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CHAPTER ONE

Senate aide Tyro Caadian winced at thelook of frudration on the
face of hisfriend Obi-Wan Kenobi. "I'm sorry," he said for the third time.

"Thereisnothing | can do.”

Obi-Wan wanted to groan. He wanted to kick a hale through the rare
laroon wood paneling of Meeting Room A3000291 in the Senate. He wanted to
react like aprivileged, arrogant Senator used to getting his way. He

wanted to lash out.



But hewas a Jedi. Jedi did not do such things. They accepted even the
most nerve-torturing frustrations with calm focus and unswerving direction.
Hemust look for the flaw in the logic, discover the opening in the locked
gate. Find theway. Petty emotionswould only divert him. Obi-Wan took a

deep breath and searched for his cam center.

He looked over at his apprentice, Anakin Skywalker. If Obi-Wan merdy
fdt likekicking awall, it gppeared that Anakin would do o a any
moment. His gaze was turbulent, boiling. Then, as Obi-Wan watched, a mask
did over Anakin's frugration. He looked composed now, perfectly in

control.

An impressive achievement. Obi-Wan had noted Anakin's growth over the
past six months while they had been tracking the evil scientist Jenna Zan
Arbor from her last known stop in the Vangor system. Anakin was seventeen

now. He was becoming aman aswdl asa Jedi.

Together they had followed Zan Arbor's trall, tracing rumors and
finding clues. They knew the scientist did not have access to her large
fortune, which the Senate had confiscated and then dispersed among the many
planets she had wronged. They knew what the Vangors had paid her would soon
be depleted. But they also knew that she had ataste for extravagance. She

liked to live well. Perhaps shewould leave atrail that way.

Obi-Wan and Anakin had found other missons dong the way, places

where they were needed that couldn't beignored. Still they continued to



search the gadlaxy for dues to Zan Arbor's whereabouts, occasondly

diverted but never deflected from their god.

The big bresk came when Anakin discovered she had bought a limited-
production cruiser caled aluxe Hightwing. The ship was S0 rare and
beautiful that everyone remembered it - fuders on obscure spaceports,
repair personnel in busy capita cities, cusoms officids, and especidly
other pilots. It had been an unwise move, typica of her greed and
arrogance. She wanted what she wanted, then she acquired it. But it was a
bad mistake. Bit by bit, information trickled in, and & last they hed

tracked her to Romin, asmall planet in the Mid-Rim.

Before traveling there to arrest her, Obi-Wan asked his friend and
fellow Jedi, Siri Tachi, to help. Siri and her Padawan, Ferus Olin, had
been involved in the search from time to time but had been called on by the
Jedi Council for other missons. Still, Siri had pledged her support to
Obi-Wan. Whenever he needed her for thefina capture of Zan Arbor, she

would bethere.

Now in Meeting Room A3000291, Siri didn't show her frustration, but he
sensed it in the taut lines of her muscled body. Obi-Wan knew al too well
how Siri despised having to dedl with the bureaucracy of the Senate. She

was dways geared for action. In many ways, she was like Anakin.

"Look," shesaid to Tyro, "were not supid. We know it will be



tricky. Rominisruled by Roy Teda, who by dl accounts is an evil
dictator. It'snot like he's going to invite the Jedi in. But the Senateis
committed to arresting Zan Arbor. Why won't they give us permisson to go

in?'

"It'smore complicated than that,” Tyro said. Clearly uncomfortable
under the scrutiny of Siri'sblazing blue eyes, the Svivreni fiddled with
thethick metd clasp that held hislong black hair in a plume that ran
down his back. Then he smoothed the glossy fur on hissmall, pointed face.
" Senate procedure dwaysis. Teda hmsdf isin violation of severd
gdactic laws. Heimprisonswithout trid. We are certain he uses torture
to extract information. He has shut down the information bureaus and
controls the only communications system on the planet. He has even raided

his planet's treasury for his own persond use."

"Exactly," Siri said impatiently. "Heisacrimind. So why do we have

toligento him?"

"Because heisaduly dected ruler,” Tyro said. "But he rigged the
eectiond" Anakin burgt out. "That makes no difference” Tyro answered.
"Wemust till obey the laws of Romin. And thereisa law forbidding any

bounty huntersto enter.”

"We are not bounty hunters,” Ferus said. His dignity rang through his

words. "We are Jedi "



Tyroswalowed. "Yes" hesad, "but the law says that no one can
arrest or trangport agalactic crimind off Romin. And that'swhat you mean
to do. Teda has made himself wedthy by offering his planet asarefuge to
the most-wanted criminas. They're happy to pay him a hefty bribein order
to relocate to his planet. In return, he makes sure that any bounty hunters

areforcibly expeled. If his security police find them, they are made to

“disappear.™

"Then well just go to Romin without Senate gpprovd,” Anakin said.

Ferus frowned. Obi-Wan noted how Anakin bristled when he saw it. The
two had never gotten aong, and Obi-Wan wasn't surprised. Ferus followed

therules. Anakin had no hesitation about bending them to get ajob done.

"Ah," Tyro sad carefully, "I'm afraid that you do need gpprova.
Without legitimate cause, you will be asked to leave the planet. And if you
do not leave, it islikely you will beimprisoned - if you arelucky. Teda

has been known to execute without trid."

"But the Senate cannot shield a aimind like Zan Arbor!" Obi-Wan
leaped to hisfeet and began to pace out his frustration. Now he knew why
Zan Arbor had risked buying such ashowpiece transport. She didn't care,
because she knew she would be protected. That infuriated him. No one was

above gaactic law. "There hasto beaway."



Tyro shook hishead. "If thereis, | can't think of it. The Senate
|ooks the other way when it comes to Romin. The Romin Senator widlds grest
influence. Heisafavorite of Sano Sauro - who asyou wel know is the

leader of alarge voting bloc.”

Ohi-Wan groaned. "Not him again." He had tangled with Sano Sauro

before.

"If you land on Romin secretly, you will be in violation of Senate
laws" Tyro said. "And | assure you, the Senator from Romin will not
hesitate to prosecute even a Jedi,” Tyro spoke softly. "I'm afraid this is
typica of the Senate these days. | am so0 sorry, my good friend Obi-Wan,

that | cannot help you.”

"l am grateful for what you've done" Obi-Wan said woodenly. He
refused to accept that Zan Arbor was untouchable. As his Master, Qui-Gon

Jnn, had said, Thereisaways another way.

Tyro sghed. "I come from a peaceful world. The growing lawlessnessin

the galaxy troubles me greetly.

The prison worlds are not well maintained. Just recently there was yet
another escape from a high-security prison, the Greylands Security Complex
on Tentator. It was a notorious gang who broke free. Luckily the gang
members were tracked and apprehended just hours ago. But such successes are

rare, | must admit."”



Obi-Wan stopped pacing and fixed Tyro with akeen gaze. "Who are they?

"They are cdled the Sams" Tyro sad.

"Humanoid. From Mamendin, in the Core. They started there with con
jobs, ID thefts, thingslike that. Then they roamed the galaxy, modly in
the Core, pulling scams. They were the gang who heisted the entire treasury
of Vuma. The leadersarefairly young - aman named Sam and awoman named
Vaadon. Samisacon manand Vdadonisan ID theft expert. They have
only two other members - they keep their numbers smal to maintain loyalty.
The Samswere caught when they tried to break into a security vault of the
Commerce Guild. You just don't go after the Commerce Guild without mgor

consequences.”

"l remember the Vumaaffar,” Siri said. "We heard about it a the
Temple. It just about bankrupted the planet. The crysaline vertex they
goleisdtill missng." She gave Obi-Wan acuriousglance. "What is it?

Y ou've got that look on your face.”

"What ook ?'



"That look that says, Y ou're going to hate thisidea, Siri, but I'm
goingtodoit anyway," Siri said dryly. Obi-Wan grinned. "Relax. You're

goingtoloveit."

CHAPTER TWO

Anakin looked over a hisMaster. They had grown even closer over the
past months. Anakin had broken down after the misson on Vangor and
confessed hisfears to Obi-Wan. He had been afraid to tell his Master how
there were times he no longer wanted to be the Chosen One. He redlized that
he had been waking around with anamelessdread in his heart. He didn't
know what he feared, but he knew that he lived with the fear every waking
moment. Saying this out loud had shocked his Magter, but it had freed

Anakinin away hedill didn't understand.

Perhapsit had been his experiencesin the prisoner of-war camp on
Vanqor that had caused him to unburden his heart to Obi-Wan. Whatever the
reason had been, it had changed something between them. They had grown

closer. They weretruly Master and Padawan now.

He knew what had happened was aclassic step in the Master-Padawan
relationship. The gpprentice invites the Master, and it begins. As
learners, they had all wondered what the expresson meant. The Master was
the oneto invite a Jedi student to be his or her apprentice. That was how

it started. So what was the meaning of The apprenticeinvites the Master?



Now he understood. He had been Obi-Wan's apprentice for years before
he had truly trusted him with the inner workings of his heart and mind.
Once he had invited Obi-Wan to share his deepest fears, hisworst
nightmares, their relationship had shifted and deegpened. It was as though
they were starting again. It begins. Obi-Wan had told him that the same
thing had happened with him and Qui-Gon. "In the middle of our journey

together, we began again," held told Anakin.

It was mysterious and wonderful. They knew what each other would do
beforeit was done. They knew what wasin each other's thoughts. Whereas
before Anakin would worry about what was on Obi-Wan's mind, now he accepted
that some things he knew, and some things he didn't, and that many things

on Obi-Wan's mind had nothing to do with him.

He could not read Obi-Wan's thoughts right now. He had no idea what

his Master was planning. Hefelt just as puzzled as Siri. But where Siri

fdt worried, Anakin fdt excited.

Siri raised an eyebrow. "I'm ligening.”

"We have away to land on Romin and get to Jenna Zan Arbor, then get

her off-planet without violating any Senate regulaions or the laws of

Romin,” Obi-Wan said. "Technicaly.”

"Technicaly?' Tyro asked.



"We enter legaly,” Obi-Wan sad. "Ascriminas.”

Siri sat down and dung one ankle over her knee. "Wadl, that's a
relief. For aminute there, | thought you actualy had a plan that mede

ene”

"We take on the identities of the Slam gang,” Obi-Wan said. "Il be

Slam, you'll be Vaadon. Anakin and Ferus can be the other two."

"Waddo and Ukiah," Tyro supplied. "But technicdly - " "So, weland on

Romin and find Zan Arbor," Siri said. "What next?"

"Wel, | haven't planned it out completely,” Obi-Wan said. "Wefind a

way to lure her off-planet. That can't betoo hard.”

"Sure" Siri sad. "One of the shrewdest sdientific minds in the
gaaxy isgoing for ajoyride with us. As Garen would say, piece of

sweetcake."

"WEell think of something to tempt her to join us," Obi-Wan said. "The
pointistoland on Romin and contact her. We can only do that as

criminas”

"Can | return to ‘technicaly'?" Tyro asked. "Technicdly, you'd il

bein violation of severa laws| can easily think of . If you get caught.”



"WEe're not going to be caught. That's where you come in," Obi-Wan

sad, turning to him.

Suddenly, Tyro looked uneasy. "Oh."

"WEII need ID docs and descriptions and background information,” Obi-
Wan said. "And you said they operated on different planets in the Core.
That means they probably have a spaceworthy ship. Do you think you can pulll

some strings for us and commandeer it?"

"l don't know," Tyro said doubtfully. "Thet would take some favor

trading.”

"Y our specidty,” Obi-Wan pointed out.

"It would al have to be top secret, so I'd have to go to the Senate
security committeefirgt,” Tyro said dowly. "They'd have to gve me a
waiver to approach the Overseer of Prison Worlds, who would have to issue

an edict to the prison world's Confiscation Authority...."

"l don't need the details, Tyro," Obi-Wan said. "l just need results.
Well dso need time. You'll have to get the authorities to agree to keep
the capture of the Slam gang a secret until we've completed the misson.

They haveto still be listed as escaped, in case anyone checks.”



Tyro frowned. "That might be difficult. When they caich ariminds,
they like to boast about it. I'd need an indefinite Stop Comm order from
the Centra Posting Service - " Tyro caught Obi-Wan's eyes. He shut his

datapad briskly and rose. "I'd better get started.”

Tyro hurried out of the room.

"Well haveto clear thiswith Master Windu," Siri said. "And I'd bet

it will take some persuasion.”

"Hell agree," Obi-Wan said confidently. "He knows how important the

capture of Zan Arbor isto the safety of the galaxy.”

Anakin fet asurge of excitement as Obi-Wan and Siri began to discuss
possible courses of action and how soon they could leave. The frudration
of locating Zan Arbor but not being able to take her into custody was over.

Now they had afocus. They had away to apprehend her.

He pushed away the thought of seeing her again. Anakin had focused his
attention on catching her. He had not thought about what he would do when
they found her. He had met Jenna Zan Arbor in the prisoner of-war camp on
Vandor. She had been pleasant, polite. Y et the memory of what happened
there chilled him. She wasthe inventor of adrug that induced wha she
cdled the Zone of Sdf-Containment. Anakin had fdt pleasure and

contentment while under itsinfluence. Nothing had bothered him. For the



first timein hislife, he had felt at peace. It was the feding he had

hoped to achieve as a Jedi. What had scared him was the thought that he
would never fed that again. He had achieved true serenity in the Zone, but
it had been a cheap victory, for after it was over, it had left him with

guilt and fear. The very emotions he had tried to escape from.

Focus on thefirst step. The otherswill follow.

Much good had come out of his experience on Vanqor. The Zone had
broken him down in away that had been helpful. He had felt vulnerable and
afraid, and he had leaned on his Master. He had come to see that Obi-Wan
cared for him agrest dedl. His Master would be there for him always. That

had been agreet gift to carry away from an uncertain time.

Anakin tore his mind away from his own preoccupations and noticed that

Ferus|ooked as though he were debating whether to speak. Anakin hoped he

wouldn't. Herarely liked what Ferus Olin had to say.

Siri noted her Padawan's hesitation. "I s there something on your mind,

Ferus?' she asked.

"l am just wondering if this plan is appropriate for the Jedi,” Ferus

sad. "It isnot for meto question Jedi Magters...”

"Quegtioning is part of the role of an gpprentice,” Obi-Wan sad



kindly. "Go ahead.”

"Thisian't thekind of thing that a Jedi should do," Ferus sad
diffly, obvioudy uncomfortable a second-guessng his Madter.
"Impersonating criminas? We are not tricksters. We are ambassadors of

peace and justice.”

Anakin wanted to rall his eyes. Ferus was such a show-off. He dways
had to bring up Jedi rules, asif he wasthe only one who remembered them,
Did it ever occur to him that the important thing wasto get thejob done?
Anakin looked over a Siri. She was nodding thoughtfully, as though shewas
truly considering Feruss point. He wondered if shewasjust trying to bea

good Master when she redlly wanted to call him a pompous bore.

"Of coursethat istrue" Siri said. "But the gdaxy is complex. The
Jedi must operate differently and take different kinds of risks. There are
planets that do not welcome our presence, yet circumstances demand that we
help for the good of the gdaxy.” She sghed. "I have gone undercover
before, Ferus. The Council decided that it wasthe only way to infiltrate a
vast space pirating operation. | had to pretend to leave the Order. It was

difficult. Every Jedi thought | had turned to the dark side, even Obi-Wan."

"It was agreat act of bravery on Siri's part,” Obi-Wan said.

"Every second of my deception went against my core," Sri continued.

"I don't likelies. Tolivealietakesatoll. Yetam | glad | did it?



Yes. The Jedi were able to bring down avidous pirate and liberate

hundreds of daves."

"| tangled with JennaZan Arbor before, when | was your age," Obi-Wan
told Ferus. "Sheisagreat enemy of the Jedi. She imprisoned Qui-Gon and
drained hislifein order to study the Force. She dmogt killed him. She
haskilled others. Sheis capable of anything. With the Zone of Sdlf-
Containment she could subdue an entire population. We must use any meansto

stop her."

"Any means?' Ferus asked.

Therewas aslence. Anakin saw Obi-Wan exchange aquick glance with
Siri. Everyonein the room was thinking the same thing. Means equd ends.
It was one of the core beliefs of the Jedi. In order to do good, one must
act rightly at every step. If the means used were wrong, then the outcome

was wrong, too.

"1 did not choose my words carefully,” Obi-Wan said. "My meaning is
this- - if we must use alittle deception to catch her, then we will. In
this case, our only hopeisto beat Zan Arbor at her own game. She could
consolidate her power on Romin. She could use the planet as a base for
operations, thinking she cannot be touched there. She could do vast amounts
of damage. Livesare at stake. Perhaps millions of lives." Obi-Wan's keen

dare fixed on Ferus. "Don't you think that isworth forsaking your dignity



and taking another'sidentity for afew days?"

Ferus's cheeks colored. Anakin realized that Obi-Wan had put a sure
finger on the spot that was most tender in Ferus. His dignity. Obi-Wan had

doneit kindly, but Ferus had felt asting.

Ferus nodded. "I will, of course, do as you sy." "But you must

bdieveit, too," Siri sad.

After ashort pause, Ferussaid, "I do. | trust that those with more

wisdom know theway."

Ferus seemed to be sincere. He was incapable of lying. Yet it was

clear that Siri and Obi-Wan had not done away with al of his uneasiness.

Obi-Wan turned back to Siri and Anakin. "If dl goes wdl, we can

brief Master Windu and leave tonight,” he said.

Anakin nodded. He bent his head closer to Siri and Obi-Wan as they

discussed their next step. Ferus was slent throughout ther entire

discussion. For once, Ferus was the outsider. For once, it wasn't him.

CHAPTER THREE

Tyro did not tell Obi-Wan the details of the favorshe had cdled in

and the promises he had made. He just gave him the results thet held



wanted. It was not thefirst time that Tyro had proved an invauable

friend.

"I'm till negotiating with the Central Posting Service about the Stop
Comm order,” Tyro said as Obi-Wan and Anakin greeted him in one of the
Temple's smdl meeting rooms. "The good newsisthat the order has gone
through. The bad newsisthat | don't know how long | can suppress the
announcement of the arrest. But you might as wdl proceed to the
Confiscation Station at the prison. Y ou have ardlease for Sam's vehidle.

It'san Ubrikkian star yacht."

Anakinwhigtled. "Sweet."

"All the data records, 1D text docs, and wardrobes are onboard,” Tyro
sad. A smdl smile brightened hisfurry face. "1 understand that Samisa

bit of adandy."

Obi-Wan was more concerned with other matters. "Give us as much time
asyou can. It will take us a standard day to trave to Romin from the

prison.”

"Y ou know | will do my best for you, my good friend,” Tyro said. "You
go into danger, and | wish you safety and success. The Svivreni do not say

good-bye. We consider it bad luck. We say, the journey begins, so go."



