. "I will not fail you," he said.

CHAPTER 13

The siren blared, then clanged, announcing the start of another day. A

day like yesterday. A day like tomorrow. If you survived it.

He had been here only five days, and it felt like alifetime.

It could befar, far worsefor us, Annie.

He understood Shmi's words now with every cdl of hisbeing. Compared

to this, working for Watto on Tatooine had been a paradise.

The factories on Nar Shaddaa rose hundreds of stories and were spread
out over hundreds of meters. The spice went through amultistep processing
system. It could not be exposed to light, so the daveslived in perpetud
darkness. Much of the spice was off-loaded from ships that had made the
Kessdl Run. Other spice was cut in huge underground caverns. All of it was
ferried up to the processing levelswhere the spice was dried or frozen,

then processed into blocks.

Enormous power plants supplied energy for the endeavor. At theend of
thelong day, the workersfiled out from the darkness, amost blinded, only
to walk under asky thick with toxic fumes. Taking a deep breath of the

gray, particulate-laden air could lead to along coughing fit.



Anakin dready knew that the death rate among daves was high.
Children and the eders were especialy vulnerable. From what he could see,

many were dying by degrees.

Security was congtant. The daveswere guarded by patralling natives
of Nar Shaddaa aswell asdroids. Escape was impossible. Even if one could
manage to el ude the guards and security devices, there would be nowhere to
hide. The native citizens of Nar Shaddaa benefited from the dave trade. If
they dissented, they were either threatened or bought off with huge bribes.
The spaceports of this moon world were tightly controlled by Krayn. There

was no way to break out and nowhere to go.

The whole operation ran incredibly smoothly, Anakin thought in

disgust. Greed did not make Krayn doppy.

Anakin had been assigned to gravded duty. It was his job to transport
the cut spice up to the processing levels. It was tedious, filthy work,
much of it spent breathing in the dirt and dust from the caverns as he
loaded the gravded. Anakin was not aware of the fact that his job was

congdered lucky until he accidentaly dmost ran down a processing worker.

The dave, afemale Twi'lek, had stepped back un-expectedly from her
position at the loading dock, right into the path of his gravded. Only

Anakin's excdllent reflexes prevented him from ramming her.



Shewhirled, her long head tailsadmost dgpping Anakinin the face.

"Watch where you're going, schutta.”

Anakin didn't know what a schutta was, but he knew when he was being
insulted. "Y ou're the one who stepped back," he pointed out. It was close
to the end of along day, and hismind and muscles were drained to the

limit.

She advanced on him angrily, her blue skin flushed to a deeper hue.

"Don't tangle with me, soft boy. Y our privileges don't count around here."

"Quiet!" A dave on the assembly linewarned themin a hiss. "Guard

droid."

Anakin saw adroid with an eectrojabber whedling downtheaideat a
quick pace. A red beam shot out from the guard's chest and circled. This

was how the droids kept track of each dave.

"It'slooking for me," the Twi'lek said. "We can't leave the ling,

even for amoment.”" Her defiance was gone, and she sounded scared.

The daveson the lineimmediatdy closed up so that the space where
the Twi'lek had stood was gone. Anakin reached out and grabbed her arm.

"Hopon."



Shedid ashe said, and he reversed the gravded and took off down

ancther aide.

"Crouch down undernesth those bins" he murmured. "I'l 1ook busy

until it goesaway."

"Weadl look diketo those droids," the Twi'lek muttered. "If | can
dip back in place before it starts ahead count, | might get away with

this. Otherwiseit'saprod or two with the el ectrojabber."”

"Don't worry.” Anakin gritted histeeth. On hisfirst day, he had seen
such an assault, on adave too exhausted to work quickly. The guard droids

were programmed to be especidly vicious. They did not use "aprod or two,

but employed the jabber until the victim was stunned into unconsciousness.

Anakin sped down the narrow lanes, occasionaly stopping to unload a
bin of spice so that he wouldn't look suspicious. He didn't want to leave
thefloor. The head count could begin at anytime, and he needed to be able
to sneak the Twi'lek back in. Soon he would be in trouble himself. He was

dlowed astrict amount of timefor his rounds.

He circled around the processing floor and returned to where he had a

good vantage point. The guard droid was beginning a head count.

He heard a soft moan from behind him. "1'm dead.”



"No, youre not." Anakin was not yet adept at moving objects with his
mind. Y et he knew the Force was around him, even here. He drew it up from
the scarred ground below, from the living energy of the beings around him,
from the toxic sky. The Force bound al the davestogether, and they were
part of one another and the rest of the gaaxy, no matter how isolated they
might fedl. He struggled to block out everything but the pure qudity of
the Force. Sowly, he felt the Force grow around him, and he gathered it in
and then sent it out to a pile of unprocessed spice sitting on the end of
the worker line. One block of spice trembled, then another. Anakin held out
ahand, feding the Force move through him. The pile tumbled over, dong

with a stack of durasted hins.

The guard droid immediately wheded about. "Violation! Violation!™

"Go!" Anakin hissed.

The Twi'lek paused for oneingtant. Her eyesmet his, and he saw a

kind of forgivenessthere. "My nameisMazie." Offering her namewasakind

of apology, agesture of friendship, he knew.

"Angkin."

She scooted out of the gravded. The other daves bunched up,

shielding her for the few secondsit took her to dip back inline.



Anakin turned the gravded. The guard droid could blame no one for the
accident, since no one had been near. It cirded, aming its red laser
light randomly, but the daves continued to work. After a few seconds it

went back to the head count. Mazie was safe.

Anakin was grateful for the hard physca training hed been put
through at the Temple. The daves were rationed two scanty medlsaday. He
felt congtant hunger like abeast ingde him. Hewas not yet a Obi-Wan's
level, capable of forgetting about food for long periods of time. He had to

use meditation to dlow hishunger to exist without weakening him.

As he parked hisgravded at the end of the day and headed for the
lift tubes with the other daves, he felt adegp wearinessin hisbones. He

knew it had to do with aweariness of spirit aswell.

Obi-Wan was looking for him. That he knew. He was also confident that
his Master would find him. But how long would it take? How much of hm
would be chipped away before it happened? Swallowing rage and fear did not
fill up hisempty belly, but it made him worry about losng his Jedi

detachment.

He kept hiseyes on the davein front of him asthey trudged to their
quarters. A rain wasfaling, and it tasted bitter and metallic on Anakin's

lips. Hefdt it soak hishair and unisuit.



Suddenly hefdt asurgein the Force. Startled and hopeful, helifted
his head. Was his Master near? He searched the platforms high above. The
factories and dave quarters were on the surface of Nar Shaddaa, but the

city was built above. He did not see his Master. Instead, he saw Krayn.

The pirate stcood on a platform a hundred meters high. Standing next to
him was a nervous human man who Anakin did not know. Siri ood on Krayn's
other sde. Strange, but Siri's gaze seemed to focusright in on Anakin. He
felt the Force gather, and he did not understand it. Did he have a
connection to Siri? He didn't know. Was she demondtrating thet she dill

could utilize her Jedi abilities? Maybe it wasawarning. He didn't care.

He was about to drop his gaze when another being joined the others on

the platform. Anakin was surprised to see the Colicoid captain, Anf Dec.

What was he doing there? Weren't Krayn and the Colicoids bitter enemies?

