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Anakin Skywaker sudied thegirl in the front row of the Grand
Audience Chamber. She sat done on one of the stone seatsthat circled the
stage. Shewasasmall girl, and he guessed she was about eleven years old.
Her long hair cascaded down to her waist inthick red ringlets, and her
eyeswere apaleydlow color. Anakin had never seen the girl St with any

other candidates. Maybe shewas aloner just like hewas.

Heknew what it felt liketo be done. Anakin had a brother and
sigter, twins named Jacen and Jaina, and parents, Leia Organa Solo and Han

Solo. They dl loved him very much, but ever since Anakin could remember,



he'd been aloner. Even now that he was a candidate at Luke Skywalker's
Jedi academy, surrounded by Jedi students from acrossthe galaxy, he spent
agreat ded of timeaone. It wasn't that he aways wanted it that way, it

was just that there was so much to think about.

Studying to become a Jedi Knight took peace and quiet, something that
his new friend, astudent at the academy named Tahiri, didn't seem to
understand. Only aweek before, Tahiri and Anakin had amost been kicked
out of the Jedi academy. They'd snuck away from the academy to réft the
river that wound itsway through the lush jungles of themoon, Yavin 4. A
violent scorm had struck. Anakin remembered the broiling green of theriver
crashing againgt his body as he and Tahiri shot through the water ina

deck dlver raft.

His heart skipped abest as he recdled the look of panic that
contorted Tahiri's face when she was thrown from ther raft and hed to
struggleto survivein the cold waters. Without the hep of the droid,
Artoo-Detoo, he might not have been able to save hisfriend. If that had
happened, he and Tahiri wouldn't have uncovered the evil that lay hidden on
Yavin4inan ancient palace. An evil that they were now both pledged to

destroy.

Anakin heard Tahiri's bare feet padding dong the gray stone floor
before he saw her. Tahiri wasfrom Tatooine, a desert planet with two
scorching suns. Ever since sheéld arrived at the academy sheld refused to

wear shoes. After living on ahot world filled with gritty sand, Tahiri



loved to fed the cool stones of the Great Temple beneath her feet.
Anakin'sonly friend at the academy didinto the seat beside him. She
pushed her long blonde hair behind her ears and fixed him with large, green

eyes. Anakin could sense Tahiri'simpatience.

He knew that she wanted to talk. But Anakin wasn't ready to talk about
the evil they'd discovered deep in the junglesof Yavin 4. And he didn't
want to discuss the strange creature that had vigted his room in the
middle of the night. A creature named Ikrit that held learned was an
ancient JediMaster. A Master who had drawn both him and Tahiri into the
junglesto discover agiant golden globe hidden deegp within the crumbling

ruins of the Palace of the Woolamander.

A crystd sphere created by an evil curse, locked with a riddle, and
filled with glittering golden sands and the cries of children trapped
withinits spell. Before Anakin could turn to Tahiri to tell her he wasn't
ready to talk, Luke Skywalker entered the chamber. Anakin was always amazed
by the reaction he felt when hisuncle Luke came into aroom. The Jedi
Master's presence seemed to wash a sense of cam over dl of the
candidates. Human children and diens dike stopped shuffling feet, picking

through matted black fur, flapping wings.

"May the Force bewith you," Luke Skywalker sad as his pae blue
eyes, amost the same color as his nephew Anakin's, scanned the room.

"Today wewill begin to learn how to use the Forceto travel in our minds



to places we have been, but cannot completely remember. In the time you
have dready spent at the academy, you've learned that training to become a
Jedi cannot be taught with words, only with experience. So | won't tell you
how to recapture your lost memories. | will say only this. Believe and you
succeed. That is part of the Jedi Code, and you must truly accept it if you

areto triumph. Arethere any questions?"

"What if wefail?* alarge, blue-skinned, birdlike alien named Chitter

squawked.

Luke Skywaker met Chitter's concerned, beady black eyes with a

patient gaze.

"Asking the question means that you have dready accepted thet
possibility,” he said softly. "Remember, thereisno try, only do, for a

Jedi. Intrying thereis success, regardless of the outcome.”

L uke Skywalker stepped down from the stone stage and quietly |eft the
chamber. The Jedi Knight Tionne, ahumanoid woman with Slvery harr and

mother - of-pearl eyes, walked to the front of the room.

"Please choose partners,” Tionne said to the Jedi candidates.

Anakin watched as dl of the candidates paired with each other. He and

Tahiri were partners. Out of the corner of his eye he saw that the girl in

the front of the chamber still sat done.



"Today we are going to learn how to use the Force to traved in our
minds to events and places we've experienced before but have difficuity
recaling," Tionne began. "Part of working with the Force is developing the
srength of your minds. All of you have heard storiesfrom your childhood
of placesyou've visted and eventsthat took place. But sometimes it's
hard to remember things that happened long ago. By using the Force you can
reach into the darkest corners of your mind and find memories you can't
quite grasp or never knew you had. Work together - thiswill be adifficult

task for mogt of you."

Anakin turned toward Tahiri, then turned back to look &t the red-
haired girl. He knew how she must be feding. He remembered dl the times
on his home planet, Coruscant, when his older brother and sster had run
off to play and left him done. Quickly hedid off his seat and walked
down the aideto thegirl. Shewas garing a the ground. Sowly she

raised her yellow eyesto meet Anakin's blue ones.

"Comejoin my friend and me," Anakin beckoned.

Thegirl quietly stood and followed Anakin back to his seet. She sat

down next to Tahiri.

"My nameisLyric," thered-haired girl sang out in a voice that

sounded like the bubbling of water over the smooth stones of a stream.



"I'm Tahiri, and this is Anakin," Tahiri began chattering. "It's
strange that | haven't talked to you before now-I mean, I've talked to just
about everyone here.... Cometo think of it, | tried to speak to you the
first day at the academy, after | learned that you'd been here longer than
any of us, studying with another group of candidates. Y ou were even shyer
than Anakin," Tahiri saidwithagrin a her friend. "So, where are you

from?What planet? Y ou're humanoid, right? How old are you?"

"Tahiri," Anakin said gernly, "give her a chance to answver one

question before you shoot another at her."

Still, hewas pleased that hisfriend was being so nice to Lyric.
Tahiri, too, understood what it was like to be londly. Shewas an orphan.

Her

parents had disappeared when she was three years old, and the Sand
People of Tatooine had taken her into their tribe. They were a violent,
nomadic race that wore strips of cloth over their entire bodies and dark
goggles and breath masks that covered their faces. Tahiri hed lived with
them for Sx years. Sx years without any contact with other humen

children.

Tahiri grimaced at Anakin'sinterruption, then turned back to Lyric.

"So, where are you from?" she asked with agrin. Lyric met Tahiri's



eyeswith her large yellow ones. "I am from themoon Yavin 8," she began.

"I'maMdodie”

The Jedi Knight Tionne walked over to Tahiri, Anakin, and Lyric.

"How isyour memory work going?' she asked. Tahiri frowned. Shedidn't
want to do the exercise right now. It was more interesting to learn about
Lyric. She'd never met aMée odie before, and she wanted to know more about
Yavin 8 and Lyric's species. Tahiri sghed. The conversation would have to

wait until later. She smiled a Pionne, then turned to Lyric.

"Why don't you tell usamemory that you want to recal?’ Tahiri sad
totheMeodie. Lyric swly looked a Tahiri, her large ydlow eyes

earnest.

"Let methink for amoment,” shereplied, and closed her eyes. While
Anakin waited for Lyric's memory, he began to doodle on asheet of paper.
He was drawing the strange symbols he and Tahiri had seen carved deep in

thejungle, in the crumbling stones of the Paace of the Woolamander.



Symbolswhich were not only carved above the entrance to the paace,
but deep within its base, down adark spird stairway, in the place where
Anakin and Tahiri had discovered the mysterious golden globe. In thet
place, they could almogt taste the evil of those who used the Force to
servethe dark sde. Anakin forgot about Lyric and Tahiri and closed his
eyes, letting himsdlf drift back to the jungle-back one week, when he and
Tahiri had rafted the river of Yavin 4 and raced through the rain-soaked

jungleto find refuge from the howling winds.

Recdling places and memories, whether they were recent or far past,
wasaskill he'd dways had. At this very moment, Anakin could amdl the
dusky sweetness of the Massass treesthat lined the lush moon, could see
their dark purplish bark. He could fed the cool soil of the jungle, wet

from the storm that had threatened to capsize he and Tahiri'sraft.

Anakin moved toward the place he and Tahiri had found to escape the
storm, the Palace of the Woolamander, and stood benegth its entrance,
garing up through therain a the strange carvings in its crumbling
stones. Then he moved insde the palace and down adark corridor. He heard
the skittering of hundreds of woolamanders as they raced away from his

intrusion.

Anakin found the crumbling spira stairway he and Tahiri had descended
and dowly dropped into the depths of the palace, to the place where evil

coated the stones and called out warningsin a voice laced with danger.



When Anakin reached the base of the steps he stared at the symbols carved
inthewdl of the smdl room. Only aweek before, he and Tahiri had used
the Force to open a hidden passage and reved the golden globe that had
lainin secret for thousands of years. Tahiri had tried to touch the

sphere, to break its smooth crystal surface, but a powerful fidd had

thrown her into the stone wall. The globe was untouchable-at least until he

and Tahiri could figure out what evil curse surrounded it.

Out of the corner of his eye, Angkin saw Ikrit, the furry white
creature he and Tahiri had found deeping a the base of the globe. He
hadn't known then that Ikrit was an ancient Jedi Master who had drawn both
him and Tahiri to the globe. Drawn them to break acurse held later told
them only children, strong in the Force and trained to be Jedi Knights,
could break. A cursethat no one, not even Luke Skywalker, could know about

or help them undo.

"Anakin'slog in thought asusud," Tahiri said, breaking hismemory.
Lyric smiled softly, then looked over a Anakin. Hed been drawing on a
sheet of paper with his eyes closed. She glanced down at the sheet, then

drew in her breath sharply.

"What'swrong, Lyric?' Tahiri asked.

Thegirl had gone from pale-skinned to white, and her hands had shot

up, covering her eyeswith fingersthat were linked at their base with pink



webs,

"Those symbols" Lyric began.

"What about them?" Anakin asked excitedly. "Haveyou ever seen them

before?' Anakin was certain that understanding the symbols carved in the

pal ace was the next step toward solving the riddle that locked the golden

globe. "Do you know what they mean?' he asked Lyric.

"No!" Lyric cried.

"But you recognize them,” Tahiri prodded. "Y ou've seen them somewhere

beforel"

"Yes" Lyricsadinavoicethat had lost its bubbly quality and now

cameout inaplaintivegurgle.

"Isit that you can't remember, or that the memory istoo frightening?

" Anakin said gently. "That'swhat this exercise is about. WEll help you

remember. Please try-it'simportant.”

Lyric closed her eyes and didn't reply. Anakin could sense her

torment.

"Do you at least remember where you saw the symbols?’ Tahiri asked.



"I'd never been off my moon before | came to the academy,” Lyric

findly said. "Itwason Yavin 8."

"Pleasetell us," Anakin said softly. "Please. It'simportant.”

Lyric looked up and met Anakin's eyes. She seded hersdf to
remember. To conquer her fear and put into words an experience of terror

that she'd blocked from her mind and never spoken of before.

"l saw those symbolsin the purple granite of my mountain,” Lyric
began in afatering voice. She paused, trying to calm hersdf and let the
memory flood back in anicy cold wave. "They were carved beside the nest of
agiant avril, and thelast time my eyesfdl upon their srange design, |

was about to be ripped to shreds by the creature's razor-sharp beak."

"What do you mean, ripped to shreds?' Tahiri said with surprise,

"1 mean eaten for dinner by agiant bird with arazor-sharp beak and
twenty-centimeter talons," Lyric replied. "'l was out gathering trico, a
plant our young egt, in the tundra below the mountains... Thiswill make no
senseunless| tell you abit aout my people” Lyric sad, interrupting
her own story. "I'm from the species caled Meodies. We live degp in the
purple mountain named Sistraon themoon Yavin 8" Lyric explained. "Our
elders, those who have undergone the changing ceremony, live in pools of

crysta blue water that run through much of our city. The children, dl



those who have yet to change, live around the poals in the caves and
caverns of the mountain. It isour job to care for each other, snce the

elders cannot leave the water, and to watch the eggs-"

"What eggs?’ Tahiri interrupted.

"Médodiesare humanoid,” Lyric reminded Tahiri. "We hatch from eggs
spawned by our females. The eggs are kept ina dry cavern within the
mountain. When we hatch, we look like human infants. And those of us who
haven't changed-who are awaiting our twentieth year, when we aretakento a
shallow cove to begin our transformation-care for the young. Part of thet
careisto gather trico, which is made into a paste to feed our infants
until they are old enough to eat the silver-backed fish that we catch in

the poolswithin the mountain.