Tyro raised hishand, fingers spread, in the Svivreni gesture of good-
bye. Obi-Wan did the same. Tyro then pressed his pam against Obi-Wan's. It

was agesture used by the Svivreni to those closest to them.

"S0go," Tyro said softly, and l€ft.

Mace's good-bye was not quite asfond as Tyro's. He agreed to the

necessity of the plan, but he didn't approve of the rule bending.

"Just try not to alienate the entire Senate,”" he said. "'In other
words, succeed." He drew his robes together in dismissal. "May the Force be

with you, and may | not hear from you until it's safely over.”

The four Jedi had packed their gear and were streeking across the

gdaxy within hours.

At the Greylands Security Complex, they had no trouble with the papers

Tyro had supplied them with. They were given accessto the Sams ship.

The Ubrikkian star yacht was a light cruiser, built for quick
getaways. Equipped with ahyperdrive, it carried no weapons except for two
hidden proton torpedo shafts. It had also been modified to contain more
secret compartments than Anakin had ever seen. Every time he thought he had
found them dl, he discovered another hidden within the various deck
platings of the ship. The ship had been scanned by the authorities, in

hopes of discovering the cache of crystaline vertex the gang had heisted



on the Vumajob. No contraband had been found, and the rest of the gang's

possess ons had been searched and then I eft intact.

Ferus went through the computer files. The gang kept meticulous
records and multiple ID docsfor falseidentities. Siri found a device to
overrideirisscansand, rolled into atiny hidden compartment under the
cockpit dash, adetailed analysis of the accounting practices of the Senate

Relief Fund.

Feruswhistled under his breath. "I could be wrong, but | think they

were planning to rob the Senate depository.”

"That'sabig job, even for the Sams," Obi-Wan said. "Good thing they

landed in prison.”

Angkin flipped further through thefile. "This is just speculation.

They didn't have a concrete plan.”

"WEell go over thefilesin depth later,” Siri said, her head in the
Slams persona wardrobe closet. "Well have to be up on the latest
crimina tech scams. Therésacrimina gossp network. Our reputation will

precede us. We have to be the Siams. Speaking of which..."

Siri pulled out a purple cloak made of velacloth. It was embroidered

around the collar with thick braiding in abright shade of green. "For you,



Sam,” shesad, handing it to Obi-Wan.

Obi-Wan eyed the garment. " Questionable taste, to say the least.”

Siri winked at Anakin, but the face she turned to Obi-Wan was serious.

"Tyro said that Sam iswell known asadandy. Y ou haveto wesr it."

Obi-Wan'sface was astudy in distaste as he dipped on the ornate
robe. Siri adjusted the elaborate collar so it framed hisface. Anakin bit

hislip. It was hard to keep hislaughter inside.

Siri nodded thoughtfully. "Now you need some boots to match." She

leaned over and pulled out apair in red polished leather. "Here."

Obi-Wan took a step backward. "No"

"Oh, for galaxy's sake, don't be such a tick-in-the swamp.” Siri
tossed the boots at him. "Y ou're impersonating a crimind. You have to

dresslike him. Don't you want to catch Zan Arbor?"

Siri turned her head dightly and winked at Anakin again. He turned

away to hide his smile. Even Ferus looked as though he was suppressng a

laugh.

Obi-Wan kicked off histravel boots and dipped on the soft leather

boots. He turned to the large mirror on the inside of the closet door. "I



redly hatethis" he groaned. "I look like afull-feathered idiot.”

"I think you look... incredible™ Sri said. But her mouth was

twitching, as she couldn't keep it in any longer. She burst out into a pesl

of laughter.

It wasimpossible for Anakin and Ferusnot tojoinin.

Obi-Wan raised an eyebrow at them. " So glad to amuse.”

Then he reached into another closet. They heard the soft sound of

rustling septsilk. Obi-Wan tossed agarment at Siri. 1t was made of a soft

blue dinging materid, and there wasn't much of it. "There you go,

Vdadon."

Siri looked &t the piece of clothing. "Wherestherest of it?'

Ohbi-Wan grinned. "I'm afraid that's it.”

"1'm not going to wear this" Holding it between her thumb and

forefinger, Siri tossed the tiny garment away with distaste.

Obi-Wan's expression was bland as heretrieved it. "Don't be such a

stick-in-the-swamp. Don't you want to catch Zan Arbor?"



Grimly, Siri pulled the robe over her tunic and leather leggings. Obi-
Wan burst out laughing a the Sght of the feminine, flowing garment
haphazardly flung over Siri'srough clothes. "'l don't think that's how

you're supposed to wear it."

Siri gritted her teeth. "We're not on Romin yet."

Still chuckling, Obi-Wan reached into the closet and tossed out more

conventiona garmentsfor Anakin and Ferus, dark tunics and trousers.

"Anakin, you'll be Waldo, and Feruswill be Ukiah," Obi-Wan said. "You
fit the descriptions, roughly. Wado isthe security expert, and Ukiah is
weapons and defense. Anakin, you'll need a headgear disguise, since youve

seen Zan Arbor recently. | think that should be enough.”

Obi-Wan pulled ahaf mask from his knapsack. "I got thisfrom the med
clinic at the Temple. It'sused to knit synth-flesh together after an
injury. We can tell people you were wounded in the escape, if they ask. Try

it."

Anakin pulled on the mask. It fit over hisforehead and covered hdlf
hisface, leaving his mouth and chin uncovered. There were holes cut for
his eyes, with tinted lenses. It was made of adippery fiber, and it fdt

cool againg hisskin.

He was glad to have something to hide behind. He remembered Zan



Arbor's penetrating gaze, the sense that she wanted to explore his mind,
figure out the essence of him. He didn't want Zan Arbor to know who hewas.
He didn't want to get close to the person who could create the Zone of
Sdf-Containment. He still wasn't positive how the Zone was transmitted. He
suspected it had been through water. That was something that Zan Arbor hed

perfected. Anakin never wanted to be under itsinfluence again.

Was he wrong to think there had been some sort of connection between
him and Zan Arbor? He hadn't told Obi-Wan about that. She had sensed there
was something different about him. He had intrigued her. Even though held
been in the Zone, he had sensed that thiswoman had made an impression on
him he wouldn't forget. And he had made an impression on her. What if she

recognized him again?

Obi-Wan was speaking, and Anakin wrenched his attention back to his
Masgter. "I met Zan Arbor very briefly dmost eighteen years ago. She won't

recognize me."

Siri wrapped her utility belt around the soft blue robe. "Question.

What if we meet someone on Romin who's met the Sams before?”

"Not probable," Obi-Wan said. "The Sams operated in a different
corner of the galaxy. Their reputation isbig, but they didn't travel very

far. It'sarisk well haveto take."



Ohbi-Wan's comlink signaled. It was Tyro, and Obi-Wan put himin

holomode so the rest could view the communication.

Tyro flickered before them in miniature form. "1've received my answer
from the authorities,” hesaid. "1 did my best, Obi-Wan. But | could
persuade them to agree to keep the Slams arrest secret for only three
standard days. After that it will be posted on the HoloNet news. I'm sorry.
Y oull have to complete your mission in that time." Tyro looked worried.

"Isthree days enough?'

"Mogt likely not," Obi-Wan said. "But it will haveto do."

CHAPTER FOUR

The Teda Landing Platform on Romin was high in the clouds above the

capitd city of Eliior. It wasthe only arrivd dation for the area.

Nevertheless, it wasn't crowded. Anakin guided the ship down to the nearly

empty platform.

"Not much business or tourism going on here," Obi-Wan observed. "The

planet's economy runs on bribes paid to Teda."

"That meansthat the only one getting richis Teda," Siri said.

Anakin released the ramp control. Siri strode down in front of Obi-

Wan. Obi-Wan was amused by the contrast between Siri's purposeful, athletic



gride and the lilac shimmersilk robe she now wore. It was tied with a
rose-colored sash embroidered in delicate gold thread, but over the sash

Siri had ingsted on wearing her battered utility belt. Siri would do her

best, she'd promised, but Obi-Wan had his doubts that she would be able to
summon up Vaadon's trademark flirtatiousness. It was good that this

mission would be short.

"L ook, that must be Zan Arbor's ship,” Anakin murmured to Obi-Wan.
Anakin and Feruswere wearing their minimd disguises, while Obi-Wan was
nearly unrecognizablein hisfinery. All had managed to conced ther
lightsabers except Siri, whose outfit was Smply too reveding to cover

much of anything. So Obi-Wan carried hers,

A deek white ship was parked in a hangar nearby. Obi-Wan recognized
the Luxe Flightwing. The nose of the cruiser was curved, the wings folded
back like abird'sin flight. The ship's exterior was made out of arare

gleaming white ore.

A security officer met them at the bottom of the ramp. He was dressed
in an ornate uniform with slver cords looping over his shoulders. The
Romins were a species with golden skin and eyes. Thar noses were fla,

barely raised on their faces, and their mouths were wide and expressive.

"Welcome to Romin. Docs, if you please.”



Obi-Wan handed over the ID docs. The officer perused them carefully.

"Y ou have come to Romin for what purpose?

"Wewould liketo relocate here," Ohi-Wan said.

The officer looked up. "There are procedures and waivers. We do not

dlow jugt anyoneto be acitizen of Romin."

"Wewill be happy to follow al procedures,” Obi-Wan said. "In the
meantime, we would like to enter your beautiful city." He passed over a

bundle of credits.

The officer did them into his pocket in one practiced movement. "One

The officer left with their four ID docs. He took them to a console

and began entering the information.

"He plugged in our names and discovered that we're escaped criminals,”
Siri murmured as the officer's face changed. He looked up and gave them a

quick glance. Then he spoke into his comlink.

They waited. The officer spoke, waited, spoke again. Then he put down
the comlink but did not return to the visitors. The Jedi waited. They knew

how to be patient. In afew moments, the officer's comlink signaled and he



spokeinto it again.

"We haveto hope that Roy Tedas contacts are wide," Obi-Wan murmured.
"Hewill know that thereisafortunein crystaline vertex out there, and

that we know whereitis."

When the officer returned to them, he was smiling broadly. "Forgive me

if | failed to welcome you properly earlier. We are so busy here, you see.”

"Of course," Obi-Wan said, waving his hand extravagantly and ignoring

the empty spaceport.

"Dueto your status as important guests, Greet Leader Tedawould like
to extend a persond welcome," the officer said. "My name is Becka. With

your kind permission, | am to escort you to hisgrand palace.”

Beckaled them to alarge turbolift, which quickly brought them down
to the planet's surface. A large, six-seat airspeeder was parked nearby.
Beckaindicated that they should board. He did into the pilot seat. They

glided out into moderate traffic on awide boulevard.

"Eliior has no crime, asyou will see" Beckasaid. "We have peace and
prosperity here. Citizens have plenty of work and plenty of leisure time
Our gardens are renowned and our goods are thefinest in the galaxy. | will

take you by our best shopping street on the way to the palace and you will



"You arelucky to liveon suchaworld,” Sri said. "Weare lucky to
have aleader such asRoy Teda," hereplied. "He has created the greet
perfection around us." Just as Beckafinished this statement, they drove by
abattered security wall, hundreds of meters high. Security droids buzzed

overhead.

"What isthat?' Obi-Wan asked. He knew the answer, he was just
interested in the offidd explanation. In a dictatorship, it rarey

matched redlity.

He'd been thoroughly briefed by Tyro. The city of Eliior was popul ated
by thewedthy. The workerslived outside the city walls in concentric
rings of hovelsthat grew progressvely worse astheir distance from the
city increased. Thewall was manned by guard droids and surveillance
devices. The workers had to obtain passesin order to enter the city, and
they needed awork reason for coming. Thoseinsdethe city rarely ventured

outsideitswalls. If atrip was necessary, it was taken under heavy guard.

Becka made aquick turn down another wide boulevard lined with tall,
leafy trees. Y ou mean the Cloud-flower Wall. Some of our ditizens prefer
to live outsdethe city. Thereisbeautiful countryside outside Hliior.
Thewadl dlowsthem to havetheilluson that they livein wilderness. It
is planted with cloudflower vines on the opposite side. Another great step

of progression by Great Leader Tedal Truly, heisremarkable."



Just then they passed alarge laserboard. In pulsing light, the image

of anoble-looking Romin appeared in profile. Words appeared in Basic:

WATCHING CARING PROTECTING

GREAT STEPS OF PROGRESSION

GREAT LEADER TEDA LOVESHISPEOPLE

Becka beamed. "Now, here you will see examples of our excdlent

commerce and wonderful goods."

They rode down astreet full of the exclusive shops that Becka had
promised. They caught glimpses of luxurious goods arrayed in bright window
displays. Becka dowed down and gestured to the shops with pride. Yet the

Street was nearly empty. There were hardly any customersin the stores.

"There'sno onein the shops,” Siri said.

"Not atraditiona shopping day," Beckasaid. "Ah, now, here are our

gresat residences.”

Past the shops, the palaces began, made of stone and durasted and

glimpsed behind fortified walls. One by one, the grand structures appeared,



framed by lush gardens and sparkling fountains.

"Many of our most substantia citizenslive here" Becka explained.
"One after the other, in luxurious and spacious villas. The boulevard ends

at the grand palace complex of Great Leader Teda."

Soon a par of ornate gates appeared ahead. Becka stopped the
alrspeeder at the security checkpoint and was admitted. The massve
security gates opened. Ahead was a huge palace that sprawled over alush
landscape of flowers, trees, and shrubs. Flowering vines snaked around the
trees and the high walls surrounding the compound. Their scent was heavy in

thewarm, humid air.

Beckapulled up in front of the main doors. "It was a plessure to

serveyou," he said. Then, with an amiable wave, he took off.

The durasted doors siwung open. A short Romin men in flowving
multicolored robes stood inthe doorway. Obi-Wan recognized him

immediately. He was surprised. Great Leader Teda had come to welcome them

persondly.

"Welcometo my world,” Tedasaid, opening hisarmswide. "So, what do

you think of my Romin so far?'

Obi-Wan wondered what the flamboyant Sam would say. "Ameazing!" he

cried. He opened hisarmswider than Tedas. "Incredible! We're overcome!”



"| am seeing that thisistrue by your faced" Teda answered, beaming.
"We Romins are so proud of our world thet we are not surprised when
vigtors decide they must live here. On behdf of dl Romins, | welcome

you!"

Obi-Wan threw back his purple cloak and gave ashort bow. "I am Sam.

These are my associates, Vaadon, Wado, and Ukiah."

"And | am Gresat Leader Teda." Tedaignored Anakin and Ferus and headed
directly for Siri. He dipped an arm through hers. "1 have heard of your
beauty, but words are nothing next to the redlity of the realness of you.
Y our presence will only add to the beauty of our planet. You are prettier

than a cloudflower." He stroked her arm with afinger.

The smileon Siri's face seemed fixed with astrong adhesive. Obi-Wan
knew she wastrying not to recoil from Tedastouch. "Y ou're very kind,"

she purred admiringly.

He kept hisface close to hers. He held up one chubby finger. "1 spesk

only the mogt truthful truth in everything dways. Remember that.”

Siri lifted an eyebrow. "Truth in everything dways? Then the reports

are correct. You arearare being."



Teda hesitated as he puzzled out what Siri meant. Then he laughed.
"I'm hearing you now, and you have wit! Y ou will return and have along,

lengthy lunch with meinmy private dining room."

"Spoken like atrue leader,” Siri said through her tight smile. "You

are used to being obeyed, | see. You issueinvitations like orders.”

Tedalaughed again. He seemed delighted with everything Siri had to
say. "Agan, | anloving this But unfortunately as aleader | have
mesetings, too many, dways, | am telling you. Y ou don't know the burden of
my burdens. But | have them and | must attend to them." Reluctantly, he
dropped Siri'sarm. "Buit firdt, alow meto ease the difficulties of your
first dayson Romin. Thereisavillanearby, smal, but perfect. Y ou will
dtay there. Itisfor sale, so it is unoccupied and empty right now. If you
wishto buy it, youwill buy it. If not, you will find something dse
equally as perfect. But for now, you may stay there without payment. My
gift toyou." His gaze lingered on Siri. "Beauty deserves beautiful

surroundings”

"That is quite generous,” Obi-Wan enthused. "Wethank you." No doubt
Tedawanted to keep tabs on them. It wasn't aproblem. It was better thet

Tedathink that he had them under histhumb.

"Now deputy Hansdl will take care of you. For your listening pleasure,
hewill tell you afew things about the pleasurable pleasures of Romin.”

Tedagave Siri ameaningful look. "1 will see you dl agan before too



long. Or sooner, even.”

The Gresat L eader turned abruptly and disappeared into the palace.
Ancther Romin immediately appeared. He had obvioudy been waiting just out

of Sight.

"l am Hansel. Welcome to Romin. Y ou have aready seen something of the
city of Eliior. Whilewe enjoy athriving economy, there are severd
charities close to the Great Leader's heart that are short of the funds
they need to fully extend the great steps of progression. Thereisthe Teda
Indtitute for Children, for example. Also, the Teda Gdley o
Horticultural Treasures of Romin. There are many ndive plants thet are
sadly in need of extraattention. | tell you thisonly so that you redize
that Romin is not absolutely perfect in dl aress. It isonly correct thet

we do s0. Great Leader Tedabelievesin truth in everything dways.”

"Yes, hedready told usthat," Siri sad. "Naturdly, it istrue

because he saysit is, ashe doesn't lie.”

Hansdl gave Siri asharp look. Then he nodded politely. "Precisdly.”

Obi-Wan nudged her to be quiet. Insolence wasn't going to get them
anywhere. It was obvious that Hansel wasthe official who had been sent to
collect the bribe. Discreetly, Obi-Wan pulled out from beneath his layered

robes asmall bag stuffed with credits. "Please dlow usto contribute to



the needs of Romin's children," he said formdly.

"Y our generosity isastonishing. | will inform Greet Leader Teda of
it. And, in the days or weeksto come, | hope you will dlow usto cdl

upon you if wefind thereisan especialy pressing need...."

More bribes to come. Ohi-Wan bowed his head. "Of course."

"Now, let me arrange transportation for you," Hansd sad. "l

understand that you will be occupying avillain the secluded section.”

"Thank you for your kind offer, but may we wak?" Obi-Wan asked,
purposely modulating hisvoice. "If you give usdirections, wed like to
groll to our lodgings. It has been along journey and before that we were.

.. not able to get much exerciseinthe open air.”

"Of course," Hansd said, not surprised intheleast. "1 will arrange
for your thingsto be ddlivered. Just walk out the main gate and turn left.
After five homes, you will seethevilla It is a golden color with a

fountainin front. It hasablack gate."

The Jedi walked away, severa kilograms of creditslighter.

"I can't bdievethis" Ferussaid. "The children of Rominwill never

see those credits.”



"Not to mention the plants," Anakin said.