After dl, Krayn had attacked Anf Dec's ship!

Krayn pointed below and made a sweeping gesture. Anf Dec nodded. Siri

stared serenely ahead, no longer focused on Anakin.

He didn't know what it all meant. But somehow, he resolved to find

OuL.

CHAPTER 14

Obi-Wan adjusted his blast pads and helmet. Then he checked to make



aure hislightsaber was hidden among the jJumble of wegpons on hisbelt. He
was disguised as adave trader named Bakleeda, and he hoped he would pass.
When he had gathered his concentration, he strode down the deserted

corridor toward Security Room A.

It had taken careful planning to get him thisfar. He was on the space
station Rorak 5, ahaf day'sjourney from Nar Shaddaa. It exided as a
fud stop for traveling freighters and was also well known for having a
suite of security rooms available for meetings, clandestine or otherwise.
The security rooms were outfitted with the highest defenses, and it was
possiblefor dl partiesto leave their ships and travel there without
being seen. As soon as Obi-Wan landed, amoving corridor attached to his
landing ramp. He exited his ship and followed aset of verbd directions

from overhead speakersto his detination.

Security Room A was where Krayn and the Colicoids were secretly

meeting to discusstheir takeover of the spice trade.

Every day it had taken to lay the groundwork for this meeting had cost
him. His patience had been worn to shreds. Anekin had now been on Nar
Shaddaa for two weeks. Enough time for im to be beaten. Imprisoned.

Killed.

Obi-Wan did not dwell onit, but it wasin hismind adl the same. He

knew that if he smply appeared on Nar Shaddaa as a Jedi he would risk



Anakin'slifeaswell as Siri's. The Council had warned him that his plan
must be careful and perfect. He had given hisword to Adi Gdliathat this

would be so.

Didi had helped him establish an identity as Bakleeda and introduced
him to theright contacts. Didi had taken agreat persond risk doing o,
for Obi-Wan had told him that he would haveto revedl hmsdf as a Jedi
eventually. He could not prevent that. It might become known that Didi had
helped smuggle a Jedi into the Krayn organi zation. There were many in the

crimina underworld who would not appreciate that. But

Didi had only swallowed twice rapidly and paed abit before assuring

Obi-Wan that he would take any risk for Obi-Wan and the memory of Qui-Gon.

Obi-Wan opened the door. The Colicoids were waiting, and he was
relieved to see that he didn't know any of them. His face was hidden by his
helmet, which came down over his eyes and nose, but it was better thet no

one could recognize him if something happened to didodgeit.

Thethree Colicoids gave him abrief glance but did not greet him.
They stood at the round table, talking together in ther own language.
Words were interspersed with clicks and humming noisesfrom their antennae
and jointed legs. The Colicoids had been the oneswho had put out word that
they werelooking for adave trader with intelligence to represent them in
ameeting. It had taken dl of Obi-Wan's kill to convince their

representative that he was the one they wanted.



One of the Colicoids turned to him. "I am Nor Fik. Do not speak unless

asked aquestion.”

Obi-Wan nodded.

They waited long minutes. Obi-Wan had been over the galaxy many times
and had been present at scores of high-level meetings. On every world, no
meatter how different, one thing was dwaysthe same: The party with the

most power wasthe last to arrive.

The door burst open and dammed against thewall. Krayn stood there,

hisbulk filling the doorway. "My friendd"

The Colicoids nodded coally a Krayn.

"Anion storm delayed me. A trifle" Krayn waved a hand. "'l would

travel through worseto get here.”

The Colicoids pointedly ignored thisobviouslie. Krayn strode into
the room and a Wookiee with a scarred face and an eye patch crowded in. It
was Krayn's associate, Rashtah. If Krayn meant to intimidate the Colicoids,

it worked. The Wookiee was afierce companion.

Krayn's sharp eyestraveled over Obi-Wan before returning to the



Colicoids with abeam of friendship. "So this is your observer. Hardly
necessary but | accept it as| do anything among friends. You see how

conciliatory | am?'

"And we see that you have brought an observer aswell,” Nor Fik sad,

indicating Rashtah.

Krayn grinned as he sat, placing along vibroblade on the table before

him. "It wasalong journey. | needed company.”

Rashtah remained standing but let out agrowl of amusement.

"Thisisawaste of time," Nor Fk snapped. "Let us gat down to

busness"

Krayn'sgrin faded. "That iswhy | am here."

"We have control of the spicetrade,” Nor Fik said, seating himsdf

opposite Krayn. The other two Colicoids seated themselves next to him. "We

want you - "

Krayn held up amesty hand. "Ah. Excuse me. | suggest that nolies be

spoken here, in the interest of our continued good fellowship.”

"Lies?' Nor Fik asked in disbelief.



Krayn leaned forward. "Y ou do not control the spice trade. Not yet.

Y ou are dtill having trouble ong the Kessd Run.”

"That is because your pirates are still attacking our ships!" Nor Fk
said angrily. "Despite your assurancesto the contrary. And you yoursdf
attacked our ship without warning when our highest level officer Anf Dec

was aboard - "

"A regrettable mistake," Krayn said.

The Colicoid clicked its antennae together. "Now whoislying.”

Krayn looked pained. "Trugt. Trust - it's SO necessary to have it
between partners, Nor. | trust you. | seel haveto work harder to make you

trus me."

Obi-Wan was surprised at Krayn's methods. He had expected Krayn to be
asmuch of abully in the conference room ashewas in the rest of the

gdaxy. Instead, he was holding back.

"Let'stak about Nar Shaddaa," Nor Fik said, not bothering to respond
to Krayn. "Y ou need more capital to keep those factories going. We will
supply it. Once we have the entire spice trade firmly in our grasp, you
will have the exclusive contract to processthe spicein your Nar Shaddaa

plants. Itisin our best interest that you remain there as a cover, as we



are members of the Senate now and should not be linked to a aimind

organization. Naturally we will continue to support your daveraids.”

Krayn smiled. "l admire your methods, Nor. | agreeto step up attacks
on other ships along the Kessel Run. That should alow you to close the
noose on the trade there. | assume that the capital | need will be

transferred into my accounts by this afternoon?’

"Perhaps. If we get somethingsclear.”

For the first time, Krayn looked unnerved. He covered it with asmile.

"Of course”

"My superiors demand an inspection of the factorieson Nar Shaddaa,”
Nor Fik said. "After dl, if weare giving you the contract, we have a
right to acomplete ingpection. We are worried about your productivity -

daves have been dying in grest numbers.”

"It isunfortunate that latdy there has been some increase in

mortdity.."

"Yes, it cutsinto profits. It is harder and harder for you to conduct
massive raids, thanksto the Senate cracking down on the davetrade,” Nor
Fik said. "If you don't keep your daves hedlthy, you will have trouble

replacing them.”



"A hedthy daveisadavewho dreams of escape,” Krayn said.

"That iswhat security isfor,” Nor Fik said. "I am not suggesting
that you pamper them. Feed them enough to keep going. When your ship is

struggling, you must conserve your fud, but reach your destination.”

Obi-Wan felt revulsion rise degp within him. Krayn and Nor Fik were

talking about living beings asif they were machines to be maintained.

Y ou're the one who doesn't understand!

