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Thefigure loomed above him. Anakin tried to shield hiseyesfrom the
brilliant glare of the golden globe. Tried to see the being whose body was

outlined with ashimmering blueline.

"Y oung Anakin Solo," avoice whispered, ahand beckoned.

Anakin followed the glow of the being away from the globe. As he
walked, he felt darkness pulling at the loose cloth of his orange jumpsuiit.
Fear fluttered in hisbelly, but he followed, using the Forceto cam the
racing of his heart. The figure stopped before carvings in the crumbling

stonewadlls of theancient M Paace of the Woolamander. The hand



flickered with pale blue sparks as it swept over the message. Anakin's eyes
scanned the symbols. He and Tahiri had findly been able to read them after

returning from Yavin 8.

Anakin read their message out loud.

"Peaceto al. 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.”

Thefigure nodded, then fell to its knees before Anakin, head dropped.

Anakin sensed its torment.

"Tahiri and | arethe ones," he heard himsdf say. "Don't be afraid-

well fight thisbattle”

The pae blue line around the figure began to spark and flicker until
it faded into the darkness. The being till knelt before Anakiin, unmoving.
Anakin bent down and reached out his hand. The figure dowly lifted its
black hooded head and let out a roar filled with hatred and darkness.
Anakin legpt away asit beganto laugh inrallsof icy thunder. Eyes the
color of blue gray burning cods fixed upon Anakin, hdd him with ther

power. Thefigurerose, unfolding into acresture twiceitsorigind size.



It continued to laugh, and Anakin felt swallowed by the darkness of
itshollow cries. Heran, not knowing which way hetraveled in the cavity
of the palace. The black-robed being followed, howling in mad glee. Anakin
reached the secret room that housed the golden globe he and Tahiri hed

discovered months earlier.

They had ingtantly sensed its evil, and pledged to understand, unlock,
and free the prisonersthat cried from its core. His back to the globe,
Anakin watched as the black-robed figure approached, once again fixing hm
with those burning eyes. He backed up until he couldn't move any farther
without touching the globe. There was a powerful field around the crystd
sphere. Tahiri had tried to touch it and had been thrown againgt the stone
walls of the room. Anakin wasn't going to make the same migtake. He held

hisground.

"I'm going to fight you," Anakin shouted. "Tahiri and | will use the
Force to break the evil curse. We're the ones the Massass wrote about:
“strong in the Force and dedicated to the battle of good over evil'! You

can't stop us-"

"Why would | want to stop you, boy?' the figure laughed. "1 am you!"

The creature threw back its hood, and Anakin gifled a scream that

welled up from the very core of hisbeing and threatened to escape his



trembling lips. He stood looking at his own face. Only his eyes were
different. Instead of being apureice blue, they had been replaced with

burning gray coa's that smoked and sparked.

"Didn't you hear me, boy?" thefigure snarled. "I'm you, you fool. Y ou
knew, you've dways known that you were meant to serve thedark side - to
usethe Forcefor evil. It'sin your blood. Your grandfather served us
well, helped us defeat the Jedi Knights. Y ou were named after him, after
Anakin Skywaker who became Darth Vader. Stop fighting us and embrace the

dark side...."

"It won't work," Anakin said camly, summoning up the Force to control

himsdf. "I know who you are.”

Thefigure hissed, recoiling from the power in Anakin's voice.

"You're afollower of Exar Kun, the evil Jedi Knight who endaved the
Massass race thousands of years ago by imprisoning its children in the
golden globe. Y ou're not me, and you never will be" Anakin went on,
walking toward the robed figure. "Tahiri and | are going to fight you, and

break the curse of the golden globe."

"Thisisnot over, young Angkin Solo,” thefigure said angrily. Then
itsform began to waver in the golden light of the globe. Moments later, it
had completely disappeared. Anakin turned back toward the globe. He

listened to the cries of the children from insde its swirling sands. Soon,



he thought. Soon Tahiri and | will cometo this place and attempt to enter

the globe and lead you to freedom.

"Soon, soon, soon..."

"Soon what?' Tahiri asked as she shook her best friend awake. " Anakin,

wake up, you've been dreaming.”

Anakin stared groggily up a Tahiri. Her green eyes were impatient,

and he struggled to sit up.

"What timeisit?' he asked.

"Timefor usto have aserioustak,” Tahiri replied. "Weve gat a
problem. I've been called to see Master Luke Skywalker. And | know why.
I've been at the Jedi academy for six months, and it'stime for me to make

my decision about whether or not to return to my tribe or remain here"

"| thought you'd dready decided to stay," Anakin said. Not only was
Tahiri hisbest friend, but they were ateam. A team pledged to solve the

riddle of the globe.

"l have," Tahiri replied. "But it's not that smple. Master Luke and |
agreed with Sliven, the leader of my tribe, that I'd return to Tatooine to

make my decision. I've got to figure out away to persuade Master L uke not



to make mereturn. Right?" Tahiri didn't wait for areply. "I meen, weve
finaly trandated the ancient symbolsin the Pdace of the Woolamander.
It'stimeto enter the globe-l can't go to Tatooine now! Aren't you going

to say something?' Tahiri asked.

"l wasjust waiting for you to run out of breath,” Anakin explained.
He swept hislong brown bangs out of his eyes and met Tahiri's questioning
look. "I don't think it's going to be as easy asyou think," he offered.
"If you gave your word, and Uncle Luke did too, he's going to want you to

return to Tatooine."

"I'll take care of it," Tahiri said. "Don't worry, I'm not going
anywhere." With that, she strode out of the room to meet L uke Skywalker in

the Grand Audience Chamber.

Angkin felt asense of unease as hisfriend left. Hisdream had Ieft
him feding anxious. Theideathat someone might know about him and Tahiri,
and their plansto enter the globe, hadn't occurred to him before. If Kun's
evil followers knew about them, it would mean that the battle in the depths
of the Pdace of the Woolamander would be dl the more difficult. He
thought abouit that first time he and Tahiri had found the palace, They'd
snuck out of the academy and rafted theriver. A storm had forced them to
abandon their raft and seek shelter. They'd found the palace, its strange
carvings, and then a hidden spird arway that led deep into the
crumbling site. Asthey'd descended, evil had coated the stones like thick

black fungi, and dark whispers and threats had streamed through the dank



ar.

And then they'd seen golden glitter, speckled dong the walls and
Seeping from behind a secret doorway. Anakin shook off the memory. Tahiri's
right, I've got to stop daydreaming and focus on what's hgppening now.
Anakin hoped that Tahiri would be able to persuade Uncle Luke to et her
remain on Y avin 4 while making her decison. The time had cometo bresk the
curse. A moment of worry reached out with fluttering yelow fingers and

touched Anakin's mind.

We are the ones, he thought. But are we strong enough to enter the

globe?

Luke Skywalker studied the look of defiance. Green eyes flashed, and
white blonde hair surrounded a stubborn nine-year-old face. Luke's blue
eyesdidn't fater as he waited for the child to speak. It would not be
long. Tahiri wasrarely lost for words. Luke thought about the time she and

his nephew, Anakin Solo, had snuck away from the Jedi academy. They'd



returned to the Great Templein the middle of the night. Tired and dirty,
Tahiri had immediately begun chattering, trying to take al the blame for

the adventure, trying to keep L uke's punishment from extending to Anakin.
What Luke hadn't told either of them was that they were two of the mogt
promising students he'd ever seen. There was no way hewould expd either
student. They would make grest Jedi Knights one day-if they could keep out

of trouble long enough to learn to use the Force.

Trouble seemed to find Tahiri and Anakin. Only last week they'd
returned bruised and battered from Yavin 8, where they'd gone to hdp
another candidate, aMdodie named Lyric, survive her changing ceremony.
While on Yavin 8, the two candidates had fought giant black rodents,
vicious snakes, and ared-bristled spider that trapped its prey in thick
black webs and consumed it dive. Luke Skywalker believed that experience
was the best teacher in the use of the Force, but Anakin and Tahiri dways

rushed headlong into dangerous Situations.

That worried Luke. Still, their ability to use the Force to control,
dter, and manipulate the energy field generated by dl living things was

impressive.

"l won't go,” Tahiri said defiantly, ssamping her bare foot down on
the cool stones of the Great Temple. Sheld refused to wear shoes snce
shed cometo Yavin 4. On her home planet Tatooine, gritty sand and a

burning-hot desert were adaily redlity, and foot coverings anecessity.



"Y ouwon't makeme go,” Tahiri said again, dthough this time her

voice fatered.

"You'reright," Luke replied. He moved to the large open window in the
Grand Audience Chamber. Beneath him the lush jungles of Yavin 4 steamed in
the midday sun. Mgestic Massass trees, their bark arich purplish brown,
reached up toward the pyramid-shaped Great Temple. The temple wasthe home
of future Jedi Knights, beings from across the galaxy who studied a the
academy in order to one day use the Force for peace and knowledge, and in

the battle againgt evil.

Tahiri walked over to Master Luke and stood beside his brown-robed
form. She stared down at the jungle, at the greens, purples, and reds that
made up alandscape she'd once dreamed about. Dreamed of in the heat and
endless sand of her planet. Luke Skywaker understood Tahiri's frustration.
He, too, was originaly from Tatooine. Hed spent elghteen years working on
his uncle and aunt's moisture farm. The boredom had threstened to suffocate

him. But there had been something el se, too.

"l never knew my father,"” Magter Luke said softly to his student. "At
least not the man he was before he turned to the dark Sde to serve the
evil emperor Papatine. | never knew my father, Anakin Skywalker, when he
wasaJedi Knight, determined to use the Force for good. And when | finally
met what he'd become, Darth Vader, it wastoo late. It'struethat he did

turn from evil in hislast moments, but there wasn't timefor usto develop



ardationship before he died.”

L uke paused for amoment.

"Do you understand what I'm saying to you?" he asked Tahiri.

"Y ou were an orphan in away, too," Tahiri began dowly. "But the

differenceisthat | won't ever have the chance to meet @ther of my

parents. The Tusken Raiders said they're both dead.”

"What about Siven?' Luke Skywal ker asked.

"He'sthe leader of my tribe," Tahiri answered evenly.

"Nothing more?" Luke asked.

"l guesshesthe only family I'll ever have," Tahiri replied Softly.

"Returning to Tatooine may bethelast chanceI'll haveto seehim.”

"Y ou owethat to yoursdlf, and to him," Master Luke said. "Still, it's
your decison. I'm certain you'll make the right one." He turned and strode
out of the chamber. It'snot so smple, little one, he thought as he I&ft.

Not so easy to give up the only family, the only father, you've ever known.,
That initsdf will test dl of your power, and your gaility to control

your own inner Force,



And perhaps, just perhaps, your decison to remain at the academy will
change. If that happens, well lose apromising student. But, as much as
thiswould disturb me, your happinessis more important. Luke took the
turbolift down to the hangar. He found the supply ship captain, old
Peckhum. Peckhum had just unloaded crates for the academy. Now he was

preparing to take a ddivery to aplanet only hours from Tatooine.

L uke asked Peckhum to prepare his ship for adetour to Tatooine the
following morning. When Peckhum asked how many passengers, Luke didn't

hedtate,

Three, hereplied. Therewas no way Tahiri would travel home without
her best friend, Anakin Solo. And no way that Luke would alow them to go
aone. Tatooine was too dangerous a planet. And Luke had astrange feding

that Tahiri'sfamily, the Tusken Raiders, were dangerous aswell.

Anakin watched Tahiri nervoudy finger the rough sand-colored pendant
that hung from her neck. Since they'd boarded the shuttle a the academy

and shot into the darkness toward the Outer Rim Territories and the planet



Tatooine, Tahiri had been slent. That worried Anakin. His best friend was
rarely quiet. For atime, Anakin contented himsdf with thoughts of the
golden globe, and the furry white Jedi Master named Ikrit that he and

Tahiri had found deeping at its base.

Ikrit had discovered the globe over four hundred years ago. Hed
immediately sensed that he could not break the curse, so held curled up
beside the globe to wait for those who could. Although he knew little about
the web of evil around the globe, Ikrit had astrong feding thet if an
adult tried to free the golden sphere's young prisoners, the globe would

shatter into athousand shards of crystal.

Anakin and Tahiri hadn't told Master Luke about the globe, its curse,
or their plansto destroy the evil that had festered in the bely of the
Pdlace of the Woolamander for thousands of years. Thiswas something they
wanted to try to handle themsdlves. Tahiri was dill running her amal
fingers over the pendant. Anakin could make out two rough prints on the

surface of the oblong charm. Tahiri felt hiseyes, and turned to face him.