"Thisisnt ajoke," Ferussaid. "We just paid afortune to acrook."

"Weknew it wasthe only way to remain on Romin,"

Anakin said. "It does no good to question the decision now.

"I'm not questioning it," Ferus said defensively. "But | don't haveto

likeit, either.”

Ohbi-Wan listened to their bickering but decided not to interfere.
Anakin and Ferus had to work out their mutud didike on therr own.
Besides, he sympathized with Anakin. Ferus's salf-righteousness could wear
on the nerves. Paying the bribe had been anecessary step. It was usdess

toregret it.

"Teda doesn't seem very bright,” Obi-Wan said, changing the subject.

"| expected something different.”

"He doesn't have to be bright, he just hasto be athug,” Siri pointed

Out.

"It took usaday to get here, so we only have two days left,” Obi-Wan

said. "We should do some reconnaissance of Zan Arbor's house. It should be



nearby, if we have the right coordinates. Well do aquick survey of her
security. Then wed better get settled in the villa. No doubt Great Leader

Tedawill be keeping an eyeon us.”

A security officer opened the gate for them. They walked down the wide
Street, past the grand walls behind which palaces crouched, protected

agang invaders.

"I've never seen S0 many wallsand gatesin onecity before” Anakin

observed. "'l guessthe criminas here have plenty of enemies.”

"That's why they pay Teda so much. For refuge,” Obi-Wan said. Thefour
of them made their way down severa long avenues, trying to keep alow

profile. "Hereis Zan Arbor'svilla Sow just abit. See without looking."

Seeing without looking was a Jedi technique. Although they dl

appeared to be strolling by, each of them ticked off every security measure

thevillahad.

"The usua and then some," Siri said once they'd passed. " Security

towers, armed windows, and doors.” "Infrared night sensors,” Anakin added.

"Rooftop survelllance droids," Ferus said. "Flus random invisble

energy fences on the grounds. Thiswill be tough to bresk into.”

"Well take the easy way," Obi-Wan said.



"There'san easy way?' Ferus asked.

"Thereawaysis" Obi-Wan sad. "Wejust walk in the front door."

CHAPTERHVE

The Jedi arrived at their villa 1t was modest, consdering the
neighborhood, but it was still severd cuts above the places Obi-Wan and
Anakin usudly stayed on amisson. The deep coucheswere deep and piled
with luxurious coverlets. The reception rooms were large and sunny. A
garden off the kitchen held flowering plants and flourishing vegetables and

herbs.

"Areyou sure we have to leave here in two days?' Anekin asked

wonderingly.

Siri was completely uninterested in her surroundings. “They've created
aparadise within the city walls, but it's an empty one. There isno
economy to speak of. Did you see those stores? Expensive things to buy, but
nobody except Tedaand his confederates can afford them. And the workers
livein misery right outsde thewalls™" She shook her head. "How can

anyone enjoy al this, knowing that?"

"It doesn't surprise me," Obi-Wan said. "They are glad they areinside



the city walls, not outside. Now, we'd better get started.” He turned to
Angkinand Ferus. "Siri and | will makethefirst vist to Zan Arbor to
gather information. In the meantime, you two should do some basic
reconnaissance. Wak the streets. Have conversations. Note security,

traffic patterns, and escape routes.”

"Any specific objectivesin mind?' Ferusasked. "No," Obi-Wan sad.

"Y ou never know what will turn out to be useful later.”

"I've studied the maps of the city," Ferussaid. "I'm sure | can plot

possible escape routes or - "

Ohbi-Wan interrupted him curtly. "Maps are useful, but | learned

something else from Qui-Gon. A map is not the territory. Go."

The two Padawans hurried off. Siri adjusted her utility belt. "I'm

assuming you haveaplan.”

"Almog," Obi-Wan said. "Just follow my lead. Unless..."

"Unless?'

"Unlessyou'd rather stop off a Tedas for that lunch,” Obi-Wan

teased. He ducked as an overstuffed pillow, lifted by the Force, flew

sraight at hishead.



It was easy to get an audience with JennaZan Arbor. Obi-Wan merdy
announced at 'the front gate that Slam and Vaadon wished to see her.
Apparently, egomaniacad evil scientists and magter thieves needed no

introduction, for they were ushered ingde immediately.

They were led to aroom overlooking the gardens by atal, hulking
Phlog who was obvioudy abodyguard. His gigantic hands pushed open a pair

of double doors. As hewalked through, his head barely cleared the doorway.

Zan Arbor sat in achair perfectly positioned to backlight her bright
hair and soften her feetures. She wore asmple silver gown with an azure

belt.

Obi-Wan hadn't seen her in eighteen years. During that time he had
changed much. He wastaller. Older. Less surprised at the galaxy, and more
rueful. Maybe sadder. On his occasional glimpsesin amirror, he saw the
yearson hisface. It did not concern him; the fact that the years marked
him wasinevitable and right. Y et Zan Arbor looked amogt unchanged from
when he had known her. No doubt she consulted the best medical detaiin the

gdaxy to keep hersalf looking so well-preserved.

Obi-Wan bowed. "Thank you for seeing us.”

Even while she smiled agreeting, Zan Arbor's green eyes ticked over

him and Siri. "We new arrivas on Romin should stick together,” she sad.



"Great Leader Teda hastold me of your accomplishments. | was eager to make

your acquaintance. Y our reputation precedesyou.”

"Asdoesyours," Obi-Wan complimented.

Zan Arbor waved at two ornate chairs placed in front of her. As Obi-
Wan and Siri sat, she began to pour teafrom aslver pot. The cups were
made of trand ucent porcelain that Obi-Wan could see was among the finest
the galaxy had to offer. Lovely urns and bowlswere placed in a cabinet
mede of gleaming wood with fittings carved from rare stones. He looked
around the beautifully appointed room. How had Zan Arbor managed to set

hersdf up in such luxury so soon?

"And how are you finding Romin so far?' she asked, handing Siri a cup
while seeming to notice every detail of her dress, down to her bare legs
and her soft gold boots.  Zan Arbor's lips pressed together in some kind of

disapproval.

"Weveonly just arrived,” Siri said. "But we areddighted to find it

s0 pleasant and luxurious. Not to mention safe”

"Y es, you will not haveto worry here," Zan Arbor said, handing a cup

to Obi-Wan. "Gresat Leader Teda protects hisfriends. Romin is a perfect

placeto retire." Shetook asip of tea, lowering her eydlids.

"Or not," Obi-Wan said.



Zan Arbor looked up.

"Itisadso,” Obi-Wan said loudly, "a perfect place from which to do

busness."

Zan Arbor inclined her head. "That, too. Or so | hear."

"And we arefar too young to retire," Siri said, falowing Obi-Wan's

lead.

"Asareyou, | an sure,” Obi-Wan said.

Carefully, Zan Arbor put her teacup down on a polished stone teble.

"Perhaps you should tel me why you've come.”

"Weve come to make the acquaintance of the finest scientific mind in
the galaxy, itistrue," Obi-Wan said, crossing hislegs and smoothing out
some of the feathers attached to his cloak. "We have aso come to tempt you

with an offer."

"| assureyou, | amretired.” Zan Arbor did an errant blond hair back

into her perfect coiffure. "But | am listening.”

"We have aplan that I'm not at liberty to discuss fully," Obi-Wan



continued. "It involvesagreat ded of wedth. A planetary treasury, in

fact. Y ou may have heard that we've had some successin that area. We're a
modest bunch, but we're most confident we can build on that success." Obi-
Wan smiled. Wouldn't Slam smiile, & thismoment? A con man would toot his

own horn, but hewould do it with awink. He would seduce hislistener.

Zan Arbor seemed to respond to his smile. She waved a hand, dlowing

him to proceed.

"We have the tech diagrams and a detailed way to get ingde our
target,” Obi-Wan said. "Wejust need help with the guards. If we had an air
delivery system that would dow down or incapacitate them for twenty

minutes, we could raid the entire treasury.”

Zan Arbor gave atiny smile. "And so you cameto me."

"Word has reached us of your experimentson Vanqgor,” Sri broke in.

"An exciting development. Y ou have the key to controlling minds. If you can

control minds, you can control fortunes.” She shrugged. "It'sassmple as

that."

"Or ascomplicated.”

"Wewould arrangeit so that your involvement would reman hidden,"

Siri continued. "Wewould take dl therisks."



"Y ou would be an equd partner, however," Obi-Wan said.

"We havethefdse ID docsready,” Siri said. "We can leave tomorrow.
Tonight, if you wish. Y ou could come aboard our ship, and we'd have you

back herein two days. No one would even have to know you were gone."

Obi-Wan admired how Siri had picked up on his plan. Once they were in
space, they could take her back to the prison planet. They would put her
into custody without anyone getting hurt. Obi-Wan was hoping that her greed

would be her undoing.

"A little effort for agrest reward,” Obi-Wan said. Heflashed her a
smile again, but thistime she did not respond as before. He fdlt his heart

ank.

"Why would | do this?' Zan Arbor waved ahand. "Asyou can see, | have
everything | want. Every luxury ishere. | liveina paace. | have the

fastest ship inthe galaxy at my disposa. What moredo | need?!

"l have found," Obi-Wan said softly, "that there are needs, and there
arewants. So the question is not what more do you need, but what more do

you want?'

Sheraised an eyebrow, impressed with this despite hersdlf. "Vey

clever. But | can supply my own wants." She pushed her tea tray away in



dismisd. "Your little plan soundsintriguing. | wish you luck with it."

"| assure you, the rewards are greater than you canimagine," Obi-Wan

sad, trying again.

This seemed to amuse Zan Arbor gregtly. "I doubt that." She gave a
smdl laugh, asthough to hersdf. "Thereiswhat | canimagine, and what
actualy liesahead. I'm sorry to say that you must have more than this to
tempt me. But don't take it personaly. We cannot be collaborators, but

we're going to be neighbors. Let us be friends aswell.”

Pagting asmile on hisface, Obi-Wan thought for amoment. He refused
to believe that Zan Arbor had truly retired. Why would she turn down a
chanceto raid a planetary treasury with very littlerisk to hersdf? Of
course, she might be wary to commit to aplan with agang she didn't know.
Y et she had dismissed them quickly and then closed the door againg any

further exploration of working together.

Zan Arbor stood. "This has been lovely. I'm sure welll meet again. Hue

will seeyou out.”

Thesametdl Phlog appeared. Zan Arbor disappeared through the

doorway, leaving awaft of perfume behind.

"Charm him," Obi-Wan quickly whispered to Siri as he pretended to

swipe asweset from thetray.



Shelooked at Obi-Wan in disbelief. "Are you serious? He's a waking

dab of muscle. It would be like charming asde of bantha mest."

"Vaadon could doit," Obi-Wan pointed out.

He heard her breath hiss out between her teeth.

Obi-Wan hestated by the teatable, pretending to finish his cup of
tea. Siri sauntered across the room to Hue, Obi-Wan watched her over the

rimof hiscup.

He dmost choked. The Siri he knew was gone. ThisSiri didn't stride
across the room. She... wafted. Something happened with her hips and her
legs and her hair. He wasn't sure what. He just knew that they moved

differently. He just knew that whatever it was, it wasfemae.

Siri locked her blue eyes on the Phlog's face. "You are one tdl
gpecimen, even for aPhlog,” she said in asilky voice that was just as new
to Obi-Wan. "Y ou know, | aways had aspecial thing for Phlogs. | fed so..

. protected when I'm around them."

Hue didn't blink, just kept dull dark eyeson Siri'sface. "Aslong as

we're on your Sde" he said sharply.



She amiled. "Isthat athreat? Oooh. I'd better be on my best

behavior."

Oooh?Did | just hear correctly? Obi-Wan couldn't believeit.

"Y ou seemto be doing dl right,” the Phlog said. "I've dways wanted
my very own bodyguard,” Siri purred. "If you ever get tired of working

here.."

"I'm tired of working here every day," Hue said. "But | work where the

pay is. Know what | mean?'

"Very wise. | so admireapractica mae," Siri cooed.

The dab of meat and muscle that was the Phlog looked suddenly as
though his bones were made of crankcase ail. His hungry eyes followed
Siri's every move as she enticed him farther out of the room and down the

hallway.

"Could you take just the teeniest moment and let me peek into the

gdlery?' sheasked him. "I'd love to see more of the house."

The Phlog followed Siri in her drifting shimmersilk asthough he were
attached by astring. Obi-Wan put down his teacup. The Phlog seemed

smitten, but Obi-Wan doubted he had more than a minute.



He had been busy while chatting with Zan Arbor. He had practiced
seeing without looking. He knew that the intricate and beautiful cabinetry

concedled something. Thejoinery at the hinges and openingstold him that.

Heran hisfingers over the cabinet, calling on the Forceto help his
indinct, hisvison, the very cellson hisfingertips. He wished Anakin
were here. Anakin's Force connection never failed to astonish him, even in
his ease with inanimate objects. Once Anakin had told hm that Soara
Antana, the great Jedi fighter, had taught him how to let wdls speak to
him. Since then, Anakin had seemed to be able to judge the space between

molecules aswel| as the objects the molecules made up.

Obi-Wan knew that somewherein this house was evidence that Zan Arbor
was planning something. It was an inginct, based on knowledge of her.
Greed drove her, of course, but also her ego. She was not the type to

retire.

And when she had said, Thereiswhat | can imagine, and what actudly
lies ahead, what had she meant? At firg held thought that she was
referring to the fact that he could have been overgating the rewards of
his plan. But now he didn't think so. She was making a private reference to
her own plans. Plans that would make his seem puny. That was the reason she

had dismissed them.

Ah... there. Obhi-Wan found theinvisble seeam. Another hdf second



later, hefound the catch. The cabinet opened slently, reveding a

datapad, holofiles, corn-links - aconceded office.

He quickly pressed keys on the datapad. To his rief, not dl the
fileswere coded. He had so little time. He would have to start with the
last file Zan Arbor had consulted. He keyed in the necessary steps. He, as
well as Anakin, regularly kept up with the latest techniques from the tech

expert at the Temple, Jedi Magster Toma Hi'llani.

The holofile appeared in front of him. Communications from someone or

some organization, merdly identified with arandom seriesof numbers that

changed with every communication. A standard device for concealment.

He scanned it quickly. He could hear Siri's voice now, heading back

toward the reception room, pitched just abit louder to warn him. He read

quickly.

Safe houses arranged...

Officid s to bribe have been contacted...

A start date must be decided on with care... Everything depends upon..

Obi-Wan whipped out his datapad and dipped in a miniature disk. It

would take only afew secondsto copy thefile.



"Oh, cant | just peek into the kitchen?'Y ou can't imagine how much |
loveto cook... no?' He could hear the playful petulancein Siri's voice,

amost see her mouth pursing in apout.

Ten secondsto go...

"Now, where did Sam go?1 thought he was right behind us. He's

probably still eating those swests...." Five seconds...

"Oops, | dropped my scarf..."

Done.

Obi-Wan closed the holdfile, did the office shef back into the
cabinet, closed the false front, adjusted an urn, closed the cabinet, threw
himself into achair, and swept the sweets off the tray. He suffed some

down histunic and two in his mouth just asthey walked in the doors.

"Mmmifffphhh," hesaid to Siri.

Shesighed. "I knew it! You atethem dl! So rude, | haveto apologize

for him. Well be going now."

Giving Hue alad flirtatious amile, Sri beckoned to Obi-Wan.



Followed by the heavy tread of the Phlog, they accessed the front door and

escaped into the sunlight.

"That had better beworthit,” Siri said.

"It was," Obi-Wan said. "Zan Arbor is planning something. | made a
copy of awork disk. Some of thefilesare coded. | can try to crack them

back at thevilla

Siri shuddered. "l think that Phlog |eft fingerprints on my arm.”

"Oooh," Ohi-Wan teased.

Siri raised an eyebrow at him asthey waked. "If you want to stay

aive" shewarned, "don't ever make that sound again.”

CHAPTER SIX

They had seen the rich part of the city, so Anakin and Ferus searched
out the scruffier streets, the places where commerce took place. Here there
were small shops and businesses and warehouses, the engine that made the
city run. It didn't take them long to realize how great the poverty of the
workerswas in contrast to the grand palaces in Tedas section of the city,

and they weren't even outside the city wallsyet.

Anakin's heart swelled with disgust. He had to concentrate to keep his



breathing even. He had grown up with injustice. He had tasted it in his
mouth like the sand that filled the air of Tatooine. The hatred he felt was

bred in hisbones.

"l hope oneday Tedawill pay for hiscrimes" Ferussaid quietly. "He

isrobbing hiscitizens.”

"Heiskilling them," Anakin said fiercdy. "Y ou don't know what it's

liketo bethem. | do."

He had spoken angrily, dismissively. But Ferus didn't take offense. He

merely nodded.

"Yes, you do," he agreed. "That isyour great strength, Anakin."

His strength? Anakin had always thought of it as his weakness.

They were close to the wal now. They didn't want to get too close,
for fear of derting the security droidsto thar presence. Still, they
wanted to observe the checkpoints. If accessto their ship was suddenly cut

off, would they be able to dip out of the city and disappear?

A shadow seemed to pass over him, dthough the bright sun was
overhead. Anakin felt aForce surge, awarning. "Someoneistailing us" he

told Ferus.



Ferusdidn't turn. "'l didn't see anyone.”

"l fed it

After amoment, Ferus spoke. "l fed it, too."

"Let'slead whoever it is on and then double back and seewho it is"

Anakin suggested.

They picked up their pace dightly, weaving in and out of dleys and
gtaying in the shadows of the buildings. This closeto the security wal,
the section was run-down. Water ran down the gutters and pooled in the
cracking pavement. Warehouses looked old and badly in need of repair.

Occasiondly they heard the scuttling of rodent creatures.

They turned acorner to a short block. Ahead, three dark dleys

radiated out and were swallowed up in darkness. Perfect.

They didn't haveto talk. They both began to run. They darted into the
middledley. Usng cable launchers, they dimbed to the top of the

warehouse. From this vantage point they would see whoever wastailing them.

Beow they saw a Romin cautioudy move forward, gazing around with

every step. He looked familiar. "It'sHansdl," Anakin said. "Come on.”



Hejumped to an overhang below, then down to the Street directly in

front of Hansdl. Ferusfollowed a split second later.

Hansd gaveasmal yelp and jumped backward in fright.

"Looking for us?' Anakin asked.

Hansd tried to disguise hisinvoluntary start of fear. He coughed and

straightened hisrobes. "Ah, as amatter of fact, yes." He looked at them,

his golden eyes speculative. "I did not expect to have to follow you here."

"Jugt doing alittle Sght-seeing,” Ferus said.

"L et me assure both of you," Hansdl said, "there are better sights to

be seen. A curious choice, on your part.”

"We got lost. What can we do for you?' Anakin asked.

"I amto ddiver aninvitation," Hansd said. "To Sam and VVdadon.

