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In hisroom at the Jedi academy, Angkin Solo bent over a avdl
worktable by the window dit. Hisice blue eyes studied the project he was
tinkering with. Although the thick sonewalls of the Great Temple around
him kept hisroom cool and dim, Anakin didn't mind. It was bright and hot
outside today, and he needed the light low to see what he was doing. He
found the dimness soothing. Having fewer distractions helped him to think.
A fringe of straight dark hair fell across Anakin's eyes, asit often did,

and he brushed the bangs aside so that he could see better.

"It'sadmog finished," he said.

On thewindowsll, basking in the sun, a furry white creature with
long floppy ears, afluffy tail, and large blue-green eyes watched Anakin.

The creature sat up to itsfull one-meter height and asked,



"Areyou solving apuzzle?'

Anakin smiled. "Sort of. Thisisaprogrammable laser puzzle, and I'm
trying to make a picture out of it-ahologram, redly. | think I've just
about got it." Anakin concentrated on blending and focusing the laser beams
into the pattern he had programmed for thislight "painting.” Suddenly the
hologram came together just as Anakin had planned, and he froze it into the

puzzles memory.

"There. What do you think, IKkrit?"

Ikrit, the white-furred Jedi Master on the windowsill, nodded.

"Mmmmmm. Y ou show greet skill for one so young."

Anakin blushed dightly at the compliment. The red stain on his cheeks

clashed with the orange of his comfortable flightsuit.

"I'm not that young,” he pointed out. "I'll be ateenager next year."

Just then aknock sounded at the door and, without waiting for an

invitation, Anakin's best friend danced into the room.

"Hi, Anakin. Good afternoon, Master Ikrit,” Tahiri sang.

Shetook afew twirling steps on her bare feet, and her long blonde
hair swirled around the shoulders of her orange academy flightsuit. "Guess
what?' she said. "Master Skywalker has been called away to Coruscant, so we

won't have any lessons with him for a couple of weeks."

Anakin nodded and smiled to himsdf. He knew that his friend would



probably keep talking whether he answered her or not.

"WEell be having dl our lessonswith Tionne and Ikrit for the next

week or two."

Tahiri findly cameto aspinning stop beside Anakin'sworktable. Her

bright green eyes sparkled as she looked down at his project.

"That'sagreet hologram of your family, Anakin," she sad ina
wigtful voice. "Y ou're lucky to have such anicefamily. | dways wonder
what my parentswereredly like. | don't remember much, except for what

Siventold me"

Sliven wasthe leader of atribe of Sand People on Tatooine. He hed
adopted Tahiri after her parents were killed when shewas only afew years

old. Tahiri kept talking, not even stopping to take a bregth.

"lan't that abolo generator? Where did you get it? And why aren't you
in the hologram?1 don't remember seeing it before. Did you have it made
|ast time you were at home on Coruscant?' She paused for the briefest

moment, and then continued. " So, aren't you going to say anything?”'

Anakin shook his head. "1 made thismysdlf. | collected images of my
family from everywhere | could find them, chose the best ones, and
programmed them into thishologram. Thisone," he said, pointing to the
image of Leia Organa Solo and Han Solo, "wasfrom my lagt birthday. Mom
left ameeting of the Senate to cometo my party. To surprise her, Dad came

back early from atrip to the Bespin System. | love that stunned and happy



look on Mom'sface."

He pointed to theimages of his brother and sister, the Jedi twins.

"| added the pictures of Jacen and Jaina from shots taken here on

Y avin 4 before they went home on break.”

"Mmmmm. It isgood to remember who your family isand what you are a

part of," Ikrit said in his scratchy voice.

"| got theideafor it in Darth Vader'sfortress,” Anakin admitted.

"From the hologram he kept of your uncle Luke?' Tahiri asked.

"Yes. | liketo think he kept it to remind himsdf of who he was.
Maybe that's why-in the end, at least-he couldn't serve the dark sde of

the Force anymore,” Anakin said.