"It was given to me by the leader of my tribe," Tahiri offered softly.

She held the pendant up for Anakin to see. "There are two thumbprints in

its center. Siven told me years ago that they are my parents prints.”

"He knew your parents?' Anakin asked in surprise.

Tahiri had told him she knew nothing of her family before the Tusken



Raiders.

"l can only guessthat he did," Tahiri replied. "But other then the
pendant and those few words telling me who the thumbyprints belonged to,

he's never given me another clue asto who my parents were.”

"But why not?" Anakin asked.

"l don't know," Tahiri answered. "I used to beg Siven, redly beg him
to tell me about my mother and father. He would never answer, dthough |
fdt painin hisslence. After afew years, | sopped asking...." Tahiri

trailed off.

Anakin sensed hisfriend's torment, and her fear.

"Tahiri, what are you afraid of 7' he asked. "Y ou don't have to go."

"l don't know," Tahiri said softly. "But it's more complicated than
that. Siven knew it would be, and so did Master Luke. Anakin, don't you
see- I'm not like you. | don't have a brother and sister, or amother and
father who were heroes of the Rebdlion. | don't know who my parents were,
or how | ended up with my tribe. All | know isthat the Tusken Raiders are
the only family I've ever known. The only family | have. If | choose to
remain at the academy, I'll lose them forever. I'll truly be an orphan.”

Tahiri turned to look out the shuttle window, her unseeing eyesfilled with



tears.

"Therésmore, isn't there," Anakin asked softly.

"Yes" Tahiri admitted. "'l fed so mixed-up right now. I'm about to
return to the only home | know. It'saplace | hate and love, both a the
sametime. Just as| hate and love the Tusken Raiders. My lifeis as
confusing to me as the golden globe. Except, unlike with the globe, | don't
have any clue about who | redlly am. | don't even know if Tahiri ismy redl

name, or just aname given to me by Siven."

Tahiri paused and gulped for air.

"Anakin, you have afamily, ahistory. Even though being the grandson
of Darth Vader frightensyou, at least you know where you came from, who
you camefrom. All | have are these two thumbprints. I'm afraid that if |
don't return to the Raidersfor good, | may never have the chance to find
out who | redlly am. But if | do, I'm afraid I'll discover I'm meant to be

something other than a Jedi Knight."

Anakin recognized the look on Tahiri'sface. It was the same desperate
cry for help held seen when, after being tossed from ther Slver raft,
sheld thrashed in theriver'swater, struggling to survive. The same look
shed worn on Y avin 8 when ared-a giant violet-col ored snake-had wrapped
her initscoilsand tried to crush her. Thelook reminded Angkin of how

much they'd been through together. How much they'd learned about



themsalves, and their strengths in the Force. Hed used the Force to keep
Tahiri from drowning in theriver, and hed actualy probed within the body
of the red with hismind, to force the cresture to release its hold on

her. Together they'd even toppled apurella, the giant red-bristled spider

with glowing orange eyes that had been poised to devour them, dowly.

And then they'd learned from an eder Meodie on Yavin 8 the
information that they'd needed to read the Massass symbolsin the palace
and break the curse. But to do that, they had to work together, as a team.
Anakin was certain that neither of them was strong enough in the Force to

wage thewar aone.

"Y ou once told me that no matter who my grandfather was, | was meant
to become a Jedi Knight and use the Force for good,” Anakin said softly.
"The same goes for you. | understand that you want to know your higory,
but isit asimportant asthelives of the children trapped ingde the
golden globe? Only you can know which is more important. But whatever you

decide, I'll dwaysbeyour friend.... Okay?' Anakin said gently.

"Okay," Tahiri said with anod. Anakin didn't tel Tahiri that evenif
she chose to remain on Tatooine, held still attempt to break the curse. To
fight the good battle, even though he knew in his heart that without
Tahiri's strength he would never |eave the depths of the Palace of the

Woolamander dive.



"Five minutesto landing,” old Peckhum transmitted back to Anakin and

Tahiri.

The Jedi ingtructor Tionne glanced back to make sure her two charges
were seated. Luke Skywaker had sent her to watch over Anakin and Tahiri on
Tatooine-to make sure that nothing harmed them. And that Tahiri returned to
the Jedi academy, if she wished. Anakin strapped himsdf in and readied
himsdlf to meet Tahiri's people. But nothing could have prepared him for
what lay minutes away, beyond the safety of the shuttle's cool Siver

hatch.

Anakin threw himsdf infront of Tahiri. Above him, three Tusken
Radersgrowled, ther tdl, broad forms masked in strips of white
materid, their faces covered with gray breath masks and dark round
protective goggles. Held high in each of their hands was an axdike metd
weapon with a double-edged blade that glinted beneath the harsh twin suns

of Tatooine. They moved forward to attack.



"Get back in the shuttle Anakin commanded hisfriend.

Tionne stepped forward, her slver eyesflashing. Anakin could sense

the hodtility and raw anger that came from the group of Raiders.

"It'sdl right,” Tahiri said cdmly. "They'refrom my tribe."

Tahiri took astep out from behind Anakin and Tionne and moved toward

the Raiders.

"Areyou sure?" Anakin asked uncertainly as he watched Tahiri walk
forward. The three Raiders parted, and afourth, who had been hidden behind
them, emerged. He, too, held the axelike weagpon high, and Anakin tensed. He
was ready to spring forward if Tahiri needed him. Tahiri grunted toward the
fourth Raider. It was a deep, guttural sound that Anakin had never heard

from hisfriend. The Raider growled back.

"It'sokay, Anakin," Tahiri said softly without turning away from the
Raider. "Hisnameis Siven, and he'sthe leader of my tribe. I'm gresting
him and introducing you and Tionne. Neither of you were expected-that's why

the Raiderstook a beattle stance."

Anakin nodded, but neither he nor Tionne took their eyes dff the

Raiders. Sliven moved toward Tahiri, lowering hiswegpon as he walked. Then



he let loose astring of grunts and growls, connected by a didect Angkin

could neither recognize nor understand.

"He wants to know where my robes and foot coverings are," Tahiri

began.

Sliven stared down at the girl, his adoptive daughter, as she gazed up
at him. Her green eyes, the color of the water he had hunted al his life,
were unreadable. Then she spoke to him, making the harsh language of the

Raiders sound soft.

"l just told him that one of the conditions | made when | entered the
academy wasthat | no longer had to wear robes or shoes,” Tahiri told

Anakin. Her trandation was cut short by severa deep barks.

"He saysthat some things never change, and my stubborn natureis one

of them,” Tahiri explained with agrin.

Anakin followed Tahiri and her people awvay from the shuttle. They'd
landed at a special spot in the desert, where Tahiri had been expected. As
they walked, Anakin squinted in the bright sunlight to sudy his

surroundings. Endlessyellow desert stretched out before him.

Anakin had hoped they'd land in Mos Eidey, Tatooing'sinfamous city.
Because of its remote location, Mos Eidey was known throughout the gdaxy

for attracting thieves, pirates, and smugglers. It was there that his



father, Han Solo, first met his uncle Luke and the Jedi Master Ben Kenobi.
Uncle Luke and Master Kenobi had hired his father to pilot them to Alderaan
in his freighter, the Millennium Falcon. That was the beginning of
adventuresthat led hisfather and uncle to rescue his mother, Princess
LeiaOrgana, from the Death Star and Darth Vader, Anakin thought with

pride.

The heet rolled in thick waves over the sand. Anakin felt hisjumpsuit
beginning to stick to his back as swest rolled down in timeto the beat of
his heart. Tahiri walked in front of him, taking to Siven. The other
three Raiders walked to the side, scanning the desert for hidden enemies.
Tionnewalked in sllence, her large eyes never leaving the Raiders. Severd
times Anakin sensed danger, but the group traveled safdy up and down
rolling sand dunes. Sliven's deep voice interrupted Anakin's thoughts. The
Raider mationed for Anakin and Tahiri to follow him up yet another sand

hill.

"Bangor!" Tahiri cried when severd large, brown, furry animas came
into Sght. One of the animalsraised his head at the sound of her voice
and began to tug at the thick rope that held him to awooden stake in the
sand. Tahiri raced forward and stretched out her arms. The animd bumped
his soft brown nose againgt her side. Tahiri reached up and scratched

between hislong, spird horns. Siven growled beside Anakin.

"He repests that some things never change,” Tahiri trandated with a



gigge

Although Sliven's words sounded gruff, Anakin sensed something beneath
them, a caring that he hadn't expected. After al, the Sand People, as the
Tusken Raiders were aso known, were famous for their aggressive, violent
nature. They'd been known to attack the settlements of moisture farms on
Tatooine, to sted and fight, and many times to kill. In the back of
Anakin's mind, he wondered if that wasn't how Tahiri had ended up with
these people. Perhaps they had attacked her family's settlement and killed

her parents.

Anakin pushed the thought away. It was too gruesome to think that

Tahiri might have lived for most of her life with people who had killed her

parents.

"Anakin, come meet my bantha," Tahiri caled over her shoulder.

Anakin waked toward the three-meter-tall creature.

"HisnameisBangor," Tahiri began.

Siven cut in abruptly with agiring of grunts.

"Sliven saysthat we don't name our banthas." Tahiri turned to face

the leader of her tribe.



"Wdl, | do," she shot back in Basic.

Anakin looked confused.

"Oh, Siven understands Basic, dthough | don't know where he learned
it. But he pretends he doesn't, so | usudly speak in hislanguage,” Tahiri
explained dowly, so that she could be certain Sliven understood her words.
The Raider didn't reply. Anakin studied the bantha beside Tahiri. Hed read
that the Sand People used them as beasts of burden, and that they could
survive for weeksin the desert without food or water. He reached up and
petted the creature. Bangor turned itslarge brown eyestoward him, gertly

blinking long lashes.

"Bangor isan orphan, too," Tahiri said. "He wasfound wandering alone

in the desert shortly after | wasfound by Siven.”

At that, the Raider growled fiercely.

"Sivenisangry,” Tahiri explained to Anakin. "He saysthat I'm not
an orphan. He says|'m aRaider, and that we've wasted enough time and must
return to the tribe before dark." Tahiri frowned at Siven, then whispered
softly to Bangor. The banthaknelt, and she climbed aboard his back. Then
she reached down to Anakin and pulled him up behind her. The bantha gently
roseto hisfeet. Siven pulled Tionne up behind him. Then he barked, and

the banthas trotted away from the outskirts of Mos Eidey toward an expanse



of desert which looked endless.

Anakin was suddenly overcome by the feding that he and Tahiri were

traveling into ungpoken danger.

They had been traveling for hours. Anakin felt the heat of Tatooine's
twin suns beating down on his head. Tahiri had pulled the collar of her
orange jumpsuit up to protect her face from blowing sand. The grit of the
desert filled Anakin's mouth and eyes. There was no way to keep the sand
out. Anakin wondered if thiswaswhat it was like for the young spirits

trapped insde the globe. He hoped not.

An hour before, Siven had offered the Jedi candidates some doth to
wrap their heads, and two pairs of eye protectors. Tahiri had declined for
both of them, although she did accept shoes for hersdf. She was being
difficult, but Anakin understood. Hisfriend felt torn. Tahiri had thought
it would be easy to make the decision to stay at the academy. But now that

shewas here, the decision would be more difficult.

No one spoke during the journey into the desert. Sliven led the group,



but didn't utter aword.

"Isit dwaysthisquiet?" Anakin finaly whispered to Tahiri.

"Yes" shereplied. "Now you can understand why | talk so much. Indl
my years here, | don't think | said asmuch as| would in one day & the
academy. And don't think | didn't try," Tahiri added with alaugh. "But the
only onewho would ever tak to me-redly tak, once | learned his

language-was Sliven."

"He's not talking now,” Anakin noted.

"Hewill," Tahiri said. "Hewill, because he'sthe reason I'm here.
Sivenisthe leader of our tribe, but he's more than that. He's the one
who found me. The Sand People are nomads, traveling in small tribes within
the harsh desert. They're experts a surviva, because above dl dse
they're practicd. The weak areleft to die. Only the strong, those who can
care for themselves, are part of the tribe. And outsiders, any outsders,

are of no concern. Especidly children who don't belong to the tribe.”

"But you were an outsder, an orphan child,” Anakin interrupted.

"Yes" Tahiri said softly. "And for some reason Sliven chose to take

meinto histribe. To carefor mein the only way he knew how.. | didn't

grow up with afather or mother like you did, Anakin. But Siven was as



closeto afather as!'ll ever know. He taught me how to scavenge for food
and water, how to train and ride a bantha. And how to fight with a
gaderffii gick. "Siven knowsthat if | chooseto remain a the academy
thetribe will refuse to take me back. | think that having me return to

make my decison was Siven'sway of giving me onelast chance to reman

with the tribe, and with him."