Anakin'stortured wordsfilled his brain. His Padawan had been right.
He hadn't understood. He couldn't understand the depths of Anakin's
feding. Asachild, Anakin had lived every day with the knowledge that his

life meant nothing. That he was a possession, not aliving being.

Obi-Wan struggled to maintain hiscalm. His heart cried out to move,

to get on aship and go to Nar Shaddaa.

"Thereis nothing wrong with the trestment of daveson Nar Shaddaa,"

Krayn said, anger beginning to color hisvoice. "'l know best - "

"Perhaps. But we need to see the operation firsthand.”

"Captain Anf Dec has been given atour.”



"And he has recommended an independent observer. He was not dlowed

the access he expected.”

Krayn looked astonished. "He didn't say a word! Naturdly we would

have given him atour of any part of the operation - "

"He was put off with excuses and promises," Nor Fik interrupted. "And
heis not experienced in the dave trade. Neither are we, nor are we
qudified to judge thework ahility of such an assortment of beings.
Therefore we have found an independent observer to report back to us. This
isBakleeda. Heisin your business, and iswilling to act as consultant

for us"

Obi-Wan took one step forward.

"Hewill travel to Nar Shaddaaand you will give him free and open

access. Thisisnot negotiable. Agreed?”!

Krayn hesitated. Obi-Wan could see adeep red flush on his neck. It

wasthe only sgn of hisrage. "Agreed.”

Ohbi-Wan remained impassive, but excitement flared within him. He hed

free accessto Nar Shaddaa.

CHAPTER 15



Anakin was so exhausted that he craved his degp-mat, on the hard
ground in the large durasteel warehouse that served as dave quarters. The
daveswere packed tightly in rows, and the rain came through leaksin the
roof that made puddles that never dried. Slegp-mats were thin and tattered,
and the cold and damp seeped up from the ground to chill bodies that had

aready been pushed to their limits.

No matter how much he craved deep, it was dusive. Anakin lay avake
long after others around him were breathing quietly, huddied under thin
blankets, some pressed close to one another for warmth. He stared up a a
tiny diver of sky he could glimpse through the roof. He could not see a
dar, but heimagined one. Heimagined hisMaster in aship gpeeding past

that gar, straight to Nar Shaddaa.

Movement closeto him jolted him to hiselbows. Anakin peered through
the darkness, expecting one of the scavenging creatures that overran the

dave quarters. Instead, he saw someone crawling toward him. It was Mazie.

She squeezed in between him and his neighbor, who obdligingly grunted

and rolled dightly away to make room.

" just wanted to thank you for today,” she whispered. "1 wasn't very

niceto you & the beginning.”



"I know," Anakin said with his characteristic bluntness. "l've been

thinking about that. Why did you call me a schutta? What doesit mean?’

Mazie squirmed. "'l spoke harshly. A schuttaisaweasd creaturein my
language. Y ou see, you were assigned gravded duty. It's easy duty,
reserved for informants and favorites of the Nar Shaddaa guards. Y ou must

have someone protecting you."

"Butl dont,” Anakin protested. "I've only just arrived.” But
suddenly he knew who his protector was. Siri. But why should she protect
him? Surely sheld lost any sense of loyalty to the Jedi long ago. He would
never forget the bitternessin his Master's voice. Obi-Wan just waan't

wrong about people.

She must be playing with him, kegping him protected so that other

daveswould despise him. Eventually, she would betray him.

Mazie shrugged. "If you have protection, | guess | shouldn't say
anything. My daughter was favored by Krayn, though she'd done nathing to
earn it. Berri isadomestic worker-dave in Krayn'skitchen. Every day |
thank my starsthat it isso. At least sheis not working here. The Nar

Shaddaa guards aren't bad, but the droids kill without mercy.”

"Why do the people of Nar Shaddaawork as guards?' Anakin wondered.

"The planet's |eader, Aga Culpa, has made an agreement with Krayn that



its peoplewill reman free in exchange for Krayn's contral of the
factories" Mazie explained. "Thereis not much honest work on Nar Shaddaa,
and the guards are well paid. So tell me, how do you cometo be here? Is

thisyour first experience asadave?'

"l was free when | was captured, but | was raised as adave on

Taooine" Anakin said.

"Tatooine! But that iswhere Berri and | lived! We were colonists. My
husband and | started amoisture farm. Berri and | weretakeninaraid. It
wasironic - there were many raids on Ryloth. We left our home planet to

escape them when Berri was born. Sheis now sixteen.”

"How long ago were you captured?' Anakin asked eagerly.

"Ten yearsnow,” Mazie said. "l used to dream of escape. No more. My

husband was killed in the raid dong with countless others. He ressted.”

"Did you happen to know a human woman named Hala?' Anekin asked

esgerly. Perhgps Halawas il divel

"Y es, we arrived here together. They brought us to processing. Haa
saw Krayn and suddenly broke out of the line. Shetried to kill him." Mazie
cast her clear gaze down. "He struck her down and then... he made an

exampleof her."



Anakin shuddered. He did not want to know the detalls.

"And hetook her necklace as a souvenir," he muttered.

"Yes. | used to make many friends among the daves" Mazie sad. "No
more. Too many die. Thereisno escape, Anakin, o do not imagine that

there could be one for you. Krayn has adeath grip on us. He will never let

mlll

The anger that dwayslay in wait degp within him surged. He directed

it at Krayn. If it wasthelagt act of hislife, hewould kill that fiend.

No. Itisnot the Jedi way. Y our anger feelslike revenge.

He was trembling with rage. He knew suddenly that he could not wait

for Obi-Wan to rescue him. If he didn't try to escape, something essentid

in himwould die.

Krayn would win. He saw the battle clearly and persondly. It was hm

or Krayn.

"Do not fear, Anakin," Mazie said, misundersanding his distress. "A

daveslifeisshort. It will soon be over.

"No," Anakin said. "I will find away out."



CHAPTER 16

Obi-Wan was given permission to land at Krayn's persond platform.

"You see?' Krayn had boasted back on Rorak 5. "I am showing every

consderation.”

Privately, Obi-Wan thought that someone who was doing the right thing
for good motives did not call atention toit, but he did nat point this

out to the Colicoids. He had afedling that Nor Fik felt the same.

He accessed the hatch and exited his transport. He was surprised there
was no one to meet him. Technically hewas alowed unlimited access, but
Obi-Wan had felt surethat Krayn would try to control his movements.

Perhaps they were keeping him under surveillance.

Therewas no time to waste. Obi-Wan was anxious to get to the
factories. Sinceit was a o the objective of hisalias Bakleeda, he would

attract no suspicion by heading thereimmediately.

It wasn't hard to spot the factories below. Black smoke belched from
the stacks and then passed through scrubbers. The air up in the dty was

clean, but Obi-Wan |ooked down on thick toxic air below.



Obi-Wan accessed the turbolift to take him to the moon's floor. He
stepped insde and felt the turbolift drop. Soon he would find Anakin. His

entire being was focused on that.

Suddenly, the turbolift stopped. Obi-Wan felt a surge in the Force
that warned him of danger a lit second before the trapdoor overhead

opened and Rashtah dropped down.

The turbolift shook with theimpact of the Wookiee hitting the floor.
As helanded, he struck out with one mighty hand. The blow sent Obi-Wan
flying againg thewall of the turbolift. His head hit the durasted with a

crack.