"Sometimes | wish | had holograms of my parents,” Tahiri said alittle
sadly. She put her hand up to touch the two pendants on the necklace she
wore tucked ingde her flightsuit; one held the thumbprints of her mother

and father, the other held Sliven's.

"l do keep alittle hologram of our ingtructor Tionne, though,” she
went on. "That's the next best thing. After al, she'sthe one who found me
on Tatooine when | lived with the Sand People, and-Tionne! Yipes, | dmost

forgot! You'l never guessinamillion years.

Anakin didn't try to guess, but that didn't seem to faze Tahiri. Her

face glowed with the excitement of her news.



"Tionne invited usto do something specia because we helped her find
Obi-Wan Kenobi's lightsaber and the Holocron in Bast Castle. She wants us
al to come and watch while she explores the lessonsin the Holocron! She

said to come right away. We're supposed to bring Uldir, too."

Anakin looked at hiswrist chronometer.

"Inthat case, wed better hurry. Y ou've been here severd minutes

dready, and this sounds like something we don't want to miss.”

Tahiri grinned. "It'samost like going on an adventure-except there

won't be asmany stairsasin Vader'sfortress.

After sopping to collect Uldir from the kitchen, where he was
working, thejunior Jedi Knights and Ikrit trooped up to Tionne's chambers.
They settled themsdalvesin aloose semicircle around the Jedi ingtructor.
Uldir wiped his hands off on the brown Jedi robe he wore and ran them
through his shaggy chestnut hair. Tahiri noticed thet he seemed more

excited than any of them to be able to find out more about the Holocron.

That was good, Tahiri decided. Uldir's parents were cargo pilots for
the New Republic. He had stowed away on afreighter and cometo Yavin 4 in
hopes of becoming a Jedi. Even though Master Skywalker had found no Jedi
talent in the sturdy teenager, Uldir had stayed at the Jedi academy to

study the Force.

Anakin, Tahiri, and Uldir had become good friends. But since they had

al returned from Bast Castle-the fortress that had once belonged to



Anakin's grandfather, Darth Vader-Uldir had been so withdrawvn and quiet
that Tahiri had been worried. Now that Uldir had found something to be
excited about, Tahiri was glad. After dl, she was excited, too. She aways
enjoyed taking lessons with her teacher Tionne, of course, but this was

something specid.

"Wewill gart a the beginning,” Tionne said in hushed tones. The
slvery-haired ingtructor's face dimpled into a smile as she sat down and
held the gleaming milky cube lightly on one palm. She spoke in a musca

voice and her enormous mother-of-pearl eyes seemed to shine.

"ThisisaJedi Holocron. Each Holocron contains the recorded
teachings of aJedi Master, like asmal library of knowledge. It passeson

the Jedi Master's wisdom to future Jedi."

Tionne nodded to Ikrit, who dimmed the glow - panels for her. The
teacher cupped her pams around the pearly cube. A glowing image sparkled

tolifeintheair aboveit.

"Welcome, my children. How may | teach you today?" asked the hologram
of Ash Krimsan, atiny, plump woman with black hair. Shewore along, soft

gown asred aswine.

"Please, tell usabout yoursdf, Ash Krimsan," Tionne sad. Tehiri
shot her teacher a curiouslook. It seemed abit odd to ask questions of a

hologram.

Then, to her amazement, the hologram answered.



"1 have spent the last two hundred years of my life teaching the very
young," Ash Krimsan said. Her face beamed with kindness and wisdom that

came from the Force.

"How could she hear our questions?' Tahiri whispered. "She's only a

picture.

"When Jedi Masters record their Holocrons, they dso program in
answersto the ‘questions they think will be asked mogt often,” 1krit

whispered back. "That makesit easier to find information quickly.”

The hologram paused for amoment, then continued.

"l believe that unless we teach future Jedi to use the Force when they

are children, they may never reach thefull talent they were meant to have.

Uldir snorted. Out of the corner of her eye, Tahiri saw him clench his

figts.

"Master Skywalker wasn't a child when helearned about the Force," he

muttered, "and he's pretty powerful .