"It soundslike he truly caresfor you," Anakin offered.

"Cares?" Tahiri weighed theword thoughtfully. "In hisown way, | know

he does. But he's never cared enough to give me the one thing in my life

that | wanted. He has never told me the story of how he found me. And if he

truly cared, he would give me my higtory,” Tahiri ended sadly.

"Areyou sure he knows?' Anakin asked.

"I've sensed dl my life that he knows morethan he's said,” Tahiri

replied.

Sliven barked once, and the banthas halted at the top of alarge sand
dune. Anakin looked around them. There was nothing in sight-no structures,

no other Raiders.

"Can you fed them?" Tahiri whispered to her friend.

"Who?" Anakin whispered back.



"Thetribe-they'real here," shereplied. And, as if on cue, some
twenty Raiders topped the sand duneto the left of the group. Silently they
walked toward the Jedi candidates. Tahiri commanded Bangor down, and the
bantha knelt so that she and Anakin could drop to the ground. Tahiri stood
erect, her blonde hair blown back from her face by the licks of a hat
evening breeze. The sunswere beginning to set, casting apale pink shadow
along the dunes. Anakin watched hisfriend as she faced her tribe. There
was confusion in her large green eyes, but there was dso aresolve he

hadn't seen there before.

The Raiders who had traveled with them moved to join the rest of their
tribe. All except Siven. He stood one meter to the right of Tahiri. A

female Raider's voice rose from the group and spoke.

"Her nameisVexa," Tahiri. said, not trying to hide her didike. "She

sayswelcome home."

The Raider stepped forward. She, too, was covered from heed to toe;

only her voiceindicated that she was awoman.

" She says that they did not expect meto return. They did not expect

meto fulfill the promise.”

"What promise?" Anakin asked under hisbreath. He sensed that Tahiri



was uncertain, but hisfriend said nothing. The Raider continued in her
strange, rough diaect. Tionne stepped forward. Seeing Anakin's confusion,

she began to trand ate.

"Sliven said you would come, that you would fuffill the promise he
made many years ago. | myself am sorry to see you, for two reasons. First,
| do not think you will survive, and the tribewill gain nothing by your
death. Second, if you do survive, Siven will remain the leader of our

tribe.

"There are many of uswho do not wish to follow Siven. Years ago he
showed his weakness. He brought an outsider into our tribe, one who was a
child and could not add to our strength. If you survive, you will prove
that Siven wasright, that you did grow into an adult member of our tribe.

If thet isthe case, Sliven will continueto lead us. If not, hewill die,

for that isthe promise he made."

Tionne paused.

"You knew this"" Tahiri saidin aflat voice as she turned toward
Sliven. "Y ou made this promise and never told me about it. All my life you
taught me how to survive in the desert, and | thought you taught me as your
own, as oneyou cared for, maybe even loved. But you taught me so that one
day | could fulfill a promise you made without my permission-a promise that

might end my life or save your own."



Sivenwasdlent.

"What did he promise?’ Tahiri quietly asked Vexa

AsVexaspoke, Tionnetrandated for Anakin.

"Y ou will be taken deep into the Dune Sea, which borders the Jundiand
Wadtes. It isthe place you were found, a desolate place not often visted
by Sand People. Y ou will be left there without food or water, done-or if
you prefer, with the boy. | suggest you go alone-there is some chance that
your skillsmay enable you to survive, but the boy is not from Tatooine,
and hewill be aburden to you. Y ou willl beleft to find your way back to
thistribe. To do sowill mean using your strength and wits to find your
way safely through the Dune Sea, across the mountains and the canyons of
the Jundland Wagtes, and then through the harsh, hot desert. "Y ou have one
week. During that time we will remain in thisexact spot. If you do not
return to thetribe in that time, we will know that you have dther been
captured by enemies or have not survived. Whatever, if you return to the
tribe later than seven days from your departure, you will also have faled

to fulfill theterms of the promise. But Tahiri-you do not haveto do this.

Tahiri thought for amoment, then spoke.

"What happensif | don't?" she asked.



Tionne gave Tahiri anincredulous look. How could the child even
congder agreeing to such athing? If Luke Skywalker had known that this
waswhy Sliven had asked that she be returned, he would never have dlowed
Tahiri to go back to Tatooine, Tionne thought. And there was no way she
would dlow the child to fulfill Siven's promise. Tahiri's safety was

Tionnesrespongbility.

"What happens?' Tahiri asked again. Thistime Sliven dowly answered

inBasc.

"Y ou will be returned to your ship," Sliven said. "And then shuttled

back to the Jedi academy.”

"And you'l be put to degth,” Tahiri said moreto the tribe than to

Siven.

Siven nodded.

"Why should | attempt to fulfill the promise?* Tahiri asked Siven as

sheturned to face him. Her green eyes glowered from beneeth ash blonde

brows.

Sliven replied dowly. There was sadnessin hisvoice.

"Yearsago | didwhat | did to save your life. You may not believe



that right now, but there was no other way for me to persuade the tribe to

accept you."

"Even giventhat," Tahiri said quietly to Siven, "why should | risk

my life now so that you can live?'

"Because evenif you do die," Siven replied, "you will do so with the
knowledge you've sought dl your life: the history of your family, of who

youredly are”

Sliven moved forward, placed both hands on Tahiri's shoulders, and

looked into her eyes with his own darkly goggled ones.

"That, too, was part of the ded, little one. Y ou could only be told

your higtory if you accepted the promise.”

"Why?' Anakin interrupted. "That's crud!"

"l agree, Anakin, the bargain was crud," Siven said. "But tdling
Tahiri her history wasto be areward of sortsfrom thetribeif she ever
choseto fulfill the promise. And not telling Tahiri until that point wasa
punishment to me from the tribe. They knew she would ask, and that | would
want to tell her the truth. They knew it would be difficult for meto keep
Tahiri's history from her-that it would take the strength they had begun to

bdievel lacked."



"Tel memy higory,” Tahiri said with glowing eyes. "l accept the

promise”

"No!" Anakin cried out. But he couldn't stop the words from leaving
Tahiri's mouth, any more than he could take them back once they had settled

heavily on the sand.

Anakin glowered at Tahiri. How could she agree to the deal Siven had
struck? How could she put her life in danger, and the lives of thousands
ingde the globe? Then he remembered what he'd told her on the shuttle only
hours before. HE'd said that no matter what happened on Tatooine, he would
support her. Tahiri might beat the odds V exa had spoken of and survive. If
that happened, shed finally know her history. And, perhapsthat would give
her the peace of mind she needed to forever leave the Raiders and return to

the academy. Anakin stared off across the endless sea of sand.

"I'm going with you," hefindly said to Tahiri.

"Shemight beright,” Tahiri replied with anod & Vexa "l do know



about survivd in the desert - dthough I've never had to live without the
tribe. Y ou don't know anything. It's goring to be hard enough for me

without you tagging dong.”

"Stop, Tahiri," Anakin interrupted. "It doesn't matter what | know
about the desert. I'm good with the Force and a great problem solver. We're

ateam, and that's the end of the discusson."

Tahiri nodded, then turned to Siven.

"Wait," Tionnesaid in dishdief. "If you think I'm going to dlow
either of you to accept thisded, you're very wrong. Neither of you. are

going into the desert, and that'sfind," she said sternly.

"Tahiri'smade her decison,” Siven interrupted. "Tionne, the tribe
will not dlow you to interfere. Y ou will remain with usfor one week. If
the children don't return, we will take you back to the spot you've agreed

to meet your shuttle pilot.”

Tionne's slver eyes clouded with worry. Thereweretoo many Raiders

tofight.

"Tahiri, please rethink your decison,” she said with forced cam.

"Tdl memy higory," Tahiri said to Siven. Her voice was acommand.



Sliven nodded, then led Anakin and Tahiri away from the tribe. Tionne
watched the three walk away. There was absolutely nothing she could do to

stop them. Vexacalled out from behind them.

"She saysweleave at dawn,” Tahiri murmured.

Anakin turned toward the femade Raider. Although he couldn't see her
face, he was sure that she was smirking. And he could sense that she was
pleased by Tahiri's choice. Therewas an old hatred ingde of her that
Anakin could amogt taste. When they had moved from the tribe, Siven
gestured for Tahiri and Anakin to Sit. They settled across from the Raider

in the cooling sands of the desert.

Sliven pushed severd tattered blankets toward the Jedi candidates.
Now that the sun had set, achilly breeze blew acrossthe desert. Soon the
frigid night that Tatooine was known for would wrap them inits cold hands,
Anakin and Tahiri covered themsaveswith the blankets. Then, in avoice

full of years, sand, and sorrow, the Raider began Tahiri's story.

"Y our father's name was Tryst Veila, your mother's was Cassa. They
were moisture farmerson Tatooine," Sliven began. "As you know, we have
awayslived in uneasy peace with the farmers on this planet. Your parents
were no different. No different, except that for asmal moment in time |
knew them-and cared for them. "Almost Six years ago to thisday, there was
abattle between my tribe and agroup of smugglers who were hiding from

their enemiesin the desert. These smugglerstried to stedl our food and



water, and | was hurt in the battle. When the fight ended, | had been
separated from my tribe and wounded to the point of near death. | had logt
my bantha and was traveling by foot in the desert when | saw your parents
farm. | had lost blood, and hadn't had water in severd days. | crawled to
their doorway. Y our mother, Cassa, found me passed out severa meters from
her front door. She dragged me inside her home, pedled away my robes, and

treated my wounds.

"It took most two months for meto hedl. Severa timesin the firs
weeks | dmost died, and | would haveif not for Cassa and Trys. They
showed me kindness | never knew existed. "Tahiri, you were not quite three
years old when your parents cared for me. | remember your mother running
her fingers through your blonde hair, the same color as hers. And | can see
your father, hislaughing green eyesthe shgpe of your own. And you-you
were fascinated by my eye protectors and the cloth of my robes. Y ou would
crawl onto my deeping pad and giggle as you traced my goggles or wound ny
tattered robe around your fingers. And it was from both you and your
parentsthat | learned to understand and speak Basic. That iswhet later

helped me to teach you the language of the Raiders.

"It took two monthsfor meto hed. During that time Tryst and Cassa
cared for me. They fed me and tended my wounds, and alowed meto play with
their daughter-abeing full of light and happiness. When | was strong
enough, | helped your mother with light chores. One day, | even fashioned

Tryst hisown gederffii and taught him how to fight with it. He learned



quickly-it was strange how he fought, sensing my movements almost before |

made them, just as Cassa could fed my emotions without hearing me spesk.”

"They were both sengitive to the Force," Anakin said quietly.

Siven nodded.

"Since that timewith Tryst and Cassa, | have often thought the same
thing," hesaid. "For | saw the identicd abilities in Tahiri thet |
noticed in her parents. That is why | wasn't surprised when the Jedi
Master, Luke Skywaker, and the Jedi Knight, Tionne, asked to take Tahiri
to their academy. | knew that the Force wasin her blood-and | let her go

with the Jedi because | couldn't deny her that tie with her parents.”

Sliven turned back to Tahiri and paused before he began again. Anakin
could sensethat the Raider wasin pain. Tahiri leaned forward, caught by

hiswords.

"Asl sad, | taught your father how to fight with the gaderffii. Soon
he could beat me without even trying. And it wasn't because | was dill
wounded-in those monthswith your parents | had regained mogt of ny
strength. My hesitation to leaveis one of the reasonsthat Cassaand Tryst
werekilled. You seg, | didn't know that my tribe was till searching for
me. But one of the wounded had seen me trudge away from the battle. And it

ismy people'sway to search for awounded |eader before they name another.



"The morning my tribefound me, Tryst and | were sparring with our
gaderffii. Hewas winning, of course-l can gill hear your mother's
laughter as she watched us. It was amoment of happiness, being there with
them. And then the air wasfilled with battle cries. Moments later your
parents were dead. My tribe had thought that | was being attacked, and they

had struck to save my life,

"l remember standing there and hearing your shrill cry from insdethe
farmhouse. It was almost asif you knew, as if you fdt. your parents
death. | raced insde and picked you up. Vexafollowed me. "Leave her to
die,' sheingtructed. Y ou are back with your tribe now.' And that iswhy |
made the bargain. | didn't makeit, out of selfishness. It wasthe only way
| knew to save you. And the years | spent training you to live with the
tribe were not spent so that you could one day keep the promise and save my

life. | taught you asafather...." Siven'svoicefinaly broke.