"When we |leave the safety of our hometo gather trico,” Lyric sad,
"wetravel in groups. Sometimesthat isn't enough, though, and the avrils

il attack.”

"What exactly are avrils?' Anakin asked.

"They're enormous birds of prey with vibrant blue beaks and talons.
Their bodies are about two meters long and covered with thick black
feathers. When an avril'swings are spread, the span can measure up to
eight meters. They feed on raiths, giant black rodents with thick,

harless, greentals; reds, deadly snakes that kill their prey by



sueezing the breath out of their bodies; and the purdla, abristle-haired
red spider that trapsits prey in athick black web and dowly feedsonit.
But their favoritefood, by far, isyoung Melodies. That'swhy wetrave in
groups, so that they're lesslikely to attack. And o that if we come
across any of the other predators on our planet, we can fight them

together."

Lyric wasslent for amoment. She begen to recal a memory she

vidgted only in nightmares.

"Severd years ago, | was gathering trico when we heard the shriek of
an attacking awril," Lyric said softly. "Therewere five of us, and we
began to throw the rocks we carry for defense. | can remember the bird's
smell, even now. It was sour and dank, and the black feathersthat covered
its body furrowed asit attacked. We ran out of rocks before the cresture
tired. And moments later | felt sharp talonswrap around my body and | was
arrborne. There was nothing the other Meodies could do but fill ther
sackswith trico and return to the mountains without me. They were certain

that | was dead and would soon be devoured by the avril."

"Your friendsjust let the avril fly away withyou?' Tahiri sad in

shock.

"Yes" Lyric replied, her eyeswide with remembered terror. "There was

nothing they could do."



"They didn't abandon me," Lyric hastened to say as she saw the
identical looks of horror on the faces of her new friends. "One of the
reasons the elders alowed me to cometo the Jedi academy is because the
children of my people do not know how to defend themsdves wdl from
predators, and the adults cannot |eave the water to help us survive. It was
the elders hopethat | might learn to use the Force to hdp my people,”
Lyricexplained. "But | am getting ahead of my story. The avril who
attacked my group and snatched me took me to her net, a shdlow hole in
the mountains, high above my own home. | heard her young squawking for food
as | was dropped before their unseeing newborn eyesin anest of twigs and
trico. As| lay on my back, | saw the same type of symbols as Anakin drew.
| did not have long to wonder how or when the carvings had been made. But |

could tell they were created from the hand of an intelligent being.

"The avril towered above me; | could seeits black tongue lashing back
and forth asit prepared to devour me, later to regurgitate mein the way
these birds feed their young. | don't know why | did it, but | began to

squawk back at the creature. | tried to make my voice sound like the very



same cries as the young that surrounded me. The avril began to hop madly. |
could senseits confusion. Then, in awhirl of feathers, it flew off. | can

only assumethat | copied the cries of the creature's young so well that it
thought | was one of them and went off to find more food. | scrambled down
the rocky mountain, desperate to find my way back home. Severd hours

later, battered but dive, | entered the porta to my city."

Lyric paused and looked at Anakin and Tahiri.

"l wish | could tell you more about the symbols| saw, because it is
obvioudy terribly important to both of you,” she said sadly. "But dl |
can tdl you isthat they are much like the ones Anakin drew. That isall |

know."

"Are there others on your moon who might know?" Anakin asked.

"Perhagpsthe old ones," Lyric replied. "But they no longer surface, so

| have never spoken to them." Anekin and Tahiri both frowned. They

desperately needed to figure out what the symbols carved above the palace

meant if they had any hope of solving theriddle of the golden globe.

"Why do the elder Melodieslivein water?' Tahiri asked.

"After the changing, our bodies can no longer survive outside the

water. We develop gills and breathe by extracting oxygen from water. In



addition, we can no longer walk on land because our legsfuseinto a large
webbed tail," Lyric said. "Mogt of the elders can surface for varying
amounts of time, which they do to seetheir young and give us guidance.

However, the very old cannot surface at al."

"Let meget thisstraight,” Tahiri gasped. "Y ou're tdling us that

you'regoing to turninto afish?"

Anakin scowled at Tahiri. Sometimes she could be rude!

"Not exactly," Lyric sad, laughing. "Our upper body remains about the
same, but our ability to breathe, aswell astheform of our lower body,

changes.”

"What isthe changing like?" Anakin asked. He had sensed deep fear

beneath Lyric'slighthearted laugh.

"Sddomdo al of ussurvive," Lyric replied softly. "Very sddom. |
leave tomorrow morning for Yavin... for my changing. That iswhy | was &
the academy before you arrived, Tahiri," Lyric explained. "My timeto study

the Forceislimited.”

When it wastimefor the candidates to leave the Grand Audience

Chamber, Lyric hung back.

"Go ahead, I'll meet up with you later,” she cdled to her new



friends. They hestated.

"Pleasego,” Lyric said softly.

Anakin and Tahiri both saw that thick salty tears were on the brink of
spilling from Lyric's eyes. They left the chamber and waited for their new
friend in the corridor. The Jedi Knight Tionne walked over to Lyric and sat

on astone seat by her side.

"l don't want to go," Lyric cried to Tionne. "Tomorrow Il be sent
back to Y avin 8 when the supply shuttle leaves. I'll be taken to the cove
where the others who were born at the same time as me will be waiting for
the changing, just below the blue - green agae that coversthe surface of

the watersin the cove. And while I'm changing, I'll be defenseless,”

Lyricwalled. Tionne knew dl too well what Lyric was going to face.
She'd been to Yavin 8 during her search for Jedi candidates for the
academy, and had witnessed a changing ceremony. Tionne recalled the
explanation Lyric had given her months before, when sheld questioned why
the Melodies had to partake in aceremony set in such a dangerous place.
The shdlow agae-covered waters of the cove were the only place on the
mountain where the changing could occur. Until the changing was complete,
the young M e odies needed the blue - green algae that carpeted the waters
and created oxygen through photosynthess, to provide them with enough

oxygen to breathe. Once ther gll dits were completdly formed, the



Melodieswould be able to extract oxygen from water without the help of the
agae and could be moved to safety-to the deep pool of water within the
mountain. Until that time, Mdodie children did their best to protect the
changelings. The children circled the shdlow cove and sat on its banks

with bags of rocksto fight off the purella, avrils, reds, and raiths that

cameto feed on the changing Melodies.

Those creatures seemed to ingtinctively know the right season to hunt
for changelings, Tionne grimly recalled. Lyric had ringed the cove with the
other children for many seasons of changing ceremonies. She knew dl too
well, Tionne thought, that though the children always fought without fear
for their lives, some of the changdlings aswell as some of the children

didn't survivethe day.

"l don't want to go," Lyric said plaintively. "l want to stay a the

Tionne studied the young Méelodie. From what sheld seen, Lyric was more
than ready for the changing. In the past few weeks, she'd noticed that the
child had begun to have difficulty breathing, her breaths sometimes

sounding likerattling, dry gasps.

"Lyric, do you remember when | fought by your sde a the cove?'

Tionne asked.

Lyric nodded. "Y ou camein search of Jedi candidates, but it was the



day of the changing, and you fought to help save those who would become
elders" shewhispered. "1 remember an avril swooped over your heed and
tried to dash you with its sharp talons, and you didn't seethered that

dithered up behind you,” Lyric said.

"Y ou saw the thick violet snake moments before it wrapped mein its
coils and began to hissand squeeze,” Tionne said softly. "I recdl that
you turned and, without thought, stared into its black eyes and began to
hiss at the long creature. Lyric, your voice, the voice of rushing streams
and tinkling water, became the snake'svoice. Just as| was about to be
crushed, the cresture released me fromits coilsand dithered away. For

that reason, | took you to study at the Jedi academy.

"Y ou were strong in the Force, even then,” Tionne said to her student.
"Y ou are even stronger now. But if you don't return to Yavin 8 and undergo
the changing, you'l die. Y ou knew that you wouldn't have alot of time a
the academy," Tionne continued. "Y ou said that you wanted to sudy here
anyway, in the hopes that you could use your training to help your people
when you returned to Yavin 8. If you want to help them, you mus return.

And you mugt survive."

Sowly Lyric turned and left the room. Tionne was right, she thought.
The only way to help her people learn to fight and survive was to teach
them what she had learned at the academy. To find other Meodies who were

sengtive to the Force, and train them to use thelr voices and minds to



fight the predators that fed on the Melodies' eggs and changelings.

Still, her sobs caught in her throat as sheleft the Grand Audience

Chamber.

"Lyric," Tahiri caled out. "We didn't mean to eavesdrop, but we were

worried about you. How can we help?' she asked.

Lyric shook her head.

"You cant," sheanswered sadly. "This is something | have to do

done”

"Why?" Anakin asked suddenly. "Why can't Tahiri and | go with you to

Y avin 8 and help you through the changing ceremony?*

"Your placeisat the academy,” Lyric murmured.

"Our placeiswith our friend," Tahiri replied.



The battered supply ship, the Lightning Rod, did silently through the
morning sky. Its courier and message runner-a longhaired pilot named
Peckhum-navigated the ship past Y avin's moons. Old Peckhum would nat only
take Anakin, Tahiri, and Lyric to Yavin 8, but would accompany them
throughout their journey. Lyric'sworld was too dangerous a place for the
children to be done. Anakin and Tahiri sat Side by sde. Anakin stared out
hiswindow. Asthey passed Y avin 13, he found himself wondering about the
moon. It was said to be inhabited by reptilian creatures caled dith. Hed
read that the dith were mest - eating creatures with enormous jaws lined
with spiked teeth. Anakin shook off histhoughts and rose from his seet to

check on Lyric, who was sitting up front with Old Peckhum.

Since they'd left the academy, she hadn't spoken. And, while Anakin
knew that she was relieved to have him and Tahiri with her, he could aso
sense her apprehension and fear. Persuading Luke Skywalker to allow them to
accompany their friend to Y avin 8 had been difficult. Anakin thought about

the conversation they'd had that morning with hisuncle.

"Sheneedsud” Tahiri had cried. "Pleaselet usgoto Yavin 8 with

Lyric. Anakinand | can help her survive her changing, | know we can! And

Peckhum will be thereto protect us.”

Luke Skywalker had been unmoved.



"l can't send studentsinto a potentialy hazardous situation,” he had

sad.

"Uncle Luke, you're the one who said that we can't learn to become
Jedi Knights by listening to words. Experience is the best teacher, right?"
Anakin had asked innocently, hisice blue eyes meeting his uncle's pae

ones. "Pleaselet ushelp Lyric."

Findly, Luke Skywaker had agreed. Anakin stared out the window as
the supply shuttle sped through the dlent sky. He thought about thet
morning. As he'd packed his academy jumpsuit and some extra socks, Ikrit,
the Jedi Master they'd found in the palace, had climbed through the open

window of hisroom.

"Where are you going, young Anakin?" Ikrit had asked in his raspy

voice.

Anakin had explained the Stuation.

"Arewe wrong to leave now, when we haven't solved theriddle of the

golden globe?" Anakin asked.

Ikrit had only replied, "Y ou must go where you are needed. Y ou must go

where you are drawn."

Then the Master had swung off the window ledge and scampered down the



pyramid-shaped sone wall of the Great Temple. Anakin hadn't expected him
to be much help. Ikrit had dready explained that if an adult Jedi Knight

or Master tried to break the curse, the globe would shatter into athousand
pieces of crystal. Anakin understood that he and Tahiri were on their own.

Histhoughts were interrupted.

"Anakin, have you thought much about the globe?' Tahiri whispered. She

didn't wait for an answer.

"l have. | don't know how, but weve got to understand whet the
symbols carved in the palace and in the mountain on Lyric's planet mean.

It'sthe only way | can think to figure out how to bresk the curse.”

The curse. Ikrit had come to Anakin'sroom the night held returned
from the Palace of the Woolamander. HEd explained to Anekin that four
hundred years ago he'd discovered the globe in the ruins of the paace,
which had been built thousands of years earlier by an ancient race cdled

the Massass.

Ikrit said that he couldn't break the curse, so he'd curled up at the
base of the globe to wait for the people who could. Those people were
Anakin and Tahiri. When Anakin had told Tahiri what Ikrit had said, shed
agreed that they had to work together to break into the crystal sphere that
was locked with ariddle and filled with glittering golden sands and the

cries of trapped M children.



"I think you'reright,” Anakin said to Tahiri now. "Understanding what
the Massass wrote in their palace will help usto unravel the riddle of

the globe. But right now, weve got to concentrate on helping Lyric."