In theimage, Ash Krimsan opened her hands and held them out as if

offering agift.

"That iswhy | have gathered dl of my lessonsand placed them into
thisHolocron for you, my children. These words are for you and for dl
Jedi who are to come. Teach your children well, and trust the Force. | will

put this Holocron in one of the great Jedi libraries, so that future Jedi



Masters may sharewhat | have learned when they teach their students.”

"Library?' the slver-haired Tionne said breathlesdy.

Tahiri perked up. She had never heard of agreat Jedi library.

"Canyou tdl mewhereitis?' Tionne asked.

With a sweep of the Jedi Master'sarm, her image dissolved and a new
one appeared. Robed figures with lightsabers at their sdeswalked through
gleaming metd passagesthat curved away out of Sght. Plasted beams
formed arches where corridors changed from one subject area to another.
Large windowports framed triangles of multicolored transparisted. Smdl
acovesfilled with spot-lit artifacts dotted the walls. Cryddline data

wafersfilled row upon row of archive cases.

"The Jedi library," the voice of Ash Krimsan continued, "is on aspace
gation in the Teedio System-Exis Station. The vast library there holds the

collected knowledge of many, many Jedi."

"Exis" Tionne murmured. "l've seen it before.

Uldir jerked upright beside Tahiri. His amber eyes went wide.

"Exis Station? That's where the Mage Orloc said he was from."

The Jedi ingtructor's pearly eyes opened wide with surprise. She st
down the Holocron, and the glowing picture of Ash Krimsan winked out.

Anakin looked at Uldir.



"How do you know?" Uldir shrugged. "Orloc told me himsdf, when we
were donein the hangar bay in Vader'sfortress.” Tahiri remembered thet
when their group went to Vader'sfortress on the planet Vjun to find Obi-
Wan Kenobi's lightsaber, astrange man in purple robes had gotten there
ahead of them. After the companions found the lightsaber and the Jedi
Holocron, the Mage Orloc had stolen them. In the race to recapture the
treasures, Uldir had been thefirgt to find the Mage-and had dmost pad

with hislife. In the end, they got back both objects, but the Mage had

escaped.

"Y ou mean that magician guy livesin aspace gation that holds a Jedi

library?' Tahiri said.

"Well, not redly,” Tionne answered. "1 know that the library isnt

there anymore. The gpace station has been empty for along time now."

"Y ou mean you went there dready?’ Tahiri asked. "Was it in one of
your research trips?' She knew how much her teacher Tionne loved to study
Jedi history. Every few months the slver-haired instructor went out on a
trip to find anything she could about Jedi Knightswho had lived long ago-

stories, songs, tapestries, and so on.

"Yes," Tionne answered with afaraway |ook on her face. "It was many
years ago. | heard that there was an ancient library in the Teedio System,
s0 | looked for it. The legends said that agreat Jedi megting was held
there once. | had hoped..." She shook her head. "When | got to the space
gation, | found it had been deserted for thousands of years. According to

the station's records, a disaster had happened that made the sun in the



Teedio System send out solar flares and heavy radiation. "The gation was
evacuated and the contents of the library were sent to Jedi throughout the
galaxy for safekeeping. Theflareslasted for so many years that no one

ever returned to the station.”

"Arethere still flares?' Uldir asked.

"Every nineyears or 0 theflares come again,” Tionne said. "But
there was no danger while | was at Exis. | decided thet even though the
library was empty, | had to save the station for what it once was. That was
where Master Skywalker first found me. He was searching for new Jedi
students at the time. I'm not sure exactly how we did it, but the two of us
started the space station's engines and moved it to a safe distance from

thesun."

"All by yourselves?' Uldir asked, looking doubtful.

"Well, we did have the help of Artoo-Detoo and some old space Sation

droids," Tionne said.

"I'd liketo seeit someday,” Anakin said. "It sounds like a pretty

interesting place, even if it'sempty.”