And the two of you, of course. Great Leader Teda is having a reception

tomorrow evening and wishesyou dl to attend. Everyonewill bethere. You

will meet many like yoursdlves™

"We accept, with pleasure,” Ferus said.



"Be sure to give the message to Vaadon,” Hansd said. "Teda

especidly wishes her to be there” "Shewouldn't missit," Anakin said.

"l will inform Great Leader Teda," Hansd said. "Now, no doubt you

would like to continue your... Sght-seeing.”

He bowed and walked off, moving quickly.

"An invitation could've been sent to our villa He suspects us of

something,” Ferus said.

"Hejust doesn't know what," Anakin said. "But well be gone before he

figuresit out. Well, I guesswe should head back."

"l guess," Ferus said. "It's hard to know when were done, it it?

We had no clear objective. | like aclear objective. Otherwise | fed like

I'm getting it wrong.”

Anakin looked at him curioudy asthey began towalk. "1 didn't think

you ever thought you were wrong.”

"l know that'swhat other Padawansthink. It's because| try not to

let it show. Don't you?'

Anakin snapped his mouth shut. Just when he thought held have anormal

conversation with Ferus, he got caught up short again. Feruswastrying to



trap him. He wanted him to admit weakness so held have something on him.

"Thiswholemissonisunclear,” Feruswent on, not redizing thet

Anakin had stiffened beside him. "I'll be happy when - "

The Force surged again. But thistime it wastoo late. Caught up in
their conversation and the rdlief of finding that it was only Hansd who

had tailed them, they had let down their guard.

Their attackers came from behind on airspeeders. They used cables to
knock Anakin and Ferus off their feet. Black hoods were thrown over their

heads and tied shui.

Anakin rolled away from their attackers and roseto his feet in one
fluid motion, reedy to fight but not revealing hislightsaber. The hood was
fastened in away he couldn't figure out. That wasn't a problem. He hed
learned to fight in darkness; it was part of his Jedi training. But on
Romin they were under strict orders not to use ther lightsabers unless

they absolutely had to. They had to retain their cover as part of the Sam

gang.

Which meant they might learn moreif they alowed themsdlves to be
kidnapped. He could resist later. Anakin hoped that Ferus had come to the

same conclusion.



Hefet himself being shoved into avehicle. Ferus hit the seat next

tohim.

"Any ideas?' Ferusgrunted in awhisper.

"We might aswell see who kidnapped us, and why," Anakin whispered

back. "'l think you just got your clear objective, Ferus.”

A snort came from under Feruss hood. "I would have preferred a

different method. But thanks."

CHAPTER SEVEN

The hood was suddenly wrenched off Anakin's head. He took a deep

breath of fresh air.

Only theair wasn't fresh. It was dank and murky, not much better than

the hot, close air under the hood.

"That'sright," amasculine voice said in atone edged with sarcasm.

"Take adeep breath of the wholesome country air of Teda Edtates.”

Anakin couldn't see who spoke. A bright light wasin hiseyes, and the
rest of the room was in degp shadow. Ferus was next to him, hischin up as
hetried to blink againgt the light. Anakin tensed, asif for ablow. He

was ready to fight at any moment.



"Relax. We don't want to hurt you. We want to hire you. For sang's

sake, B, turn off thet light.”

The light went out. Now the only light came from smal windows cut in
some sort of wooden structure. Water pooled on the hard-packed dirt floor.

Anakin could hear the steady drip, drip of bad plumbing.

A Romin male emerged from the shadows. Hewastal and dender. Energy

seemed to be collected in his muscles and radiated out from his gestures

and hispae eyesof light gold. The rest of the group stayed in the

shadows.

"Sorry for the method,” thetall Romin said. He pointed to Anakin's

mask. "At least you are used to masks.”

"Not redly,” Anakin said.

"We can't exactly issue nice persond invitationsthe way our Gregt

Leader can. We needed to talk to you, and we needed to do it without any

prying eyes or ears. We have apropostion.”

"Who areyou?' Ferus asked.

"My nameisJoylin," the Romin answered. He brought a chair over by



hooking hisfoot over therall and dragging it. He sat adtride, facing

them. "1 am the leader of the resistance on this planet. My face and name
arewdl known to Teda. There's no need for conceament. My compatriots,
however, arelesswell known and will remain hidden from you. The only
thing you need to know isthat there are many of us, and we do nat dl

reside beyond the wdll."

Which, Anakin reasoned, meant there were resistance members, or spies,

inthedity itsalf.

"What do you want with us?' Anakin asked. "We only just arrived on

Romin."

"Exactly,” Joylin said. "Y ou do not yet haveties here. You have no
friends, no loydties. So you don't need to betray anyone to hdp us
Instead, you will do astraight trade. We will pay you, and you will hep

us. We arein need of your specid skills.”

"Why should we help you?' Ferus asked.

"Because you are thieves, and we will pay you," Joylin sad

impatiently. "And if you wish to remain on Romin, it would be a good idea

to be on thewinning sde.”

"Thewinning Sde? Are you going up againgt Tedaand expecting to win?

" Feruslooked around at the decaying structure. He was playing the game



well, Anakin saw. A member of the Samswould naturaly be incredulous and

disdainful.

He decided to give Ferusthe lead. In contrast, he would be the

sympathetic one. They needed to find out as much asthey could about this

group.

"Wewill win because we haveto win." Joylin spoke without anger,
without bravado. "What never failsto amuse me iswhen beings underestimate

the power of desperation.”

Ferus said nothing. Anakin waited.

Joylin spread hisarms. "Thisishow we live on the other sde of the
wadl. Thisisatypicd dwelling. The only difference is two or three
familiesare usudly crowded within itswalls. Diseaseisrampant. Many of
our children die before their second birthday. The ones who survive have no
hope of getting better than amenid postion, of traveling to the daty

once aday to rake alawn, clean a sawer, fix adataport.”

"We have nothing to do with your troubles," Ferus said.

"Ah, of course not. Y ou just take advantage of them. You accept the

offer of atyrant for a hideout.”



Anakin brokein. "Areyou going to insult us or offer usajob?"

A drained smile creased Joylin'sface. "Right. Okay, here isthe
offer. Well pay double your going rate for sedling a certain piece of
information at Tedas villa. Weve been waiting for the right events to
coincide, and at |ast they have. Teda is gving a big reception, and

thieveswith specid skills have arrived on Romin."

"Y ou want usto steal from Teda?' Ferus blustered. "Forget it!"

"What do you want usto sted?' Anakin asked quickly.

"A sandl item from hisprivate office™ Joylin said. "It contains
information that will guarantee our success. Within ashort timewewill be
ableto take over the government. Which means you will be the only group of
criminadsalowed to stay on Romin. Each member of your gang will be given
lifetime citizenship. Aslong asyou don't bresk Romin's laws, youll be

welcome here”

"Keep taking," Anakin said. "We need more to take back to our boss."

"We happen to know that in Tedas study thereisalist of codes thet

control the security gates to dl offidd government offices and

resdences, aswell asthe shdtered criminals.”

"Wait aminute. Anakin pretended not to understand. "Areyou tdling



usthat Teda has accessto everyone's persond security?’

Joylin nodded. "It's not a secret. Most of them accept it asthe price

for staying on Romin. He says he needs to be ableto lock down the palace

neighborhood in case of unrest.”

"How do you know he hasthe codesin hisresidence?’ Ferus asked.

"Youwill haveto trust that our informetion is accurate,” Joylin

sad. "We have someone on theinsde."

"Can that someone help us get into the palace?' Anakin asked.

"No," Joylin said. "We can't compromise our agents. Besides, you don't

need help. Y ou have an invitation to areception, don't you? Thet isthe

night we want you to stedl the codes.”

"How do you know weve been invited?' Ferus chalenged.

"Weknow," Joylinsaid. "l told you, there are many of us. Enough to

ensure success, if we strike quickly and decisively.”

Anakin looked a Ferus. It was strange. He didn't even like Ferus, but
now that they were together in this situation, he could read him without

speaking. They werein tune. They needed to get more information. To do



that, they had to draw Joylin out. They would do it in tandem.

Ferus shook hishead. "I'm sorry, but we have to refuse.”

Joylin'sfacetightened. "Can you tel me your objections?’

"Delighted," Ferussaid. "Y ou're asking usto stake our future on a
bet. That normally wouldn't be aproblem. Werisk our future al the time.
But the reason we're successful isthat were careful. Y ou're asking us to

make a powerful man our enemy, just when he's offered us safe refuge.”

"Thisisnot asafe refuge” Joylin argued. "l assure you, your
protection will disappear. Unless you throw your support to the ultimeate

winners."

"But if we don't steal the codes, you have no chance" Ferus argued

back.

"Therewill dill be arevolt,” Joylin said. "It just won't be
bloodless. Y ou will bein more danger the other way, because | won't

protect you."

Ferus started to say something, but Anakin brokein. It was time to
draw Joylin in. Sometimes Anakin waan't sureif it was the Force or his
ingtincts, but he was getting better at seeing ingde beings, sensing their

fearsand mativations. Joylin might be sitting casudly, but Anakin could



fed hisurgency. And underneath the urgency, fear. The Sams could be his

|ast chance.

"We gill need moreinformation,” Anakin said carefully. "Surdly you

can see that we can't Smply take your word for what you say."

"I'm hardly about to compromise the safety of thosein the resistance

just to reassure you,” Joylin said.

"We're not asking you to reved identities or secrets,” Anakin told
him. "But what makes you think you can overthrow Teda so eesly? When are
you going to do it? What will happen when you do? You are asking usto

trust you. Y ou must trust us. We are taking arisk for you. Y ou must do the

same.

Joylin hesitated. He looked at both of them. He did not glance behind

at the watching, shadowy group.

It's his decision, Anakin thought. He's the boss.

"The revolt isto be the night of the reception,” Joylin said.

Someone behind him gasped. Someone dse said, "No!"

Joylin only haf turned. "We must tell them! Once they know, they will



help us." He turned back to Anakin and Ferus. "Well start by disupting
communication systems - just some low-level interference at first. We have
aready infiltrated Teda's Security Management Control. We have one chance
to sabotage the CIP controls for the droid army that Teda uses to control

the city and guard thewall. If we strike that blow smultaneoudy with the
capture of dl government officils and Tedahimself, we can win without
bloodshed. Well smply lock the officials and their persond troopsingde
their houses. Without the officias, without the droid army, we can take

over."

Ferus and Anakin didn't say anything for amoment. ™Y ou can assure us

that the droid army will be in your control?* Ferus asked.

"YS”

"You will pay usdoubletherate?' Anakin asked. He named the figure.

"Wehaveit. It hastaken years" Joylin said. "Every family, every

individua, has gone without in order to feed our treasury.”

"We're not interested in how you got it," Ferus said with a wave of

his hand. "But we need to assure for oursalves that you do have it. Haf

before, haf after therevolt."

"Agreed,” Joylinsad.



"We need more detailed information on where we can find the codes,"

Anakin said, dl business now.

"All you haveto do is get beyond the guards. | understand that you

are somewhat expert at that."

Anakin and Ferus nodded. "We must take this back to Slam and VVaadon,"

Anakin said. "Wewill need away to contact you."

"Wewill be contacting you tomorrow morning,” Joylin said. "Don't look
for us. WEll bethere. Now, I'll escort you asfar asthewall. I'm sure
you weretold it is planted with cloudflower vines. It may not surprise you
to find that isn't the case. Like peace and justice on Romin, the name of

thewadl isjugt anilluson.”

Anakin and Ferus stood. " Just one more thing,” Anakin said.

Joylin looked at him. With adeal so closeto being made, his anxiety

had increased. Anakin could fed it humming likeachargeintheair.

"We areinterested in one of the resdents here" Anakin continued

casudly. "A scientist named Jenna Zan Arbor. You mugt guarantee safe

passage for her off-planet. We will arrange transportation.”

Ferusseyesflickered with surprise a Anakin's proposa. What if



Joylin backed out? Anakin knew he wouldn't. Joylin was good a concea ment.

It was mogt likely away of lifefor him. But Anakin could fed hishunger.

If the coup went through as planned, Zan Arbor would be desperate to
get away. The Sams could offer her away out. With the collapse of Teda,

her security would crumble. She would need help.

"That isnot aproblem,” Joylin said. "Aslong asyou arein.”

CHAPTEREIGHT

"Hetdlsusthereisnorisk, but of course there isrisk," Ferus
said later that evening. Obi-Wan, Siri, Anakin, and Ferus had eaten a med
around atiled tablein asmdl, lovely room overlooking the garden. They
were careful to speak of nothing of consequence during the meal. They had
to assume that the villahad listening devices. But afterward they had gone
into the garden. Then they had continued the discussion that had begun when
Anakin and Ferus had first returned to the villaand beckoned to Obi-Wan

and Siri to come outside.

"It'sarisk worth taking," Anakin said. Obi-Wan was glad to hear that
there was not the usual edgein his voice. Angkin was disagresing with
Ferus. That was usud. But he was doing it without resentment. Thet was

good.

Their adventure together had brought Anakin and Ferus closer. Obi-Wan



didn't ddude himsdlf that they were friends. But he did think something

had changed.

He kept only half his attention on the argument, letting the words of
the others wash over him. With the other haf of hismind, he was flipping
through the holofile he'd copied at Zan Arbor's. He had read every word of

the uncoded files, enough to tell that she was planning a new operation,

thistime with partners. Everything depends upon secrecy and speed.

The rest of the files were coded, and he had tried the most difficuit
formulas he knew to bresk the code. He had caled for help from the Temple

and had worked with one of their codebreakers. No luck.

Siri was hanging back, letting the two apprentices discuss the

Stuation. It was good for them to do so, and they were doing it well.

"If we help them, we will be actively supporting an overthrow of power

on aplanet,” Ferus said. "We have no Senate authorization to do so.”

"We are not the ones overthrowing Teda," Anakin objected. "And the

citizensof Romin are suffering. If we can hep them and achieve our

mission, why shouldn't we?"

"Becauseit can get out of control,” Ferus argued.



"Joylin can surprise us. We don't know anything about this resistance
movement. We don't know who they are or what they want, apart from

overthrowing Teda."

"They are an established resstance group,” Sri broke in. "l
contacted Jocasta Nu to ask about them. They have been put down in bruta
reprisals, but the movement has been growing steadily in response to Teda's
crackdowns. Madame Nu believes there may be support within Teda's
government aswell. They, too, aretired of living in fear. Tedas prisons
are notorious and overcrowded, and you earn a harsh sentence if you
displease him. She would not be surprised if many in the army desert. Many

of them have familieswho live outside thewal. They know firgthand the

misery and poverty there.”

"You see?' Anakin sad. "Joylin and his group are fighting for
justice. Aswe are. We can help them and bring Zan Arbor back to the prison

world. Y ou're making this complicated, Ferus. It isn't.”

I'm making thistoo complicated, Obi-Wan thought. It isn't.

He thought for amoment, remembering Zan Arbor's primary obsesson. He

keyed it in as a password: The Force.

The files opened like the motion-sensor doors at the Warm Welcome Inn
on Coruscant. One after the other they flashed code accepted. Obi-Wan

accessed thefirdt file. The voices of the others faded as he began to



scroll through the information.

A chill ran over him, even though the night was warm. The |etters
pulsed before hiseyes. A name he hadn't expected to see. Y et shouldn't he
have been prepared for it? Wouldn't Zan Arbor naturdly gravitate toward
the most powerful crimind in the galaxy, one with the wedth and
organization to help her with any scheme she might devise? Or had he
contacted her, the one scientist brilliant and amora enough to join with

him? Didn't they share the obsession with the Force and how it worked?

GrantaOmega.

A copy of amessage, aprofuse thank you from Zan Arbor for Omegas

hogting of their first meeting.

A quick message saying she had to evacuate the Vangor system and would

beintouch.

A confirmation of their next meeting, in which she dluded to their

shared interest in the Force.

Another |etter, promising to destroy dl written records of their
correspondence, a promise that of course she had not kept, possbly as

Security.



Ohi-Wan flipped through the next file. The two of them were careful.
They never said exactly what they were planning. Yet it was clear the
operation would take place on alarge planet in the Core. It would net them

not only wedlth, but influence.

Siri'svoice broke through histhoughts.

"I've listened to you both very carefully, as has Obi-Wan," she said,
shooting him a chastising look, for it was clear to her that he hadn't been
paying atention in the least. Y ou both make valid points. We must make a
decision, however. | think we should go ahead and help Joylin's group. Obi-

Wan?'

"Thereis another factor we must consider,” Obi-Wan said. "Thesefiles

indicate that Zan Arbor isin league with Granta Omega.”

"Omegal" Anakin exclaimed in surprise.

Siri and Ferus suddenly became grave. They dl knew that these two

powerful crimina minds could do more than double the damage if they became

partners.

Obi-Wan met Siri's eyes. She nodded.

"We are going to help the resstance,” Obi-Wan said. "We will take the

risk. We need to get Zan Arbor off this planet. We only have tomorrow



before our cover could be blown. The best chancewe haveisif she thinks
her safety hereis compromised. We will offer her away out. Shewill have

totakeit. Thereisonly onething.”

Siri cocked an eyebrow at him. He noted that she looked her old I,
in her tunic and leggings. It was asif the Sght of her in her drifting

shimmersilk had been an gpparition.

"We might not want to take her to the prison planet,” he continued.

"If wedo it right, she could lead usto Omega himself."

"We would haveto contact Mace," Siri said.

Obi-Wan nodded. "1 think hewould agree. I'll contact him tonight. It

will help usif he can start working on Senate approva for usto help the

revolt. But it won't comein time."

Suddenly, their mission had grown in importance. Granta Omega could be

within their grasp again. Thistime, Obi-Wan would not lose him.

"We can decide whereto take Zan Arbor another time" Obi-Wan said.

"But we should dl agreethat if we can track Omegathrough her, we will."

"l agree," Siri said quitly.



"I do, too," Anakin said.

Ferus nodded.

"Now let'sdl get some deep,” Obi-Wan said. Nevertheless, he knew he

would not.

Romin had only one moon, but it was alarge, luminous satellite. Thet
night its light seemed enormous to Obi-Wan. It kept him from the deep he

tried vainly to reach.

At lagt he gave up. He rose from his deep couch, opened the double
doorsto the stone patio outside, and walked into the fragrant garden. The
ar fdt heavy. The heat from the day had lingered. Obi-Wan moved among the
flowering shrubs. He found the play of moonlight on the glossy leaves more
cadming than lying on hisdeep couch, waiting to fed drowsy. Hewould let
the sghts and sounds around him lull him into akind of relaxation that he

hoped would be as restorative as deep.

Hefollowed a path crowded with bushes that suddenly opened into a

amdl grassy dearing. Ferus sat cross-legged in the middle of the

clearing, his eyes closed. Obi-Wan stopped, not wishing to disturb him.