He didn't add that he'd seen Ikrit. Or tell Tahiri Ikrit's words. It
was enough to fed that what he and Tahiri were doing was right. And to
know that he felt drawn both to Lyric and her moon. The shuttle dipped
toward Y avin 8. Anakin watched the moon grow in size as they sped toward
its surface. He could see that it was covered with brown and green tundra

and aridge of purple mountains that jutted from its surface.

Moments | ater, the ship gently touched down, only afew hundred meters
from the mountains. Lyric moved back to join her friends. In the time of
theflight, her breathing had become darmingly labored. It escaped from
her mouth in deep rattles and hisses, and Anakin could see that the effort
of drawing air was exhausting her. Lyric raised one hand to brush her red

ringletsfrom her eyes.

Anakin gasped. In thelast hour, the pink webs on her hands had spread
until they reached thetips of her fingers. It was clearly getting closeto
thetimefor her changing ceremony. The silver door of the shuttle hissed
open. Old Peckhum, Anakin, and Tahiri followed their friend down the ramp.

Waiting for them were five Meodie children.

"Welcome," one of the Melodies began, but he stopped when he saw



Lyric.

"Come," hesad, "we've got to get Lyric to the cove quickly.”

Thelook of worry on hisfacetold Anakin adl he needed to know. He
reached up and took hold of Lyric's elbow. Tahiri moved to the other side,
and together they helped Lyric haf wak, haf run to the mountains thet

loomed before them.

"Ohno!" Peckhum cried as he followed the children toward the

mountain.

"What isit?' Anakin asked asheran.

"| forgot some of the supplies| need to trangport after we leave
Yavin 8," Peckhum worriedly explained. "It wouldn't be important, except

they're medical supplies, and thistrip has dready put me behind schedule.

"Go back and get them," Anakin called over hisshoulder. "Youll only
be gone for afew hours, and well be fine Just come find us in the

mountains when you return.”

"l don't think | should leave you. Luke Skywaker wouldn't be pleased,

" Peckhum said uncertainly.



"Dontworry," Anakin replied. "Hell understand.” He stopped, and

turned to Peckhum. "Well be careful ."

"All right," Peckhum said. "But don't get into any trouble while I'm
gone." Heturned and raced back to the Lightning Rod. Moments later he shot

into the sky and disappeared from view.

Anakin ran to catch up with hisfriends. Barely a moment later, the
ear-shattering shriek of an avril rolled down over the group. Anakin didn't
have to ask what creature had made the sound. He felt its enormous shadow
fall across his back before he looked up to see blood red taons dashing
down toward the group. The Mdodies quickly formed acircle and began to
heave stones up at the creature. Severa hit, but only maddened the black
bird. Tahiri grabbed alarge rock and threw it, hard. Her shot struck the
avril directly between the eyes. It shrieked in anger and dove toward her,

beak open, talons outstretched.

Tahiri dodged, but not before one of its massive wings struck and
threw her meters away from the group. Anakin raced over to protect his
friend. But he wasn't quick enough. The avril dove toward Tahiri, tdlons
outstretched, its scream of attack mingling with her cry of terror. Anakin
was too far away to reach her, and dread washed over him in an icy cold
wave. A split second before Tahiri was swept away in the avril's hungry
grasp, Lyric, who was closest to her, legpt forward. She threw her body

over Tahiri'sto shidd her friend.



The avril sank histalonsinto the orange academy jumpsuit Lyric wore,
and shot toward the sky. Lyric hung limply in the air. All who stood
helpless on the tundra of the moon could see the look of terror on Lyric's

face as she was borne away.

"Whereisit taking her?' Tahiri cried.

Both she and Anakin whirled to face the Md odies.

"Thereis nothing to be done," one of the young boys said sadly. "It

will take her to its nest and she will be gone before we can ever reachit.

"But she'ssurvived before" Anakin said.

"Y es, but thistime she istoo week, sheisready for the changing. If
sheisnot in the waters of the cove before sunrise, shewill die," the boy

replied.



"Wherésthe nest?' Anakin asked in avoicethat couldnt be argued

with.

The boy pointed to a spot halfway up the mountain, and Anekin and

Tahiri immediately raced toward it.

"Be here when we return to take us to the cove," Anakin cdled over

his shoulder.

They'd been climbing for over an hour. Anakin could hear the rasp of
his breath, the thundering of his heart. Tahiri wasright behind him. She,
too, was gasping. There was less oxygen in the air because of the dtitude,
and severd times Anakin had felt dizzy, felt black walls threetening to
close out his consciousness, and held turned around to make sure Tahiri was
till on her feet. They didn't spesk asthey climbed. Instead they focused
on the dark hole where the young Médodie had pointed. Bdieve and you

succeed, Anakin thought as he climbed.

That was part of the Jedi Code. Anakin repeated it over and over in
his head. He saw the purplish rocks beneath his scraped hands begin to
lighten as dawn threatened to cover the moon in its soft glow. Anakin
climbed fagter. They stopped five meters from the entrance to the avril's
nest. Anakin could hear the creature shrieking within the shalow cave. He
and Tahiri crept forward, trying not to didodge any rocks. They didn't

want the bird to know they were there. Carefully they moved toward the



opening, peeking around rocks until they were directly below the cave.

Anakin raised himsdlf up dowly and peered into the dimly lit cavern.
Hesmdled thefoul ar and heard the rudling and chirping of the
creature's chicks before his eyes grew used to the cave. Then he saw Lyric.
Shewasdive. Her body hung over the edge of the avril's net, ringlets of
red hair reaching down to the ground. As she had done before, she was
chirping, trying to sound like the mottled black chicksaround her. Anekin

could hear Lyric struggling for the breath she needed to make the noises.

She could barely gasp out the sounds. Still, her efforts had been

enough to confuse the creature, whose black head was cocked to one side as

it towered above her. But Lyric's efforts were not enough to send the avril

out looking for more food. Anakin crouched back down and crawled over to

Tahiri.

"I'vegot to go inthere," Anakin mouthed to hisfriend.

A look of darm spread across Tahiri's features.

"I'm going to try to get the avril to leave her nest to search for

more food."

"1'm going too," Tahiri mouthed back.



"No, stay hidden in therocks. | might need your help, or Lyric might.
It won't do usany good if the avril attacks us both,” Anakin whispered

furioudy.

"I don't likethis," Tahiri mouthed with ascowl.

Anakin turned and crept back up to the nest. Then helet out a shriek.
Theavril burgt out of the cave and loomed above him, her beak open widein
an ear-shattering cry. Anakin stood fast and shrieked again, in what he
hoped was the sound of one of the creature's chicks. He saw the bird's
beady eyes boring down on him. And when the avril rushed forward, he was
struck by foul, sour air. With aswift motion, the bird grasped himin its
beak and flung him into her nest. Anakin curled into a ball next to the
chicks and continued to shriek. The avril began to hop from foot to foot,

wingsflapping in distress

That's right, Anakin thought, I'm not dinner. Go out and find some
food for your hungry babies. Lyric continued to chirp and attempted a
ghriek, but her lungs couldn't sustain the effort. Then, with a sudden

burgt, the avril left her nest and soared away from the mountain.

"Anakin, areyou al right?' Tahiri called as she scrambled to the

opening of the cave.

"I'mfing" Anakinreplied. "But Lyric'sin bad shape. Weve got to

get her out of here.”



Tahiri wrinkled her nose as the thick, dank smell of the cave struck

her. Then she climbed into the nest and began to help Anakin lift Lyric.

"Leaveme" Lyric gasped. "It'stoo late. Save yoursalves. The avril

will be back soon."

"Thereisnotry, only do,” Tahiri muttered under her bregth as she
hoisted one of Lyric'sarmsover her shoulders. Anakin lifted the other
one. Asthey dragged their friend from the avril's nest, both Anakin and

Tahiri saw the symbols carved in the purple rocks.

"Thisisthe same place she was taken before" Tahiri gasped in

urprise.

"Wed better hurry,” Anakin said. They quickly left the cave and began
thejourney down the mountain. At times Lyric tried to take a step or two,
but her effortsdidn't last long. Any movement madeit too difficult for
her to breathe. Findly, Anakin hoisted Lyric onto hisback. He listened to
her wheezing breathsin his ear as he carried her. Tahiri scrambled down
therocksin front of him, then helped him keep his balance as he dimbed
down. They were running out of time. Suddenly they heard the maddened

scream of the avril overhead.

"Over here," aboy's voice cdled. Anakin saw the young Meodie held



told to wait. With renewed energy, he moved quickly over to the boy.
Several more Me odies were waiting, and they lifted Lyric off Anakin's back
and carried her through asmadll hole in the rocks. The avril landed by the
hole and shrieked angrily. It wastoo smal for her to falow her prey.
Anakin, Tahiri, and the Me odies heard the creature scraping at the rocks
with her talons. Her scrapes and cries faded into the distance as the group
raced through atunnd in the mountain. Anekin and Tahiri followed the
Meélodies. Thetunne within the purple mountain of Sstrawound deep, and
just when Anakin began to fear that Lyric would run out of time before they

reached the cove, the afternoon light began to pour over the group.

They reached an opening, and before them was acircular area, roughly
ten metersround, filled with water that was blanketed with blue-green
agae. The Mdodieswho carried Lyric moved toward the edge of the pool and
gently did Lyric in. Shefloated on the bed of algae for a moment, then
dowly sank benesath it and disappeared from view. Tahiri and Anakin stared
at the blue-green pool of water. It rippled with movement from benesth its
surface. Anakin turned and studied the cove. It was set deep within the

mountain, but the jagged rocks that ringed it did not close out the sky.

The entire cove was open to a shaft of thick sunlight. Perched on the

rocks surrounding the pool were young Me odies with bagfuls of stones.

"Shelll bedl right now," one of the Meodiessaid in a voice that
sounded like the soft patter of water falling on dry sand. "Y ou brought her

intime"



Anakin took the bag of stones and sharp spear that one of the Mdodies
held out to him. Then he moved to aflat rock next to the spot where Lyric
had disappeared and crouched, ready to defend his friend. Anakin hoped that
he could help protect Lyric and the other changdlings by using the Force,
but if not, he'd use the weapons that rested at hisfeet. Tahiri, too, was
given asack of stones and a spear. Anakin looked at hisfriend. Her orange
jumpsuit was covered with purplish smudges of dirt from the mountains, and
dust streaked her white blonde hair. Tahiri met Anakin'sice blue eyes. Her
own green ones flashed. She, too, was determined to protect thair friend.

Suddenly ayoung girl raced into the sunlight of the cove.

"Theeggd" the girl cried. "They're attacking the eggs!”

Anakin felt theterror of the girl'svoice cut through him like a

lightsaber. He jumped to hisfeet.

"Stay here and watch out for Lyric," he cdled to Tahiri. Then he



raced to the tunnd behind two Melodies. They tore through the dark
passageways. Anakin felt the raiths before he saw them. He sensed their
hunger, their frenzied aggresson. The group rounded a corner, rocks

poised. Before them was alarge cavern stacked with pure white eggs. And in
its center were three enormous black rodents, their thick, hairless, green
tallslashing madly asthey faced the two young femae Me odies who stood
between them and the eggs. The girls stood, rocks ready to throw. The

Mé odies beside Anakin didn't budge. They were frozen by their own fear.

"Don't move," Anakin cdled softly to the girls. The creatures were
too large to be killed with mere stones. Once the Meodies began ther
attack, the rodents would be on them. The girls wouldn't survive, Anakin
thought. Anakin moved between the Mdodies and stood directly behind the
raiths, spear poised. The loathsome rodents heard him approach and turned.
They reared on massive haunches and snarled. On their hind legs, they stood
afull three meters. Anakin watched thick brown sdiva drip from ther
pointed teeth. A steady calm washed over Anakin, and he opened himsdf to
the Force. He could fedl the beating of the rodents hearts, fed the ar

rustle astheir black whiskers twitched.

"Did you think | was going to let you have dl the fun?' asoft voice

whispered as Tahiri joined Anakin. She held her spear before her.

"Let them attack firgt," Tahiri sad quidtly. "If they're anything

like the joined Anakin. She held her spear before her.



"Let them attack firdt," Tahiri said quietly. "If they're anything
like the womp rats on Tatooine, you'll be able to sense which way they!ll
strike asplit second before they like the womp rats on Tatooine, you'll be

ableto sense which way they'll strike a split second before they-"

Tahiri's explanation was cut short as one of the raiths emitted a
high-pierced whine and launched itsdf. She ducked sdeways, keeping her
Spear vertica. Theraith impaled itself on the sharp tip. Tahir hardly
noticed the thick green blood that sprang from the wound. She wrenched her
spear out of the dead creature and turned to face the other two rodents.
Anakin moved with one graceful motion as a raith legpt toward him, its
teeth gnashing. Herolled forward and met the creature with his spear

midair. It screamed in anger and pain, then fell in acrumpleto thefloor.