He reached for hislightsaber as Rashtah bellowed and came a him,
casudly smashing him again with afist likea cannon. Obi-Wan fdt the
blow through his body armor. His arm went numb. He knew that when it came
to brute strength, he was no match for aWookiee. The last thing he could

wish was to be trgpped in aturbolift with one.

He reached with his other hand for hislightsaber. At the sametime he
whirled to evade Rashtah in a spinning motion. There was not much room to
maneuver. The Wookiee definitdly held the advantage. As Obi-Wan spun by
him, Rashtah reached out and hit him again, this time with an ebow

damming into his stomach.

Theair |eft Obi-Wan's lungsin awhoosh. Rashtah followed the blow



with oneto his chin, and hefell to hisknees. He had not yet been ableto
get hislightsaber out of his belt. The blows were coming too fast, and now
he only had the use of one hand. He had tucked his lightsaber securdly

ingdethebdt in order to conced it. That had been amistake.

Thingsdidn't look good.

Thesmdll of the creaturé'swet fur madeit even harder to bresthe.
Obi-Wan scrambled between Rashtah's legs to come up on his other sde. He
struck out with aseries of fast combinations, using hislegs as weapons.
Rashtah grunted and tried to capture one leg, but Obi-Wan wastoo fast. At

last he was ableto activate hislightsaber.

Rashtah let out a surprised bdlow that shook the wdls of the
turbolift. Obi-Wan attacked, whirling and diving, as Rashtah tried to
defend himsdlf. He gave up on hisfists and withdrew an electrojabber and a
vibro-ax. Obi-Wan guessed his objective. With the electro-jabber he would

parayze Obi-Wan and then administer the death blow with the vibro-ax.

It was imperative to avoid the eectrojabber. If he was hit, he could
be pardyzed for an hour, a least. Already feding was coming back to his
numb arm. Obi-Wan focused on hedling it. It could mean the difference in

the battle, for the Wookiee thought hisright arm was usaless.

Obi-Wan struck at Rashtah, but the creature deflected the blow with



the vibro-ax. The two wegpons tangled and smokefilled the air.

Turning, Obi-Wan suddenly tossed the lightsaber from hisleft hand to
hisright. He legped forward and came at the Wookiee with a sky-to-ground

sweep. He dashed at the creature's chest.

Rashtah's eyes glazed, and his howl was terrible. He dropped the
electrojabber and clutched at hiswound. At the same time he svung the
vibro-ax. Obi-Wan brought the lightsaber down on the Wookieg's am. The

creaturefell over, hismournful death cry fading as his spirit et his

body.

Obi-Wan collgpsed against the wall. Swesat stung his eyes. Rashtah hed
tried to kill him, but he did not glory in this outcome. Degth & such

close quarters was a devastating thing.

He hit the turbolift button and the lift dropped. By the time it
reached the planet floor, Obi-Wan had risen, adjusted his body armor and

helmet, and tucked hislightsaber back in his belt.

The doors opened. Hewasin a amdl enclosed anteroom. Through a
window he could see adeserted yard outside. It held factory equipment that

rusedintheran.

He had aproblem. If Rashtah's body was found, suspicion would be on

him. Krayn wanted it that way. The pirate was clever. If Rashtah hed



succeeded in killing him, fine. But if the dave trader Bakleeda somehow
managed to kill the Wookiee, then Krayn could demand hisremova from the
planet, or kill Bakleeda himsdf. Either way, he would be rid of

interference.

Obi-Wan dragged the heavy body of the Wookiee out into the drizzle. He

rolled it undernesth a pile of outdated machines.

Soon Krayn would look for Rashtah. The Wookiee would be found. Obi-Wan

had less time than held thought. He had to find Anakin.

CHAPTER 17

As Anakin steered the gravded to the drop-off pile, Mazie stepped
closer. She had changed places with the worker closest to the pile, and she
and Anakin exchanged smiles and glances throughout the day. It made the

work amost bearable, Anakin thought.

He made note of the fact that although Mazie had claimed not to make
friends anymore, she had certainly befriended him. He noticed that she
watched out for others, too. If aworker's output was dackening, she
quickly organized other davesto help. If they spread the work among
themselves, the droids didn't notice. As she passed down the ling, she

often put ahand on a shoulder here, or bestowed aquick smile there.



She had the loyalty of the daves. Anakin both admired that and filed

the information away.

Mazie drifted closer as he unloaded the battered durasted bins full

of cut spice.

"l have alittle bread. Berri brought it to me," she whispered. "Here.

She pressed abit of bread in hishand.

"No," Anakin said, trying to giveit back.

"Y oureyoung. Y ou need your energy.” Mazie quickly drifted back. If
he followed her, he might attract the attention of the patralling droids,

and she knew it.

Anakin pocketed the piece of bread and finished unloading the bins. He
would distribute it to aworker below who he noticed had been weskening

daly.

He climbed up on the gravded and hit the forward controls, ready to

take the long tunnel down to the caverns below.

Suddenly Siri stood in front of him, her hands on her hips. He jerked

the gravded to astop.



"What isin your pocket?" she asked.

He did not answer.

Her lipsthinned. "Comewith me, dave."

Anakin climbed off the gravded. Siri led him to a corner away from
the patrolling droids, the hooded gazes of the daves, and noise of the

machines.

Sheturned on himimmediatdly, her blue eyes snapping. "It is foolish
to break therules here. Y ou are not supposed to fraternize with other
daves during work hours. No spesking is alowed unless a few words are

needed for work."

Anger sputtered through aweary Anakin. ™Y ou do not have to repest the

rulesto me

" S0 you choose to break them? That is stupid. You will call attention
to yourself, and attention is never good here. Y our duty is to keep your

eyes down and survive."

"l anadave, Siri," Anakin said, not bothering to hide the contempt

inhisvoice. "l amyour prisoner. Isn't that enough for you? Don't pull me



asdetorub my faceinit. How dare you?

Siri looked at him, shocked.

"Who areyou to tell me my duty?' Anakin spat out. "You betrayed us
al. You turned your back on the Jedi and embraced the dark side. Now you
areKrayn'sspy. The dly of adave trader, the most contemptible,

despicablebeing inthe galaxy - "

A low chuckle reached his ears. Anakin sputtered to a stop as Krayn

stepped around the corner.

"Such praise," he said mockingly. "How lucky | am to be such an icon

of evil to my property. It means| am doing something right."

"l wasjudt reprimanding thisdave," Siri said. "Heis new and did

not know therules."

Krayn turned to her and his expression was no longer amused. "So you

areaJedi. What did he cdl you? Siri?"

"Nolonger,” Siri said. "l left them long ago, but they have this

ridiculous code of loyalty. They think they own me. No one ownsme!”

"Ah, you forget something,” Krayn said. "l do." Siri's eyes blazed.

"No one owns me, Krayn." Suddenly guard droids appeared around the corner



and surrounded them.

"| left the Jedi for good,” Siri said. Therewas no trace of begging

in her voice. "I have been your loyd associate, Krayn."

"Yes, thebest | ever had,” Krayn said sadly. "Yet | cannot take the
chance that you are a spy. Whether you are loyal or not doesn't maiter -
you arearisk. Y ou were the one to advise me about taking unnecessary

risks, Zora. Isn't it ironic that you will be put to death because of that?