"Fnish," Anakin said softly to Siven.

The Raider began to speak again.

"I made the bargain with my tribe that afternoon as we sat outsde
your farmhouse. We argued fiercely. "Leave her,' they said. "Sheisnot one
of us. Vexawas driven haf crazy by my idea of bringing you into the
tribe. She said that | was weak, not fit to be a leader. But | couldn't

leave you, not after your parents kindness and my fondnessfor you. So |



agreed to the terms of a promise Vexathought up. Y ou would live with us,
during which time | would be responsible for you. When you were nine years
old, the age when Raider children are considered full working members of
thetribe, you would haveto leave us or fulfill the promise to show you

bel onged.

"If you refused, we planned to take you to Mos Eidey and leave you in
the city. There, you'd have to find work, afamily, or afriend to care for
you. The chances of that would have been dim. | was secretly relieved when
you wereinvited to the Jedi academy. That meant that you would have
another choiceif you decided that the deal | struck wastoo difficult to
accept. If you chose to honor the promise, | would be alowed to tdl you

your history. If you did not survive, or refused the bargain, | would give

upmy life.

"Before weleft thefarmhouse, | made a thick paste and pressed
Cassasand Tryst'sthumbsinto it to make a print. When the paste s, |
carved it into a pendant and placed it on astrip of leather. It was the

only way | could give you something of your parents.

"1 knew that this moment would come. That you would learn that | was
the cause of your parents' degath, and that | made a promise to save your
life, which bought you six more years, but years of not knowing your own
history. Still, 1 don't think | could ever have prepared mysdf for the
hatred you must feel for me. Perhaps| am asweak as Vexa bdieves meto

be, after dl."



Tahiri studied the Raider who had been a father to her, the only
father she remembered. She thought of her parents, whom she'd just learned
had been very much in love, and who had died because of amisunderstanding.

Her fingers caressed the thumbprints of her pendant, and then she spoke.

"l don't hate you, Siven,” Tahiri began. "You didn't strike my
parents down. And those who did thought they were protecting you. My
parents cared for you because they choseto, just as you choseto care for
me. And | know now that you cared,” Tahiri added. "One other thing: Caring
doesn't make you weak-it's what made my parents' love strong, and what
makes my friendship with Anakin strong.” Tahiri paused to understand the
jumble of her thoughts before she continued. "What | choose to do now isn't
on your shoulders, Sliven," Tahiri stated. "Y ou bought me my life, and now
what | do with that lifeismy decision. I've accepted, not because | had
to, but because | know it'stheright thing for meto do. | owe you thanks
for my life, and for being the man | know asmy father. And if | survive, |

want your thumbprint in a pendant next to those of my parents.”

Anakin met hisfriend's gaze. He was surprised by her dallity to
undergand Siven's motives. There was no anger in her voice, only
acceptance and peace. Sliven rose and nodded at Tahiri before he Ift the
two Jedi candidates done. It was clear that Tahiri had deeply moved him.
Anakin reached over and touched Tahiri's shoulder as he watched crystd

tears run dowly down her face. They were sad tears, but at the same time



they were good. Tahiri now knew who she was, and in the knowing she was

free to become a Jedi Knight, if she chose.

Massive hands gripped the front of Anakin's Jedi academy jumpsuit and
hauled him to hisfeet. He shook his grogginess off likea bad dream and
prepared to fight. Tahiri, too, was ripped to a standing position. Anakin's
ice blue eyes swept over the Situation. They were surrounded by Raiders,

who growled and snarled madly.

"Tahiri," hesaid roughly, "areyou dl right?"

"Fine" Tahiri replied in avoice dtill coated with deep. Together

they were pushed toward Sliven, who sat donein the sands.

What is going on? Anakin thought, trying to control the confusion he

fdt at thar treatment.

"It must betime," Tahiri replied.



Anakin saw that pae pink scribbles of dawn had bathed the golden
sands in soft rose. Some wake-up cdl, he thought grumpily. Siven nodded
once at Anakin and Tahiri, then allowed five Raidersto take them to their
waiting banthas. The large animals sood silently, their long, shaggy brown
coats curling down to the sand. The Jedi candidates were bardly settled
aboard Bangor when aloud grunt signaled the banthasto ride. Anakin noted
that Tahiri didn't look back at Siven asthey started across the dunes
with adull kick of sand. He didn't see Tionne watching asthey raced off,
asmal humanoid Jedi Knight surrounded by acrowd of Raiders. If Angkin
had seen Tionne, he would have been darmed at the ook of worry and fear
written across her features. A day passed, then another. The only soundsin
the desert were the crunch of ban.thahooves. The terrain stretched out
endlessly as Bangor followed the five Raiders deeper into the desert. The
group stopped twice each day-once during the sweltering heat of midday to
sp water and eat brown lumps of food, which tasted vile and which Angkin
didn't want identified, and at night, when the suns set and the desert

became so cold that hisfingers grew numb.

Then Anakin huddled with Tahiri benegth the thin blanket the Raiders
provided. That afternoon, the group had climbed quickly through low, sand-
colored mountains. Anakin had sensed fear in the fierce Raiders. HEd been
too hot and tired to ask Tahiri ‘'what they could possbly be afraid of.

Now, asthey lay against Bangor for warmth benesth the dark covers of the
night sky, Anakin was once again too exhausted to talk. He watched Tahiri

scratch her bantha's scruffy neck. The creature stared at Tahiri with soft



brown eyes, and Anakin could sense the bond between them. He fell off into
adreamless deep. Thoughts of how he and Tahiri were going to survive in
the desert without food and water did unanswered to the sand. They would
wait in this spot until tomorrow. There was no water in the Dune Sea. Not
that Anakin had expected any asthey traveled through the sea-a vast desert
expanse that stretched thousands of kilometers. It was hard to believe that

an area could be more barren than the desert and the Jundland Wastes.

But the Dune Seawas, Anakin thought bleakly as he scanned the never-
ending sand. Midway through the third day, the Raiders began to travel more
dowly, cautiousy. What could be dangerous out here? Anakin wondered. His
thoughts were cut short when one of the Raiders barked and al the banthas
hated. Must betime for lunch, he thought without relish. Anakin did off
Bangor and gave Tahiri ahand down. The heat of the day hadn't lessened
with the onset of afternoon. Tahiri's hair was matted down with sweet, and
her lips had begun to crack from the beating rays of the suns. As the two
children sank to the ground, one of the Raiders grabbed Bangor'slead rope
and drew the bantha toward him. Then, in a flash, the Raiders remounted
their banthas and tore away from Anakin and Tahiri, bathing them ina
prickling shower of sand. Neither moved asthey watched the Raiders race
into the distance. They saw Bangor struggleto pull away fromtheline, to
return to Tahiri, but he was held firmly to the group. The Raiderstopped a

dune and disappeared from view.

Anakin scanned the Dune Seathrough squinting eyes. Heand Tahiri sat

in the center of an unending desert. Above them the twin suns of Tatooine



beat down relentlesdy. Therewereno life-formsin sght. Just sun and

sand. Sand and sun.

"Any suggestions?' Anakin asked Tahiri.

"By night, the tracks | eft by the banthas will be covered by blowing
sand,” Tahiri began. "Let'sfollow them until they disappear. At lesst

that'll head usin theright direction.”

"Itsadart,” Anakin said feebly. "What about food and water?'

Tahiri replied, "That will depend on what we come across.

Therewasahard dint in her green eyes. Anakin couldn't hep
remembering something he'd read about the Sand People. Survivd was the
rule. Surviva at dl costs. He began to trudge beside Tahiri. They rose
and fell over the dunes, their eyes never leaving the bantha prints, which
were aready beginning to fade beneath the blowing sands. Hours passed, and
the twin suns of Tatooine began to set. And then, without warning, the

trall disappeared and Anakin and Tahiri wereleft one, truly aone.

Or were they? Anakin wondered as a sense of danger raced down his

ginelikelightning. Werethey done?



The sand beneath Anakin's feet began to dhift. Before he had the
chance to run, the desert floor rumbled and shook. Tahiri lost her balance
and fell beside him, then began to roll downward, toward a pit of sand
severd meters away that neither Jedi candidate had noticed in the fading

light.

"What's happening?' Anakin yelled.

Tahiri's hands clawed at the sand as she continued to dide away from
her friend. Her smdl fingersran through the grainslike water. Then her
legs dropped over the edge of the pit, and in aflash she disappeared from
view. Anakin threw himsdlf forward, Saring into the pit. Tahiri'sfal had
been broken by asmal dirt ledge, ameter from the edge. Anekin reached
for her, hisfingersjust managing to grasp her hand. Hetried to pull her
back up the sandy hill, but it was al he could do to hold her in place.
Tahiri'sfrightened green eyeslocked on. Anakin's. He pulled harder, and
dowly he began to draw her out of the pit. Tahiri dug her knees into the

dirt walsand scrambled up the diding terrain.

Suddenly, Tahiri'sfeet shot out from beneeth her. She sruggled as

shelost her footing, then gave asmal cry as she did back down to the



ledge.

"Givemeyour hand!" Anakin caled to hisfriend.

Tahiri reached up again. But something made her turn the ingant
before their fingers met. When she did, fear rolled over her in atidd
wave and she dropped to her knees and out of Anakin'sreach. A thick, puce-
colored tentacle emerged from the depths of the pit and snaked through the

ar. Tahiri frozeinterror.

The tentacle whipped through the pit, searching for the prey it had

sensed. Three more tentacles snaked upward and joined thefirst.

"Tahiri, grab my hand!" Anakin cried. Still hisfriend didnt move. |
can't reach her, Anakin thought with growing frustration and terror. Anakin
crawled forward on his scomach, dug histoesinto the sand, and leaned:into

the pit.

He reached down and grabbed a Tahiri's jumpsuit. The creaturein the
pit sensed his movement, and tentacl eslashed toward the Jedi candidates.
Anakin stopped breething, his fingers frozen on Tahiri's suit. The
tentacles brushed aong the walls of the pit, searching, searching. I've
got to get her out of here, Anakin thought. He could barely control his
panic as he watched the tentacles draw nearer. Tahiri dowly turned to her

friend.



"What isit?" Anakin mouthed to Tahiri. Tahiri shook her head. She had
no ideawhat the creature was, only that it wanted to wrap them inits
tentacles and draw them downward. It doesn't matter whet it is, Anakin

thought. He could sense the creature's hunger.

"Climb," Anakin mouthed to Tahiri.

She didn't move. She wasfrozen in panic, her green eyes were fixed on
the tentacles as they danced through the air. Anakin tightened hisgrip on

Tahiri'sarms until she turned to face him again.

"Climb," hesaid again. Thistime hisice blue eyesflashed, and his
word was acommand that rang with the power of the Force. Immediatdly,
Tahiri turned and began to scramble up the dirt and sand wall behind her.
Anakin drew her up, helping her keep her balance when she did. He could
sense the creature's tentacles moving toward them. The moment Tahiri's

hands reached the edge of the pit, Anakin leaned back and yanked her out.

Then they ran. Anakin and Tahiri ran until the creature and the pit
were four dunes behind them and their lungs ached. And when they fdl to
the sand, gasping for breeth and swegting in the stillness of the desert
night, they didn't notice the cold. All they saw was the beauty of the
gars, and dl they felt wastherdief of their own freedom. And when
deep swept over them like the blowing of the desert sand, they gave

themsalves up to its hands.



Anakin awoke, facedown, in the warm desert sands of Tatooine. He fdt
hisbely rumbling in hunger, and histhroat burned with thirst. Sand clung
to his eyelashes and crusted aong his mouth. He reached up to wipe the
grainsfrom hisface. His senses came dive. He smdled their company

before he saw them.

"Anakin, weve got adight problem,” Tahiri said softly assherolled
to face her friend. She motioned with her head toward the brown-robed

creaturesthat stood in acircle around them.

"What are they?' Anakin asked as he wrinkled his nose. Whatever the

beings were, they smdlled rotten, he thought.

"Jawas" Tahin whigpered. Anekin remembered hearing about the
scavenger race from hisuncle Luke. Jawas were rodent - like beings thet
traveled in bands, searching for wrecked ships to savage, vehides to
steal, and discarded hardware to collect. Anakin studied the meter-tall

creatures. There were ten of them, and they jabbered and pointed at him and



Tahiri, their yellow eyes glowing.

" think they're trying to figure out if were worth something or if

they should just leave usin the desert,” Anakin said. If the Jawas left

them, he thought, he and Tahiri would die of thirst, hunger, and exposure.

The Jawas moved toward the two Jedi. Tahiri roseto her feet.