"Anakin, watch out!" Tahiri cried. Anakin lunged sideways asthe third
raith flew toward him. He had not had timeto pull his spear out of the one
he'd just fought. Now, weaponless, he stood facing asnarling raith, driven
mad by the death of its companions and its own hunger and frugration. He
could fed the rodent's hot, rancid breath on hisface, and he crouched in

readiness to spring Sideways when the beast attacked.

"Hey, big guy, over here," Tahiri caled out from behind theraith. It
twisted and sprung at her in one powerful movement. Tahiri was ready, and
seconds later the rodent lay twitching at her feet. For amoment the cavern

wasfilled with silence. The pure white eggs dmost seemed to glow around



them.

"We'd better get back to the cove,” Anakin findly said.

The Mé odies nodded, then led the two Jedi candidates through the

tunnels. All was quiet when they entered the light of the cove.

"How did you fight theraiths sowel|?" one of the Meodies asked

Anakin once he was settled on arock by the pool.

"We have been fighting them dl our lives," the girl added.

"But never likethat." Anakin met her questioning gaze. "What is your

name?' he asked.

"Sannah," the girl replied.

The Méelodie looked about nine years old, Anakin thought. He wondered

how old sheredly was. Her white forehead was furrowed in concentration as

she gazed intently at Anakin with yellow eyes ringed with thick, brown

|ashes.

"Sannah, do you know what the Forceis?' he began.

She shook her head.



"It'san energy field generated by dl living things. It surrounds
everything, and binds the galaxy together. At the Jedi academy welearn to
fed that field, to control, sense, and dter it. The skills we develop
aso help usto sense emotions. Tahiri and | used our abilitiesto fed the
raiths anger, to sense their movements at the split second before they

made them. By doing that, we could anticipate where they would strike."

"Andif | want to learn these things?' Sannah said softly. "If | want

to learn how to fight so that | can protect my people?!

Anakin gared into the girl'sydlow eyes. It was clear that she
desperately wanted to be of help. But he also sensed her anger. Sannah had
obvioudy lost many she loved to the predators on her planet. How could he

help her to understand?

"The Force is meant to be used for peace, knowledge, and serenity.
Usingitinanger will lead to the dark side, aplace where the Force is
used for evil," Anakin began. " There was once aman named Darth Vader who
used the Force to help destroy the Jedi Knights and create an Empire
designed to rule through aggresson and corruption. His red name was

Anakin Skywaker, and he was my grandfather.”

The young Melodie gasped.

"My uncle, the Jedi Master Luke Skywalker, created the Jedi academy to



help fill the galaxy again with Jedi Knightswho are pledged to defend good
agang evil," Anakin explained. "But he teaches us about Darth Vader and
al the other evil men and women who used the Force in anger and
aggression. By learning about them, we can protect oursaves from following

in their footsteps, because the lure of the dark side can be powerful.”

"Doesit frighten you to be named after an evil man?' Sannah asked

innocently.

"Sometimes," Anakin said softly. For amoment he could hear the dark
voicesthat rose from the spird stairway in the Palace of the Woolamander.
Voicesthat told him hewasjust like his grandfather, and goaded him to
use the Force to strike out in anger. Voices dripping with menace and
warning that whoever tried to break through the fidd surrounding the
golden globe would fail, would die. He shrugged off the memory as he flung

thick brown bangs from hiseyes.

"Do you know anything about the strange symbols carved in the rock

wadlsof Sstra?' Anakin asked Sannah.

"Yes," shereplied matter-of-factly. "Some of us have seen carvingsin

the mountains. They'rein the lower tunnels and severa of the caverns and

caves. Some say they're amessage from an ancient race.”

"Do you think they'reright?" Anakin asked.



"Yes, | think they are," Sannah replied.

"How many changdings are there?' Tahiri asked the girl who crouched

beside Anakin. Sannah stared down at the poal.

"Lyricisone of aspawned group of seven,” shereplied.

"How do you know if they'redl right down there?' Tahiri asked witha

nod at the pool. Except for afew ripples and splashes, the water remained

cam.

"We check on them every few hours," Sannah explained.

"But if you're not achangeling or an eder, how can you breathe

underwater?' Anakin said in surprise.

Sannah pulled severa long rectangles of green materia from a pocket

on thetunic shewore.



"We weave thismaterid out of the ssems of thetrico plant,” Sannah
said. "Then we sew it together to form alarge pocket. We pack the pocket
with the blue-green algae that floats on top of the poal, and tie it over
our nose and mouth. Thetrico repelswater, and the dgee dlows usto

bresthe oxygen benesth the surface for saverd minutes.”

"Canwe go see Lyric?' Anakin asked.

"Er, Anakin, have you forgotten that | can't swim?" Tahiri whispered.

Anakin hadn't forgotten. Hed never forget watching Tahiri sruggle
beneath the waters of theriver on Yavin 4. Hed never forget that shed

amost drowned.

"Tahiri, one of us hasto stay on the surface to hdp the Mdodies

fightif any predators attack,” Anakin said. "Soiif it's dl right with

you, I'll goseeLyric."

"It'sdl right withme," Tahiri ssidinarelieved voice.

Sannah helped Anakin scoop agae out of the pool and pack it into the

tricofilter.

"It may be difficult for youto breathe & fird," Sannah warned.

"Until your body relaxes and gets used to bresthing oxygen from the agee,



you will try to strugglefor air. Oncethefilter ison, St for a moment

before you enter the water.”

Anakin lifted up thefilter and Sannah helped him tie it. He moved
toward arock and sat down. He realized he was halding his breath, and
dowly exhded. However, when hewent to inhae, his lungs struggled to
pull inair, struggled for the type of oxygen they'd dways processed.
Anakinfet adull poundingin hisears, and hisvison blurred. I'm not
going to pass out, he ingtructed himsdf. He forced himself to remain calm,
to inhde and exhale. Moments later he was breathing the oxygen from the
algee. Tahiri's concerned face came into view. Anakin reassured his friend
with hisice blue eyes. Then he moved to the edge of the dgae pool and
dipped in. It took severa moments to adjust to the murky water below the
surface. The dgeefiltered out most of the sunlight from above, and only

narrow shaftsof light lit hisway.

Anakin swam through the water, breathing shallowly and searching for
hisfriend. The pool was roughly two meters deep, and he passed severd
changding formsin the water. They dl wore the same pae green tunic that
Sannah wore. As he swam, Anakin noticed that most of the changelings dill
had partid legs, dthough they were beginning to fuse together with thick
webs striped with pale blue, green, orange, and pink. The Melodies didn't
take notice of him as he passed them. They dowly rolled in the water as
the currents sent from his movement washed over them, but their eyes were

closed. It wasdmost asif they were adegp. Anakin had 4ill not seen



Lyric. A flash of orange caught Anakin's eye. He moved through the bodies

toward hisfriend, still dressed in her academy jumpsuit.

He reached Lyric and saw that she, too, was degping. Her jumpsuit now
hung in tatters around her legs as they fused together and broke the seams
that had once made pant legs. Thick red hair floated around her still face.
Anakin dmost let out acry asLyric suddenly opened her ydlow eyes and
met his gaze. She must have sensed his presence, he thought. Lyric's look
told Anakin what he needed to know: shewasall right. And she knew that he
and Tahiri were dill there protecting her. Slowly Lyric closed her eyes.
Anakin reached over and held her hand. He would stay with her until his

oxygen began to run out.

Something waswrong!

Anakin wasn't certain if hed heard Tahiri cry or if hed sensed her
fear. Gently releasing Lyric's hand, he shot through the murky waters and
burst through the blanket of agae. It covered hiseyesin thick strands,
and for amoment he was blinded. Then he saw it. An enormous red, deep
violet in color, was hissing furioudy before Tahiri, who stood between the

snake and the pool of water.

"Throw measpear!" Tahiri cried over to aMeodie. But the young boy

couldn't seem to move. Hewastearified.

"Throw me aspear!” Tahiri ydled again. The snake's black forked



tongue flicked toward Tahiri. It wastasting its prey. Anakin could sense
the frustration and fear in Tahiri's cry. Sannah tried to move to greb a
Spear for Tahiri, but at her movement the snake turned asif to strike her,

and she shrank back.

"I'm right behind you, Tahiri," Anakin caled softly.

"Wish you werein front of me" Tahiri called back. "'Cause I'm not
sure how to fight thisthing. | tried to copy itshissng, like Lyric did
to save Tionne, but it doesn't seem to like my voice” In alightning
srike, the snake legpt at Tahiri. She sprang sdewaysand it just missed
grasping her initsthick coils. Tahiri lay sprawled on her back as the
red circled itsprey. When it struck again, sherolled sdeways. Thistime
it didn't circle, but lashed out immediately. Tahiri couldn't get to her
feet fast enough to evade the serpentine creature. Ingantly she was

trapped within half-meter - thick violet coils.

"Help me, Anakin!" Tahiri screamed. "It's crushing me!”

The Médodies around the cove cameto life and began to pummel the redl
with their rocks. Severd attempted to stab it with spears, but thar
weaponsfell to the ground, unable to pierce the creature's thick scales.

It seemed impervious to attack, and continued to condtrict around Tahiri's

body.



"Anakin!" Tahiri gasped. Anakin legpt out of the water, grabbed a
spear, and launched himself onto the reel. He stood on the creature's dick
body and tried to stab through itsthick scales. With a sharp crack, his
spear broke in two. Thered began to roll, bearing down on Tahiri. Anakin
was tossed to the rocks. There are dl kinds of strength, he thought as he
got to hisfeet. He could see Tahiri's face, bardy visble within the
snake's cails. It was aface contorted with pain. Soon, the red would
crush her. Anakin closed his eyes. He reached out with the Force and pried
into the snake's body. The creature was cold-blooded, and Anekin
immediately fdt chilled. Hefdt thered's cartilage, its muscles, even
the beating of the creature's heart. He focused on the heart. Focused on

dowing itsbeat. He felt the congtricting coils begin to relax, to loosen.

Sower, dower, dower, he thought, until he opened his eyes,
gartled. The heart had stopped completely. Tahiri lay in the relaxed coils

of the dead red. Anakin climbed over rows of coilsto hisfriend.

"Tahiri, areyou dl right?" he asked. Sowly Tahiri opened her eyes.
Shed passed out from the grip of the snake. She stared & Anakin, not

comprehending. Then her eyes grew wide and shelet out acry.

"It'sdl right," Anakin said ashe helped her throw off athick

violet coil and stand up. "Areyou okay?' 54

"Fedslike oneof my ribsmight be cracked,” Tahiri said with a

grimace of pain. "But other than that, I'm fine." She gave Anakin a little



smile. "How'd you get it to let me go?' she asked.

"My spear wasn't any use, so | closed my eyes and used the Force,"
Anakin explained. "'l found its heart and focused on dowing it to weaken

the snake. | guess| dowed it S0 much that it stopped, and theredl died.”

Anakin fdl slent. Hewas surprised at his own power. Sannah walked

up to the two Jedi candidates.

"l don't understand how you defeated the red, but we are thankful.
Tonight," she said with agrin at the dead snake at their feet, "we will

dl et wdl."

Thethick shaft of sunlight that had glanced off the dgae on the top
of the pool began to fade. The rocks surrounding the cove of water darkened

into arich purple hue. Y oung Mdodies still perched around the pool, rocks



and spearsin hand. Since the red died, the cove had been quiet. One of
the Mdodiestied on afilter and dipped into the poal. "It is done," he

cried as he resurfaced.

The Me odies moved down from the rocks and gathered by the pool. The
changelings surfaced one by one, still groggy from their metamorphosis.
Hands pulled each from the waters, reveding shimmering tails striped with
blue, green, purple, pink, and orange. The changedlings were carried back

into the tunne's of the mountain.

"Where are they taking them?" Tahiri worriedly asked Sannah.

"They have changed,” Sannah replied. "They are being taken to the
crysta waterswhere the elderslive. But we must move them quickly - they

are dtill very weak and can't be out of the water for too long."

Anakin and Tahiri sood breathlessy at the edge of the poal. Lyric
hadn't emerged yet. Then Anakin saw Lyric's bright red hair. She swam
dowly to the side of the pool and alowed agroup of Melodiesto pull her
from the waters. Her orange jumpsuit had disappeared, and her body was
completely changed. Where her legs had been, a shimmering, multicolored
fishtail now gppeared. Severd long gill ditslined her ribs, and her
fingerswere now completely attached by glistening pick webs. Lyric amiled
weakly at her friends asthey helped carry her through the mountain. The
passageway they traveled wound up into the mountain. The Meodies carried

the changdings carefully, haf running through the steep tunnds. Then



suddenly their pace dowed.

"Why are we stopping?’ Anakin called out to the group in front of him.