He turned to the droids. "These two are Jedi. Take them into the
security prison to await execution.” Hesmiled a Siri. "1 think allittle

show for the Colicoids might be agood start for our partnership.”

The guards surrounded Anakin and Siri in atight circle. They marched
the two prisoners down the row toward the exit. Mazie looked & hm
furtively and tried to give m a amile of support. He gave her a

meaningful glance.

The guards marched Anakin and Siri to Krayn's complex high above the
factory floor. Anakin was surprised that Siri did not try to resst. He
wondered if she ill had her lightsaber somewhere. If she had, surdly she

would useit.



They werelocked together in the lowest level of Krayn'scomplexin a

high-security cdll. Anakin put his palms on the door asif he could force

it open.

"The Colicoids are dready herefor the meeting,” Siri said. "It might

not betoo long."

Anakin didn't speak to her.

The guards had stripped Siri of her weapons, but she reached into a

ditin her utility belt and came up with asmall device. She activated it.

"No listening devices" she murmured. "Good."

Anakin said nothing. If she thought he was gaing to speak to a

traitor, she was crazy aswdl asevil.

"Anakin," Sri said quigtly, "I am dill a Jedi. | an working

undercover.”

Heturned, surprised. "How do | know you're telling the truth?*

"You don't. You haveto trust me. Even Obi-Wan didn't know. No one a

the Temple does, except for the Jedi Council. Thiswas our final attempt to

clean up Nar Shaddaa and end Krayn'sreign of terror."



Anakin waited as Siri'swords sunk in. Hisbrain did not weigh her

words. He alowed himsdlf to fed them, to tap into Siri's essence.

"l believeyou,” hesad e last.

"Good." She sat cross-legged on the floor. "Not that my being a Jedi

helps us at the moment. But it makesthings alittle more pleasant in here.

Anakin was suddenly stabbed with guilt. "1 blew your cover!"

Shewaved ahand. "It'sdl right.”

"It'snot! I compromised the mission. Obi-Wan has dways ingtructed me

to be careful withwhat | say in anger.”

"l am surethat hedsotold you that | am responsible for my own
risks" Siri said firmly. "And I'm sure he advised you to recognize the

danger of your impulsiveness and then move on without blame, only wisdom.”

Anakinsmiled. "Y ou sound just like him."

"1 know him well. He hasthis habit of telling you the truth just when

you don't want to hear it." Anakin laughed and discovered that he liked

Siri.



He sat down opposite her.

"I've been keeping an eye on you, Anakin," she said. "I'm impressed

with your kindness and bravery. | saw how you tried to help the weak ones

when you could.”

Anakin'sgrin faded. "I know what it'sliketo beadave."

"Yes. And it isunfortunate that events placed you here. You have

shown remarkable patience and strong will. | believe youll make afine

Jedi "

“If I'm not executed firg."

"It'snot over yet," Siri said. "Obi-Wan is somewhere on Nar Shaddaa,

I'm sure. The Council sent him here”

Anakin brightened. "He is? But how can he get to us?'

"Hell find away."

"So Kraynisin league with the Colicoids" Anakin said. "That's why

Captain Dec was here."

"The Colicoids are taking over the spice trade, and they need to make



adea with Krayn to process the spice here on Nar Shaddaa. The leader of

Nar Shaddaawill ook the other way, as he always does."

Anakin nodded thoughtfully. What Siri had just told him reinforced his

own suspicions aswell astheforming of hisplan.

"We can't afford to wait herefor rescug," Anakin told Siri. "If the

Colicoids are here on Nar Shaddaa, we have to act now."

"And do what?"'

"If we can convincethe Calicoidsthat itisin their best interests

to take over the Nar Shaddaa operation, then Nar Shaddaa will come under

the laws of the Republic, since the Colicoids are members.”

"Trug" Sri admitted.

"So davery will be outlawed.”

"That'sexactly why they wouldn't do it," Sri said. "They need

daves. Or rather, they convince themsalves they do out of their own greed.

"Exactly. So we haveto usether greed againg them. We have to

convince the Colicoids that they can gtill make enormous profits without



daves. They can do thisby diminating Krayn asthe middieman. They won't
haveto give him acut of the profits, or rely on hisabilitiesto run the

factories, or worry about him cheeting them.”

"What makes you think the Colicoidswould listen to that argument?’

Siri asked. "They're very cautious.”

"Their caution and their greed will force them to ligen,” Angkin
sad. "But we have to make them think that if they don't do it, they will

lose everything. I'll bet they areaedy distrust Krayn."

"Everybody does," Siri said. "That is, if they're smart.”

"If we can convince the Colicoids that Krayn has a shaky hold on Nar

Shaddaa and isin danger of losing the factories, they'll be more willing

to take the chance to overthrow him."

“Why would they think that?* Siri asked.

"Because there will be adave rebellion while the Colicoids are here,
" Anakin responded quickly. "The daveswill blow up part of the factory.
If the Colicoids seethis, they might saize that moment of weaknessto take

over."

Siri sared a him. "But why would the daves rebe 7'



"Because they want to befreg," Anakin said.

Siri shook her head. "It's not that smple, Anakin. The guards hold
those davesin the grip of fear. Their brutality over the years has been

great. The davesrisk too much.”

"If they fdt that they had achance.." Anakin said thoughtfully.

"Y es, some sort of guarantee that made it worth therisk,” Sri sad
dowly. "l have anidea. Y ou'releaving out thethird party inal this -
the leader of Nar Shaddaa. Heisin control of the civilian guards. If we
can convince him that it'sin his best interests to back the Colicoids over
Krayn, he can ingtruct the guards to look the other way when the daves
rebel. Nar Shaddaa will become part of the Republic, and the natives will

enjoy the benefits of aliancesand trade.”

"Of course!" Anakin enthused. "That'sthe missing key."

"I've been involved in some high-level meetings” Siri told him. "The
Colicoid representatives know me. If | can get to them, | can lay thewhole
thing out. | can make them suspicious of Krayn's abilities. They'll trust
me, since I'm hisadvisor. | know Aga Culpa, the leader of Nar Shaddaa,

too."

"And I'll talk to thedaves," Anakin sad.



Siri Sghed. "Therésonly one problem. Werein ahigh-security cell.

And both our lightsabers are in my quarters. We can't bresk out.”

Anakin amiled.

Sheraised an eyebrow at him. "Don't tell me you have aplan for that,

too."

"Of course" Anakin said.

Siri shook her head. ™Y ou remind me of someone | knew well years ago.

He never let up, either. Made methink fast to keep up with im." She

grinned. "Just don't ever tell Obi-Wan | said s0."

"It'sfunny,” Anakin said. "l thought you hated him."

Siri stretched her muscles. "Of course | don't hate him. Hejust gets

onmy nerves." Her vivid blue eyes glinted. "But then again, most beings

do."

CHAPTER 18

Obi-Wan had tried everything he knew. He had reached out with the

Force, trying to locate Siri or Anakin. His Padawan's connection was 0

strong that he'd felt sure that once he was inside the factory he would be



ableto locate him. But dl hefdt wasavoid.

He had walked over much of the factory, and the day was waning. He had
looked into the faces of hundreds of daves. He had seen misary and

sckness and exhaudtion. He had not seen his Padawan.

He found a private place to contact the Temple. Adi Gdlia answered

hiscdl.