"Careful,” Anakin whispered.

"They aren't redly dangerouLs” Tahiri said softly.

"In fact, they usudly like humans, because were the ones they <l

their scavenged materid to."

"I'd bewilling to bet that we don't exactly look like paying

customers,”" Anakin grumbled as he stood up. The Jawas quickly decided thet

Anakin and Tahiri weren't worth bothering with and began to walk away.

"Strange that they'rewaking," Tahiri murmured.

"They usudly trave in ssndcrawlers™

"What are sandcrawlers?' Anakin asked with interest.

"They're huge ore haulers that human miners brought to Tatooine years

ago. They expected to make afortunein the Wastelands. But they discovered



that there's not much worth mining out here. So, they |eft the haulers and
the Jawas took them. Jawas use the sandcrawlersto find and collect metals
and wrecked machinery. The desertshere are full of junk. Galactic battles
have been fought near Tatooine for hundreds of years. And whatever fdls
from space and lands hereis preserved by the dry dimate. Jawas find
wrecked ships, droids, and other machinery, which they fix and sdl in Mos

Eidey or to moisture farmersin the desert.”

Tahiri watched slently asthe Jawas waked away from them.

"Anakin, let'sfollow them," she suggested with aglint in her eye.

"Wherever they're camped, there's got to be food and water."

Anakin and Tahiri began to tag dong with the Jawas. If they noticed,

they didn't turn around.

"At least we're heading toward the Jundland Wastes," Anakin noted with

anod toward the mountain peaks that had appeared asthey crested a dune.

"So why do they smell so bad?' Anakin asked Tahiri as they trudged

through the sand.

"Siven once told methat the Jawaslove their smdl,” Tahiri began.
"They use scent to identify each other, to sense hedlth, anger, or sadness.

To us, they gink. But to them, scent isinformation.”



"1 wonder what information they got about us,” Anakin said. He didn't
need Tahiri to answer. Fear, hunger, thirst, confusion; that about summed

up their smells. Over an hour later, the Jawas stopped walking.

"Must be home sweet home," Anakin said as he spied what had to be a
sandcrawler. The machinewas adull brown, itshull ravaged by wind sorms

and the suns rays.

"If they've got that thing, why walk for hoursin the sand?" Anakin

asked Tahiri.

"It mugt nat be working,” Tahiri said as she squinted a the

sandcrawler.

"Sandcrawlers are pretty old. And even though Jawas are good

mechanics, sometimes amachine just stopsworking and can't be fixed."

"l bet | couldfix it," Anakin said softly as he walked toward the
vehicle. The Jawas et out darmed cries and raced to block Anakin's peth

to the sasndcrawler.

"That is" Anakin added, "if they'd let me near it."

"Hey, guys" Anakin said withasmile. "I'm not going to hurt your

sandcrawler, | just want to try tofix it for you."



He watched as one of the Jawas lifted a canteen to hislipsand drank

deeply before passing the water to another.

"How about if | fix it, and you guys give my friend and me some of
that water?' Anakin wheedled. The Jawas didn't reply. In fact, they ignored
him. Anakin thought about the time Tahiri had been drowning in theriver on
Yavin 4 and he'd used his voice and the Force to command her to sruggle,

to swim. Could he do the same thing with the Jawas?

Tahiri saw theglintin Anakin'sice blue eyes,

"What isit?" sheasked. "l wasjust thinking that maybe | could use
the Force to command the Jawasto let me into their sandcrawler. If | can
fix it, maybethey'll give usarideto the Jundland Wastes, and some food

and water... It'sadumb idea, right?" Anakin said in embarrassment.

Tahiri replied dowly.

"You'vedoneit before, and | think it's our best chance. Y ou've got

totry."

Tahiri gave asharp whistle and the Jawas turned to face the Jedi

sudents.



"Here goes nothing,” Anakin murmured as he faced the Jawas. "Le me
into the sandcrawler,” he said in asoft voice. The Jawas jabbered, but
till blocked Anakin's path. It was clear that the sandcrawler, working or

not, was their most valued possession.

"Let mepass" Anakin said more strongly. One of the Jawas moved
aside, but the others et out astring of sounds and the creature stopped
inhistracks. It's not working, Anakin said to himsdf in frustration. His
throat burned from speaking, and his head felt light with hunger. I've got
to cam mysdf, got to believethat | can succeed, he thought. Angkin
closed his eyes, and the next time he spoke his voice carried the power of

the Force.

"LET ME PASS, NOW!" he called. The Jawas moved asde. Anakin walked
toward the vehicle, hisice blue eyes glinting in the midday sun. He
climbed insgde and disappeared from view. Tahiri trotted after her friend
and followed him insde the sandcrawler. It reeked. Anakin tried not to gag
at the stink ingde the vehicle. He sensed that Tahiri, too, wastrying not
to let the smell overcome her. Anakin had never beeninsde a sandcrawler,
but he'd aso never seen anything mechanical that he couldn't figure out.
When he was only two, he'd amazed his brother and sister, the twins Jana
and Jacen, by taking apart a droid. and putting it back together. He
quickly found the control panel deep within the vehide and began to

tinker.

"Canyoufix it?" Tahiri asked her friend. Anakin ran hishands dong



the tangle of cables and wiresthat trailed from the control panel.

" think I've found the problem,” he began excitedly. "Theres ashort

circuit in aconnector." Anakin studied one of the cables.

Its surface was dightly darker than the rest.

"It'sthisone" he murmured. "Tahiri, can you find me ancther cable
inthat junk?" Anakin asked with awave of his hand toward the pile of
broken-down droids and machinery the Jawas had collected. Tahiri began to

rummage through the metal scraps.

"Will thiswork?" she asked as she held up a meter-long cable.

"No," Anakin replied. "ltsgot to be longer.”

Severd minutes|ater Tahiri held up two more cables. Anakin selected

one and replaced the burned out cable.

"Let'sseeif thiswill do the trick," Anekin sad softly. He
connected the cable to the control pandl, then leaned over to push the
sandcrawler's start-up button. With a deep, rasping rumble the sandcrawler
hummed to life. Anakin and Tahiri emerged, to the cheers of the Jawas. The
Jedi candidates were handed water jugs and brown lumps of food. They drank

deeply, theliquid soothing their throats and splashing into empty bellies.



When they'd eaten their fill, Tahiri turned to the Jawas and thanked them.
Then she pointed at the Jundland Wastes, at herself and Anakin, and at the
sandcrawler. The Jawas understood, and beckoned Anakin and Tahiri toward

the sandcrawler.

Soon the Jawas and the Jedi candidates were headed for the craggy
mountainsin the distance. And the smdll that had tightened their somachs
no longer made Anakin and Tahiri fed sick. Now it was the svdl of new
friends. Anakin stared out the window plate of the sandcrawler. The
Jundland Wastes loomed before him, itsjagged rocks and canyons Sgnding
that too soon the ride would be over and they would once again be traveling

by foot.

Beyond those canyons, Anakin thought, is Tahiri'stribe. And we have
five more daysto find them. His thoughts wandered as the twin suns of
Tatooine set over the desert, transforming its glittering golden sandsinto

darkness.

The sandcrawler reached the scattered rocks that sgnded the



beginning of the Jundland Wastes on their third morning in the desert. The
Jawas drove the battered sandcrawler until they could no longer navigate

therocks, then ground to a halt.

"Thank you," Anakin said to the Jawas as he and Tahiri prepared to

leave the sandcrawler. One of the Jawas grabbed hisarm.

"What isit, little guy?" Anakin asked. "Don't you want usto leave?"
Anakin sensed that the Jawa wanted to tell him something. Maybe he smdled
Anakin'sand Tahiri's confuson and fear. Maybe he smelled danger in the

disance.

Unfortunately, Anakin couldn't understand the Jawa's speech. And
neither could Tahiri. Findly, the Jawalfilled two rough cloth packs with
food and water and handed them to the Jedi candidates. Once again, Anekin
and Tahiri thanked their new friends. Then they dimbed out of the
sandcrawler and into the beginning of the Jundland Wastes. One of the Jawa.
scalled out after them, and they caught two gadeffii sticks that were
tossed through the air. The Jawas must have recognized the smell of bantha

and Raiders on Anakin's and Tahiri's clothes and skin.

Tahiri and Anakin hoisted the makeshift packs onto their backs. They
used the gaderffii sicksto help them walk along the rocks. And, dthough

he didn't ask, Anakin sensed that these were wegpons they might need.



"Tahiri, | need to stop for aminute," Anekin gasped severd hours
later. Thetravel was strenuous, and it wastaking its toll. Tahin was
used to the hest, the sun, the dry climate. For Anakin, who'd lived his

wholelifein the city of Coruscant,

Tatooine was aharsh planet. Tahiri handed Anakin ajug of water, and
he drank sparingly. Both Jedi candidates ate some of the brownish lumps of
food. Then they began traveling again, bathed in the glare of the sun. A

high-pitched scream filled the air.

"Tahiri," Anakin whispered behind hisfriend, amazed that she hadn't

stopped at the horrific cry. "What was that?*

"That was the scream of awomp rat,” Tehiri said quietly. "But it
wasn't about to attack us. That wasthe cry of awounded rat. | know the

sound-I've fought alot of rodents over the years.”

Anakin and Tahiri wound their way aong the canyons of the Jundland
Wastes, the desert beyond now in sight and within their grasp. But Anakin
sensed agrowing fear in Tahiri. And he again had the disturbing feding
that they were not done. Severa high-pitched screamsfilled the ar, so
bloodcurdling and drawn-out that Anakin and Tahiri both dropped to the

ground behind alarge rock.

"Morewomp rats," Tahiri whispered.



Thistime the screams had shaken her. Anakin sarted to rise. Hed

fight the rodents with his gaderffii stick if they were going to attack.

"Those were degth cries,” Tahiri said, senang Anakin's intentions.

"Something killed them.”

"Another rat?' Anakin asked hopefully.

"l don't think so," Tahiri replied. "They rarely attack each other.”

"Let'sget out of here” Anakin said, grabbing Tahiri's am and
pulling her up. "Whatever's out there, we don't want to wait for it to find

us.

"It'sakrayt dragon,” Tahiri said, her voice dripping with dread.

"I've sensed something following usfor thelast hour.”

Krayt dragons were large carnivorous reptiles thet lived in the
mountai ns surrounding Tatooine's Jundland Wastes. Some thought that the
dragons no longer existed, that they'd become extinct when settlers cameto
Tatooine, exposng them to variousinfections aswell as hunting them for

food and trophies.

"| thought krayt dragonswere! pretty rare,” Anakin said to Tahiri.



"Tdl thet to the one stalking us right now," Tahiri replied with

fear.

All thoughts were wiped out of Anakin's mind as a rock-crushing roar
filled theair. And thistime, it was not the sound of awomp rat. This
timeit wasfull of the venom of a different creature. A creature thet
towered over the Jedi candidates, its massive jaws spread open to reveal a
red forked tongue and rows of black teeth that glistened with the greenish

ooze of womp rat blood.

"Krayt dragon,” Anakin said grimly. The beast was perched on the rocks
above them, its head covered with seven black horns, its back ridged with
sharp bony nodules and ajagged dorsal spine. The creature's scaly green
body was tipped with claws of crimson that matched its reddish eyes-angry
eyes, divided by black dit-shaped pupilsthat stared intently from Anakin

to Tahiri and back again.

Anakin dowly stood.

"Leaveusaone," he commanded in avoice touched with fear and only

weskly ringing with the Force. The krayt dragon hissed, but made no moveto



|leave the Jedi candidates.

"LEAVE US" Anakin called out. The dragon screeched, then struck out
likelightning, one massve limb batting Anakin into thear. Helanded on
the rocks, ten meters from where held stood. The dragon's claws had ripped
through his academy jumpsuit and made five bloody gashes across hisrib

cage. The diced skin burned, but Anakin sensed that his wounds werentt

deep.

“I'mdl right, Tahiri," he caled. That'swhen he heard her scream.

Anakin bolted to hisfeet in time to see the monster moving in on Tahiri.

"Stop!" he cried. But the reptile kept advancing toward his friend.

"Fght him, Tahiri!" Anakinydled.

Tahiri rose and tried to strike the dragon with her gaderffii. The
creature's crimson eyes flashed as it batted the weapon from Tahiri's grip.
Then Tahiri was covered by the dragon's dark shadow. Anekin scrambled
across the rocks. He had to save his friend. The dragon turned as he
approached. Tahiri was pinned beneath itsfront legs The mongter's red

tongue flicked toward Anakin, asif tasting him.