"Raith," wasthefrightened reply. Anakin and Tahiri gently put Lyric
on the rocks, then raced past the group of Melodiesin front of them. They
ran down the tunnd, following the stricken cries of amae Meodie. Asthe
tunndl veered left, they stopped short. The raith had already bitten one of
the Mdodies. The boy lay wounded, but dive. Now the foul creature
crouched on its haunches, snarling at the female Me odie that had moved to

stand between it and the boy it had wounded.

It was Sannah.

"Sannah, don't movel" Anakin cried.

But hiswarning wastoo late. The giant black rodent gave a throaty
growl and launched toward the young girl, teeth bared. She dove sdeways,
flippingintheair, and landed on her feet. Theinfuriated raith charged
again. Thistime Sannah whirled sideways, spear raised. The sharp tip
glanced off theraith'sflank, and it whined a the burning pain. But it
wasn't amortal wound and the creature turned again, thick brown threads of
drool flying fromitsjaws asit snarled at Sannah. When it charged again,
Sannah legpt back, and theraith's jagged teeth snapped on thin air. Then,

using the split second the creature took to regain its balance, Sannah



charged. Her spear ran straight through the belly of theraith. The massive

black rodent fell dead at her feet.

"Y ou used the Force, didn't you?' Anakin asked Sannah, bresking the
awed hush of the room. Sannah turned toward Anakin, still bresthless from

her battle.

"l don't know how | didit," shereplied. "I just felt it."

"Youdidit wel," Anakin said with asmall smile. Then heturned and
followed Tahiri back to Lyric, whom they hel ped the young M odies lift.
Thetunne curled upward for severa more minutes, then suddenly ended. It
emptied out into an enormous cavern filtered with light from small holesin
the sides and top of therocks. The late - afternoon sun played off the
deep crystd blue watersin the center of the chamber. The Mdodies moved
to the side of the watersthat gently lapped at the rocks. They did the
changdingsinto the liquid darkness. Then the elders surfaced and cdled
their greetingsto the children. Their bodies moved swiftly aong the
surface of the water astheir hands reached for the changelings, held them

as parents embrace their children.

Children who arefinally home. Anakin and Tahiri watched asthe elders
celebrated the changing of their young. They legpt into the air and twisted
and somersaulted before diving back down into the waters again. They
gplashed ddightedly, their tails shimmering. Severd eders perched a the

edge of the pool and spoke with the children who had not yet been changed.



They caught up on what had happened, eyed the Jedi candidates, and offered
shy smiles. Anakin sensed that the elders yearned for the day when the next
changelingswould come safdly into their depths. Because until that moment,

they couldn't truly protect their young.

"Will they be safe now?" Tahiri asked Sannah when she came over to

speak to her and Anakin.

"Yes" Sannah said with asweet amile. "They are safe inthe high
waters. Theraiths and the purella cannot swim, and the reels do not come

thishighinthe mountain,” she explained.

"Anakin, Tahiri," avoice bubbled from the waters. Lyric floated
behind the Jedi candidates. She smiled happily at them, and swam to the

Sde of the poal.

"Thank you," Lyric said. "l have heard how you fought theraithsand a

red. Areyou okay, Tahiri?' she said with concern.

"I'mfine" Tahiri replied.

"Y ou saved not only my life, but the lives of severa other Meodies,”
Lyric said. "The ederswish to reward you for your bravery. They asked me
what would be suitable, and | suggested that you be alowed to come beneath

the surface of these waters to speak with an old one who we call the keeper



of legends. He may know something about your strange symbols. Would you

liketo do that?' Lyric asked.

"Would we?" Tahiri cried. "Wild banthas couldn't stop ug”

Tahiri leaned forward and took one of thetrico filters that lay on

Sannah'slap. Anakin stared in surprise at hisfriend.

"l haven't forgotten that | can't swvim," Tahiri explained. "But
there's no way I'm going to missthis. Anyway, aslong as | can breathe
underwater, it doesn't matter that | can't swim. Y ou and Lyric can help me.
" Tahiri took out her multitool and cut down thefilter Sannah had handed
her until it wastheright szefor her smdl face. Then shelet Sannah tie
the dgae-filled filter over her nose and mouth. For a moment, Tahiri
couldn't breathe and afeding of dizzying panic clutched a her throat.
Sheforced hersdlf to relax, just as she'd seen Anakin do. When she could
findly breathe, she moved to the edge of the crystd blue waters. Sannah

handed Tahiri and Anakin severd large rocks to place in tharr pockets



before they entered the water.

"Y ou will need the added weight,” Sannah explained. "You are going

deep.”

"Il helpyou," Lyric sang up to Tahiri, and beckoned her friend into
the waters with her pale, graceful arms. Tahiri dipped her toe into the
warm water. She sat down on the rocky edge of the pool and dowly lowered
herself until the water svalowed her body. Lyric floated by Tahiri'sSde,
her arm around the girl'swai s, her powerful tal fin kegping Tahiri's
head above water. Anakin dipped into the water and moved to Tahiri's other

side. He, too, wrapped an arm around her waist.

"Ready?' Anakin said to Tahiri.

"Asl'll ever be" Tahiri replied with anervous smile.

"Do not befrightened,” Lyric caled to Tahiri. "Wewill be traveing
deep within the waters to the place where the oldest of my species live

There, | hope, you will find the answer to your questions.”

Tahiri allowed hersdf to sink below the surface of the crysd blue
water. Anakin and Lyric kept hold of her asthey descended into the depths.
At firgt Tahiri felt panicky and breathed through the filter in ragged

gasps. Her eyesrolled wildly from Sde to sde. Once, she tried to



struggle out of the arms of her friends, but they held her steady until she
relaxed. Tahiri saw hundreds of elder Meodies svimming around them as
Lyric pulled her friends deeper and deeper with swift, powerful thrusts of
her tail fin. The elders were so beautiful and graceful, Tahiri thought as
they traveled through the crystal waters. Strange, Tahiri pondered, as she
studied the underwater world, it was light benegth the surface of the

water.

She had expected to be swallowed in blackness. The purple rocks of the
mountain actualy glowed, and stresks of neon scribbled through the waters

as Anakin and Lyric dragged her downward.

"Kick with your feet," asoft gurgling voice said from behind Tahiri.

Tahiri turned her head and saw an eder, hisblond hair, as long as her

own, floating in tendrils around hisface. Histall wasadarker shade of

pink than Lyric's, and it sparkled in the waters.

"Kick with your feet," the elder said again.

Tahiri began to kick.

"Let her go for amoment,” the Meodie ingtructed Lyric and Anakin.

Sowly they unwound their amsfrom Tahiri'swa .

"Useyour amslikethis" the Meodie said as he demonstrated how to

move through the waters by pulling hisarmsfrom hishead to hissde.



Tahiri tried. And, although she didn't shoot through the water as he

did, shedid move, dl by hersdf.

"Am | swimming?' Tahiri gurgled from beneeth her mask.

"Yes," the Melodie said with alarge smile and a laugh that sounded

likeawaterfdl.

"Thisismy father," Lyric sang out to Tahiri and Anakin. "Hisnameis

Gyle." Lyric floated over to the elder, and he wrapped her in an embrace.

"Y ou have helped bring me my daughter. Thank you," Gyle said.

Just then aschool of slver - backed fish streamed through the Jedi
candidates. Tahiri panicked, and tried to thrash her way back to the
surface. Severd of the eders encircled her and swam her back down to

Anakinand Lyric.

"Thereisnothing to fear down here, little one" Gyle said when
Tahiri wasback in their midg. "Come, there is not much time, we must go

farther. Tahiri, hold my hand. Anakin, hold Lyric's."

Gyleand Lyric led the Jedi candidates swiftly through their world.

Tahiri and Anakin took in its beauty asthey streamed through the waters.



There were glowing caverns, vibrant-colored fish striped with shades of
blues, greens, and ydlows, and elders everywhere, playing in theliquid of
their world. Gyle came to a stop before the mouth of a purple cavern whose

surface was lined with stonesthat glistened red.

"Aragon!" Gyle cdled into the cave.

Therewas arush of water, and then the elder floated gently out. He
was smdler than Gyle, and hislong hair flowed in acloud of white around
hisface. Hisydlow eyeswerelarge as he studied Anakin and Tahiri, who

floated in front of him in their orange academy jumpsuits.

" Aragon, these children are Jedi candidates from the academy we sent
Lyrictoon Yavin4," Gyle began. "They have cometo ask about the strange
symbolsthat are carved in some of the tunnels and on therock wal of an
avril'slair. Since you're the keeper of legends, and the oldest of us, |

thought you might know of these things."

"l think | have seen the symbols you spesk of " Aragon gurgled. "But |
can no longer remember where, or what they mean. Ask something else of me-|
can tell you legends about dmaost anything beneath these waters, but the
old story you ask about was told to me more than a hundred years ago. It is

amerewhisper in my ancient mind."

Anakin and Tahiri couldn't hide the disappointment in their eyes.



"l an sorry,” Aragon said sadly. "I seethat | have failed you."

Tahiri let Aragon'swordssink in. Aragon hadn't falled them, she
thought. 1t was she and Anakin who had falled, who had been unable to
discover away to decipher the strange symbols. And in faling, they had
given up any chanceto destroy the evil that held children trapped within

the golden globe.

Tahiri thought about the Jedi Code. Luke Skywaker had said that there

was no try, only do. But she and Anakin had tried. Or had they?

"Anakin, Aragon once knew the information we need,” Tahiri thought out

loud.

"So the memory issomewherein hismind, hejust can't find it, right?

" Anakin nodded. He saw at once what Tahiri meant.

"Aragon,” he said, "would you let ustry to help you remember where

the symbols are and what they mean?”

The eder met the boy'sice blue gaze. It was clear to hm thet the

children's request was not one of idle curiogity; they truly needed to

know.

"Yes" hereplied gravdy. "Help meto remember if you can.”



Anakin floated before the elder named Aragon as he struggled to put
into words askill he'd aways had. He could remember when he was two years
old and took gpart hisfirst droid with hissiblings, Jainaand Jacen. He
could remember thefirgt time held seen alightsaber, heard about the
Force, learned about good and evil. But how did hetravel through hismind,
picking up memories aseasly ashed drawn the symbols carved in the

P4l ace of the Woolamander?

"Closeyour eyes," Anakin said to Aragon. "Think back to the one who

told you the stories. To the one who was the keeper of legends before you.”

"That was my mother," Aragon gurgled softly. "Her namewas Eda She

was taught the legends from her father, and so on and so on, dretching

back thousands of years."

"Can you see her in your mind'seye?' Anakin asked softly.

"She was beautiful,” Aragon replied. "Thick, long, black har thet

reached wdll past her waist, lovely yellow eyes, lips the color of the



palest pink webbing. She told me the stories every day of ny life, until
she passed away. We'd swim together in the waters and her pure voice would
ring with legends... the legends of my people, and of the oneswho came to

ask our help.”

"Who werethey?' Anakin asked, trying to control the tengon in his

voice. Trying to gently lead the elder down the path to remembrance,

"l cannot recdl their names" Aragon said thickly as he struggled
through the dust-covered corridors of hismemory. "Only that they came to
Sigrain search of help for their children. Children who were endaved by
some unnamed darkness. Our own children found them wandering through the
mountains and brought them to the elders. But we couldn't hdp them!”
Aragon cried, remembering hismother's grief in theteling of the legend.
"We could not leave our moon, the water. And so they left their messages
carved in the rocks and tunnels of our world, in the hopes that someday

someone might read them and cometo their aid.”

"And the symbols?' Anakin asked. "Do you know what each one means?'

"I'mafraid | do not," Aragon answered. "l saw some once, deep in the

belly of the mountain where the purdladwell, and my mother told me what

they meant. But it was so long ago, so long ago..."

Aragon fdl dlent, logt in hismemories. Another dead end, Anakin



thought wearily. He fdt his breathing becoming more labored, and knew it

wastimeto resurface.

"Thank you," he saidto Aragon. "The dgaein our filters won' last

much longer," hetold Lyric. "We need to go back to the surface.”

Lyric looked sadly &t her two friends.

"I'm sorry,” she said as she and Gyle propelled Anakin and Tahiri avay

fromthedder.

"Wait," Tahiri cried. She broke away from Gyle and clumsily kicked her

way back to the elder.

"What isit, child?' Aragon asked. "You sad that you couldn't
remember what each symbol meant," Tahiri said breathlesdy, her heed
pounding as the oxygen from the agae grew thinner, "but do you remember
what the message was? Because if you do, we can find it in the bottom of
the mountain, decipher what each symbol means from the whole message, and

then use them to trandate the carvings on our own moon!™

Aragon was quiet for amoment. He closed hiseyesand dove into the

dark recesses of hismind, searching for the information Tahiri asked.