"It suredoes,”" Tahiri said with a grin, "but I'm not ready for

another adventure yet-at least, not if it means climbing more airs.”

"How about another lesson from the Holocron?' Uldir suggested.

Tionne frowned. "I'm not sure we should.... Ash Krimsan said that she



made the Holocron to be used by Jedi Masters.”

Uldir's shoulders sagged with disappointment.

"Well, what about 1krit?" he said stubbornly, nodding & the furry

Jedi Master acrossthecircle.

"Mmmmm." Ikrit nodded. "The boy is correct: | ana Jedi Magter." He
spread hiswhite-furred paws. "But Luke Skywalker isthe master of the Jedi
academy. | will leaveit for him to decide how this higtorical treasure

should be used.”

Tionne looked relieved.

"That's settled then. Well put the Holocron back in Master

Skywadker's chambers until he returns.”

She stood, picked up the glowing pearly cube, and |eft the room. Ikrit

followed her.

Uldir'samber eyes grew stormy.

"It'snot fair,” he muttered. "We're the sudents. We're the ones who

need those lessons. I'm ready to learn more right now."

Tahiri put ahand on hisstrong arm.

"There arelots of other waysto study until Master Skywaker gets
back. After that, I'm sure well get plenty of chancesto have lessonsfrom

the Holocron."



"Uncle Luke should be back in acouple of weeks," Anakin added.

"Let'swork on lighting candle flames-we can make agameout of it,"
Tahiri offered. She hoped she could distract the gruff teenager from his

disappointment.

Uldir looked interested.

"Okay. That sounds better than trying to lift leaves. We've done that

lots of times. I've never even gotten mine off the ground.”

"But you're learning about the Force," Anakin pointed out. "That's
important progress. It's one reason Unde Luke lets you Say a the

Uldir snorted.

"Progress? Maybe. It just seems ike there ought to be afaster way."

The stone hallways of the Jedi academy weredimly lit a night. A hush
had falen over the Great Temple hours ago. No sound could be heard but the
distant buzzing of millions of jungle insects. Everyone was quiet, everyone
peaceful. Except for Uldir. He couldn't deep. Each time he closed his
eyes, pictures from the Holocron flashed through hismind. The kindly old

face of Jedi Master Ash Krimsan smiled at him.



Next came the images of Exis Station, which had once held alibrary of
Jedi knowledge. Exis had been amagnificent space station. Uldir was sure
that if he had studied there for afew months, back in the days when Ash

Krimsan was ateacher, he would have become a powerful Jedi.

Uldir's thoughts raced. There was no hope of going to deep now, so he
decided to walk the cool hals. He met no one as he moved dowly through
the shadows, almost invisiblein his brown Jedi robe. Mot of the students
were aready adeep or meditating in their rooms. Tionne had retired to her
chambersright after evening med. Even Ikrit was curled up adeep a the
foot of Anakin's bed when Uldir poked his head in to check on his friend.
Feding truly alone, Uldir heaved an unhappy sigh. Thoughts of his many

failuresin trying to learn about the Force nibbled away &t his pride.

Uldir was sure now that Ash Krimsan wasthe key. If only he could
study her lessons, hefdt certain dl of his problems would mdt away.
Unfortunately, he might never have achanceto learn the things that Ash
Krimsan could teach him. So far, only Master Skywalker and Tionne could
decide when to use the Holocron. But they didn't need the holographic
lessons of aJedi Master like Uldir did. It wasn't fair. Uldir wandered,
paying no attention to where he walked. Soon he found himself at the end of
along passage. The hall on hisright led back to the students quarters.

To hisleft, astairway led upward. He was too restless to go back to his
room, so he decided to take the stairs. Climbing the stone steps, Uldir

fet aflash of irritation at Master Skywalker and Tionne.

They were holding back vaduable knowledge from him. Didn't they



reglize how important the Holocron could bein Uldir's quest to become a

Jedi Knight? Of coursethey redlized it, Uldir reasoned. After dl, he

badly needed someone who could train himto do thetricks al Jedi Knights
had to know. He needed a good teacher, and he needed the Holocron. He had
tried to follow the dow, paingtaking lessonsthat Tionne and Ikrit taught.