"Let her go!l" Anakin growled at the loathsome cregture. The dragon
charged Anakin, itseyesflashing. Anakin'sice blue eyes narrowed as he

stared at the advancing monster. There has got to be away to defedt it, he



thought.

But a split second later the creature grasped him inits jaw and
turned to romp rapidly through the canyon. Tahiri bolted to her fegt. To
save Anakin, she had to trail the krayt dragon. She ripped her pack off her
back and tore after the beast. It would take dl her strength to keep up
with the creature, but if shelost sight of it, she wouldnt be adle to
help her friend. So, you've decided Anakin is enough for dinner, Tahiri
thought grimly as she climbed after the cresture. She could fed Anakin's
fear ashewas carried away. Tahiri raced through the rocks. She only hoped

the dragon'slair wasn't far away; the pace was quickly wearing her down.

| won't let you down, Anakin, Tahiri thought. Therearedl kinds of
strength-that's what Magter Ikrit once told me. And I'm going to find the
onethat will defegt the dragon. If the creature sensed her as she
followed, it didn't let on. In fact, it seemed to have completely forgotten
Tahiri existed. Shewondered if the krayt lost its desire to hunt and kill
onceit found its prey. Tahiri followed the dragon for fifteen minutes as

it wound aong the rocky canyon.

Her breath escaped in ragged streams. She was exhausted, but she
wouldn't stop to rest until she had saved Anakin. The monster was widening
the distance between them, and Tahiri forced herself to quicken her pace.

She hoped that wherever it was heading, there wouldn't be any more dragons.
Fghting one was gaing to be; hard enough. Suddenly, the dragon

disappeared.



Tahiri's heart sank. Had shefdlen so far behind that she'd lost the
cresture? She stared in every direction - therewas no sign of the dragon
or Anakin. Her shoulders sagged in defeat and she dowly sat down on a
large boulder. Her eyesfilled with tears and she angrily shook her head to
get rid of the unwanted satwater. Out of the corner of one eye, Tahiri
noticed adark hole between two large rocks. She leapt forward. From out of

the hole rose an oily smdll that burned her eyes and made her gag.

She crouched and peered down. She couldn't see anything in the
blackness. Tahiri grabbed the rough edges of the hole and dropped in, her
body diding severa meters before coming to astop at the mouth of arocky
tunnel that stretched deep within the mountain. Must be home, she thought
wryly. Then she began to creep dong the tunndl. Severa times she had to
step over the remains of what she could only assume were Raiders, judging

by the white tattered robes that covered the skeletons.

The carcasses of womp rats also lined the tunnd. Tahiri tried to
ignore them as she snuck aong. Anakin was crouched in the center of a
basicaly round room, the only light there filtered through small holes in
the calling that were exposed to the surface of the mountain. As Tahiri's
eyes adjusted, she saw that the lair was also littered with the skeletons

of womp rats and some brown-robed remains.

The dragon was rustling on the far side of the room. Now that he had



Anakin, he didn't seem to bein too much of arush to eat him. Must be
saving him for later, Tahiri thought with deadly calm. All the fear thet

had initialy coursed through her veins had drained away. Inits place, she
felt the strength of the Force surging through her. There was no way she
was going to alow the krayt dragon to hurt her friend. Anakin sensed

Tahiri's presence. Heraised hisface and peered into the darkness.

Slowly he roseto knees, then gained hisfeet. Tahiri stepped out of
the shadows and moved to Anakin's side. The side of his academy jumpsuit
was drenched in blood, and Tahiri stifled acry. Anakin grasped her hand
tightly, and for abrief moment their eyes met. The look they exchanged was

one of cam and resolve. They would fight this beast together.

Thekrayt dragon turned and rose on its hind feet. A thin screech
rolled out. Its dinner was being threatened, and that made the reptile
angry. Very angry. Sowly the dragon advanced on the Jedi candidates. And

inaflashit had snatched Anakin and pinned him benesth its clawed fedt.

"My voicedidn't work," Anakin groaned to Tahiri.

"So we've got to try something else.” He stared into the razor teeth

that; lined the creature 's jaws. " And soon, because its breath will kill

meif itsteeth don't first."

Tahiri sared desperately around the lar for a wegpon. Her eyes

stopped on alarge boulder that jutted out on the far Sde of the room.



Maybe | can distract him, she thought, and then we can try to run. Tahiri

closed her eyes and focused on using the Force to pry the boulder 1oose.

Nothing happened.

"Any ideas?' Anakin gasped asthe dragon stared down a him with

hungry eyes.

"Believe and you succeed,” Tahiri murmured to hersaf as she continued

concentrating on the rock. Moments later there was athunderous crash.

Therancid bresth of the reptilerolled over Anakinin hot waves. It
opened its jawvswide, preparing to crush and consume him. Tahiri stood in
the center of the dragon'slair, her eyes closed. There was a thunderous
crash behind the dragon, and clouds of dust and sand filled the room. The
reptile whirled and raced toward the noise. It mus think something is

attacking from behind, Tahiri thought as she opened her eyes and watched.



Anakin leapt to hisfeet and raced to Tahiri'sside.

"Run!" he cried as he tore toward the tunnd.

"No," Tahiri called after her friend. "The dragon istoo fadt-itll

just catch us and bring us back. We've got to stand and fight it.”

"But it'stoo strong,” Anakin exclaimed.

"Wecant."

The dust cleared, and Tahiri watched the dragon dither away from the
boulder she'd dropped. The reptile turned back. to its prisoners, crimson
eyesflashing that it would not let them get away. She noticed severd
large rockslining the celling of the cave, only afew metersin front of

where the dragon now stood.

"We haveto trap it beneath those rocks,” Tahiri murmured. "Anakin,
we've got to try to drop those bouldersoniit,” Tahiri said as she pointed
to the outcropping of rocks. Anakin nodded, and the Jedi candidates began
to focus. There wasn't much time. Tahiri sensed that the dragon was about

to dart forward.

She repeated part of the Jedi Code to herself: Thereisno try, only
do. And, asthe words faded away, so did her fear and frudtration. Tahiri

heard the boulders begin to move, agrating sound combined with dropping



dust and pebbles. She opened her eyes and watched as the krayt dragon began

to move forward.

"Now, Anakinl" Tahiri cried. "Drop them now!"

In asplit second, five large boulders hurtled down through the ar
and landed with dull thuds on the krayt dragon'stail. The reptile roared
with frustration asit tried to reach the Jedi candidates. Its tal was

firmly pinned benesth the boulders.

"Now let's get out of here before the dragon gets those boulders off’

Anakin said,.

On their way out, Tahiri grabbed several abandoned canteens of water.
Whoever had brought them into the dragon'slair no longer needed them, and
she and Anakin would need dl the water they could find to cross the mesa
region of the Wastes and the desert beyond, Tahiri thought. It took the
night of their fourth day and dl of thefifth to cross the mesa. They
dept for two hours each during the hottest part of the day, one kegping

watch, then the other.

Once, Tahiri spied atribe of Raidersin the distance, but the group
didn't seem to notice them. By the evening of day five, Anakin and Tahiri
reached the desert. They were dmost out of water, now only taking sl

spsfrom the one battered green canteen they had left. Tahiri'slips were



cracked from the dryness, and her pale skin was red and burned from the
harsh suns. Anakin's gashes from the krayt dragon had stopped bleeding, but
they had begun to fester, and infection had set in. He winced as he bent to

put the water jug back in the pack.

"Doesit hurt very badly?" Tahiri asked as she gently touched the side

of histattered jumpsuit. Anakin smiled at hisfriend.

"Not too bad,” he replied. "It's not important. What matters is
figuring out how we're going to find your tribe. We've crossed the Dune Sea
and the Wastes, but we don't have enough water to survive much longer. And
we only have two days|eft to fulfill the promise” Tahiri stared a her

friend. Helooked terrible.

His skin was deep pink. His eyeswere ringed with purple circles. The
gashes on his side were infected. He needed medicd atention and food.

Something sparkled in the distance and caught Tahiri's eye.

"Wait here" Tahiri caled to her friend as she trotted off.

"Where are you going?' Anakin asked.

But if Tahiri heard him, she didn't reply. Ten minutes later Tahiri

stood before the sparkling object she'd spied in the distance. It was a

hubba gourd, atough-skinned melon covered with tiny reflective crystas.

She picked it up and returned to her friend.



"What isit?" Anakin asked when Tahiri tossed him the oblong melon.

"It'sakind of fruit,” Tahiri explained. "Hard to digest, but it's
food." Tahiri pulled her multitool out of her pocket and began to carve up
the melon. She and Anakin ate dowly. When they were done, Tahiri took the

hubba rinds and placed them over the gashes on Anakin'sribs.

"Raider medicine?" Anakin asked with awry amile.

"Siven taught me thet the rind of the hubba gourd heps stop
infections" Tahiri said. "Y our cuts are dready infected, but this might
dow it down." Tahiri tore some materid off the deeves of Angkin's
jumpsuit and bound the rinds to hisrib cage. Then she sat down to consider

their options.

What we need is abantha, Tahiri thought. That wasn't exactly right.
What they needed was her bantha, Bangor. Bangor would be ableto lead them

back to thetribe.

"Whichway?" Anakin asked, interrupting Tahiri's thoughts. Tahiri
scanned the horizon. Sand dunes everywhere and no sign of her tribe. They
could be just over the next dune or ahundred kilometers from where they

now stood.



"I've dways felt adeep bond with Bangor,” Tahiri said.

Anakin gared a hisfriend, wondering why she wastaking about her

bantha. Tahiri continued,

"l believe that banthas are more complicated than my people know.

Bangor has dways been able to sense my fears.”

"A lat of creatures have the adility to sense fear,” Angkin

interrupted.

"It'snot just that,” Tahiri replied. "There were times in iy life
when | needed Bangor-if | was sad or londly, he always cameto me. It was

asif heheard mecaling him for comfort.”

"Areyou saying what | think you're saying?" Anakin asked.

"Yes" Tahiri said, meeting hiseyes. "I'm going to try to call Bangor
to us. We'redmost out of food and water, and we're definitdy out of
srength,” she added gravely. "If we don't get to the tribe soon, welll die

out here"



Anakin stared at the horizon. The sunswere beginning to drop, and
soon night would come. Their sixth night. They had only one more day to
find thetribe. If they failed, for whatever reason, Siven would be put to

desth.

"Tahiri, it'snot working," Anakin said softly dmost two hours later.
Tahiri didn't reply. "We should start walking again,” Anakin gently
suggested. He stared at hisfriend. The strips of cloth sheld torn from the
bottom of her jJumpsuit and used to cover her head were crusted with sweet

and sand. Hollow green eyes stared up a him. But he didn't have an answer.

Suddenly Tahiri'slistless eyesflashed.

"Let metry to call Bangor again,” Tahiri said. "You try too, Anakin,"

sheingtructed. "Maybe helll hear our voices cdling if we work together.”

Anakin nodded. He didn't have the heart to deny Tahiri's request.
Together they reached over the ralling duneswith their voices and cdled
the banthawith the Force. They stood back to back, calling Bangor over and
over again. Findly, they sat down in the sands, leaning against each other

for support.



"Maybe we should deegp and then try again in abit,” Tahiri murmured,
her eyes dready closed. Anekin huddled next to Tehiri as the night
blanketed them with its cold threads. Hislast thought before deep carried

him away was that when he awoke it would be day seven.

"Quit it," Tahiri mumbled as adry nose nudged her. Then her eyes shot
open. Bangor stood above her, his brown eyes staring kindly down & his
friend. From his neck dangled athick rope that was frayed at the end. The
bantha had broken hisline to cometo their rescue. Tahiri struggled up and

hugged the bantha as he snuggled his head against her shoulder.

"Thank you, Bangor," she said softly. "Anakin, wake up and tell me if

I'm gtill dreaming!™ Tahiri cried to her friend.

"You're not dreaming!" Anakin croaked happily when he saw Bangor.

Moments later the two Jedi candidates were on the bantha's back.

"Please take usto thetribe, Bangor," Tahiri said. The bantha began
to lope across the sands. Anakin and Tahiri said little during the journey.
Both were thinking about what fulfilling the promise meant. They had gained
strength in the Force, and had learned that working together produced more

powerful results than they had dreamed possible.

Bangor began to dow.

"Do you need somerest?' Tahiri asked the bantha. They had been loping



across the desert for dmost five hours. It was early evening, and Bangor
had begun to weary. Now he quietly walked up a sand dune, coming to a rest

only when he reached its crest.