"We have logt contact with Siri," she said. "We cannot help you, Obi-

Wan. Y ou're on your own."

He acknowledged the transmission and quickly tucked the comlink in his

tunic. Something indeed was very wrong. It wastimeto locate Krayn.

Obi-Wan took the lift tube to Krayn's sprawling complex. As he walked
toward Krayn's private quarters, he felt adisturbance in the Force. He

paused, but he couldn't traceit. Still, it worried him.

Krayn's receiving room surprised Obi-Wan. He had expected richness, a
display of Krayn's enormous wedth to show how important he was. But the
room was amost bare. The floor was of plain rough stone. The only sign of

Krayn's ego was an enormous chair carved out of rare greel wood.

Krayn was standing as Obi-Wan arrived. "S0," he said in ajovia tone,



"have you seen dl that you have come to see?

"No," Obi-Wan reported shortly. "I have toured some of the factory on

my own, but | request aguide. Someone who knows your operation well."

"Hmmm," Krayn said. "That would be Rashtah. Strange, however. No one

has been able to find him today. Y ou didn't happen to runinto himin your

travels, did you? A large Wookiee with a bad temper?”’

It was atest, of course. Krayn was playing with him. He knew very

well that if Obi-Wan was now standing in front of him, the Wookiee hed

failed.

"No. Perhaps someone el se can substitute.”

"1 will find someone, of course. I'll send them to you.”

"I'll be on the factory floor - "

Krayn'seyesglittered. "Don't worry. | dways know where to find you.

Obi-Wan's sense of unease was growing. Krayn felt too secure. Why? Did

he know that Obi-Wan was a Jedi? Or was he confident because his deal with

the Colicoids was close to being completed?



Obi-Wan paused at the same spot he had felt adisturbance in the Force
earlier. He reached out, gathering the Force around him, pushing himsdf to
reach deeper, farther, wider. He did not fed an answering cdl from
Anakin. Y et he knew onething: His greatest fear had not been redlized. His

Padawan was gill dive.

Butif hewasdive, that meant he was thinking. Planning. Obi-Wan

fervently hoped hisimpulsive Padawan would remember patience and caution.

At least he could be with Siri....

Apprehenson suddenly snaked through Obi-Wan. If Anakin and Siri were

together, anything could happen.

Hourslater, atiny dit in the door opened and a tray was pushed

through. On it was a protein wafer as hard as arock, some water, and a

moldy piece of bread.

"No, thank you," Siri said.

Anakin approached the tray eagerly. He tore open the piece of bread.

Insde was amessage written on a scrap of durashest.

WHAT CAN | DO? BERRI

Siri looked over his shoulder. "Who isthat?"



"She'smy friend Mazie's daughter. She worksin the kitchens here”

Anakin was glad Mazie had thought of asking for Berri's help. He had

counted on it. "Where did you hide your lightsaber? And, while you're a

it, ming?'

"Inmy quarters,” Siri answered. "Underneath my deep-couch.”

"That'sorigind.”

Siri looked annoyed. "It's handy. And no one ever cleans. | didn't

have to worry about being discovered. There are weapons checks throughout

Krayn'scomplex. | couldn't take a chance that my lightsaber would be

found."

Anakin wrote carefully with the implement wrapped in the durashest.

ZORA'SBED. WEAPONS.

He placed the tray back on the shelf. Minutes later, the dit opened.

The tray was grabbed from outside.

"Thiscould beatrick,"” Siri said worriedly.

"If itis, we're no worse off," Anakin pointed out. "And it's not a

trick. Mazieisloyd."



After amoment, Siri nodded. "I trust who you trust.” They sat down to

wait. The minutesticked by, then an hour.

"| was never good at the patience exercises a the Temple™" Sri

groaned.

"Me, neither," Anakin admitted.

Siri blew out abreath. "Obi-Wan awayswes."

At last the pand did open, and two lightsabers tumbled to the floor,

followed by two comlinks.

"Thank you, Berri," Anakin whispered through the opening. He could not

see Mazie's daughter. "Now get back to your post.”

They waited until they were sure that Berri was clear. Then they
activated their lightsabers. Anakin felt asurge of confidence as he saw

the blue glow. He didn't fed like adave anymore. Hewas a Jedi again.

Together they cut through the thick door. The durasted pedled back,

and Siri stepped through the opening, followed by Anakin.

There were no guardsin the corridor.



"Krayn dwaystrusts high-tech security too much,” Siri muttered.
"Let'shead for Aga Culpa.”" There were only three droid guards stationed in
the entrance to the basement prison. Siri and Anakin paused after peeking

around the corner to glimpse them.

"We don't havetimefor complicated strategy,” Siri said. "Let's just

chargethem.”

They activated their lightsabers again and were on the droids before
they could respond to the attack. They both legped high in the air and then
came down, dicing their lightsabers through the droids and splitting them
in half. Asthethird droid kept up blaster fire, it retreated to the
console desk, no doubt to raise an darm. Anakin cut down the droid while
Siri whirled and buried her shaft in the console communication pand. It

szzled and smoked.

"Wed better hurry now," Siri said.

She led the way to an exit following alittle-used passageway. "This
isKrayn's private escape route,” shetold Anakin. "It leadsto hislanding
platform, and it's only a short distance from there to Aga Culpa. Krayn
insgsted that Culpaenjoy the comfort of the complex, but actudly he just

wanted to keep an eye on him."

Anakin followed Siri to Krayn'slanding platform and then to another



walkway that led to another quadrant of the complex. Siri accessed the door

and walked in.

They found Aga Culpasdtting in front of aholographic game.

"Busy asusud, | see” Siri said, sriding in and shutting off the

game.

Aga Culpalooked up. The expresson on his face was such an odd
mixture of outrage, embarrassment, and apprehension that Anakin was amost
tempted to laugh. Culpawas a thin humanoid male with adack-muscled body
that he clothed in skintight tech fabric. He wore atiny matching cap on

his bald head.

"How dare you burst into my private quarters!” he blustered. Then he

looked nervous. "Does Krayn want to see me?'

"No. | do." Siri sat adtrideachair. "Thisismy dave, Anakin. We

may spesk fredy in front of him."

Anakin bristled insgde a being cdled adave, but he understood the

necessity for it.

"I've cometo give you amessage from the Colicoids,” Siri said. "They

are going to take over the factories of Nar Shaddaa. Naturaly Krayn is not



aware of this"

The apprehension on Aga Culpa's face changed to fear. "Take over?' he

whispered.

"They havethe power,” Siri said. "And aclose associate of Krayn's
has agreed to help them. That'sme. | dways liked you, Culpa, s0 I'm

giving you the opportunity to join us"

"Againg Krayn?' Aga Culpagripped thearmsof hischair.

"It would be asmart move. And easy. All you haveto do is nothing.

Tell the guards of the Nar Shaddaa factories not to interfere with the

daves"

"l can't do that,” Aga Culpasaid. "Krayn would kill me."

"Areyou S0 sure that you're safe from the Colicoidsif you do not?'

Siri asked pleasantly.

Aga Culpaslook of fearful unease intensified. He shook his head. "N-

no. | can't go againgt Krayn."

Siri gave aquick look of exasperation at Anakin. Obvioudy Aga Culpa
was too weak and paralyzed with terror to take arisk. She shrugged. Anakin

knew what wasin her mind.