He had listened to Master Skywalker's lectures. But the lessons seemed
tedious. Theinformation wastoo hard to use. Uldir was getting nowhere.

Uldir cameto the top of the stairs and headed down the firg hdlway he

saw, still deep in thought.

Hefdt asharp pang of self-doubt. Was he redlly sure anymorethat he
was capable of becoming a Jedi? After months of going to classes and
practicing, he couldn't lift even asmall lesf or festher with his mind.
Onetime he thought he had come close, but he couldn't be sure. And,
despite his best concentration and effort, he hadn't made a sngle spark

when hetried to light acandleflame.

He knew he had to show some progress soon, or Master Skywalker
wouldn't let him keep studying at the Jedi academy. It wouldn't haveto be
much progress, but at least alittle. Could they be holding something back
from him? Uldir passed thick stone walls and heavy wooden doors, but he
hardly noticed. His thoughts became gloomier by the minute. What if he

never got the right training to use the Force?

Without it, he'd never be a Jedi; he might as wel just work ina
kitchen for the rest of hislife. Uldir groaned. If only he had more time

to practice. If only he could take alesson whenever he wanted. If only



Tionne and Master Skywalker would let him use the Holocron. Then he might
make some progress. In fact, the Holocron might be hisonly hope of ever

becoming a Jedi now.

As he began to seethe direction histhoughts and his steps had taken
him, Uldir stopped till. That wasit, of course: he had to have the
Holocron! If he could just borrow it, he could learn everything he needed
to know. Uldir looked around and redlized that he was outsde Master
Skywalker's chambers. Hisfeet must have known where to go even before his
mind did. The Holocron wasinsde there-just waiting for hmto use it.
Before he could think any further, Uldir took astep toward the heavy door
that led into Master Skywalker's chambers. His bresthing became shdlow,

and his hands shook as he reached for the door latch.

A cold watery fedling, like a puddle of melting ice, formed at the pit
of hisstomach. Y ou can't just walk in there and takeit, his mind warned
him. That's geding. Besides, what if someone sees you? Suddenly
frightened, Uldir backed away from the door and flattened himsdf againgt

the oppositewall.

Now hewas hidden in shadows. He would have time to reconsider. Was
thisredlly stedling? Of course not, Uldir told himsaf. I'l just be
borrowing it. He decided he would give the Holocron back someday. But for
now he needed it. It was hislast chance to become a Jedi. Uldir darted a

look up and down the corridor, but there was no sound, no movement.

Master Skywalker was gone, he remembered. Nobody would be ingde the

teacher'sroom. If he wanted the Holocron, held have to take it now-there



would be no better time. And once Uldir had studied the Holocron and become
aJedi, everyone would agree that hed had to do this. It was the only way.
Uldir tried to screw up his courage. He would have to act quickly. But

despite dl hisreasons, he was very nervous. Did hetruly dareto break in

and steal from the greatest Jedi Master in the gdlaxy? Uldir took a deep

breath to steady himsdlf.

Theresadwaysapriceto pay if you want to be a Jedi, he reminded
himsalf. He took another deep breath. Then, glancing al around again to be
sure hewas completely alone, hetiptoed forward. His heart pounded and he
felt sweat prickle on hisforehead. When he reached the door, hetried the
latch. It was open. For some reason, this made him even more nervous, and
thelatch did out of hisfingerswith asharp click. It took him two more
tries before his trembling hands could hold on to the latch long enough to

pull the door open.

By thetime Uldir dipped ingde and quietly shut the door behind him,
hislegs were shaking so badly that he had to lean back againgt the door
for support. Insde, the room was even darker and quieter than the hdlway
had been. Strangely shaped shadows crisscrossed in the air and made strange
patterns on the flagstones at hisfeet. Uldir wondered - a bit |ate-if
Master Skywaker had some sort of intruder darm to guard his room. But
Uldir heard no shouts of warning, no footsteps running through the hdls
Likeablind man, Uldir held hishands out in front of him and moved

forward, feding hisway along onewall.