He was turning to go back to the house when Ferus spoke.

"Y ou couldn't deep ether, Master Kenobi?



Obi-Wan moved forward. He sat on the grass next to Ferus. It was

dightly damp and smelled swest.

"There are many questionson my mind," Obi-Wan said. "Seep won't

come."

"Weface agresat enemy,” Ferussaid. "And now wefind that she's met

with agreater one."

"Exactly.”

"And that iswhy you and my Master made your decision this evening,”

Ferus said.

"Y ou don't agree." Obi-Wan spoke carefully.

"l don't disagree,” Ferussaid. "'l recognizethat | don't have the

experienceto refute what you say."

Obi-Wan stifled asigh. He could see why Anakin had ahard time with

Ferus. Ferus dways sad the correct thing. Obi-Wan preferred the

spontaneity of hisown apprentice.

"l sense your impatience," Feruswent on. "You think | only say the



correct thing just to impress you or my Master."

"l don't think that,” Obi-Wan said. "Well, not exactly.”

"Can| hdpitif the Jedi wisdom | have learned by rote speaksto my
heart?' Ferusasked. "I don't say things because they will plesse you. |
say them because | fed they aretrue. It'sdways been that way, from my
earliest memory of the Temple. When | was taught, it was as though |
aready knew. Every Jedi lesson seemed to fit agroove insde my mind thet

had aready been worn. It waswhy learning was so easy for me."

"Y ou have agreat connection to the Force," Obi-Wan said. "No doubt

that iswhy."

"So does Anakin," Ferus pointed out. "Far greater than mine. | can see
that. Y et he did not have the problems | did at the Temple. He has made

gredt friendsthere.”

Obi-Wan was surprised. "But you were popular in your class. Everyone

looked up to you."

"Y es, | was the one whom everybody liked, but whom nobody wanted to
talk to. | waswelcome at every table in the eating areas, but not invited
to any particular one. Everyone was my friend, but nobody was my particular
friend.” Ferus picked somegrassand let it fal idly through his fingers.

"I've heard the names they call me. A tunic stuffed with feathers and the



Force. Theruler of Planet Dull."

Obi-Wan frowned. He had not known these things.

Feruswaved ahand. "It'sdl right. It'sdl true, it it? I've
never been ableto joke like the others. | know | can be pompous, too
correct. | never learned how to tease the other students. They came to me
for help with their studies, they looked to me for answers, but no one
wanted to be my friend. Not my true friend, theway Anakin has TruVeld and

Darra™

Wasit atrick of the moonlight, or did Ferus suddenly look younger
than hisyears? Usudlly, helooked much older. His noble features and the

greek of gold in hisdark hair had given him alook of maturity early on.

But now he looked uncertain, questioning. Y oung.

"Youwill find friendshipslater in life" Obi-Wan sad, after a
pause. "Friendships are hard to maintain for the Jedi. It iswhy we

treasure them. Let go of your longing, and what you want will come."

"Or dsel amn meant to Stay theway | am,” Ferussaid. "l wish | had
what Anakin has. His connection to the Force is strong, yet he dso

connectsto beings very strongly.”



"Yes," Obi-Wan agreed. "I've seen this. It's something Qui-Gon Jmn

had, too."

"1 know that Anakin will never be my friend. He knowsl| fear for him.
| give him warningswhen | know | shouldn't, when | know it's none of my
business. So heresents me. | thought in the beginning... Snce | was a
little older... that | could tell him things that other students couldntt.

It'sjust | seethingsafdlow student would see.”

Hereit was. Ferus had been leading to this. He wanted to tdl him
something. Obi-Wan fdt impatient with him, but he calmed the impulse. He
felt protective of Anakin. Ferusdidn't understand him. He had always been
the correct student, the one who did everything right. He could not begin

to know the fears and regrets Anakin had to dedl with.

"And what do you see, Ferus?"

" fear for him," Ferus said quietly. "To admire him and fed fear for

him at the same time didn't make senseto me. It took me a long time to

understand why | feared for him. | wanted to be suretherewas no envy in

it,"

"Do you envy him?' Obi-Wan asked.

"| suppose dl the sudentsdo, inaway,” Ferus sad. "He isthe

Chosen One. But what worriesmeishiswill." Ferus hesitated. "His power



isso gredt that he thinks hisjudgment isaswell. Y ou saw his arguments
tonight. He sees something isright, so therefore he must do it. He argues
againg you without hearing you. He thinks he can change Stuations,

beings. Maybe he can't do it done, not yet. But someday he will. Should we
trust someone who always believes he speaks with the voice of absolute

right?'

That isit, Obi-Wan thought. That iswhat | see. What surprised him
wasthat it was coming out of the mouth of one of Anakin's peers, a boy
only ayear or two older than Anakin, someone who had only been on a couple

of missonswith him.

Ferusisawayswatching me, Anakin had told Obi-Wan resentfully.

And so Feruswas. But Feruss mature judgment surprised Obi-Wan.
Surprised him and irritated him, he had to admit. Ferusdid not alow for
the goodness of Anakin's heart. He did not see how hard Anekin tried. He

did not know that Anakin questioned himsdlf dl thetime.

"Y ou are very observant, Ferus, but you must accept that | know him
better than you," Obi-Wan said carefully. "Anakin can be arrogant. | know
that. But heisaso learning and growing. Heisrespectful of his great
power. He does not abuseit. He is younger than you, but he has seen much
injustice, many terrible things. | do not think it so wrong that he wants

to changethings. Y ou must understand that it isn't ambition that drives



him. It iscompassion.”

Ferus nodded dowly. "1 will think about what you said." He stood.
"Please know that | say these things only because heisthe Chosen One, and

the stakes are so high. Good night, Master Kenobi."

"Good night,” Obi-Wan said.

He could have said more, but it wasn't appropriate to debate Anakin's
character with another apprentice. Hewould haveto sft through Feruss
words and ponder them. He would haveto let go of his impulse to protect
Anakin and search for the truth in what Ferus had said. Ferus had touched

on hisown fears, and he needed to think about that.

He breathed in the night air. Not tonight, he decided. He vadued his
new confidence in Anakin. He needed to guard it. He needed to forget what
he feared, just for alittle while longer. He wanted to treasure what he

hed.

CHAPTER NINE

They could seethe lights and hear the noise before they even passed
through the security check. Tedas villawas ablaze with colored
laserlights. Tableaus of different worlds renowned for their natura beauty
were arranged on the grounds. Each scene was asmall-scalereplicaof thet

world's greatest [andmarks.



"Dremulae, Off-Canau, Xagobah, Belazura," Ferus said, naming the
worlds asthey walked by. Native flowers from each of the worlds wafted
delicate scentsinto the air. Servers walked about with repul sorlift trays

carrying an array of native foods.

Thebiggest tableau wasfor Rominitsdf. A samal-scde replica of
Eliior had been built out of massed flowers. There were models of Teda
Park, the Teda Ingtitute for Advanced Study, and the Roy Teda Colored
Fountain of Lights. At the party, the Cloudflower Wal was actudly
fashioned out of cloudflowers. To reach the Romin digplay, the guests
walked under alarge arch upon which laserlights spelled out the message

THE MOST BEAUTIFUL WORLD OF ALL WORLDS.

The party was crowded with Romins and otherswho lived in the palace
digtrict, al dressed in their finest. The Jedi had likewise worn the rich
robes of the Sams, wanting to blend in. Sri had chosen a shimmerslk
deevelesstunic in colorsthat shifted from blueto green to sllver asshe
moved, the colors of the sea asthe day moved from dawn to twilight. She
had refused to wear the matching green dippers, however, pulling on her

travel boots instead.

"Just in case | haveto run from Teda," she said.

Obi-Wan felt awkward wearing a heavy septsilk tunic in one of the



purple shades that Slam was so fond of . It was heavy and stiff, embroidered
with gold thread and tiny jewels. Anakin and Ferus hed dressed in less

elaborate fashion, pulling on smpletunicsin navy and gold.

"The security istight,” Obi-Wan said as his eyes noted the many

agents, some overt and some secret, in the throng.

"Just what we'd expect,” Siri said. " Joylin told usthat the door to

his study won't be armed.”

"Let'shope he'sright. But first, we'd better say hello to our hogt.”

"Do we haveto?" Siri groaned.

It wasn't easy to find Tedain the crush of the crowd. They bumped

into Becka, the officer who had checked them in a the spaceport. He

greeted them happily, with aflushed face and outstretched arms.

"My new arrivalsl How glad | am that you are here! Haveyou tried the

ddicacies from the different worlds? Can | get you aplate of food?"

"We'relooking for Grest Leader Teda," Obi-Wan sad. "Wed like to

thank him for hishospitdity.”

"l saw himinthe house," Beckasaid. "He checks every detail. How

lucky we are to have such aleader! Let metakeyou to him."



Beckaled them quickly through the throng. The grand paace was
decorated aslavishly asthe grounds. Banks of flowerswere massed in the
hallways. Tables with punch and food were set up in every corner. Different
bands of musicians played in different rooms, so that the hdlways were a
mass of hoisein which one couldn't pick out a Sngle tune. It was as
though one party wasn't enough for Teda. He had to pile ten parties on top
of one another to make one big extravaganza. There was so much food and
drink and music and so many flowersthat guests lurched about in adaze, as

though they were droids with overloaded sensors.

They saw Teda's broad back ahead. Obi-Wan heard his voice above the

crowd. Hewas berating a server in awhite tunic.

"Y ou were ingtructed not to serve the dame apple turnovers until after
the skewered runisl" he said. He wasn't shouting, but the words were hissed

in such white-hot anger that they seemed charged with turbo power.

The sarver's face now matched histunic. "'l wastold in the kitchen -

With a casua ness that shocked Obi-Wan to the core, Teda lifted a

smdll eectrojabber and struck ahard blow against the server'sknees. The

server crumpled, eyeswide. He knew better than to cry out against the pain



Becka, too, went pale.

"Our leader, so forceful, so strong,” he murmured. "How lucky we are

to have him." Becka backed away and disappeared into the crowd.

Obi-Wan didn't blame him. In aworld ruled by an unpredictable tyrant,

citizens had to rely on aningtinct for flight to stay hedlthy.

Tedaturned. Obi-Wan was surprised again. Therewas no sign of anger
on hisface, just adight tautness around hismouth. It was asif therage

had never existed.

He held out hisarmsto the Jedi. "Welcome, Slams! Now the party can
begin! Have you eaten? Have you met new friends?' He cameforward and put
his arms through Obi-Wan'sand Siri's. It took an effort for Obi-Wan to

dlow it. Heknew Siri fdt the same.

Other servers had rushed to hdp their falen comrade. They half

carried, haf dragged him toward the kitchens.

"The theme of the party is paradise,” Teda continued. "I've gathered
al the best of the gdaxy for the citizens of Romin. Even though the best

of the best isdready here, ha-hal"

Not dl the citizens. Only the onesthat you favor, Obi-Wan thought as

he sad, smiling palitely, "Thank you for inviting us"



Tedawithdrew hisarmsfrom theirs. "Now, don't get stuck taking to
an old man likeme. Go enjoy yourselves” Hesmiled at Sri meaningfully.

"1 will check onyou later."

Tedahurried over to greet some new arrivals.

"l can't believewhat | just saw," Ferussaid. "He hit thet server
with an eectrojabber with no more emation then if he were swating a

uedterfly.”

"And you doubt that we are doing the right thing in hdping the

revolt?' Anakin asked.

Siri changed the subject. "Ferusand | will check out the security on

thetarget,” shesaid.

"I'll check out the perimeter of the palace,” Anakin said. "We should
map out an escape route just in case. Let's remember: We don't have much

time"

That left Obi-Wan without much to do. Joylin hed told him that he
could not attempt atheft of the codes until after midnight. He had timeto

kill.



He moved through the crowd, hoping for aglimpse of Jenna Zan Arbor.
He didn't know if he would approach her, but he wanted to keep tabs on her,
just the same. He wondered what her relations with Teda were. It seemed
from thefiles held read that Teda had invited her to cometo Romin after
shewasforced to flee Vanqor. Was there a connection to Omega? Had Omega

pressured Tedato invite Zan Arbor?

Obi-Wan drifted toward a table with assorted drinks. He chose a glass
of juice made from the native quint-berry fruit of Romin. Hetook asip and

made aface. It was very sweet.

Joylin had given him explicit ingtructions on where to find the codes
and where the security triggers would be. Joylin was counting on Slam's
conning expertise to get past the guards. Obi-Wan would Smply use the
Force. If hewaslucky, he could be back in the villavery soon after the
theft. But if the revolt redly did take place that night, he would go

another night without deep.

Suddenly, his senseswent on dert. A young man with atired, handsome

face was heading toward the drinks table.

Obi-Wan knew that face from text docs he had studied. He did not need

the Force to warn him.

He looked around. There was nowhere to go.



"Hey, afellow thirsty traveler," the man said to Obi-Wan, pouring a

glassof juice. "Some party, huh?I'm Sam.”

CHAPTER TEN

Ohbi-Wan thought quickly. By the open, unguarded look on Sam's face,

he doubted that Slam knew someone was impersonating him.

"I'veonly just arrived,” Slam said in an amiable way, leaning back

againgt the bar and sipping hisjuice. He made aface. "Whoa, sweet. Just

like my landing spot.”

"So you like Romin dready?' Obi-Wan asked.

Samgaveahdf amile. "Let'ssay it likesme. Therest of the gdaxy

isn't too... welcoming. Hey, nicetunic.”

If Sam had noticed that Obi-Wan hadn't given his name, it dearly

didn’t concern him. Obi-Wan imagined that in Sam's universe, many beings

did not use names or discuss their occupations.

"| just got here yesterday mysdlf,” Obi-Wan said. Slam waved a glass

of juice a thethrong. "Interesting party.”

"Paradise, | hear," Obi-Wan said. "At least, that's the theme."



Sam laughed. "Wdll, it lookslike paradise to me. It was arough trip

for meand my friends."

So hisgang is here, too. They must have escaped again. Tyro told us

that escapes are common now. / have to warn the others.

"I'm supposed to meet Tedatonight. And pay the usua bribes, I'm sure

things seemed a bit disorganized at the landing platform. They were having

trouble with comm transmissons.”

Joylin, Obi-Wan redlized. They had started to disrupt communications.

"We never got a chance to get our offidd entry docs" Sam

continued. "So, what's the Great Leader like?"

Obi-Wan spoke lightly. "Oh, he'sjust your average everyday dictator.”

"So | hear. But for beings like me, your average everyday dictator

comesin handy."

"A word to the wise, though,” Obi-Wan said casudly. "I wouldn't try

to meet him tonight. He's in abad mood. | just saw him use an

electrojabber on awaiter."

Slamwinced. "Ouch. Thanksfor thetip. Well, | think I'l try the



food tablesinstead, then."

Thered Sam moved off.

Obi-Wan glanced at his chrono. He had barely ten minutes before he had

to lift the codes. He had to find the others. The party was over for the

Jedi.

Ferus spoke quietly, increduloudy, to Anakin. "Are you ssaing what

I'm seeing?"

Anakin gulped. "l think so0."

"Shes... flirting."

"It lookslikeit."

"She's... flattering people.”

IIYSIII

"And shes... amiling.”

"It'snot just that she'ssmiling,”" Anakin added, in the interest of

accuracy. "She'sgushing.”



Siri stood in the middle of agroup of admirers. Someone had tucked a
bright red flower behind one of her ears, and, as Ferus had hissad to
Angkinin afierce undertone, Siri left it there! Anakin watched as she
placed a hand on asecurity officer's coat deeve and leaned over to

whisper in hisear. He leaned back and roared with laughter.

Whoever would have believed, Anakin thought in amazement, thet Siri

Tachi could be charming?

It was anight of wonders. His own Master was wearing a cloak with

jeweled embroidery and pretending to love parties.

He had to laugh at the look on Ferussface. After a moment, Ferus
broke down and grinned, too. "I think Siri isjust pretending to hate this,

" hesad. "l think shesenjoying hersdf."

"I think you'reright," Anakin said. Heglanced a his chrono. "We

have about seven minutes. We should get into position.”

Just ashesaidit, Siri said onelast remark that caused the group of
males around her to laugh uproarioudy. Then she turned away gracioudy.

Shejoined Anakin and Ferus amoment later.

"I've discovered something,” she said. "Charm is exhaudting. And

something dse. Hattery works. I've learned some things. Half the



survelllance droids are fakes. Every day more officers are desarting the
army. They haven't been paid in months. Teda's running out of wedth. He
can't afford to prop up his government much longer, so he's looking for

income wherever he can find it. In the meantime, he's cutting back.”

"I'vefound away out if we haveto escape,” Anakin said. "It would be
difficult, but not impossble. Therésa part of the wall that's less
heavily guarded. It's behind a dense thicket of busheswith bright flowers
and thorns ameter long. We could use the Force to jump over the thicket,
then activate cable launchersin midair, scale the wall, and take out
droidswith our lightsabers aswe climb. I'm not surewhat well find on

the other sde. Guards are no doubt patrolling outside the palace as well."

"All indl, wejust have to hope Obi-Wan doesn't get caught,” Siri

sad.

"I'll do my best,” Obi-Wan said as he came up behind her. "But in the

meantime, we have another problem. The Sam gang ishere. Thered one.”

"That's not good news," Siri said. "Does Teda know?"

"Not yet. There'sinterference in the comm systems. Joylin'swork, no

doubt. | tried to give Slam awarning about gpproaching him tonight. But |

doubt it will keep them gpart for long. Tedais making the rounds.”



Siri frowned. "Timejust ran out.”

"Thisisdl the more reason to help with the revalt,” Anekin said.

"If it's successful, we won't have to worry about Teda or the Slams.”

"Still, we can't take arisk for dl of us," Obi-Wan said. "This party

suddenly got very small. Thethree of you should head back to the villaand

prepare for aquick departure with Zan Arbor. I'll stedl the codes, meet up

with Joylin, and join you &t thevilla"

Anakin shook hishead. "I'm not leaving you here, Magter."

"Y es, you are, because I'm ordering you to," Obi-Wan said. "Remember,

my young apprentice. Themissonisfird."

Obi-Wan put ahand on Anakin's shoulder briefly. The gesture told

Anakin that he appreciated his support, but his decison wasfirm.

But Anakin gtill didn't want to go.

"Obi-Wanisright,"” Siri said. "But nevertheless, we are not leaving.”

Obi-Wan looked annoyed. "Siri, | don't have timeto argue.”

"Precisaly. Y ou need usto remain. Well watch out for the Sams. As

soon as you get the codes, welll all go.” "I don't like this" Obi-Wan



sad.

Siri was adamant. " Too bad."

Only adight pressing of hislips showed Obi-Wan's displeasure. He

turned abruptly and disappeared into the crowd.

Feruslet out a breath. "Whatever happened to flattery to get what you

want?'