Hefdt the Force gather in the room. It was powerful, and he admired
Siri'sgrasp of it. She turned her attention back to Aga Culpaand passed a

hand in front of hisface.

"Contact the Nar Shaddaa dave guards. if there is arevalt, order

them to do nothing."

"I will order them to do nothing. I will contact the guards”" Aga

Culpa's voice was tond ess, but the mind suggestion had worked. On such a

weak will as Culpas, it had been easy.

"Doit now."

They watched as Aga Culpaactivated his comlink and spoke to the

commanding officer. He overrode the officer's expression of disbelief with

afirm repesat of the order.

"Doit or suffer the consequences,” Siri whispered. "Do it or suffer

the consequences,” Aga Cul parepeated. He shut off the communication.

"Thanks, Culpa. | appreciate your support.” Siri sprang off the char

athletically and strode toward the door.

As s00n as she and Anakin were outside, she frowned. "The Colicoids



won't be so easy. Jedi mind trickswon't work. Il have to go aone,

Anakin."

"l need to talk to the daves, anyway."

"l don't need to wish you luck," Siri said. "'l know you candoit."

"Luck dwayshelps. I'll wait for your signal.” Anakin ran toward the

turbolift. He had gained greet confidencein Siri.

It took Anakin afew minutes of careful strategy to get around the

patrolling guard droidsin the factory. He sedthfully dipped next to

Mazie on the assemblyline, hoping the guards would not do a sudden head

count

Quickly, he explained the situation and what he needed.

She gazed at him, amazed. "Y ou redlly do mean to break out, don't you.

"Not done" Anakin said. "With dl of us, together.”

"l can'tdoit, Anakin," Maziesaid in alow tone as her fingers

continued to work. "'l can't ask them to risk so much.”

"All we have to worry about isthe droids. The Nar Shaddaa guards will



look the other way."

"Thedroids are enough.”

"What if | created a diverson? An exploson? | know where the

explosives are kept in the caverns.”

Maziebit her lip. "1 don't know.." she murmured.

"It'sthe only way, Mazie. Do you want to end your life here, like

this? Do you want Berri to live asadave?’

"You'renot fair."

"But I'mright.”

"Perhaps... perhapsthere is a core group who will revolt,” she sad

dowly.

"You will contact them?'

She nodded.

"Others will see us succeed and will join us”" Angkin said

confidently.



"l hopeyou areright,” Mazie murmured. Her hands now trembled as she

worked.

Anakin dipped avay. Theend of the shift was only minutes away.

Everything depended on Siri now.

CHAPTER 19

Unableto find Anakin or Siri, Obi-Wan had to report to the Colicoid
delegation or risk blowing his cover. He was just beginning his report when

Siri burgtin.

Relief flooded Obi-Wan as he saw she was safe. He stepped back against
thewadll so that she would not be distracted if she recognized him. He saw

determination on her face - Siri had aplan.

"Y ou must excuse me for coming uninvited to thismeeting,” she said,

turning to Nor Fik. "I cometo you without Krayn's knowledge."

Nor Fik looked surprised but immediately tried to hideit. "Go on."

"Itismy belief that if you alow Krayn to keep control of the spice

factories on Nar Shaddaa, you will lose them and we will dl lose the

enormous profitswe gain from them,” Siri said.



"And why should we listen to you?' Nor Fik asked in afrosty tone.

"Because | know more about Krayn's operations then he does," Siri
said. "The daves are poised to revolt. He doesn't have enough security to

hendleit."

Nor Fik turned to Obi-Wan. "And what do you think, Bakleeda?'

"What I've seen supports what she says," Obi-Wan said shortly. He knew

that if he said too much it could backfire.

Siri looked at him curioudy. She knew something was off, but she
hadn't recognized him. Obi-Wan was tempted to reach out through the Force,
but resisted. She didn't need to know who he was. He had guessed her plan

and would follow her lead.

Siri'sfingers hooked into her utility belt as shewaited for Nor FHk
to make adecision. Obi-Wan saw her finger tense, then relax. He glimpsed a

sgnding devicetucked insde.

Shewas sending asignal. That could only mean one thing. Anakin.

"This needs further study,” Nor Fik said. "We cannot make a decison

based on afew opinions. We are not prepared to take over the entire

operation of Nar Shaddaa.”



"But you expect to someday,” Siri guessed shrewdly. "You won't cut
Kraynin forever. Y ou will observe his methods and how you can improve
them, and you will movein. Hewill be no match for you. It is my belief
that the spice factories can be run more efficiently with workers rather
than daves. The help you would receive from the Republic would be of

enormous benefit. Y ou aready have great power in the Senate.”

"Y ou speak eoquently, Zora, but again, | must - *

Nor Fik'swordswere drowned out by a sudden exploson. Sri was

amogt thrown to the floor, but kept her feet. One of the Colicoids tumbled

off hischair and quickly righted himsdlf, embarrassed.

Siri, Obi-Wan, and Nor Fik hurried to the window. They had a panoramic
view of the spice processing plant below. A large column of smoke was

snaking up from one of the buildings.

"Therebelion hasbegun,” Siri said. "Do you believe me now?"

Nor Fik stared down at the factory. A moment later, the doors opened

and daves pilled out. Some of them carried wegpons they had golen from

the Nar Shaddaa guards.

"WhereisKrayn?' Nor Fik asked Siri.



"In hisquarters.”

"Perhapsitistime hewas... detained.”

Siri put ahand on the hilt of her lightsaber. "'l can arrangethat.”

CHAPTER 20

Anakin had gathered the team of davesto set the explosives. He hed
destroyed asmall squad of guard droids with acombination of the Force and
his lightsaber. The victory over the guard droids had caused agiant cheer
to rise among the daves, and soon they stripped the droids of wegpons and

fashioned their own. The rebellion spread.

Anakin sopped only long enough to ensure that the exploson hed
worked and that the daves had the upper hand in the battle. The Nar
Shaddaa guards dl quickly put down their blasters and |eft the area. The

daves picked up the weapons and turned on the droids.

Anakin raced from the factory toward the turbalift. If he knew Krayn,
he guessed that the pirate would not remain on Nar Shaddaa. As soon as
Krayn knew the rebellion could not be put down, he would head for his

transport. Anakin intended to stop him.

He burst out on the landing platform in time to see Krayn hurrying



toward his ship. The pirate carried a blaster in one hand and avibro-ax in

the other.

Anakin raced from the opposite end of the platform, his lightsaber

dready activated. Krayn saw him and quickened his pace.

But Anakin was faster. With alegp, helanded in front of Krayn.

"Itistimeto pay for your crimes" he said.

"Not by the likes of you, boy," Krayn sneered.

Anakin attacked. He felt no fear. There was something in his blood,
something strange, as though ice now moved through hisveins. It was not
anger, hetold himsdlf. It did not fed like anger. It fet like justice.

Purpose.

All thelivesbeow inthefactories, dl thelives he had known on
Tatooine, his mother, Hala, Amee, all who had suffered, they were in his
hands. Everyone hed logt, everyone hed loved. Even Qui-Gon was here,

urging himon, hefdt sure.

He dashed out a Krayn. The pirate was quicker than he expected.
Blagter fire snged the deeve of Anakin's tunic. Anekin reversed and
kicked out, hoping to did odge the weapon from Krayn's mesty fist. But the

pirate absorbed the blow and held on.