"| saw the strange symbols a the base of the deepest tunnd of

Sidra" Aragon said dowly, wrenching the long-forgotten memory from a



corner in hismind. "My mother told me the symbolsread, "Peaceto dl. We
aretheM . We beg the ones who read this messageto trave to the
fourth moon. Break the curse that the evil Jedi Knight Exar Kun made to
endave the Massass and imprison our children. We cannot break the curse

ourselves, but will leave amessage in our paace to help those who can.™

Aragon met Tahiri'sgreen eyeswith his own. "Does that hdp you,

child?" he asked.

"Yes" Tahiri gasped. "Thank you.”

Gyleand Lyric grasped the hands of the Jedi candidates and quickly
led them back to the surface, their tail fins furioudy swishing through
the crystal waters, scribbling streaks of neon behind them. Tahiri felt her
lungstightening as she ran out of oxygen. She clawed a her pockets and
released the rocks that weighted her down. The pounding in her head became
dizzying, and shewas afraid that she might lose consciousness. Judt in
time, she and Anakin burst through the surface. They ripped off ther
filtersand greedily gulpedin air. Lyric helped Tahiri swim to the Sde of
the waters, and severd Mdodie children pulled her out onto the rocks,

where Anakin already sat.

"Weve got to find those carvings,” Anakin said wegkly to Tahiri.
"Sannah," he said to the girl beside him, ""can you take usto the deepest

tunnd in the mountain?"



"That iswherethe purdlalive,” Sannah saidin a voice laced with
fear. "They are enormous red - bristled spiders with glowing orange eyes.
It is strange that you have not seen apurdla-every year one comesto the
coveto snatch achild or a changding. We were lucky thistime. The
purellaisavicious beast who drags away her prey and trapsit within the
web of her lair. Thereis no escape from the web. The vidim is consumed

dowly," Sannah explained in ahollow voice.

"Will you take usthere?' Anakin asked again.

"1 will leed you to the beginning of the deepest tunnd,” Sannah
finaly replied. "But | will not journey to its base. To do so means
certain desth. | amwilling to risk my lifefor both of you,” San - neh
sad, looking from Anakin to Tahiri. "But facing the purellais not risking

life, it isembracing death.”

Anakin and Tahiri roseto their feet and walked to the water's edge.
It wastimeto say good-byeto Lyric. They were determined to unravel the

riddle that had held the Massass children prisoner for thousands of years.

"You areleaving now," Lyric said sadly as she floated on the surface

of thewater. "l know that you must return to the academy, but | don't want

youto leave."

"Lyric, well missyou,” Tahiri said softly.



"Y ou arethe two best friends I've ever had,” Lyric said inavoice
like dropping tears. "I won't forget you, and I'll help to teach the
Melodie children dl that | learned at the academy. Perhaps someday youll

come back to vist me?"

"l hope s0," Anakin said. He didn't mention that there was a chance he
and Tahiri might never leave Lyric'smountain. A chance that they would be
devoured by an enormous, red-bristled spider. "Good-bye, Lyric. May the

Force bewith you," Anakin said.

"And both of you," Lyric replied. Large salty tears dropped from her
eyes and plinked sadly down. Then she dove beneeth the surface of the
crysta bluewaters. The last Anakin and Tahiri saw of their friend was a

flash of her gligening pink tail fin.

She was beside hersaf with hunger and rage. Her underbelly yawned and

screamed for the sweet taste of aMe odie. She'd been so close. They hadn't



even seen her clinging to the top of the rocks overhead as they'd raced
through the passageway with the changdings toward the crystd waters.
She'd been ready to drop, to gouge the sharp pincersthat lined her mouth
into tender flesh. Then she would have flushed her prey with enough poison
to immobilize, but not to kill. Sheliked her food dive. The agonizing
scream of araith as one of the Mdodies ran the creature through with a
spear broke her pleasant anticipation. She crept along the passageway to
drink in the scene with glowing eyes. Shed never seen a Mdodie kill so
eadly. And sheld experienced something sheld never felt before. Fear. She

didn't likeit. Didnt likeit at dl.

Her pincers clicked franticaly as she remembered how sheld skittered
back through the passageways, away from her prey, to the safety of the
tunnel where she dwelled. The purella picked her way across her thick black
web. Theweb sheld spun to ensnare aMelodie. Caught in its center was a
small raith. Sheld come across the black rodent in one of the middle
tunnedls, and dropped on it in hunger and frudtration. Her pincers hed
plunged deep into the tender skin of its neck, filling the raith with
enough venom to parayzeit o she could drag it back to her web by its

thick greentall.

When the venom had worn off, theraith had struggled in the thick
stickiness of the purdlasweb. But the more it had writhed, the more the
web had bound its body. Now it could only moveits hard, black eyes. They
rolled from side to side. She could taste theraith'sterror, just as she

would soon taste its mest. The purelladowly moved toward the rodent, her



eight legs picking through the web with care. She, too, could be caught if

she alowed her bristly backside to touch its gummy strands. But that never
happened. She moved with an eerie grace, never losing her baance. There
was no need to rush once her prey was ensnared. There was no escape from a

purellasweb.

Shefdt adight tremor in the web, and fixed her eyes on the raith.
He hadn't moved. Couldn't move. Another tremor, dancing along the strand on
tiptoes. The purella skittered back to the edge of her web. A web that not
only trapped her prey, but served as a perfectly tuned darm sysem thet
picked up every movement and vibration. Something was traveling in the
lower tunndl. The purdlausudly had to hunt for her prey in the mid-
passages of Sistra, but oncein awhile araith or red would come down to
the lower tunndl. When that happened, she was dways ready. Orange eyes

narrowed as she glanced at the ensnared raith.

Her belly ached, but it would have to wait. When she returned, she

hoped, she'd have more food. That would be good, because she was hungry.

Very hungry.

Shedid her body through the crevice that led to her den. Hopping to
the rocks, she began to move up thetunnel. A amdl stone was didodged
from above, and nervoudy she sprang onto the sde wall of the passageway.
She flattened her body against the rocks, atwo-meter blot of red agangt

the dark purple of the stones. Any creature looking would see her, but in



her experience, her prey didn't pay attention to what they couldn't hear.

At least theredlsand raiths didn't. The Meodies were different,
more difficult to trick and snare. Catching them as regular food was too
much work-which was why she waited for the changing time. She didn't like
to work too hard for her food. And there was no need to. When she heard the
sounds she was momentarily puzzled. They were neither the snarls and grunts
of raiths nor the dithering hisses of reds. And then she fdt the
familiar painsin her underbelly, felt thick ropes of sdivabeginto form

in her mouth and drip heavily from her pincers. Meodies.

Never before had they come here. They knew this was the dweling place
of the purella. She did not pause to wonder why they were here. Instead she
skittered to the top of the passageway, over the strange carvings thet
marred the purple rocks. She would wait, unseen, above them. And when the
Mé odies came through the tunnel, came to her, she would be ready. Oh yes,

she thought greedily, she would be ready.



"Thisisasfar as| can take you," Sannah whispered. She stood in the
rippling pool of yellow that blazed from the torch she carried. Degp within
the mountain, there were no holes or cracksin therocksto let in the soft
evening light. As Sannah, Anakin, and Tahiri had descended into the bowels
of Sigtra, they had been swdlowed by the darkness. Without Sannah's

torches, they would not have been able to see.

"What you are about to do isfolly," Sannah warned for thelast time
Sheld spent the past hour trying to turn the Jedi candidates back from
what, to her, meant certain death. But her words had fallen on deef ears,

and there was nothing left to say.

"May your Force bewith you," she solemnly whispered to Angkin and
Tahiri. And then she turned and became areceding circle of ydlow light,
consumed moments later by darkness. Anakin held historch high to dispd
the blackness of the passageway before him. He heard Aragon 's trandaion
of the carved symbalsringing in hisears. If heand Tahiri could see the
carvingsthat Aragon had remembered in thistunnd, and then use Aragon's
trandation to decipher the symbols, they'd be able to do the same with the

onesfrom the Paace of the Woolamander.

"Anakin, weforgot to bring something to copy down the symboals”

Tahiri whispered, interrupting her friend's thoughts.

"Il remember them," Anakin reassured Tahiri. Just as held recdled



the symbols from the palace, he knew held be able to draw the carvings in
this passageway once they were safely back on Yavin 4. Anakin turned to
Tahiri, whose green eyes glowed nervoudy in the pae yelow light of their

torch.

"Areyou ready?" Anakin asked.

"Let'sget thisover with," Tahiri agreed. "l can sense danger.”

"Metoo," Anakin sad softly. "Metoo.”

Sowly heled Tahiri into the passageway. He held historch high, his
eyes darting from side to side, searching for the red spider hed never
seen but knew enough to be afraid of. The passageway dove steeply into the

mountain, and severa times Anakin and Tahiri dmost lost their footing.

"Anakin, over therel" Tahiri cried. She pointed to a smooth segment in
the rocks. Then she raced ahead until she stood before the same srangdy
twined symbolsthey'd seen in the palace on Y avin 4. Her eyesraced across

the message left in the walls of Sistra by the ancient Massass.

"Thisisit, Anakin!" she called back happily. Anakin waked carefully
toward hisfriend. He sensed danger, grave danger. His ice blue eyes
studied the rocks around him, but he saw nothing, heard nothing. Maybe dl
the stories held heard from Sannah about the purdla had been

exaggeraions. And perhaps the warnings that were screaming inside his head



were hisown imagination. Still, al his sensesjangled with darm.

"Tahiri," Anakin began.

But it wastoo late. The purellathat had been slently waiting above
the carvings dropped on top of Tahiri, flattening her with its giant red-
bristled body. In a split second, eight legs wrapped around Tahiri and four
large pincers sank through her orange academy jumpsuit. Tahiri screamed,
but her cries ceased as her body jerked once, then fdl limp in the
spider's deadly embrace. Anakin watched in horror as the purdla turned
from Tahiri and dowly approached him, its double-jointed legs moving with
casud grace. He began to back away, historch held in front of his body to

ward off the spider's attack.

The creature's eyes glowed orange as they studied him carefully.
Anakin's glance flew around the tunnel. It was roughly two meterswide, and
so was the spider. There was nowhere to dodge or roll from the creature's
attack. So Anakin stood his ground, and when the spider moved forward, he
lashed out with historch, searing one of itslegs. Thick ropes of ydlow
gpittle flew from the spider 'sjaws asit recoiled in pain. The purdlas
savage eyes glowered a Anakin. And then she sprang toward him, crashing
the torch from hisgrip and quenching its flame. The giant red spider
knocked Anakin flat on hisback, pinning hisarms and legswith four of her
eight limbs. He stared up into the spider's horrid face, dll jaws, pincers,

and glowing eyesthat lit thetunnd in orange flame.



Anakin tried to struggle, but the spider was too heavy. The cregture
sudied him as he fought, then languidly sank her needle-sharp pincersinto
his body. Anakin felt pain, and then the venom coursed through his veins,
numbing and paralyzing him. At least he was till awake, Anakin thought. So
was Tahiri. The purella pulled both the Jedi candidates dong the rocky
passageway, their bodies limp with poison, but their minds racing to figure
out away to save themselves. Anakin's eyesrolled from side to side-they
were al he could move. He saw Tahiri looking over a him, her large green

eyeswide with fear.

The purdla continued to drag them deeper into the mountain. Then,
quite suddenly, the creature stopped. Anakin lay in the tunndl, ungble to
move, as he watched the spider wrap Tahiri initssupplered legsand carry
her through acrevicein the rocks. Minutes later, the anful cresture
returned and dragged him through the same crack. Anakin was carried across
athick black web and deposited next to Tahiri and asmadl raith. Theraith
was il dive, but hopdessdy entangled in thethick black web of the
purella Through the only light in the cave-a surprisngly bright, eerie
orange glow that came from the purdlas eyes-Anakin saw that the raith had

stopped struggling.

He aso saw that the more the rodent had struggled, the tighter hed
been bound in the spider's web. Anakin wanted to tell Tahiri that when the
venom wore off, she shouldn't struggle. But at the moment he couldnt move

his mouth. He grimly hoped the venom would wear off before the spider



decided it was dinnertime. The purelamoved away from her prey to the far
Sde of the web. She would wait for the venom to wear off the Mdodies.
Then they would try to escape, asher prey dways did, and the sicky

strands of her web would bind them.

Oncethey could no longer move, shed have dl the time she wanted to
savor their warm flesh. She studied her burned leg and the scorched part of
her underbelly. She hated when they fought her, like the one had done with
the fire. He had hurt her, and she didn't like to be hurt. But in the end,
that one would suffer much more than she had. Oh yes, she thought to

hersdf, hewould suffer.

Angkin fet sensation returning to his fingers and toes. Feding
dowly crept up hislegsin sharp pricks, swirled across his rib cage,
prickled in astream of warm pain the length of his shoulder blades and

neck, and eventually danced al the way to his scap. But helay lill.