"Hattery doesn't work on Obi-Wan," Siri said. "Spegking of which,
I'll track down Teda. I'll keep him away from the Slams. Y ou two stay close

to his office in case Obi-Wan needsyou."

Anakin and Ferus moved off. The crowd was denser now; more beings had
arrived. They were louder and giddier. The mudc was walling, and some
guests were dancing. Anakin could see only bright colors and faces red with
aforced gaiety he found digracting. He began to fed an edge o
uneasiness. They wererisking exposure with every step. His Master was
breaking into the secret files of ahead of state. And Siri was trying to

divert amadman with charm.

Sow down. Bresthe. The Force will help you.

"| always hated parties," Ferussaid. "I never knew how to have fun at



them."

Anakin fdt his nervestighten. He saw Obi-Wan approach the two guards
at the corridor's entrance. He waved his hand, and even across the room,

Anakin felt the power of the Force.

The guards nodded. Obi-Wan dipped around them and was gone.

"Only afew minutesto go,” Anakin said.

Ferus and Anakin waited. When Obi-Wan appeared in the corridor, they
were to approach the guards and use the Force to divert them. Then Obi-Wan

could smply walk out with the security codes, and they would leave the

party. Smple.

Except it wasn't. Two minutes later, the security alarm went off.

CHAPTER ELEVEN

Obi-Wan couldn't believeit. Of course, he was no criminal mastermind,
but he felt he was capable, with the hel p of the Force, of lifting afile
of secure codesin a guarded office. He had missed a slent trigger

somewhere, one that Joylin's spy hadn't known abouit.

Any moment the guards would come pounding in. Obi-Wan drove his

impatience with himsalf out of hismind. It was adigtraction. Hewas only



halfway through histask. Alarm or no darm, he had to completeit.

He entered the security code Joylin had given him. He opened the
paneled drawer at the side of the ornate desk Tedaused. To his surprise,
it was amess. Durasheets, holobooks, disks, wrappers from some sort of
swest. Some of the sweet had melted and pooled in a sticky mess, gluing the

durasheets together.

"Nothing worse than amessy dictator,” Obi-Wan murmured. He lifted a
red dipcase with adisk insde. Joylin had told him that it was the

security codes.

Thedarmringing in hisears, he felt the Force surge as the fird
sentry droids flew through the door. He vaulted over the desk, lightsaber
aready activated, and cut them down. Four more flew in, firing in a
gpinning arc that lit up the room with blaster fire. Obi-Wan deflected the
fire and charged toward the door. But before he could reach it, a pand
rattled down, blocking his exit. Another did down over the only window.

Obvioudy the plan wasto trgp the intruder insde with the letha droids.

Meanwhile, blaster fire continued to ping in transecting lines that
were designed to pinpoint hislocation and blast him to smithereens. Obi-
Wan launched himsdlf a the droids, Smultaneoudy taking out Siri's
lightsaber and Force-jumping high overhead to cut them down. By the time

the droidslay smoking at hisfeet, he heard the sound of guards outsde



the door and shuttered window.

Question. Should he cut ahole in the window or door shedting and
charge out, meeting the blasters head on? Or should he wait for them to

enter?

Obi-Wan decided to wait. He would have afew seconds of surprise on

his side. They would enter expecting to find him dead or badly wounded.

He backed up against a cabinet, out of immediate Sghtline of the
window and doorway. He pressed back against the cabinet. To his surprise,

it moved.

He jumped away asthe cabinet wall did back. Becka stood there. Obi-

Wan quickly tucked the lightsabers out of sight.

Beckatook inthe sight of the amoking droids. "Stars and novas,

you're good." He beckoned. "Thisway."

Obi-Wan hesitated.

"If you go out that window, you'll be met with hdf the security
force. The other half is on the other sde of that door. They're waiting
for the droidsto kill you before they open the panels. Y ou've got about

twelve seconds. Do you have the codes?!



"Yes," Obi-Wan legped into the secret passageway. "'l assume you're ny

K.

"1 work with Joylin. We're going to come out in the hallway near the

kitchens. Just stay with me." "I haveto find my gang.”

"I'd say you haveto get out of here, but dl right. They might lock

down the compound once they find the room is empty.”

Beckaled him through severa turnings. They reached apand outlined

in yellow. He pressed a button and the panel did open.

Obi-Wan found himsdf in a amdl closet, crowded with wraps and

cloaks.

Becka opened the door dightly. "Go."

Obi-Wan eased out. Becka followed.

The crowd was nervous. Obi-Wan could smell the panic. No doubt acrowd

of criminasdid not fed secure when asecurity darm was going off. Then

it stopped abruptly, and the silence was worse.

"Fdsedam, folkd" Becka cdled. "Jugt enjoy yoursdved" He

motioned to the musicians. "Gresat Leader Teda orders you to keep playing!"



The sight of someonein an officd uniform had some effect. The

musi cians began to play, and the guests began to murmur.

"Thisway." Beckaled Obi-Wan down ahalway and then into the grest
room from another door. He saw Anakin and Ferus, dill monitoring the
corridor where Obi-Wan had disappeared. Obi-Wan knew his gpprentice was

closeto charging down the corridor after him.

He hurried over. "It'sal right. Beckais going to help us. Where is

Vdadon?'

"She's outside, ready to cover you in case you come out the window."

Becka, Obi-Wan, Anakin, and Ferus hurried outside. Lights illuminated
thewall. Droids buzzed overhead. They saw Siri on the side of the palace,
standing just outside the ring of guards surrounding the window. The
durasted pand had risen, and some of the guards had leaped insde the

room.

Obi-Wan sent out acal to Siri, using the Force. Sheturned and saw

him. He saw therdief on her face. She sarted toward him.

Beckawas watching the placement of the guards carefully. Suddenly, a
group of them turned and started toward the gates. Lights began to blink

rhythmically on thetop of thewall.



"Not good," Becka said. "They're going into lock-down."

Obi-Wan looked around. "Any ideas?'

"| scouted out the back wall," Anakin said. "'l think we can makeit."

"l don't think you should try it," Beckasaid. "If they see yovu, it
will just make things harder. Security will belooking for you until they

catch you. Leavethisto me. All we needisalittle panic for cover.”

The crowd was on the edge of panic aready. They didn't know what was
going on. Security guards were now storming through the place, checking 1D
docs. Flocks of sentry droids buzzed overhead. The sumptuous party hed
turned into areplicaof aprison - a place nobody a the party was

particularly interested in revigting.

"Just wait herefor amoment," Becka said.

He went from group to group, speaking quietly. As soon as he It

them, the groups talked among themsealves, and then to others. Soon, voices

began torise. "Thisis outrageoud "

"1 will not be detained!”



"| cameto this planet for security and peace...." Beckareappeared at

Obi-Wan'ssde. "Just walk out with the others."

"Nooneisleaving."

"Y ou lead theway. The guestswill follow. I'vetold them that Tedais
keeping them indefinitely for interrogation. They arefurious and afraid.
Tedawill haveto let you leave. He depends on their bribesto survive. He

won't stop them. You'll see. Go."

Siri looked at Obi-Wan and shrugged. "Worth atry.” Obi-Wan drew his
cloak around him. "I for one won't stand for this," he said loudly. "I'm

leaving!™

"Yes let'sleaveimmediately,” Siri agreed.

Heads turned. As Obi-Wan and Siri stalked off, followed by Anakin and
Ferus, some of the braver guestsfollowed. At first it was atrickle, then

awave.

Everything happened as Beckasaid it would. The crowd approached the
nervous security guards at the gate. They drew their blasters but did not
fire them as Obi-Wan and Siri continued to stride ahead. One officer spoke

quickly into acomlink. Obvioudy, he was contacting Teda.

In just seconds, the security gates opened. Teda could not compromise



histreasury by angering those who propped up hisregime.

So Obi-Wan and the Jedi |eft the palace compound in a fashion they
hadn't suspected when they'd arrived - leeding a large group of angry

criminas straight out the front gates.

Joylin waswaiting for the Jedi in the prearranged spot, in a narrow

aley behind the exclusive shops on the boulevard.

"Heard you had arough time," Joylin said.

Obi-Wan handed him the codes.

Joylin quickly accessed the small disk and scanned its contents. "It's
al worthit." Helooked up. "Our operatives are in place. Were gaing to
hit the security center first and knock out the CIP Then well take over

therest."

"Remember," Obi-Wan said, "wewant Zan Arbor."

Joylin nodded. "Part of the ded. We won't go back on it. Well
contact you at dawn and you'l tell us how you want to proceed. Your ship
will befuded and you'l have permissionto leave, if that's whet you
want. We have plansto confiscate dl other transports, so youll be the

only ones dlowed to get off-planet.”



Obi-Wan nodded. Good. That way, the Slams would be Zan Arbor's only

choice.

"Until then, my suggestion isfor you to go back to your villaand lie

low. Things are going to get worse before they get better.”

"l thought you said thiswould be abloodless revolution,” Ferus said.

"l said | intended it to be," Joylin said. "I dill do." He looked

overhead. Sentry droids were beginning to patrol the streets, sweeping dark

areaswith pandsof light. "Now I'd better knock out that CIP"

He turned and disappeared down the dark dley. Obi-Wan and Siri

exchanged aworried look. They had rarely seen agovernment takeover that

was easy or bloodless.

Yet dl they could do waswait.

CHAPTER TWELVE

The Jedi did not take Joylin's advice and return to the villa They

remained on the streets to monitor the progress of the revolt, kegping

concedled.

Sentry droidswere so thick in the air that aconstant humming noise



filled the streets. Teda's government was on full dert after the theft in

hisoffice

They knew the instant the CIP had been hit. The sentry droids crashed

to theground, lifeless.

Within minutes, however, the amy flooded the streets. The Jedi
retreated before them as they headed for Cloudflower Wall, trying to quell

the resistance.

They arrived just in time to see the Romin workers burst through the
Security gates. The mass of beingswas like a huge moving mountain. The
Jedi were now swept dong as the determined group marched toward Tedd's

palace, pushing the army back in ahard battle.

Obi-Wan had hoped to see joy and liberation on this dark night.
Instead, he saw only rage. Sick at heart, the Jedi watched as the looting
and violence began. The Romins had been deprived of too much for too long.
They had lived with fear as a constant companion. They had watched their

children auffer.

The anger fed on itsdf and grew. They wanted to destroy what had

destroyed them.

Trangparisted shattered. Monumentsfell. Even trees were hacked down.



Fireswerelit in the exclusive shops, the businesses that catered to the
wedlthy, the banks, the assembly hals, even the hospitals. Citizens who
had profited from the Teda regime were dragged into the streets and

daughtered.

The Jedi could not be everywhere. 1t dl got out of control too fast.

Siri and Obi-Wan were shaken. They had taken therisk. They had hoped

for the best and seen the worst.

Obi-Wan saw the horror through Feruss eyes. Siri's gpprentice grew

slent. Obi-Wan saw him shudder as he saw the things he had feared would

happen.

"Wedid this" Ferussaid.

"No," Anakin said. "They aredoing this."

"Wehaveto hep," Ferusingsted.

"WEIl hep wherewe can,” Siri told him. "We can't sop it, Ferus.”

They found cowering workers and brought them to shelter. They tended

to the wounded and prevented violence where they could.

The night stretched on. The sounds of destruction grew oft as the



Rominsraged in other parts of the city. They heard the muffled thuds of
explosions. The crash of transparisted. Thefar-off noiseof an darm. A

cry that could have been abird. But they knew it was not.

By dawn the Jedi had established their villaas an outpost that they
guarded from the mob and used to monitor Zan Arbor's villa, which seemed
untouched so far. Aslong as she remained there, Obi-Wan was content to do
likewise. Scores of Romin citizens sat in their garden, refugees from homes
that had been looted and burned. The Jedi could not begin to sort out who
had been involved in Tedas government and who had merely lived and worked

inthe city. They alowed anyonefleeing to comein and take shelter.

The risng sun brought akind of calm to the Streets. The resstance

workers patrolled now, trying to restore order. Obi-Wan and Anakin sat

outside, ready for trouble, though they had received no threet for hours

now.

"A long night," Anakin said.

IIYSIII

"Even after thisnight, | fill think we weren't wrong."

Obi-Wan sighed. He tried to smooth the trampled grass underneeth his

hand. "Wrong or right - I'm not ready to make that cdl. We made the



decison using the factswe had.”

"But wewereright," Anakinindsted.

Obi-Wan saw thewill Ferus had been talking about, the need to bend

the Situation to Anakin's own vision of it. The need to beright.

"Anakin, sometimes surenessis not what you should grive for. A
little confusion in your mind can be agood thing. Will we be proved right
ultimately? | hope s0. Did we do the best we could? Yes. That | firmly

believe. That's enough for now."

Siri cdled them fromthevilla "Thevidscreen is broadcasting. The

res stance now has control of the communication system. Joylinisgoing to

Obi-Wan and Anakin hurried ingde. Siri, Ferus, and some of the
refugees were crowded around the vidscreen. Others began to pour through
the doors, and still others stood outside the windows so that they could

hear.

Joylin appeared on the screen. Even on vidscreen, his megnetism was

clear. His clothes were stained and rumpled. His face was drawn. Yet

strength radiated out from his body, and his eyes were resolute.

"Rominisnow in the hands of its people,” he said.



A sound rose from the crowd, haf gasp, hdf cry. No one hed liked
living under Teda. Y et the liberators had come close to dedtroying the

city. How safe werethey?

"The Citizens Resistance is now occupying the palace of the tyrant
Tedaaswdl asthe government buildings. We have control of communications
and transportation. Order has been returned to the streets. Some
regrettable looting and burning has occurred, but it has been stopped. No
onewill be granted exit from Romin without the permission of the Citizens
Resistance. The army of the Great Leader has deserted or joined us. Let us

rgoice, citizens, in our victory. Our tyrant isfinished.”

A woman standing next to Obi-Wan began to weep. A man turned away, his

hand at his mouth.

"Although we begin today asthefirst day of agovernment of juice
and peace, the tyrant who abused our trust, our people, our wedth, our

cities, our lands, is dill at large. He hasfled, like the coward heis.”

Obi-Wan and Siri exchanged aglance. So it was not over, then. Aslong

as Tedaremained at large, the resstance's hold on the government was

sheky at best.

"Tedahas fled dong with the few who continue to support him. Among



them are his chief of saff, Genera Y ubicon, and the gdactic aimind

Jenna Zan Arbor."

Anakin punched the wall with hisfigt. It was arare display of anger.

Zan Arbor had dipped through their fingers again.

"Tedais now awanted crimind. We hereby charge him with crimes
againg Romin. And so we announce this. We hold the rest of his senior
gaff and government officiasin custody. If Tedadoes not surrender to

us, we will execute them. One by one.”

Joylin stared into the camera. His eyes were burning. "Watching,
caring, protecting. Roy Tedaloves his people. Proveto usyou are not a
monster. Save those who were [oya to you. And meet the judtice of the
people you clam to love. We await your surrender. The first execution will

take placein one hour. Y our first aide, Hansel, will bethefirg to die.”

The screen went to static.

Ferus looked at Obi-Wan. His face was white. He shook his head and

turned away.

All night Obi-Wan had consoled himsdlf with the thought thet things
had to get better with the dawn. Instead, things had gotten worse, more

horribly than he could have imagined.



CHAPTER THIRTEEN

Obi-Wan was happy to shed the fine robes of Slam. Siri bundled up her

shimmersilk dress, now stained and torn, and threw it away.

"I'm glad to be a Jedi again,” she said.

Leaving Anakin and Ferusin charge, they hurried down the deserted

streets toward Teda's palace.

"It'snot that I'm surprised at what has happened,” Obi-Wan told Siri.

"It'sjust that | had hoped for better.”

"It isaways better to prepare for theworst,” Siri said. "I'm glad

we contacted Master Windu before therevolt.”

"It will il take sometimefor the Jedi re-enforcements to reach
us," Obi-Wan said. "Mace said he would come persondly. | don't imegine

helll bein the best of moods. He wasn't happy about this plan from the

beginning.”

"Neither was Ferus" Siri said. "He was right about the revolt. It got
out of control too easily. He thinks if we hadn't hel ped, maybe they would
have postponed the revolt. Maybe Teda would have falen without being

pushed. | tell mysdlf that he doesn't have the experience to redize that



sometimes you have to make a hard decision and accept the consequences. And

then | think... what if hewasright?"

"If hewas right, then we were wrong,” Obi-Wan said. "That's dl. Do

you think the Jedi are dwaysright?'

Siri Sghed. " Sometimes you sound so much like Qui-Gon."

"After dl these years, findly acompliment,” Obi-Wan said.

He was glad to see that the remark lightened Siri's expression. "Don't

let it go to your head,” she growled.

"Ferusiswise beyond hisyears," Obi-Wan went on. "He thinks deeply.
But even though an outcome may seem likely, sometimes one hasto risk for

theright result.”

"Yes, Ferusisrductant to risk too much. Not like Angkin," Siri

sad. "Hée'swilling to risk everything.”

She meant it as acompliment, Obi-Wan knew. Sri admired Anakin's
daring, his sureness, how fluidly he used the Force. It was unusud for
Siri to second-guess adecison, just like Anakin. In some ways, Obi-Wan
was more like Ferus. How odd that he and Anakin had become ateam. Ther

temperaments were so different.



Choose the M aster, the Padawan does.

Y oda had said that to him many times, from when he hmsdf was an
apprentice. The old Jedi Master believed in most cases that the Force drew
the Master and his apprentice together for reasons they couldn't see

themsalves. Obi-Wan fdlt strongly that thiswastrue.

Joylin must have been waiting for them, because his security guards
let them through without a problem. A tal guard led them to Teda's inner
office, where Obi-Wan had stolen the codes. On the way, they saw resistance
members wandering about the paace, saring at the fine things. Many had
pulled colorful cloaks and tunics over ther own threadbare dtire.
Obvioudy, they had raided the pa ace closets. The remnants of the grand
party still lay about, food haf-esten on plates, musicd insruments
abandoned, drinks spilled. There was a strange energy here. The people

seemed dazed rather than energized.

Obi-Wan and Siri walked into the inner office. Joylin had cleared out
most of thefinefurniture and rolled up the rug. Along with an assstant,

he was methodicaly going through Teda's datafiles.

"1 have enough hereto convict him on gate crimesten times over, and
I've only just begun an hour ago,” Joylin said. In person, Obi-Wan could
See both fatigue and triumph on hisface. Joylin didn't look at them, but

spoke as heflipped through files. "'l suppose you heard about Zan Arbor.



She escaped with Teda. Believe me, wetried to trail them. | don't know yet
how they got away. Or where they are. Her ship was destroyed when the
rioters hit the landing platform. Don't worry - | was able to stop them

before they destroyed your ship. | even had it refueled for you."

Joylinlooked up &t last. "I did what | could. | assumeyou came for

the last haf of your payment.”