The ping of blaster fire followed Anakin as he somersaulted and landed
to Krayn'sleft. The pirate dodged thefirst lightsaber pass and Anekin
tossed the lightsaber to his other hand and came a him from a surprisng

angle. Krayn bellowed asthe lightsaber grazed him.

He lifted the vibro-ax asthough it were atoy, and came a Anekin
from below. Startled, Anakin twisted away, but not before the vibro-ax
grazed hiswrist. The pain was blinding. If Krayn had been a centimeter or

two closer, he would have severed his hand.

Anakin tossed the lightsaber back to his good hand. He leaped around
Krayn and attacked from behind. Krayn turned and aimed the blaster. Angkin

dodged the fire and moved forward, forcing Krayn to back up.

He felt righteousness pump through him. From now on, he would make no

mistakes.

Memories pounded in him, of hismother, of Amee's tears for months
after Hale was captured. He maiched Krayn's viciousness with his own,
driving him back toward thewall so hewould have him at bay. He saw the

firgt flicker of fear in Krayn's eyes and he enjoyed it.

"Youwill diea my hands, Krayn," he said through his teeth. "You

will die at the hands of aboy."



Krayn was too exhausted to answer. His hair was wet and matted, and

his powerful arm shook as hetried to raise the vibro-ax against Anakin.

Anakin had him now. He would show no mercy. Krayn deserved none. There

was no capturing him. Therewas only killing him.

Obi-Wan had followed Siri from the conference room. As soon as they

were aone, he whipped off hismask.

"l thought s0," Siri said. ™Y ou were never good at disguise.”

"| fooled you," Obi-Wan said. "Admit it."

She bared her teeth a him. "Never."

Hefollowed her at arunto Krayn's quarters. He was not in his

receiving room, or in the control center.

"Hewouldn't go down to the factory,” Siri said. "He wouldn't want to

be anywhere near the rebellion.”

They exchanged glances.

"Thelanding platform,” Siri said, and took off.



They pounded through the corridors and burst out the exit. At the
opposite end, Anakin held Krayn at bay. The pirate was bent over, breathing
heavily. Asthey watched, a vibro-ax fdl from his bleeding hand and

clattered to the ground. He lifted hisface to his attacker.

"Anakin!" Obi-Wan shouted. He started toward him. Siri circled in case

she needed to flank him for support.

His Padawan did not hear him. On hisface was an intensity that Obi-

Wan had never seen before.

Anakin raised hislightsaber to deliver thefata blow.

"Don't!" Obi-Wan shouted.

Thelightsaber dashed downward. Anakin sunk it in Krayn's chest.

Krayn's mouth opened in awordless scream. He locked eyes with Anakin. Then

he toppled to the ground.

EPILOGUE

A few dayslater, Obi-Wan and Siri sat with Anakin and watched as the

deek glver trangport set down on Krayn'slanding platform.

"Well certainly be returning to Coruscant in style," Sri observed.



She looked morelike her old saf now, dressed in asimpletunic, her face
scrubbed clean, her blond hair tucked behind her ears and gleaming in the

weak sun.

"It's not often that a Senate delegation comesto congratulate uson a
mission and give usalift home" Obi-Wan said. "Asamaiter of fact, it's

never."

"l guessthey are grateful for theliberation of Nar Shaddaa," Siri

sad.

"Not to mention the downfal of Krayn and his pirate empire,” Obi-Wan

sad. "The gaaxy will be safer for many.”

Anakin nodded. Obi-Wan studied hisface. It was so boyish and open.
The glimpse he had seen of something dark, something ferd, in the fight
with Krayn was fading. The boy he knew had taken its place. Anekin had
explained that Krayn gtill held ablaster. Hislife had beenin danger. He

had not violated the Jedi code by killing him.

Y et Obi-Wan 4till felt doubts. Doubts he could not share. Siri had not

seen the expression on Anakin'sface.

"Come, let's greet them," Obi-Wan said asthe landing ramp came down.

"Wait, theresMazie and Berri,” Anakin said. "'l haveto say hdllo.”



"Anakin, Chancellor P patine has come here himsdf," Obi-Wan reminded

him.

Anakin grinned and ran hishand over hishair. "I know."

Obi-Wan nodded. Anakin was right. Because of Mazie and Berri, they had

succeeded in their misson. The politicians could wait.

Mazie and Berri approached. Mazie was limping dightly. She had been

wounded in the battle.

"Weknow you areleaving," Mazie sad. "We could not let you leave

without thanking you." Shewas speaking to dl of them, but her geze

remained on Anakin. "You freed usdl."

"You freed yoursdf," Anekin corrected. "It is| who should be

thanking you." Heturned to Berri. "And you, Berri. I'm glad to meet you at

last. Y ou showed grest couragein helping Siri and me escape.”

"l did only what | could,”" Berri said.

"That wasagreet dedl,” Siri said.

"The Colicoids have offered uswagesto remain,” Mazie said. "We will



do so until we have enough to get off-planet. Nar Shaddaaiis no place to

live"

"Perhaps the Jedi can help with relocation and transport,” Siri said.

"Well bein contact after we reach the Temple."

Mazie and Berri exchanged happy glances. "That would be very good,”

Mazie said. "Safe journey home."

Berri smiled. "Y ou won't have to worry about pirates.”

Mazie reached out and grasped Anakin's shouldersin a sudden display

of emotion. "Y ou have guaranteed our safety and our lives by killing Krayn.

Wewill never forget it."

"1 will never forget you," Anakin said.

Thethree Jedi turned and headed for the Senate delegation. Chancellor

Pdpatine smiled and held out his hands.

"The Jedi have brought freedom to Nar Shaddaa at last,” he said. "Now
we can begin to clean up thisworld. The Colicoids need our help, and we
need theirs." He shrugged. "It isthe price we pay for the liberation of

Nar Shaddaa and the end of Krayn. The Senate thanks you for your great

sarviceto the gaaxy.”



The Jedi nodded respectfully.

"Now, come aboard. We have everything prepared for a comfortable
journey back to Coruscant,” Pdpatine said. Putting a hand on Anakin's

shoulder, heled the way to the ship.

Obi-Wan hegitated, Siri by his side. He watched as Palpatine bent his

head close to Anakin'sto speak to him. What was making him uneasy?

Wasit the memory of what hed seen on Anakin's face in the battle
with Krayn? His Padawan had been in the heat of battle and afraid for his
life. He felt that Krayn was about to shoot. He had every reason to kill

him. He had not killed him out of anger and revenge.

Y et when Anakin had turned to face him fully, his expresson had been

S0 empty. His gaze held neither triumph nor distress. Only blankness.

He had been numb from the experience of battle, Obi-Wan told himsdif.

He himsdf had fet the same at times.

I will not abandon him, Qui-Gon, Obi-Wan privately vowed. | see what

you see. | see how he struggles. | see hisimmense capacity for good.

Siri moved closer to him. "It appears that your Padawan has impressed

the Chancdllor. He has grest gifts.”



"Yes," Obi-Wan agreed. "Y et he has so much to learn.

Thevison of Qui-Goninthe cave of [lumrosein hismind. He didn't
know what the vison wastrying to tell him, except to go on. He would go
on. Hewould guide his gifted Padawan as best he knew how. He would not

fal.