"Tahiri,” Anakin said bresthlesdy, "don't move."



Tahiri nodded, but didn't reply. She'd aso seen theraith, and knew
that her struggles would only entangle her further in the sticky threads
that glued her body to the web, except for one arm that had fdlen limply
across her belly. Part of one of Anakin'slegs had fallen bent at the knee,
but otherwise he too was completely trapped in the purellas deadly snare.
Anakin had anidea. If he and Tahiri were glued to the sticky black
threads, why couldn't the spider be caught in her own web? He'd watched the
purdlanavigate through the web, careful not to touch any of its threads

with her bristles.

What if he and Tahiri could make the creature lose her balance, topple
into her own trgp? He looked over at the purdlla, folded in the corner of
the web. Her glowing orange eyes were fixed on them. If only they could

topple the immense spider onto her back, where thick red bristlesrose.

"Tahiri, can you rock the web without getting yourself suck any more

than you already are?' Anakin breathed out of the side of his mouth.

"What do you havein mind?' Tahiri murmured back.

"Weve got to try to trap that thing in its own web,” Anekin said

Softly.

Tahiri turned her head minutely and met Anakin'sice blue eyes with
determined green ones. Slowly, Tahiri raised her right am and began to

pump it up and down. The purellawatched her movements, but didn't rise.



Tahiri pumped harder, and the web began to shake. At the sametime, Anakin
pushed with hisleft foot, the joint of hisfree knee hitching up and down.

They worked together, and the web began to rock. As it moved, the Jedi
candidates pumped their free limbs harder, bouncing the web up and down.
The purellarose. Her prey was beginning to struggle, to bind themselvesin

her snare.

The quiversin thelines drew her toward them, asa spider is dways
drawn to the tremors of prey in her web. She moved dowly, keeping her

ddlicate bal ance within the strands of her web.

"She'scoming!” Tahiri cried.

"Kegp bouncing the web," Anakin replied. He pounded his foot agang
the strands. The web was now steedily rocking. The purdla paused,
unaccustomed to so much motion within her web, to struggles of prey that
lasted so long. Her body rose and fell as Anakin and Tahiri pressured the
web into waves. Then the spider began to move forward again, the hairless
base of her legs dancing through the gummy strands until she stopped, less

than ahaf meter from her prey.

"Anakin, it's not working!" Tahiri cried interror.

The purdlafixed her with gleaming orange eyes. It was poised to

attack once again, jaws open wide, thick ydlow sdiva dripping in



anticipation. Anakin stared beyond the creature, up into the recesses of

the den. The rock above him was at least eight meters away.

"Usethe Forceto lift the web!" Anakin cried to Tahiri. He closed his
eyes and focused on the energy fidd generated by dl living things
Focused on the web, the air, the form of the purella, and hisown body. In
his mind he was one with the energy field, usngit to cause the web to
riselike animmensetida wave. Anakin fet himsdf lifting, so high he

imagined hisbody might smash into the rocks far above the web.

"Drop, now!" Anakin yelled to hisfriend. He pushed with hismind, and
fet hisbody plummeting down, down, down, until he thought he might be
swalowed up in the belly of the mountain. Anakin's eyesflew open. Hefelt
the web risng again from hisand Tahiri'sefforts, faling and risng, and
fdling again. It was rebounding so quickly that his somach rolled with

nausea and hisvison camein sharp flashes.

"Anakin, | think wedid it!" Tahiri cried into the whirlwind. Angkin
tore his eyes from the rocks above, which ebbed and flowed before his
vison. A searing stab of fear shot through his bdly. Where was the
spider? Had she legpt safely from the web? Was she now cdmly waiting on
the walls of the den for the strands to stop rising? Then he saw her. The
motion of the web had thrown the spider into the center of her own deadly
snare. Sheld landed on the bristles of her back, her red underbelly exposed

totheair.



The creature writhed and twisted, trying to escgpe from the gumminess
of her threads. As she struggled, the web wrapped around her spastic legs,
tightening until their only movement camein twitches. Anakin could see one
of the spider's glowing orange eyes, and he didn't have to use the Force to
sense the creature'srage. The web dowly came to rest, stuck to the lower

rocks.

"We need to figure out away to ungtick oursdves™ Anakin sad to
Tahiri. Although they hadn't become further ensnared in theweb as it hed

rocked, both of them were ill firmly glued down.

"Any idess, Tahiri?' Anakin asked.

"How about this?' Tahiri said withagrin as she reached into her
jumpsuit and pulled out her multitool. With aclick, she snapped out the
knife she/d used to cut down her trico filter. Usng her free am, she
carefully began to cut around her body, and when she was free enough, she
leaned over and began to cut through the thick strands around Anakin. Then
she handed the blade to her friend so that he could cut around his other
side, then lean back to cut the places around her body that she couldn't
reach without risking sticking herself on the web. It was dow, tricky
work, but ahalf hour later, Anakin cut the last thread that held them in

the web.

They dangled for a split second, then dropped the short distance to



the rocks below. Anakin looked up at the purella. Her orange eyes glowered
inrage, but she didn't move. The spider was completely stuck in her own

web.

"Let'sget out of here, Tahiri," Anakin said softly.

The Jedi candidates climbed up the rocks and through the narrow
crevice that the purdlahad carried them through earlier. Asthey |eft the
spider's dwdling, they were swalowed up by the darkness of the

passageway. Tahiri reached through the gloom to find Anakin's hand.

"Don't worry," Anakin said in the darkness, "I remember the way out."

He gave Tahiri's hand a squeeze, then led her through the steep
tunndl. They waked softly, both worried that another purdla might find
them. But they managed to reach the top of the lower tunnd without
encountering an orange-eyed predator. Still, they weren't prepared for what

awaited them asthey rounded the corner.

Tahiri screamed as her body brushed againgt the thing at the top of



thetunnd. It waswarm, and dlive, and shefdt frustration and fear rise
in her belly. Enough was enough; shewas too tired and sore to defend

herself againgt another attack.

"Don't strike" asoft voice cried. It was Sannah. She had returned to
the lower tunndl. Sannah lit her trico torch, and Anakin and Tahiri saw the

Melodieinitsgolden light. Her yellow eyeswere large and scared.

"l couldn't leave," she began, nervoudy twisting her sraight brown

hair around pae fingers. "I had to know that you were dl right.”

"Let'sget out of here" Anakin said urgently.

Sannah nodded, then began to lead the Jedi candidates back to the
middle passage of the mountain. She stopped once, frozen as she listened to
the soft scratching of raith claws overhead. But the creatures didn't sense

the three children, and after the rodents had passed Sannah moved forward.

Soon they reached the middle passageway, where morning light lazily
drifted through cracks and holesin the mountain. Here the tunnd divided
intwo directions. One went back to Lyric'sworld, the other led up to the

portal of Sistraand the brown green tundra of the moon.

"We know the way from here," Anakin said softly. "Will you be safe? Or

do you want us to take you back to your people before we leave?' Angkin



asked.

"No," Sannah replied.

"No you won't be safe, or no you don't want us to go back with you?'

Tahiri asked thegirl.

"No, | don't want to go back to my world,” Sannah said in a quavering

voice, her yellow eyesfixed on the two Jedi candidates.

"What do you mean?' Anakin asked.

"] want to go with you,” Sannah replied evenly. "I want to sudy at

the Jedi academy, learn about the Force, and develop the skills| need to

hel p protect my people.”

"We can't take you with us" Anakin gently explained. "Were not Jedi

Knights, we don't have the authority to bring anyone to the academy. Only

Luke Skywalker and the other Jedi can do that."

"Why?" Sanneh siid.

"Yes, why?' Tahiri echoed, as she mulled over theidea

"Tahiri," Anakin said in exagperation, "you know we can't just bring

Sannah back to Yavin 41"



"But you saw the way she fought the raith," Tahiri replied. "She's

sengitiveto the Force-l canfed it, Anakin!"

"Y ou've seen what the predators on this planet do to my people”
Sannah sad as she met Anakin's ice blue eyes. "The children are
defensdess. For every avril we successfully fight off, there is another
that stealstwo of us away. For every raith we spear, five more devour our
eggs. And judging from the time it took you to leave the lower passage, and
thetearsin your jumpsuit, you've seen the strength of the purdla We
cannot fight them at dl!" Sannah cried. "It isnot in anger that | ask you
to take me," Sannah said, steadying her voice. "Though controlling my fury
issomething | will haveto learn. Take me because | fed the thing you
cal the Force. Take me because | will pledge mysdf to the peace and
knowledge of the Jedi, and to the use of the Force not in anger, but only

only in defense”

"Do the elders know that you want to leave with us and attend the

academy?" Tahiri asked. They couldn't take the girl with them without the

elder Mdodiess permisson.

"Yes" Sannah replied. "l leave with their blessng. Espedidly

Lyrics"

"If Luke Skywaker doesn't fedl you are strong in the Force, youll



probably bereturned to Yavin 8," Anakin said dowly.

"I'll takethat risk," Sannah replied. "I'm only nineyearsold. If |
am permitted to stay until my changing ceremony, Il return with the
skillsto help. And regardiess of Luke Skywaker's decison, a lesst |

will havetried to help my people.”

Anakin turned toward the portd.

"Comeon, then," he called over his shoulder to Sannah.

Tahiri grinned at the girl and grabbed her hand. The three children
emerged from Sidrainto the early-morning sunlight. They paused on the
purple rocks and bresthed in the fresh air of hope. Tahiri, Anekin, and
Sannah climbed down Sistraquickly. Angkin hoped that Old Peckhum hed
returned with the supply ship; he and Tahiri were too tired for another
battle. Momentslater, his hopes were answered as the longhaired old

courier raced toward the children.

"I've been searching dl night for you!" Peckhum cried, his hands
wrapped around an old-fashioned blagter rifle. "1 couldn't find the porta
to Lyric'sworld in the mountains. Where have you been-1 was so worried!”
He didn't pauseto wait for an answer. "You look terrible," he said as he
studied Tahiri'sand Anakin'storn, dirt-covered dothing. "Are you dl

right? And who's this?' He gestured toward Sannah.



"Werefine" Anakin assured the frantic pilot.

"Thisis Sannah,” Tahiri added. "She's coming back to Yavin 4 with us.

Peckhum was too relieved to argue with them. All he wanted to do was
get safely back to the Jedi academy. No more baby-gtting for hm! The
children and the courier began walking toward the shuttle. They did not
encounter any raithsor reds asthey traveled. And, when they heard the
distant shriek of an avril asthey boarded, Anakin smiled & its fierce,

though strangdly beautiful, cry.

Sannah had never been on a shuttle. She sat next to Peckhum and stared
out thewindow as her world shrank from view and the shuttle was enguifed
by the evening skies. Anakin could hear her questions drift back from the
front of the craft, and visons of Lyric, who had been in the same seat
only yesterday, swam through his mind. He wondered if held ever see her red
ringlets, glistening pink tail fin, and gentle yellow eyes again. He hoped

Lyric would be happy in the crystal waters of her world.

And what about Sannah?

Anakin hoped that Uncle Luke would alow the gl to Sudy & the

academy. The young Mdodie was sensitive to the Force. He had fdt the

grength in her, and so had Tahiri.



"Do you think Magter Luke will be angry a us for bringing her?’

Tahiri asked with anervous nod toward Sannah.

"I'm not sure," Anakin replied. He, too, felt his tsomach tying itsdlf

in knots.

They made a brief stop to ddliver Peckhum's suppliesto another cargo
ship that circled Y avin, waiting for the Lightning Rod. Then, the pilat
headed their shuttle back to Yavin 4. It was all Anakin could do to make
himsdlf stand up and move toward the door when the ship had landed. A jolt
of terror ran through him. If Sannah told Uncle Luke about the carvings he
and Tahiri had risked their livesto find in the lower tunnd of Sisira,
his uncle would want to know why. And there was no way he could lieto Luke
Skywaker. Anakin would beforced to tdl hm about the messages the

M had |€eft, and the golden globe in the Palace of the Woolamander.

If that happened, the prophesy that the Jedi Master Ikrit had foretold

would occur: the globe would shatter into a thousand pieces of crystal and

the children trgpped within its glittering sandswould be logt.

"Sannah,” Anakin called urgently. The Mdodie walked back to hm and

Tahiri. "l need to ask you afavor."

"Anything,” Sannah ingantly replied.



Anakin steadied hisvoice.

"Sannah, | need you to promise not to mention the strange carvings in
therocks of Sistrato Luke Skywalker," Anakin said. "Please don't tell him
that Tahiri and | risked our lives to read the carvings in the lower

tunnd. If you do, countless beingswill bein grave danger.”

"1 would never want to get you into any trouble,”" Sannah said oftly.

"l promise.”