"We don't care about the payment,” Obi-Wan said. "WEell give you back

what you paid us dready. Put it toward restoring the hospita.”

For the first time, Joylin seemed to notice the difference in thar

appearance.

"Who areyou?' he asked. His eyes narrowed.

"Weare Jedi," Obi-Wan said. "We have the authority of the Senate.”

"Weve come about the executions you plan,” Siri said. "Y ou cannot do

this"

Joylin's skin seemed to tighten over hisbones. "'l am the leader of

Romin. | can do anything | want."

"That toneisfamiliar,” Obi-Wan sad. "Recognizeit, Joylin?"



"l am not Teda," Joylin said. He shook hishead a them. "How dare
you," he continued softly. "Y ou arrived on my world two days ago. Y ou've
seen nothing. Y ou know nothing. Y ou have not seen the prisons, filled to
overflowing with those who Tedafelt threstened by, filled with those who
displeased him. Y ou have not seen even one corner of the misry he has

"Thisdoes not justify murder,” Siri said. "Y ou arejudge, jury, and

executioner for these people. That goes againgt galactic law.”

"They aredl murdererd” Joylin exclaimed. "Don't you understand? If

Tedaisalowed to go free, we will never be safe. Our movement will

collapse. We don't know how many of the army deserted or how many went with

him. If | don't do this, we could lose control of the government!”

"Delay," Obi-Wan said. "The Jedi can help you. More are arriving.”

"I did not cdl for the Jedi."

"l did,” Obi-Wan said. "The Senate has approved.”

Joylin stood. "Thisismy world," he said, hisvoice Sedly. "l have

worked and sacrificed for twenty yearsto stand here. | will not risk the

collapse of agovernment by the people.”



"Excuse me," Obi-Wan replied. "From where we are standing, it appears

that you are the government.”

Joylin planted hisfists on the desk and leaned forward. Hisface was

composed, but his eyes shone bright and hostile.

"Y our interferenceis unwelcome. | have nothing moreto say. Go, or

I'll have you thrown out.”

Obi-Wan was perfectly aware that no one in the palace had the power to
throw them out. Y et a battle now would do no good. He and Siri turned and

walked out.

On the way back to the villa, they talked over what to do next. It was
clear that they had antagonized Joylin. They didn't know how much longer he
would alow them to remain on Romin. That didn't mean they had to leave. It

would just make things more difficult.

"I think our best bet isto find Teda," Obi-Wan said. "If Zan Arbor is

with him, it will solvetwo of our problems.”

"Agreed,” Siri said. "But where can we look where Joylin's people

haven't dready?’

They waked past the gates of the villa. Ferus hurried toward them.



"Wejust received amessage,”" he said. "It'sfrom Tedaand Zan Arbor.
They request ameeting with the Sams. And since the revolt took place

beforetherea Sams met Teda, that'sus.”

CHAPTER FOURTEEN

Tedaand Zan Arbor were at asafe housewell outsde the city. The
Jedi borrowed a Gian airspeeder from one of the refugeesthey'd taken in.
The housewasin aforest so densely wooded that they had to abandon the
speeder and hike in to the prearranged coordinates. They were met by

Generd Yubicon, Tedas chief of staff.

"It'sjust aquarter kilometer thisway," he sad.

Anakin could tell that the generd led them in away designed to
confuse them. He did not realize he was dedling with Jedi. Anakin knew he

could find hisway back easlly.

They cameto asmdl clearing. The housein front of them was made of
prefabricated plasted materials so it could be dismantled and moved
quickly. That must have been Tedas secret. His safe house never stayed in

the same place.

Guards encircled the house. Anakin knew more were postioned in the

woods. He couldn't see them, but he knew they were there. Obvioudy, Teda



had retained at least part of hisarmy.

A guard a the door ushered them in. They were expected.

The house was tiny compared to the palace, but it was not rudtic. It
was furnished spardly but lavishly, with plush seating and thick rugs. The
rooms flowed into each other, forming a square around a centrd courtyard
that was open to the sky. They were led to the courtyard, where they found

Tedaand Jenna Zan Arbor waiting for them.

Teda seemed a bit shaken, but Zan Arbor was composed. Not a har of
her perfect coiffure was out of place. Wearing his mask once more, Angkin
kept to the rear with Ferus as Obi-Wan and Siri moved forward. As one of
the lesser members of the Slam gang, he hoped to escape Zan Arbor's notice
completely. He gill remembered the intense focus she had given him as she
questioned him about the Force. He wasn't afraid of her, but he wouldnt

mind staying out of her way.

As Anakin expected, Tedaand Zan Arbor weretotally focused on S
and Obi-Wan, the leaders of the gang. The Jedi had changed back into their
Slam wardrobes. Siri was wearing another reveding robe, thistimeina
pale pink. She had complained about having to don her attire again, but
you'd never know it now by the way she drifted forward and let her hand
rest in Tedasin greeting. Y ou'd never suspect that she held the leader in
contempt as she smiled, turned so that her skirt flared out, and settled

hersdf inachair, coyly crossing her legs. Obi-Wan, too, managed to



continue his part of the farce, smiling gracioudy as he st to the sound

of hisjingling robes.

"Thank you for coming,” Tedasaid. "Of courseyou redize that this
so-caled revalt of the peopleisatemporary stuation only. It will dl

go away, | assureyou."”

"But that is not why you are here," Zan Arbor said, obviously bored by
the subject of therevalt. "Y ou cameto me yesterday and offered me a
chanceto join you in an enterprise. Unfortunately, | had to refuse you.

Now | ask for the chance to tempt you instead.”

Obi-Wan tilted hishead. "I'll try to forgive you for refusng me.

Please continue."

Siri gave Tedaaglance through her eyelashes. "'l love to be tempted.”

Zan Arbor looked annoyed at Siri‘sflirtatiousness. "Tedaand | have

been working together on a certain enterprise- "

"Excuseme" Tedasad. "But | haven't lost my title, you know."

Out of Tedassight line, Zan Arbor rolled her eyes. "Great Leader

Tedaand | are partnerstogether in an enterprise. Because of the sudden,

surprising nature of the revolt, even though there was enough warning if



you were clever enough to catch it, and the complete inability of Romin's

supposedly great army to retdliate -

Interesting, Anakin thought. Zan Arbor isn't afraid of Teda in the

least. She'staunting him, right to hisface. And he'staking it.

" - wefind oursdvesin agtuation inwhichwe arein need of your
help. Thuswe are able to offer you a chance to join with us. In short, we

need false text docs, very complete, which | understand is your specidty.”

"That would not be aproblem,” Obi-Wan said. "We just need access to

our ship and our files. Our ship has survived the revolt, I'm happy to say.

"Minedid not," Zan Arbor sad, flicking an angry gaze a Teda. "It

was a L uxe Hightwing. Completely destroyed.”

"Ah. So you are stranded on Romin." Obi-Wan clucked his tongue. "How

unfortunate.

"Naturaly, wewill pay you your normal fee," Tedasaid. "Or a little

more," Obi-Wan said with agrin. "Consdering the circumstances.”

Zan Arbor nodded, an acceptance of Obi-Wan's point that they had no
onedsetoturnto. "We aso need your heist skillsfor aparticular job.

Or rather, thisisnot just ajob. It's an opportunity to change your



lives. The scope of it meansthat if we are successful, you can retire and

live very wel for therest of your lives."

"Wedready livewdl," Siri pointed out.

"Y ou will live better,” Zan Arbor snapped.

"And you will not beafugitive,” Tedasaid in avoice like honey.
"Y ou will have plenty of systemsto choosefromtolivein." He winked a

Siri. "Just tell me where you choose, so | can vist.”

"In other words, you arein theright place at the right time, for
once," Zan Arbor said. "Y ou have a chance to change your destiny as amdl-

time crooks."

"Jenna, Jenna," Teda chided. "Y ou are talking about the Sams. They

arebrilliant magterminds.”

Zan Arbor waved ahand. "I mean no disrespect. | speak thetruth. | am
offering them something they would never be able to contemplate by
themselves. Sam, even though you liefor aliving, you should respect that

| won't lieto you. Now, whereisyour ship?'

"It'sat the main landing platform. Fueled and ready.” "Good. So, are

youin?'



"Whoa, let's pull back on the throttle abit. | haven't heard enough
yet," Obi-Wan said. Anakin knew what his Master was thinking. He had to get
more information, information that Zan Arbor and Tedawouldn't want to part
with. This must be the scheme that Zan Arbor was working on with Granta

Omega

"Wereintrigued," Siri chimed in. "We need afew more details. What

isthe nature of the job?"

"Y ou don't need to know that yet," Zan Arbor said. "Are you wel

financed?' Obi-Wan asked.

"That isnot aproblem,” Zan Arbor assured him. "Do you have other

partners?’ Obi-Wan asked. "One other," Zan Arbor said reluctantly.

Siri fixed her blue gaze on Teda. "I hope that this partner's stature

isasgreet asyours. Though | can'timagineit.”

"Itis," Tedaboasted, before Zan Arbor could stop him. "He isthe

most powerful business power in the gaaxy. He- "

"That isenough,” Zan Arbor interrupted. She turned to Obi-Wan. "Now,

our first step isto get off-planet. We must get to your vehicle."

"Have you heard Joylin's ultimatum?’ Obi-Wan asked Teda. "He is



threatening to execute your loyd officers. Hansd isthefire.”

"l heard. Oh, poor Hansdl. | fed so very badly for hm," Teda sad

with asigh. He rubbed his hands together. "Now, are you sure you have

enough fud? We are traveling to the Core, to Coruscant.”

"Coruscant?' Obi-Wan asked.

"Teda, be quiet," Zan Arbor snapped, her voice hard. "Who is your text

doc expert?' she asked Obi-Wan. "Wado," Obi-Wan said, indicating Anakin.

Zan Arbor turned. The sun came out from behind a cloud, and Angkin

felt suddenly exposed in the bright light, even with his headgear disguise.

A long moment ticked by. Anakin felt uncomfortably warm. The Force

suddenly surged. A warning.

"l know you," she said.

"| don't bdieve 0."

"We have crossed paths.”

"Perhaps,”" Obi-Wan said. "Weve traveled widdly."



"Joylin has closed down the spaceport, but we have received permission

toleave" Siri interrupted. "However, we must do it within the hour. Can

you be ready?'

"l am ready now," Zan Arbor said. Her attention did away from Anakin.

There were more pressing matters to ded with.

"Then let usgo,” Obi-Wan said.

There was a commotion outside. Teda leaped to hisfeet, a blagter in

hishand. The Jedi turned.

Thered Sam and therest of his gang burst into the courtyard. Sam

pointed afinger at Obi-Wan. "Impostors!" he cried.

CHAPTER FIFTEEN

Tedalooked darmed, but Zan Arbor suddenly smiled, asif she had just

figured something out. She turned back to Anakin.

"Jedi," shesaid. "Now | remember.”

Now Tedalooked panicky. "Jedi?'

Sherose and drew closer to Anakin, ignoring the Slams and the other

Jedi. "Good disguise. But it isn't your face that beings remember. It's



your manner. Y our power. Theway you move. | remembered you after our vist

together on Vanqor. | asked about you. Teda, don't you admire me for

recognizing that this scruffy prisoner, one among so many, was different?

Y ou're Anakin Skywalker."

She gazed at him with ahungry expression. Anakin felt unnerved.

"l have studied the Forcefor so long," she murmured. "Never did |

expect such aprize.

"I'm not your prize," he spat out.

"Wdl, you're my prisoner, and that's the same thing. Do you know how

many guards are surrounding you right now?"

Obi-Wan shot Anakin alook. The Jedi could fight. They could escape.

But Obi-Wan wastdling him to wait. They had moreto discover. The stakes

weretoo high.

"We can take them to the prison and have them executed on the spot,”

Tedasad.

"Don't be so hasty,” Zan Arbor said.

"Look, you don't haveto kill them," Sam said, looking uneasy now.



"Jugt tell them to stop impersonating us."

Vaadon, astal as Siri and asblond, shot her anicy look. "And give

us our clothes back."

Zan Arbor had not taken her eyes off Anakin. "Do you know what we have

here, Teda?"

"Yes," hemoaned. "A big heedache.”

"Leverage. Remember our discussion before? If we bring a greet prize
to our partner, he will look a us differently. We can negotiate a

different plit.”

"What are you taking about, Jenna?' Teda asked impatiently. "Prizes?
Leverage? Please remember | am aruling ruler who was just kicked out of

his palace. I'm not in the best of moods!”

"The Chosen One," Zan Arbor said softly to Anakin, so that no onedse
could hear. "1 wastold about you. My interest in the Force is degp. Enough
to know how your destiny is your burden. Do you remember the Zone of Sdif-

Containment? | can bring that back to you."

He remembered feding content, a contentment without a tether to
sadness or guilt. There wasjust the sun and serenity, a serenity he had

never achieved asaJedi. The Jedi had promised him that, and it had not



happened. Perhapsit never would.

"Ah," she said softly, "speaking of temptation...”

He pulled off the mask. There was no need for it now. "I'm not tempted

by you," he responded.

"l saw how you enjoyed it," she said. "l can make dl your burdens

disappear.”

"My only burden at the moment ishaving to talk to you,” Angkin shot

back.

She smiled. Anakin could seethat once, before evil had twisted her,

she had been seductive. Her smilewas lush, gppreciative, inviting.

"Y ou remind me of someone | knew along time ago," she said.

Obi-Wan overheard that. "Qui-Gon Jnn," he said. Zan Arbor whirled

around. She walked closer to Obi-Wan. "Do | know you?' "Obi-Wan Kenobi."

Shelaughed in delight. "Obi-Wan! But you were jus a boy! You've
grown up well," she said, appraisng him. "I heard Qui-Gon died on Naboo.
And Y addle has recently 'joined the Force," hasn't she - a Jedi Coundil

member? It makes you think, doesn't it?" She shook her head. "What is



happening to the Jedi? Ther strength diminishing, their best |eaders
struck down. And yet they don't see that they are declining. Such a pity to

watch. Sointriguing to study.”

Anakin saw Siri's eyes flash. She did not speak. He knew from
experience that she did not spar with villains. Shejust waited her turn.
Shewas absolutely certain at al timesthat shewould prevail in the end.
Heliked that certainty. He held an image in hismind of Zan Arbor back on
aprison world while he, Obi-Wan, Siri, and Ferus watched her being led

away. He needed to hold on to that vision.

"Jenna, we need to plan aplan,” Tedasaid irritably.

"Oh, Roy, rdax,” Zan Arbor said. She waved & the tea table,
indicating the Sams. "Sam, VVdadon, have some refreshment. We need to
talk. Y ou are going to transport us off the planet - don't worry, we know
where your transport is - and we have a proposition for you that the Jedi

have adready accepted on your behaf.”

Easygoing asadways, Sam pulled achair up to the table and poured
himsdf sometea. "Thisis sounding more promising. How happy | am that

your messengersfound me."

"Meanwhile," Zan Arbor said, "Teda, cal the rest of your guards - and

| mean dl of them. | want Generd Y ubiconin charge.”



"But he'smy persona bodyguard now!"

"Oh, don't be such ababy. | an tired of your whining." Sheturned to
the Jedi. "They have superior weaponry, | assure you. And if you don't want
anyone else harmed, you'll do best to comply." She gave apointed look a
the Sams. It was clear she would sacrifice them if the Jedi did not

cooperate.

The guards moved closer. Teda spoke into acomlink and they heard the
humming of swoops as more guardstook to the air. They hovered above the
courtyard. Anakin saw blaster rifles pointed at them - and Sam, Vaadon,

and the other members of the gang.

"Your lightsabers," Zan Arbor said. "Give them to Generd Y ubicon.”

Obi-Wan dipped hisand Siri's lightsabers out of hisbelt and handed
them over. Ferus and Anakin followed. Anakin knew his Master would never
hand over hislightsaber unless he was fuly intending to get it back

shortly.

"Put the lightsabersin the prison vault," Zan Arbor ordered the
generd. "I'll want to study them. Put the prisonersin the halding cdl
for now and have them guarded severdly. Well pick them up as soon as we
finish here" Sheleveed her icy gaze on Generd Y ubicon. "Don't let them

out of your sight, don't listen to them, and don't make any mistakes. Go."



Genera Y ubicon's eyesflickered as he suffed the lightsabersinto a
satchd that he dung on his back. Anakin could seethat he did nat like
taking orders from Zan Arbor. Tedadidn't say aword. Anakin redized who

wastruly in charge. Zan Arbor had Teda under her thumb.

Slam cocked his head at them. "Sorry. | didn't mean for it to go quite

thisfar. But dl'sfair.”

"That'svery true," Obi-Wan said. "If you join up with these two,

you'l get what you deserve."

The Jedi were roughly herded out of the house and pushed dong a
rutted road that ran through woods with branches so thick with dark green

leaves that they blotted out the sun completely.

They were marched farther down the path - playing dong for now,
waiting for the right moment to turn the tables. The areafelt desolate and
dank. Over the thump of footsteps and the buzzing of the swoops overhead,
Anakin saw Generd Y ubicon spesking to his assigtant as they walked. He
caled on the Force to help him tune out the noises around him and focus on

what the officer was saying.

"... thought we had astrong leader, but heisjust as much asham as
they say heis. Am | supposed to pledge my loyalty now to Greet Leader Zan

Arbor?'



"What can you do?" the other officer asked in disgust. "Oneday we're
living in apaacein Romin, the next in the middle of aswvamp. It'senough

to make mejoin the res stance.”

"And what would the resstance do to you if they found you?" thefirst
officer said. "L ook what they're doing to poor Hansel. Listen, we're safer
with Teda. Or at least | thought so. Now | suspect that Zan Arbor is
planning to take off with him and without us. Teda said hewould take his
firg officers, but will shelet him? They're planning something big. Teda

sad they will have the Senate to do their bidding."

The Senate? Anakin gave aquick glance at Obi-Wan. He could tdl his

Magter was listening, as well.

"Hereweare," the other officer said. "Mind yourself. The prisoners

know something is up, somehow. They're restless. Not to mention starving.”

"Just be glad you're not in their place,” Generd Y ubicon said.

The prison rose ahead, long and low, built of dark green duracrete so
that it would not be visible from above or from the road. The resistance
had not gotten here yet. The Jedi passed through energy gates and into the

compound. A door roseinto the celling to admit them.



Theinsde of the prison stank of dirt and rot. There were no windows.
A security consoleran dong a blank wal. Droids thet hed not been
affected by therevolt in the city sat monitoring the equipment. Ther

sensors flashed green as Genera 'Y ubicon entered.

Energy cages hung suspended from the celling. The walls and floors
were stained with dark matter. Desperation and pain seemed to beasmuch a

part of this structure as durastedl and duracrete.

Obi-Wan looked at Anakin.

Not yet, but soon.