He didn't dare turn on the glow - panelsfor fear of the light being



seen through the window or under the door. Something brushed againg his
face, light asan insect'swing. Uldir just barely kept himself from crying

out. Thething was il there brushing againgt him, so he jumped back and
flailed at it with both hands, hoping to chase the creature away. A moment

later he held the thing in hishands-arobe.

The"creature" he had feared was nothing more than one of Master

Skywaker's Jedi robes hanging from a peg on the wall!

"Get agrip on yoursdf, Uldir,"” he muttered. "Jedi aren't supposed to
get spooked that easily. A Jedi usesall the knowledge in his possession.
Y ou know what this room looks like, so stop acting like ababy gundark ina

glass-blower's shop.”

Shaking his head to clear it, Uldir hung the robe on its peg again.
Next, he turned his back to the wall and headed toward the corner where he
knew Master Skywalker's worktable stood. He guessed that was where Tionne
would have put the Holocron objects while waiting for Master Skywalker to
return. Hislegs bumped againgt the table when he reached it. Something
thumped, rolled, then fell to thefloor with aloud clatter. Uldir stood
parayzed for amoment, wondering if anyone had heard. That was slly, of
course. No one outside the room could have heard the sound, any more then

they could have heard the furious hammering of his heart.

He bent to retrieve the object. It was heavy and shaped like a tube,

with ridges dong its metal surface.

A lightsaber.



It must be the weapon that had once bel onged to Obi-Wan Kenobi. Uldir
turned the handle so that the blade would point away from him and pressed a
smooth button on the handle. AImost immediatdy, the bright, blue-white
blade sprang to life with awhoosh. By the puldng light of the energy

sword, Uldir saw the treasure he had comefor: the Holocron.

He reached a shaky finger out to touch the pearly, cube-shaped object.
Nothing happened. Picking up the Holocron with hisfree hand, he held it
high and waited for it to speak to him. Again, nothing happened. Why didn't

it turn on?

The thing had always turned on as soon as Tionne wanted it to. There
were no buttons to press, no switchesto throw. What, then, was the secret?

Uldir closed his eyes and concentrated. Turn on, hetold it.

No hologram appeared.

He tried whispering the words out loud, but with no better effect. A

knot tied itsdlf in histhroat and he swallowed hard.

"L et me spesk to Ash Krimsan," he hissed. The Holocron remained
stubbornly silent. Then athought occurred to Uldir. Perhaps the Holocron
responded only to afull-fledged Jedi or someone who knew its secret. In
fact, the Mage Orloc himsdlf had claimed to know the secret of the Holocron
and had offered to teach him. It certainly made sense that if the Mage
lived at Exis Station-a place that had once held a greet Jedi library-he

would know how to operate the Holocron.



Then Uldir remembered the Sunrider, the ancient ship that belonged to
Master Ikrit. The ship gtill stood out on the landing fidd.... Did he

dare?

"No guts, no glory,” Uldir reminded himsdlf in afiercewhisper. Yes,
he decided: he dared. He still wanted to be a Jedi, and he had come this
far. He would just have to go to Orloc and ask the Mage to teach him. With
that decision made, he switched off the lightsaber. He tucked it and the
Holocron into the folds of hisbrown Jedi robe and crept quietly out of

Master Skywalker's quarters.

Tahiri loved thefed of the Great Temple's smooth, cool stones
benesth her bare feet. She hummed a soft tune under her bresth while she
walked up and down the halls, but her mind was set on jugt one thing:
finding Uldir. The teenager was aready more than an hour late for a
practice sesson he and Tahiri had planned thismorning. It wasn't like her
friend to belate. Anakin had gonefor an early walk in the jungle with

Master Ikrit.