"Thank you, Sannah,” Anakin said with relief. "Now please wait ingde
the shuttle until wetell Uncle Luke that we brought you." Anekin didn't

want to spring Sannah on his uncle without an explanation.

Sannah nodded and shrank back from the shuttle door asit hissed open.
As he watched the door open, Luke Skywaker was not pleased. He was
dismayed to see his nephew and Tahiri emerge bruised and battered. Both
students were covered with streaks of purple dirt, and their orange academy
jumpsuits were torn. In addition, thick strands of what looked like spider
webbing hung from the leg of Anakin's jumpsuit, and blue-green dgee was

dried to the tops of Tahiri's bare feet.

"Hi, Uncle Luke," Anakin said with alittle smile.

"Welcome home," Luke Skywaker said in avoiceringing with concern.



"Y ou are both amess. What happened to you on Yavin 87"

"Weran into some pretty nasty creatures,” Tahiri said with a nervous

grin. "But Lyric's changing was a success.”

"1 want both of you to see the medical droid about your wounds," Luke
Skywaker solemnly instructed as he wrapped hisarms around Anakin's and
Tahiri's shoulders and drew them away from the shuttle. "Well discuss your
adventures after I'm sureyou'redl right. And | may have aword with

Peckhum."

"Er, Uncle Luke, there's something we need to talk about before we go

to seethemedica droid,” Anakin said nervoudly.

Luke Skywalker turned to face his nephew.

"Can'tit wait?' heinquired.

"Well, it'snot exactly anit,” Anakin began. "It'sashe. Her nameis

Sannah. ShesaMeédodiewe met on Yavin 8.... | think she's sendtive to

the Force," Anakin continued weakly, embarrassed to even suggest to his

uncle that he thought he could recognize strength in the Force when he was

only aJedi candidate.

"Tdl meabout her," Luke Skywalker said.



"Shefought araith,” Tahiri began. "That's agiant black, hary
rodent with jagged teeth. She did it using the Force-1 know she did because
| felt it. She wantsto study at the academy so she can learn to protect
the Me odie children from the predators on her moon," Tahiri went on

without taking a breath.

"There's o many of them - avrils, raiths, and reds, and enormous
red-bristled spiders named purellas which, believe me, are vidous" Then

Tahiri, too, faltered before Luke's sllence and the calm of his pae blue

eyes.

"Shesintheshuttle™” shefinaly murmured.

Sannah appeared in the doorway of the shiny craft, then dowly came
down the ramp. Therustling of her light green tunic was the only sound
that broke the silence of Luke Skywalker's stare. She approached the Jedi

Magter, her large ydllow eyes never leaving hisface.

"Welcometo the Jedi academy, Sannah,” Luke said when the young
Melodie reached him. "We have alot to discuss. Anakin, Tahiri, please go

seethe medic. I'll take care of your friend," Luke instructed.

Tahiri and Anakin didn't want to leave Sannah. But there was no
disobeying the stern note in Luke's voice. They both turned and |eft the

hangar.



"Do you think Master Luke will let her stay?" Tahiri whispered asthey
headed to the turbolift that would take them to the upper leves of the

Great Temple.

"1 hope o, Tahiri," Anakin replied. "But | just don't know."

Anakin and Tahiri hunched over severa sheets of paper on the stone
floor of Anakin'sroom. They'd returned from the academy medical droid only
ashort while before. She'd cleaned their cuts and bandaged Tahiri's ribs.
Tahiri had been right: theredl that had tried to crush her had cracked one
of them. The medicd droid had aso taken asample of their blood to make
sure the purellas venom had left their systems. It had. And, except for

the cuts and afew bruises, she said the two Jedi candidates werefine.

It was |ate afternoon, and after a shower and a change of dothing

Tahiri had gone to Anakin's room. Now both candidates sat hard a work,

trying to decipher the symbols|eft by theM .

"Anakin, are you done writing down the message from the lower tunnd



of Sdra?' Tahiri asked impatiently.

"Almogt," Anakin said, his eyes closed as he recalled the carvings and
scribbled them down. Tahiri studied the symbols from the Palace of the
Woolamander. She desperately hoped that they'd be able to decipher them
from the trandation Aragon had recalled of the carvingson Yavin 8. To do
50 would mean breaking down the carvings from the lower tunnd of Sistra
and matching each symbal to the words Aragon had remembered. Tahiri
fervently hoped that the el der Me odie's memory hadn't been faulty. If it
had, they wouldn't be able to trand ate the carvings in the palace. And
they would not be able to help the children trapped within the golden

globe.

Tahiri looked at another sheet of paper. On it were the words Aragon
had spoken. Words that Anakin had written down moments ago, asif Aragon's

voice gill echoed in his head.

"Peaceto al. We are the Massass. We beg the ones who read this
message to travel to the fourth moon. Break the curse that the evil Jedi
Knight Exar Kun made to endave the Massass and imprison our children. We
cannot break the curse oursalves, but will leave amessage in our paaceto

help those who can.”

Tahiri had just finished reading when there was a soft knock on

Anakin's door.



"Just aminute," Anakin caled as he scrambled to hide the sheets of

paper he and Tahiri were working on. "Come," he called.

The door opened and Luke Skywaker stood looking a the two

candidates.

"The medica droid told methat your wounds have been trested,” Master
Luke said ashe moved to St on astone chair. "Anakin, it is lucky thet
you weren't badly hurt, or your mother would have had my head,” Luke sad

gernly. "I'm very glad that you both are safe and back at the academy.”

Anakin heard the note of concernin his uncé€s voice. Leia Organa
Solo was Uncle Lukées sister, and his mother had entrusted her youngest son
to Luke Skywalker's care. There was no way Unde Luke would accept any
unnecessary actions on hisor Tahiri's part that would have put them in
danger. If helearned that either had been foolhardy on Yavin 8, Luke
Skywa ker would not only be displeased, but they might be sent home. Anakin

desperately hoped that Sannah hadn't mentioned the carvings.

"I've heard from Sannah that you fought bravely to protect the
Melodies from predators,” Luke Skywalker continued. "Tha you used the

Force to protect your friend, her people, and yourselves.”

Luke Skywaker sudied Anakin's young face. He hoped his nephew

understood the gravity of the Situation held survived. "I'm pleased that



Lyric survived the changing and isnow an elder,” Magter Luke continued.

"However, we must discuss Sannah.”

Anakin's heart sank. Sannah was being sent home.

"We're sorry, Uncle Luke," he began. "It'sjust that we couldn't deny

her the chance to help her people-"

"Don't gpologize," Luke Skywaker interrupted. "It's true that the
Melodieson Yavin 8 are unable to protect themsdves wel from the
predators that roam their moon. That's one of the reasons thet Tionne
brought Lyric to the academy. Even though Lyric was closeto the time of
changing, Tionne recognized that she was strong in the Force. We both hoped
to teach Lyric enough so that she could return to her moon and hep the
Melodies. And | think we were successful. Lyric will begin to seek those of
her people who are sengtive to the Force, and to hel p them understand the
Force. She hersdlf understandsit deeply, even though her time here was

short. Sannah'stime with uswill be longer."

"Did you just say what | think you said?' Tahiri cried.

Before Luke Skywalker could answer, Sannah appeared in the doorway in

an orange academy jumpsuit. Tahiri legpt toward her new friend and enfolded

her inahug.



"Y ou wereright-sheis strong in the Force," Luke Skywalker sad. He
embraced the three Jedi candidates before he strode from the room and left

them aone. Anakin turned toward Sannah.

"Welcometo the academy,” he said softly.

"Thank you," Sannah replied with an enormous smile "Thank you for
bringing me here. I've got to go see the Jedi Knight Tionne now,” she
explained. " She's going to show me where my roomisand tell me more about

the academy.”

Sannah turned to leave Anakin's room.

"By theway," shesaid over her shoulder. "I didn't mention the
carvingsin the lower tunnel to Master Luke. Y our secret is safewith me”

Anakin and Tahiri exchanged ardlieved look.

"Let'sget back to work," Anakin said when Sannah had |eft. He pulled
out the papers and started writing symbols down in the place held | eft off.
A few morelines and hedd befinished. Then he and Tahiri could begin
matching symbolsto letters. Once they knew what letter each symbal stood
for, they could match them to the words carved in the Palace of the
Woolamander. Then, perhaps, they could solve the riddle that enshrouded the

globe.



It was hard work. Matching symbols to letters, |etters to words.
Anakinfet his eyesight beginning to blur. Hours passed and night
blanketed the Great Temple. Anakin and Tahiri hadn't dept since they'd
returned to the Jedi academy. Anakin had written down the symbols from deep
within Sstra. HEd written down Aragon'swords. But so far, they weren't
having any luck matching symbolsto letters. It just didn't make any sense.

No matter what they tried, they ended up with gibberish.

"We haveto get somedeep,” Anakinfindly stated. "Let's try one

moretime"

Tahiri coaxed.

"Weve got to be doing something wrong." She stared a the lines
before her tired eyes. Then tried to insert letters for symbols from left
to right, in the pattern of Basic. She even tried to scramble the symbols,

replacing first and third letters to seeif they made more sense. Nothing.

"Weremissing something,” Tahiri grumbled.

"It'sno use" Anakin Sghed. "The Massass were adifferent race than



we are. They used symbols, but that doesn't mean that each stood for one
letter likeit doesin Basic. Therésan infinite number of possibilities
to trandate. It's going to take us weeks, months, maybe years" he cried

in exasperation.

Anakin was o caught up in hisfrudiration that he didn't hear the

door to hisroom quietly open.

"l can't degp,” Sannah whispered from the entrance.

Anakin's head snapped up and Tahiri whirled around to face the door.

"I'm sorry, | didn't mean to startle you." Sannah gpologized. "It's

just that it'shard to deep in anew place...”
"It'sokay, Sannah," Tahiri said gently as she helped Angkin gather
the crumpled papers before them. One sheet dropped from her grasp and

wafted gently through the air. She watched asit floated-awhite bird borne

on thewinds of chance.

The paper landed, faceup, by Sannah's bare feet. Sannah bent over and

picked up the sheet. She moved forward to hand it back to Tahiri.

"What isthis?' she asked.

"It'sjust something Aragon told us," Anakin explained as he reached



for the paper. Sannah drew it back toward her and curioudy studied the

scribblings of Basic.

Findly, alook of understanding spread across her fine features.

Sannah read out loud the words "Peaceto dl." Then, she giggled.

"What's so funny?' Tahiri asked. "It'sjust that I've never seen Basic

written so strangdly,” Sannah replied.

"What do you mean?' Anakin asked intently. "Wél, you've lined the
letters up so that Aragon 's words run from left to right,” Sannah

explained. "But on Yavin 8, we spdl our words from top to bottom.”

Sannah crouched by Anakin and took the writing tool from his hand. She
turned the sheet over and scribbled one word of Aragon's message down. Then
she held the sheet up for Anakin and Tahiri. PE A CE the letters read.
Anakin'sice blue eyes met Tahiri's blazing green ones. The message they

exchanged was clear-Thisisit!

"I'll walk you back to your room and gt with you until you fdl
adeep,” Tahiri offered Sannah as she took the paper from the gl and

casualy passed it down to Anakin. Then she took Sannah's hand.

"1 hed trouble degping my firgt night, too,” she said kindly. Her

words drifted softly through the hdlway as she led Sannah back to her



room. Anakin spread his papers back out and began to match symbols to

|etters. He turned when he heard a soft sound behind him.

The Jedi Master |krit had appeared on hiswindow ledge. The Master sat
slently, watching Anakin with round brown eyes. The young Jedi turned back
to hiswork. It makes sense, Anakin thought to himsdlf. The Massass must
have learned the pattern that the Melodies wrote in, and assumed that
otherswould write in the same way. That waswhy they carved their symbols
verticaly ingtead of horizontaly, left to right. Anakin watched the words
of theancient M from the Palace of the Woolamander come to life
beneath hiswriting tool. By the time Tahiri had returned to his room, he
was finished with the trandation. "Did it work?' Tahiri asked breathlesdy
as she dipped into the stone chair across from her friend. Anekin didn't

answer. Instead he held up the sheet before him and began to read out loud.

"Peaceto dl. We are the Massass. Our children have been imprisoned
by the evil Jedi Knight Exar Kun. Locked deep within this palace, hiddenin
the glittering sands of a golden globe, they await. The crystd that holds
them prisoner can only be unlocked by children, strong in the Force and
dedicated to the battle of good over evil. If you are the ones, enter the

globe and lead our children to freedom.”

"Were the ones, aren't we?' Tahiri whispered.

"Yes," Anakin replied, hisice blue eyesflashing. "Were the ones.”



On the window ledge, Ikrit watched. The Force was strong in these two

children, he knew. But he knew, too, of the dangersthat lay ahead.