"Ishedl right?' Anakin asked Tahiri. But before she could answer,
he saw why the bantha had stopped. Below them was Tahiri's tribe. Angkin
could hear Vexaswords ringing above those of the rest of the Raiders. The
tribe stood behind her. They appeared to be having some kind of mesting.

Sliven stood gpart from the Raiders. Only Tionnewas by hisside.

"What's Vexa saying?' Anakin whispered to Tahiri as they did off

Bangor and hid behind the dune.

"She's asking the tribe to declare us dead,” Tahiri began to

trandate. " She says that when the suns set, seven days will have passed

and wewill havefailed to return.”

Sliven's deep bark interrupted Vexa.

"Sliven saysthat we till have two hours. He asks the tribe to wait,”

Tehiri explained.

Vexabegan to grunt and bark angrily. Sheraised her gaderffii toward

Siven.



"She says Siven isweek, and it istime he left the tribe forever.”

Tahiri rose and walked to the top of the dune. Anakin followed hisfriend.

"Stop," Tahiri barked.

All eyesturned to the crest of the dune. Vexas disgppointed cry
couldn't be mistaken. Tahiri, Anakin, and Bangor made their way down the

dune. Tahiri walked up to Vexa.

"Thereisno honor inyour actions," she said. Then sheturned to the

rest of thetribe.

"We have returned before the suns set on the seventh day. Siven is
till your leader." Thetribe members moved from Vexa to stand behind
Sliven. A Raider brought two water jugs over to Anakin and Tahiri. Tehiri
cupped some water in her hands and held them out to Bangor. The bantha

drank deeply as Tahiri buried her facein the creaturesthick fur.

"Thank you," she whigpered. Bangor nuzzled againgt Tahiri, then moved
back to the rest of the herd. After Anakin and Tahiri drank, Tahiri walked
over to Siven. Tionne joined Anakin, her worried eyes scanning hiswounds.
There would be time to talk about what had happened later, Pionne thought.
For now, it was enough that Anakin and Tahiri were dive. Together Angkin

and Tionne watched as Tahiri spoke softly to Siven.

"Hesaid that he's glad in his heart that | survived,” Tahiri



explained when she returned. "He hopesthat al my worry about who | am has
ended. In hismind, I'm aRaider. And he believes| should stay with my

tribe”

"And what do you believe?' Anakin asked. His heart skipped a bedt. If
Tahiri stayed on Tatooine, hewould lose his best friend, and done he
might not be able to bresk the curse of the golden globe. Sill, he

wouldn't try to sway her decision. She had to do what wasright for her.

"I'm glad we succeeded,” Tahiri softly began. "1 now understand that |
was never a Tusken Raider. The skillswe both used to survive weren't the
skills of a Raider. We used the Force. And now | know thet I'm meant to
attend the academy. To grow strong, and to use that strength to break the

curse of the golden globe, and one day become a Jedi Knight."

"What about Siven? Won't you misshim?" Anakin asked.

"That'sthe hardest part,” Tahiri said sadly. "1 love Siven, but |

know that | belong at the Jedi academy, not with the Sand People.”

"Then let usleave here" Tionne said. "I've got to do one last thing,
" Tahiri said quietly. Anakin watched as hisfriend walked back to Siven
and told him her decision. The Raider nodded once, then reached insde his
robes. He held out a roughly shaped pendant. In its center was his

thumbprint. Tahiri unclasped the chain from her neck and threaded the gft



through it. When she reclasped her chain, two sand-colored pendants hung

from it. On them were the prints of her parents-all three of them.

"You will dwaysbeapart of me" Tahiri said softly to Siven. "In
my heart, you're my father. Please take care of Bangor for me-he's yours,
just like I'm yours," she whispered, swalowing alump in her throat.
Tahiri moved forward and wrapped her ams around Sliven'swaist. The Raider

hugged his daughter back.

Anakin awoke with his sde on fire-the gashes from the krayt dragon
were now infected stripes of 0ozing yelow pus. Tionne st by hissde,
placing a cold compressto his forehead and medicaing his cuts. Old
Peckhum clucked and worried as he guided the Lightning Rod back to Yavin 4.
Anakin knew the old supply courier had been upset by hisand Tahiri's

appearance when they'd returned to his ship from the desert.

"We're both fing," Anakin had reassured him.

But he alowed Peckhum to help him into the supply ship, windng in



pain as he was lowered onto adeeping pad. Tahiri and Tionne sat beside
him the entire return trip. Anakin drifted in and out of consciousness,

burning with fever.

So much has happened, Anakin thought as the ship sped through the
atmosphere. Only aweek ago, | wondered if Tahiri and | were ready to
attempt to enter the golden globe and free the Massass children. Now |
know that were strong enough.... Together we've used the Force to escape a
giant tentacled creature, befriended Jawas with help from the Force, and
defeated akrayt dragon. Anakin's thoughts swirled with dizziness, fever,
and fatigue. He did not even hear Peckhum's voice sgnding that they would

soonlandon Yavin 4.

Luke Skywaker waited for the Lightning Rod's cargo bay to open.
Sowly the massive jaws of the bay yawned wide, reveding L uke's nephew and
Tahiri. Luke was pleased to see that the girl had returned. She belonged at

the Jedi academy. He moved forward to greet the Jedi candidates.

"Welcome home-" Master Luke began. But hiswords caught in his throat
as he stared at his students. Anakin struggled to stand and walk down the
cargo bay's ramp. Old Peckhum held one of hisarmstightly, steedying him
ashewalked. Anakin took severd tottering steps, then fell forward. Luke

anticipated his nephew's collapse, and caught the boy in hisarms.

Gently he lowered Anakin to the ground. Anakin's academy jumpsuit was



shredded on one Side, revealing five gashes. There were dark circles under
his eyes, and bruiseswere visible on his neck and hands. Tahiri kndt by
her friend. The girl did not look much better, Luke thought in dismay.
Spots of dried blood lined her jumpsuit in a pattern that looked like jaw

marks. She, too, looked tired and hungry.

Luke'seyesmet Tionne'sfor abrief moment. From her ook of torment,

he knew shed tried her best to protect the children.

"Hi, Uncdle Luke" Anakin said withasmal voice.

"What happened?' Luke asked in avoicefull of worry.

"The Tusken Raiders had a little more in mind for me then just

deciding whether or not to remain with thetribe," Tahiri replied.

"Well talk later,” Luke said quietly to Tionne. "Right now, you are
both going to the medical droid.” With that, he swept his nephew upin his

arms and strode toward the turbolift, with Tahiri trailing.



Anakin awoke. Hewaslying in hisroom, amedicd droid hovering in
the corner, his uncle seated beside hisbed. Angkin stared down a his

ribs. They were bandaged in soft, white gauze.

"You're awake," Luke Skywaker sad. Anakin amiled. "And you can
amile; that'sgood,” Luke said softly. His pae blue eyes reflected his

concern.

"IsTahiri dl right?' Anakin asked.

"Yes" Lukereplied gravely. "And shetold mewhat happened. If I'd
known what the Raiders had in mind, | would never have dlowed ether of
you to go to Tatooine. Siven gave hisword that neither of you would be

harmed...." Lukesvoicetrailed off.

"Hisword was worth more than you know," Anekin sad in Siven's
defense. "Tahiri choseto fulfill Siven'spromise-he didn't force her,"
Anakin added. Anakin saw alook of doubt shadow hisunclesface. "It was
something she had to do,” hetried to explain. "I don't think she could
have returned to the academy if she hadn't... and | couldn't let her go

done"

"Y our mother wanted me to send you home," Master Luke said, changing
the subject. "Han and | persuaded her to let you Say a the academy.

Y ou're bruised, you haven't had enough water, and those gashes were



infected,” Luke said, pointing to Anakin's ribs, "but there waan't any

serious damage.”

"How long have | been deegping?’ Anakin asked.

"Two days," hisunclereplied. Anakin tried to Sit up, and fdl back
asasgckening wave of dizziness washed over him. "It'sgoing to take afew

more days before you're ready to get up,” Luke said gently.

Anakin settled back againgt hispillows. Hedidn't like the idea of
waiting. Thetimeto break the curse was dready thousands of years
overdue. But aday or two more wouldn't matter. And Anakin knew thet hed
need al his strength to enter the globe and free the children. He resolved

to get well quickly.

Luke Skywdker studied the intendity of Anakin's ice blue eyes. He
understood al too well that his nephew and Tahiri were tied together by
more than their bond of friendship. They were true Jedi, and someday they
would become powerful Jedi Knights. From what Tahiri had told him of their
adventures on Tatooine, they were dready wel on ther way. But, he
worried that thesetwo Jedi candidates were in the habit of rushing

headlong into dangerous Stuations.

What if they found themselvesin one they weren't ready for?

"Regardless of whether or not Tahiri needed to learn her higtory, it



wasfoolhardy to risk your lives in the deserts of Tatooine" Luke
Skywaker said softly. He watched Anakin'sface fall, and couldn't continue
his attempt to rein in hisnephew. "Still, you used your minds and the

Forcewdl."

So well, Luke thought in amazement, that he could hardly fathom the
strength till to be devel oped in the candidates. Anakin's face beamed up

a hisuncle,

"Now get well, or Leiawill never forgiveme," Luke ingtructed. Luke
Skywalker sat beside his nephew as he dept. He wondered if the strange
feding of untold danger held sensed before sending the children to
Tatooine had been apremonition of the promise Tahiri had chosen to keep.
Luke closed his eyes and breasthed asigh of relief. At least the children

were safe.

He was in the depths of the Pdace of the Woolamander. The damp,
rotting smell of evil flowed in invisble currents aong the crumbling

stones. He moved toward the small room, bathed by a sickly sweet smell that



oozed around his head, filled his ears, and attempted to enter his mouth.

Sill, hewascam.

He knew what had to be done. When he reached the room, he walked
toward the crystal sphere. The swirling golden sands cast a ydlow geam
along his extended arm. He opened his hand and placed hisright palm on the
surface of the globe. A jolt of pain began at hisfingertips and traveled

thelength of hisarm in awhite-hot torrent. And then the voices began.

"Youwill fal," they caled from the darkness. Y ou will be swalowed
by the dark side. Swallowed into the belly of evil, where you will live
forever, tortured and twisting in agony. It doesn't haveto be that way,

boy," asingle voice said from the darkness.

Herecognized it. It wasthe evil follower of Exar Kun. The being that

had haunted his dreams.

"Join us now, and the glory of the dark sde will be yours. You
aready belong to us" thefigure hissed. "Y ou just don't know it yet." He
let the voicefdl from him, until it lay inan ally black poal a his
feet. Then he extended his other pdm to the globe, and let the now
familiar pain cascade through hisleft arm. Thistimeit did not stop &
his shoulder. Instead, it continued to course through his body, wrgpping

historsoinavicegrip of pan.

"l am coming,” Anakin called out to the children ingde the globe



through clenched teeth. "1 am coming, and nothing can stop me.”

"Anakin?' Tahiri cdled from the Sde of his degping pad. "Anakin?

Areyoudl right?'

Sowly, Anakin woke. He stared up into the worried eyes of hisfriend.
She looked better. There were il traces of bluish rungs beneath her
eyes, and her sunburned face was beginning to ped, but the light was back

in hE!r emerald green eyes.

"Areyou dl right?" Tahiri bubbled. Without waiting for an answer,
she continued. "l was so worried. | mean | was pretty sick too, but Master
Luke said that you had an infection and afever. Do you dill have one-a

fever, | mean?"

Angkin grinned. He hadn't heard Tahiri's cusomary chatter Snce

they'd begun their adventure on Tatooine. It was nice to seethat she was

back to normal.

"Banthagot your tongue?' Tahiri teased.

"Asusud, | wasjust waiting for the chance to get aword in

edgewise," Anakin replied.

Sowly, he sat up. He felt better, much better. He moved toward the



open window and stared out into the jungle. "Are you ready, Tehir?' he

finally asked.

"Yes" Tahiri replied from behind him.

"Areyou?" Anakin nodded.

"Areyou certain you are strong enough?' adeep, raspy voice cdled

from the corner of the room.

It was Ikrit. The Jedi Magter, hiswhite fur and the stones of the
Great Temple strangely blending, scurried from the corner and legpt onto
the window ledge. "After dl," herasped, "thisis only one battle of good

versusevil. Therewill be others, if you are not up to the fight.”

Anakin stared into Ikrit's round, brown eyes. Eyesthat told nothing.

Eyesthat waited passively for their decision.

"There are some battles that have to be fought, regardiess of the

risks or odds. Light versus dark, good versus evil. Those battles can't be

ignored,”

Anekin sad softly.

"What if we're not strong enough?*



Tahiri asked with uneasy concern.