The guards flooded in behind them. Now they would not have to ded

with the swoops overhead.

The guards opened a second door, which aso rose verticaly. Behind an
energy fence was an enormous cdll. It was stuffed full of beingsand aiens
from many worlds. Most of them wore rags and were barefoot. They eyed the
guards with hatred. Some of them |looked cheered at the prospect of breaking

in New prisoners.

"When, Magster?' Anakin asked urgently.

"It seemsto me," Ferus said politely, "that now would be an extremely

good time."



"Okay," Obi-Wan said. "Now."

The four Jedi moved as one. There were twenty-two army officersin the
prison and five prison droids within their sght. No doubt more droids were
in the inner rooms of the prison. But now was asgood atime as ay to

attack.

Obi-Wan, Ferus, and Anakin went for the officers, usng the Force to
push thefirst line with such power that they bowled over their felow
officers. Blaster shots went wild and pinged on the prison walls. Siri
whirled and kicked General Y ubicon in the chest, knocking him backward. His
head hit the duracrete floor, knocking him out with the stunned expression
gl on hisface. Sheleaned over, deftly plucked the lightsabers from the

satchdl, and tossed them to the Jedi.

Anakin legped above the guards. He grabbed the bottom of an energy
cage and flipped himsdf in amidair somersault, then landed behind them.
From there it was easy to Smply disarm two officers before they had a
chance to turn around. Without their weapons, the guards turned, looked &

Generd Y ubicon on thefloor, and smply ran out.

Lightsabersblazing, the Jedi advanced through the rest of the
officersand droids, deflecting fire. Behind them, the prisoners roared

approval.



Then Anakin heard avoice above the rest, coming from the holding
cell. The prisoners were shouting, and it took him a moment to make out the

words. "The stun netd!"

More guards flooded the main room, stun net launchers in hand. They
didn't care that they would snare other guards. They let loose the nets
with their eectrical charges. The nets hung in the air for asplit second.

Inablink of an eyethey would blanket the room.

In that split second Anakin made his caculations. He knew if they
were hit with the nets, the pardyzing charges could hamper them. The nets
would ensnare them, and every time they moved, sensors would ddiver
another paralyzing charge. Better to avoid them completely then dash away
with their lightsabers. The netswouldn't stop them, but they would dow

them down.

He stepped forward before the others could move. He held up ahand. He
felt the Force in the room. Could he do it? He reached out with his mind,
gathering in the Force. He thought of his lessons with Soara Antana
Everything in the prison became fluid to him. It was easy to move, easy to

manipulae.

Using the Force, heflipped each of the nets backward and onto the

guards.



The guardsfel, shouting and kicking. Within moments, they were

dtill, unwilling to cause another chargeto jolt them.

The prisoners sent up aroar.

Suddenly, the prison wal began to glow. A red line appeared on the

wall, moving upward quickly.

"Thearmy mud be outsde" Obi-Wan said. "They're usng laser

artillery. Watch out... thewal is going to come down!™

They leaped backward asthe entire entry wall suddenly fdl with a

crash, exposing the prison to the woods beyond.

Then they got the bad news. Outside was an entire battaion of

oldiers.

"Surrender!" an amplified voice cried.

"Let usout!" one of the prisonerscried. "Let usfight!”

Obi-Wan legped over and deactivated the energy fence. The prisoners

rushed out, grabbing blaster rifles and stun batons from the fallen guards.

"We can doit. Just give usachance." A short Romin in a tattered



tunic stood next to Obi-Wan, ablaster in hisfist.

"We didn't free you to see you daughtered,” Obi-Wan said. "That's an

army out there. With grenade mortars and missile tubes.”

"Surrender or diel" the voice repeated.

Anakin looked at the prisoners. Their faces were grim. They were ready

to face whatever came.

"Do what you want," the prisoner said. "We've been indgde too long. We

won't surrender.”

"We canwin, Master,"” Anakin urged.

"There has to be aweagpons room," Obi-Wan said rapidly to Anakin. "Go

with Ferus. Bring back what you find."

Anakin motioned to Ferus, and they leaped over the guardsin the sun
nets and ran down the hall. It wasn't hard to find the weapons room. They
found blaster rifles and more stun net launchers. The prisoners crowded in
with them, quickly grabbing blaster rifles and stun batons. Anakin picked
up aflamethrower. Then he and Ferus hurried back to Obi-Wan and Siri with

the stun nets.

"They'rere-forming their battle line," Obi-Wan said. "They want to



risk asfew soldiers as possible. These stun nets can come in handy. But

they don't have much range.”

"Y ou wouldn't have to worry about range from a swoop,” Ferus sad.

"There are some outside the front door."

"Youll get blasted into the sky if you stick atoe out there," Obi-

Wan said.

"Cover me" Ferussaid.

Anakin would havejust run. But Feruswaited to get Siri's nod. He

dashed toward the front of the building.

"Anakin, usethat flamethrower launcher,” Obi-Wan said. "Don't hit the
front line. Just keep it moving aong so they back up. Try to drive them

between those trees so that Ferus can drop the nets. Siri, come on.”

Anakin powered up the flamethrower while Siri and Obi-Wan ran out. The
army began to fire. Using wrist rockets and small missiles, thearmy tried
to advance, as Anakin concentrated the flamethrower on the center of the

line

Sri and Obi-Wan Force-jumped past the flanes aming their

lightsabers at the wegpons the troops had | eft behind as they hurried to



escape.

Ferusflew overhead, piloting the swoop with one hand on the bars,
using hiskneesto steer. With astonishing speed, he activated the net

launchers, one after the other, and tossed them over the front lines.

The soldiersfell, and the others behind were confused. They looked to
their captain, but he had been diverted and was ordering the othersto put
out thefire that had started in the brush. Smoke began to rdll over the

soldiers, making them cough.

Obi-Wan looked back at the prisoners. He held up a hand. "Now!" he

shouted.

With acry, the prisoners surged forward. The Jedi had succeeded in
confusing and disorienting the army. But it had not vanquished them. Mortar
fire pounded and blaster fire shuddered. The Jedi moved, leeding the

charge, deflecting fire when they could and Force-pushing the troops away.

Anakin fdt his blood pumping with the challenge of facing an army. He
felt certain of victory, yet he dso saw that it would be difficult. Obi-
Wan had been right. What kind of avictory would they haveif the prisoners
were daughtered? They were falling around him, no matter how quickly he
moved, no matter how many missile launchers he took out. There weretoo few

Jedi and too many weapons.



Just then, adeek cruiser glowed red in the sky. It dropped down like
agtoneto aperfect landing, like afeather on ablade of grass. Anekin
felt asurge of relief. Therewere only two or three Jedi he knew who could
land aplane like that. He was one of them. Another was Garen Muln, Obi-

Wan'sold friend.

Theramp did down. Mace Windu, Bant Aerin, and Garen Muln charged
down the ramp. Their lightsabers were ablur as they moved through the

troops.

The Force was strong now, compounded by them all fighting at the peak
of concentration. They joined together, Srategically targeting the army so
that they separated divisons from each other and knocked out the leaders

who tried to organize.

Within ashort time, the tide of the battle turned. When the captain
of the troops found himsdlf facing the Jedi persondly, he laid down his

weapon and surrendered.

When therest of thearmy threw down their weapons, Anakin could

amog hear theSghsof rdief. Everyone wastired of fighting. Everyone

just wanted to go home.

CHAPTER SIXTEEN



"Rescuing you is becoming a habit," Garen said to Obi-Wan.

Bant smiled her shy amile. "Thistime | came dong for theride.

Obi-Wan put his hands on her shoulders. He did not say aword. They
smiled at each other. He hadn't seen Bant in three years. They had worked
out asystem of communication, however. Whenever one of them was a the
Temple, they would leave the other amessage or a srdl gift. A river
stone, aswest, adried flower, an odd turn of phrasethey had learned in a
new language, written on afolded durasheet and tied with abit of fabric.

So Obi-Wan had continued to feel her gentle presence in his life But

seeing her was better.

"If you two wouldn't mind curtailing the reunion, I'd like a Status
report.” Mace'svoice wasdry. It was clear that he wasn't very happy about

having to disrupt his scheduleto fly to Romin.

"Firg of dl, thereal Sam gangison Romin," Obi-Wan sad.

"l know," Macereplied. "Apparently they bribed the director of the

prison.”

"Tedaand Zan Arbor are scheming to get off-planet,” Siri said.
"They're going to try to use the Sams ship. Joylinistill in power. The

first execution is scheduled to take place in. about fifteen minutes.”



"Then | think our first task isto demongtrate to Great Leader Teda

the necessity of his surrender,” Mace said.

They caught Zan Arbor and Teda as Teda was atempting to Sart an
alrspeeder piled high with cases and boxes. Garen landed the transport

directly in front of them.

"Doit!" Zan Arbor was shouting.

"I'musudly driven," Teda said. "l don't usudly drive” "For
gdaxy'ssake, let medrivel" Zan Arbor yelled. Mace Windu swept up and
buried hislightsaber in the airspeeder's engine, effectively cutting off

power in one stroke. "Don't worry. Y ou can ride with us."

Zan Arbor'slips were white. Fury was evident in the strained musdles

of her neck. Her veins protruded like ropes. "Jedi," she spat out.

"What did you do to my army?* Teda asked. "No one is answering my

communications. Y ou can't interfere with asovereign power!"

"What's |eft of your army has been destroyed and your commander has
surrendered,” Mace said. "And I'm &fraid | do have the authority to
interfere. | am here on behdf of the Senate to negotiate the terms of your

surrender.”



"I will never surrender!" Tedacried.

Zan Arbor began to climb out of the airspeeder. "I'm not part of this,

0| think I'll -

Mace Windu held his blazing lightsaber centimetersfrom her face. "

think," he said softly, "you'll do asyou'retold.”

Zan Arbor backed up and sat on the edge of the air-speeder.

"Now," Mace Windu sad, "where arethe Sams?' "How should we know?'

Zan Arbor said sulkily.

"My guessisthat they've goneto get thar ship,” Siri said. "No

doubt they have plansto meet and transport Zan Arbor and Teda off-planet.”

"Hereswhat's going to happen,” Mace Windu said.

"We're going to escort you to the headquarters of the new government

of Romin."

"Y ou mean bring meto my own palace?' Teda asked with asneer. "So |

can negotiate with thieves and murderers? Isthat what the Senate sanctions

these days?'

"The Senate is supporting this revolt on the basis of your many crimes



againg your own citizens," Mace thundered. "Y ou are lucky the Jedi are

here to ensure you won't be torn limb from limb. Now let'sgo.”

Joylinwas stting with his closest dlies eating alarge medl in the
dining areawhen the Jedi arrived with Tedaand Zan Arbor in tow. He pushed

away hisfood and stood.

"S0, you came," he said, looking at Tedawith hatred. "Not by choice,
| see. Typica of your cowardice." Tedalooked a the med. "That's my

food!" "It isthe food of the citizens of Romin."

Zan Arbor rolled her eyes. "Ah, democracy,” she sneered.

"Hereiswhat the Senate requires,” Mace said. "No executions may take

place. Trids must be held, evidence gathered. You cannot begin a new

government using the tactics of the one you overthrew. Surely you can see

that."

Joylin said nothing. He stared with hatred at Teda "Givethe order to

stop the execution,” Mace said. Joylin did not move.

"The Jedi have destroyed Teda'sarmy,” Mace said. "Would you like us

to do the same to yours?'

Ferus spoke. " Senate support will be crudd in building your new



world," he said to Joylin. "Y ou have done so much. Y our vison deservesthe

best chanceto flourish.”
Joylin turned. He blinked at Ferus, asthough he had been disturbed
out of adeep deep. "Yes," he said. He picked up his comlink. "Stop the

execution. Teda has surrendered.”

"1 hope you won't be putting me with the others" Teda said. "I

wouldn't think they'd be very... pleased to see me."

"| think it'sthe perfect place for you," Joylin said. "Guardd"

The guardsled Tedaand Zan Arbor away. Joylin leaned over to speak to

an aide on the other side of the room.

"| fed sorrow thet liveswerelogt, but the outcome is good,” Mace

sad to the Jedi. "This change on Romin will make a better world."

Heturned to Ferus. "Y ou spoke well just now. Y ou dlowed Joylin to

make his decison and save facein front of his supporters.”

"Thereisabit of pride mixed inwith hispolitics" Ferussaid.

"Ferus showed a greater grasp of this situation than we did," Siri

said lightly. "He predicted a chaotic takeover. He said that Joylin would

surprise us, and hewasright.”



"Good, Ferus. We need to anticipate problems,” Mace said.

Obi-Wan noted that Anakin looked unhappy. Mace had singled Ferus out

for praise. He moved closer to his Padawan.

"l am proud of you," he said. "Y ou fought well, with compassion and

precison.”

But Anakin was not listening.

Something waswrong.

CHAPTER SEVENTEEN

Anakin hung back, watching Joylin carefully. He knew the Force was
hel ping him, he knew that this sudden power wasanew sde of the Force
that he hadn't yet tapped, and he was filled with a sudden sense of
exultation. He had even more power than he knew. Suddenly, he saw into the
heart of Joylin. He did not see just what Joylin wanted them to see, or
didn't careif they saw, but the most secret part of him. Joylin suddenly

looked so smdll. He was such easy prey.

| didn't know this Anakin thought. The Force isnt just about

manipulating objects. | can manipulate beings, too. | can use thar fears



and secrets.

"Youdidit," hesaidto Joylin."You let him go." The Jedi turned to

look at him, surprised.

"Those guards aren't taking Tedato prison. Y ou never wanted hm to
surrender,” Anakin said. ™Y ou knew he was too much of acoward to do so.
Y ou just gave him the ultimatum so you would have an excuse to execute dl
hisloyd followers. You were afraid if they survived they would build a
power base and ultimately destroy you. You knew that Teda was nothing
without them, that he wasn't capable of running agovernment. He's just a
figurehead. Y ou don't fear him, so you don't need him dead. Y ou just need
him gone. So if someonelike Zan Arbor paysyou enough, you'll alow himto
escape. She made the dedl with you at the beginning of the revolt, didnt

she?'

The Jedi turned back to Joylin. His angry slence told them

everything.

"Where are they?' Mace asked.

"I'd guess Tedaand Zan Arbor are heading for the Sams ship,” Anakin
sad. "And | would dso guessthat the Sams have permisson to leave
Romin, no matter what Joylin hastold us. He has kept the permission order

for the Samsto leave in place despite the lock-down.”



"Withdraw that permission,” Mace ordered. "It istoo late™ Joylin

replied.

With awithering look of contempt at Joylin, Mace led the Jedi out of

the room.

They rushed to the landing platform, zooming up in one of the
turbolifts. When they reached the top, the Jedi quickly hid behind a
gravded stacked with equipment. They could see the Sams readying the ship

for departure. Through awindscreen, Anakin saw ablond head.

"They are dill here" Mace said. "Excdlent work, Anakin. Let'sgo."

"Wait." Obi-Wan's tone was sharp, and Mace turned, surprised. He was

rarely told to wait.

"We should let them go," Obi-Wan said. "Thisisour chance. They are
on their way to Granta Omega. It'sthe only way we can find him. If we can

get atracking device aboard, well have him.”

"Obi-Wan, we have Zan Arbor here, now," Mace said. "Sheis capable of

doing great harm to many. Areyou willing to risk letting her go for the

sake of Granta Omega?'

"| fed strongly that we mugt,” Obi-Wan said. "Omega is the bigger



threat."

Ferusbit hislip, looking from Obi-Wan to Mace. Anakin waited, his

hand on hislightsaber.

Siri'seyes blazed in agreement. "Obi-Wanisright. Ferus and | are

ready to join them on thismisson," shetold Mace.

"l do not know that you're correct,” Mace said. "A postion | find
mysdf in dl too often these days. If you fed srongly, Obi-Wan, |
support your decision. But everything depends on getting thet tracking

device on the ship without being seen.”

Ohbi-Wan turned to Anakin with such confidence, such assurance, thet
Anakin felt he would never forget this moment. Trust lay between them,

unbreskable.

"Angkin?'

“I will doit, Master."

Hetook atracking device out of his utility belt and stood. Keeping

behind the supplies, the gravdeds, and fudling trucks, hedid in asclose

as he dared. He would have to choose his moment. A moment when no one

aboard would be looking.



The Force. He could use it. He wasn't sure how. But he reached out for

it and gathered it, formed it to his pleasure, to what he needed.

The enginesfired. Hewas close enough to fed their heat. Now.

The ship rose, just ameter above the ground, hovering for the few
crucia seconds needed to input coordinates and information. With the help

of the Force, those seconds spun out into more time, enough time for him.

Anakin used the Force to jump straight toward the exhaust, where no
viewscreens could see him. The temperature was blazing hot, too hot for a
living being to stand, yet he stood it and it did not burn him. He was
closeto the edge of the landing platform here. He timed the move as the
ship rose. With agrunt and acal to the Force for help, he tossed the
tracking device asthe ship lifted. He saw it catch on the underside. When
the ship rotated, Anakin was already back behind the fud pump, jumping

down perfectly with not amillimeter to spare.

The Slams ship shot out of sight.

Anakinrose. Hislegsfdt dightly shaky at the dangerous maneuver.

His skin fet hot, but he knew he wasn't burned. Mace and the others walked

toward him.

Mace looked at him, hisdark eyesraking him. "Impressve.”



"Areyou hurt?' Obi-Wan asked him. "I didn't mean for you to jump into

the ship'sexhaust funnds™ "I'm not hurt.”

Mace looked up at the vapor trail the ship had l€eft. "I hope we made

theright decison,” hesaid. "Areyou ready to track them?”

"Yes," Obi-Wan said. "Granta has dways been one step ahead of us. He

has dways planned our meetings. Now | will decide how we next meet.”

"May the Force be with you." Mace Started away.

"Uh, Magter Windu?' Obi-Wan said. Mace turned and gave him an

impatient look.

"Just one morething," Obi-Wan continued. "We need your ship.”

Siri sat at the controls. They had been traveling for days now,
following the pulse of the tracking device. The Sams ship was heading

into the vast empty space of the Outer Rim.

Ferus had stretched out on his deep couch. He would take the next
piloting shift. Obi-Wan sat at the table in the eating area. He had spread
out anumber of holofiles, information about Granta Omega gathered by
Archivigt Jocasta Nu at the Temple. Obi-Wan knew the information by heart,

but he till didn't believe it was possible to study it too deeply.



Anakin sat, staring out the viewscreen at the stars. Hewasin aplace
of deep quiet, not meditation, exactly, but open to the gdaxy, to the
energy that boiled from stars and worlds, satellites, matter and nonmetter,

gravity, inertia, living beings.

Suddenly, he sat erect. Every muscle tensed. Obi-Wan looked up. "What

isit?"

Anakin turned to him.

"Omega. He knows we are coming.