"l believethat we are," Anakin replied. "If we ignore the workings of
the dark side of the Force, then we dlow evil to triumph. And if thet
happens, it won't just mean the lives of the children trapped within the

globe-it will cast ashadow of darkness on our own lives.”

Tahiri nodded.

"Evil can't beignored," she agreed. "Regardless of therisks.”

"Then may the Force be with you," Master Ikrit rasped.

With that, he scurried out the window, made hisway down the pyramid-

shaped wall of the Great Temple, and disappeared into the jungles of Yavin

4.

"l guess Magter [krit won't be coming with us,” Tahiri said.

"We're on our own," Anakin added softly. "Whatever happens, were on

our own."

Anakin turned back to the jungles and let the sweet scent fill him. He
thought about his dream, and what it meant. It was the second time he had

dreamed about the follower of Exar Kun. The second time he'd defeated Kun's



follower by using the Forceto control hisinner self and make the evil

figuresthreats usdess.

Anakin only hoped held be able to do the same in the Palace of the
Woolamander. There was no doubt in hismind that the spirits of Kun's evil
followerswould be there for redl, attempting to stop them from bresking
the curse and freeing the globe's children, trying to turn Tahiri and him

to thedark side.

And what about entering the globe? Anakin wondered. Had his dream been
right? Wasit amatter of enduring the pain of the powerful field until it
logt its strength and let Anakin inside the sphere? Anakin turned to Tahiri
to tell her about his dream, and to try to figure out how they were going
to lead theM children to freedom. They werein this together, and

they would succeed together, or never leave the palace dive.

They knew the way. Hidden by darkness, Tahiri and Anakin raced through
thejungles of Yavin 4. Thefirg time they'd snuck out of the Great Temple
to raft theriver, they hadn't known where they were going. Thistime, they

were guided by their memories and their convictions. They fdt the weght



of the Palace of the Woolamander before it loomed above them, a crumbling
site of darkness and buried evil. Neither spoke asthey entered an opening
that had once been a mgedtic porta, or when they saw the familiar

Massass symbols carved dong the walls of the palace.

Thetimefor talk or solving riddles was long past. The time for
action was at hand. Anakin flashed hislight beam toward abroken wall that
hid the crumbling stairway they'd descended a month before. Severd large
woolamanders scurried out of the hole and into the darkness. Neither Anakin

nor Tahiri jumped in surprise. There were bigger thingsto be afraid of.

"Ready?" Anakin asked Tahiri.

She moved forward and climbed through aholein the crumbling wall.
Anakin followed. Hand in hand, they began to descend the spird Stairway.

The voices began.

"Go back," they caled asthe Jedi candidates climbed down the Sairs.

"Thisisadark place; you are not welcome here," they rumbled.

"Weve been here, and heard that before" Tehiri shot into the

darkness. "It didn't work thefirst time, sojust giveit arest.”

"Qrphan child, you cannot bresk the curse,” avoice sad from the

darkness.



"Now that's new," Tahiri murmured under her breath. She and Anakin

continued to descend.

"Qrphan child, you are asister of the darkness,” the voice hissed to
Tahiri. "Weareyour family; your homeiswith us. Leave the boy. Heisnot

one of us. He doesn't care about you."

Anakin recognized the voice from hisdreams. He fdt Tahiri's anger

growing.

"Tahiri, that'swhat they want," he whispered urgently. "They want you
to strike out against them, to use the Force in aggresson. Remember, a

Jedi never actsfrom anger, hatred, or aggresson.”

"Y our mother, Cassa, was one of us. So wasyour father, Trys," the

voicelied. "Join them and findly understand who you redly are.”

"l am Tahiri Veila, daughter of Cassaand Tryst," Tahiri began softly
as she and Anakin continued to descend. "I'm Tahiri, chosen daughter of
Sliven of the Tusken Raiders. My path is one of light. | am a Jedi

candidate.

Anakin felt Tahiri's anger ebbing. Her hand, which had moments before

clung tightly to his, relaxed.



"Boy," afamiliar voice cdled from the gloom. "Y ou aren't like your
littlefriend. You are part of the hisory of the dark sde. Your
grandfather, Anakin Skywaker, served Emperor Pa patinewell. The seed of
evil isplanted withinyou. It is your birthright-don't fight it,”" the

voiceindsed.

Anakin felt thewords dither around his body like snakes. All the
fear he had about who he was, and the burden of carrying the name "Anakin,"
fought to rise to the surface. He felt an overwhelming need to drike out
againg the evil follower of Kun. But instead, he laughed. It was a amdl
laugh at first, but it grew stronger as Tahiri joined in. And the louder
the Jedi students laughed, the weaker the voice became, until it went out,
like aflame before a hearty wind. Anakin and Tahiri reached the base of
the stairs and walked toward the doorway they'd entered before to discover

the globe.

But nothing could have prepared them for what they saw and heard.

Nothing.

The children were crying. Anakin could hear their strangled sobs the

moment lie stepped inside the room. Countless ghostlike hands were pressed

againg theinside of the globe, torn away by the medly swirling sands,

only to regppear momentslater in slent pleasfor help.



"Thefollowers of Exar Kun are trying to destroy the children before

we can freethem," Anakin said in horror.

Tahiri ran toward the globe before Anakin could stop her, and struck
it with her fists. Thefield repelled her efforts, tossing her through the
air. Her body somersaulted once, then struck the stonewall. Anakin raced
over to hisfriend, who lay crumpled on the floor. He helped her to Sit up,
and watched as she shook her head dowly from sideto sideto clear it from

the blow. Tahiri looked up a Anakin with agonized green eyes.

"They'redying in therd" she cried. "Anakin, weve got to do

something!™

The pain that extended from the globe through Anakin'sright palm and
across his chest was sheer agony. He fought to remain standing, to absorb
thefield asit coursed through hisbody like white lightning, to make it
harmless. Hislegs buckled from the torture, and he fdl to his knees.
Tahiri legpt forward and tore her friend from the fidd's stranglehold.

They both fell back, Anakin breathing in rattled gasps asthe pain dowly



subsided.

"Theres got to be another way!" Tahiri said. "What if we both focus
on using the Force to weaken thefield," Tahiri thought out loud. "Anakin,
you did it when you weakened thered on Yavin 8," she continued. "Once the

field isweak enough, we can both enter the globe and find the children.”

"You'reright, Tahiri," Anakin replied, risng to his feet. "Bt |
don't think we should go inside together. We have no idea what it's like
ingdethe globe. If one of usfails, the other needsto be able to help,

or to go get help if there's no other choice.”

Tahiri nodded.

"l want to go infirg," Anakin said softly. The hard dirt in his
eyestold Tahiri there could be no arguing. Anakin moved toward the globe.
Tahiri stood by his sde. There were no more words. Both knew what hed to
be done. They closed their eyes and reached out to the fidd with the
Force. The field sparked and flared astheir minds tried to wesken it.
Anakin felt swest roll down hisforehead. His back cramped with effort.
And, just when he aimost began to lose hope, he fdlt a tiny weekening in

thefidd.

"It'sworking," Anakin said through clenched teeth.



Tahiri squeezed hishand. She could fed it, too. Moments later, the
field's strength flickered, then faded to asoft buzz in Anakin's mind.
Without pausing, he reached toward the smooth sphere. He fdt his hands
pass through the crystd, felt the stinging of the golden sands on his

flesh.

It'snow or never, Anakin thought. He plunged forward, his body
entering the globe, then disappearing from view in the swirling sands. He
felt asharp bolt of pain as hisright foot did ingde the sphere. The
field had regained its power. It's like sMimming through sand, Anekin
thought as he fought hisway through the whirlpool of golden particles. The
sands stung and blinded him, and he covered his nose and mouth with the
deeveof hisjumpsuit so that he could bresthe. Then he began to search

for the children.

Strange, Anakin thought; from the outside, the globeisno more than
four meters across, but ingdeit's huge. Anakin blindly struggled to find
hisway through the globe. His body was tossed and tumbled in the med
whirls of sand until he no longer knew up from down. He cried out to the

children, but there was no answer.

And then there they were, crowding around him, their smdl hands
reaching out, grasping the folds of hisjumpsuit, touching his face, his
hair. There were so many of them, Anakin wondered how he could lead them

al out of the globe,



"Grab handd" he cdled out. "All of you, grab hands."

They understood, and he felt two smal hands dide into his. Anekin
battled through the storm as the sands filled his nose and mouth and
threatened to choke him. He had to lead them to the edge of the crysd,

through the fied, he thought, hislegs struggling as the sands thickened.

"Help me, Tahiri!" Anakin cried into the desfening churn and the sea

of frightened cries. Hefdl, and the sandstossed him in adizzying rush.

"Anakin, where are you!" Tahiri screamed as her friend'sfear reached

out from the globe and filled her senses. There was was no answer.

"Thisisnot theway it'sgoing to end!" she cried into the darkness.
"Anakin!" Tahiri called over and over with her voice and the Force. A
glimpse of hisorange jumpsuit appeared, then disappeared as the sands

violently whirled. "Anakin, I'm herel" Tahiri cried.



Anakin heard Tahiri's voice through the sands, and struggled toward
it, hishands il firmly denching the smdl hands of two Massass
children. He pressed forward, toward Tahiri's cries, until he ran headlong
into the crystal. Anakin pressed the backs of his hands againgt the globe,
letting the pain of thefidd course down hisarms until he was certain

that Tahiri had seen him.

Then he focused on the field, once again using the Force to weeken it.
He sensed Tahiri joining her srength with his. Sands wrapped around
Anakin'slegslike the tentacles of the cresture on Tatooine and tried to
draw him back into the center of the globe. Anakin fought to keep his
footing, to concentrate on weakening the field. But he was growing tired,
and the current was close to toppling him and breaking his resolve. Before

him thefield's strength began to flicker and falter.

There was no more time to wait. Anakin reached forward, ignoring the
ripples of pain that ran down his arms and made him cry out. Hethrust his
fiststhrough the field, feding the dank air of the chamber beyond. Anakin
forged ahead, pushing through the field with the lagt of his strength,
absorbing its weakened power in dull aches and hot flashes. Suddenly he was

through, his hands drawing the children behind him in a steedy stream.

Anakin forced hismind back to thefield, joining Tahiri inalast
effort to weaken its power asthe children streamed from the globe, hand in
hand. Minuteslater it was over, the last child emerging from the globe's

cursed grasp. Anakin sank to the stone floor.



"Yourefreg" Tahiri said softly to the countless children who
crowded the chamber. Their smdll, spiritlike formswere amost transparent.
Cloaked in white robes outlined in shimmering blue, they stood dlently

before the Jedi candidates.

"Do you think they understand?" Tahiri asked as she sat down beside

Anakin.

"They understand,” Anakin answered, senang the children's growing
wonderment and joy. One of them walked toward the Jedi candidates. He
reached out asmall hand and gently touched both of ther faces. Anakin
felt the brush of afeather across his cheek a the touch. Then the
Massass child bowed and moved back to the other children. Sowly they dl
began to fade from sght, until the last glimmering biue outline

disappeared. They had finally returned to their people.

The curse was broken; the children were freed from their imprisonment.

"Doyou fed it?" Anakin asked Tahiri.

Tahiri nodded. "Peaceto al,” shereplied softly.

AsTahiri and Anakin moved to leave the chamber, they heard a sharp

sound behind them, and whirled. The golden globe was cracking, its surface



lined with running veins of white. Then, in aningant, the sphere broke
into athousand shards of crystal, and the golden glitter which had once

filled it spilled out into the chamber, now just lifelessyellow sand.

Anakin and Tahiri |eft the Palace of the Woolamander. Ther eyes

quickly adjusted from the gloom to the soft morning light of the jungle

Andtothefigure of Jedi Master Luke Skywaker as he stood on the

crumbling stone steps of the paace,

Magter Ikrit by hisside. Luke Skywalker studied Anakin and Tahiri.

Hisface conveyed relief a seeing the two Jedi candidates safe.

"The curseisbroken?' Luke asked softly.

"Yes" Anakin answered hisuncle.

"Y ou have both done well," Ikrit rasped, hisbig brown eyes gleaming

inprideat Tahiri and Anakin.

"Y ou know everything?" Anakin asked his uncle, gesturing toward Ikrit.

Luke Skywaker nodded. He wrapped his ams around Anakin's and

Tahiri'sshoulders.

"l am very proud,” Luke said, his eyes meeting theirs.



Sowly the group walked back toward the Jedi academy. For the firg
timein along time, Anakin and Tahiri were not heading toward danger, but
smply toward the future-adventure, the Force, and their ultimate godl: to

become Jedi Knights.