They wouldn't be back until time for the midmorning lesson, so Tahiri
decided to look for Uldir alone. She started with the kitchens. When she
stuck her head in to look around, the food-prep area was budling with

activity. The scents of baking bread, stewing meets and vegetables, and



freshly diced fruitsfilled thear. Haf a dozen cooks, servers, and
cleaning people scurried about doing their chores, but Tahiri saw no Sgn
of Uldir's shaggy chestnut hair or broad shoulders. In fact, the kitchen
daff sad that Uldir had not been in dl morning. Tahiri shook her head

and yanked thoughtfully at a strand of blonde hair.

Thiswasnot like Uldir at al. Next she tried the Grand Audience
Chamber, where Uldir sometimes went to think. But this moming the huge
auditorium stood completely empty. Tahiri looked in every one of Uldir's
favorite places, both insde the Great Temple and out. She even searched on
the landing field and noticed that Ikrit's ship, the Sunrider, was gone.
Thewhite-furred Jedi Master must have changed hismind and taken Angkin

for ashort flight instead of awalk, she

guessed. Tahiri headed back inside. She was beginning to get worried
about her friend. After checking the docking bay, the rear steps of the

temple, and the Comm Center, her worry turned to alarm.

Then, like ablaster bolt, it struck her-she hadn't actudly looked
insgde hisroom! She had only knocked once, and given up when there had
been no reply. Of course, if Uldir was ill in his room and hadn't
answered her knock, that probably meant he was sck or upset over
something. Still, she wasrdieved. She began humming her littletune again
as she hurried toward his quarters asfast asher bare feet could carry
her. At the door to her friend's room, Tahiri raised asmadl, strong hand

and rapped sharply on the thick wood.

"Uldir, it'sme," she sang out. "Can | talk to you?' When there was no



reply, shetried again. "Uldir, areyou dl right? May | comein?'

Again, no answer. Tahiri sensed nothing from behind the door.

Nothing at al. What if her friend wasredlly sck or unconscious? She
would have to look. Carefully she eased the door open a crack and peeked

in. The deeping pallet in the corner was empty.

Pushing the door open so that she could step ingde, Tahiri cdled,

"Uldir?'

The room was empty. Completely empty. Not atrace of her friend. She
even checked the refresher unit, but the door stood open and the cubicle
was empty. Something was very wrong here. A fedling of dread clamped itself
around Tahiri's chest, making it hard for her to breathe. In the little
trunk where Uldir kept his few possessions, Tahiri found nothing. She
whirled and looked a the wall. No flightsuit or Jedi robes dangled from

the pegsthere.

Uldir was gone. But where?

Anakin dways enjoyed wakswith Ikrit. Now that they were back, the
white-furred Jedi Master sat on the windowsl |l sunning himself while Anakin
got ready for hismorning lesson. Artoo-Detoo stood in the corner nearby;
thelittle droid dways stayed close to Anakin when Master Skywalker was

gone. Anakin had just finished pulling on afresh flightsuit when Tahiri



burgt into the room. Pde ydlow har damp with sweat dung to her
forehead. Her emerad green eyes blazed like they always did when she had

something important to tell him.

"Uldir'snot herel" Tahiri blurted out. "I can't find him anywhere. |
looked al over the Great Temple while you and Master Ikrit were flying
around in the Sunrider. No one has seen him al morning, and hisroomisis
empty. Wdl, aren't you going to say anything?" She rushed on before Anakin
could grasp what shewastelling him. "Even his clothes are gone, and his

blanket. Everything. Therés nothing at-"

"Wait aminute," Anakin said, trying hard to let his mind catch up
with Tahiri'swords. "Who told you that Magter Ikrit and | were inthe

Sunrider? We went for awalk thismorning.”

"Well, one of the places| looked for Uldir was on thelanding field,
and when | noticed that the Sunrider was gone, | naturaly figured that you

and Magter Ikrit were..." Her words trailed off.

Anakin shook his head. Ikrit spoke up from the windowsll|.

"Mmmmmm, the girl isright. My ship no longer sands on the landing

fidd"

Artoo-Detoo gave an astonished - sounding twitter.

"I've got astrange feding about this," Anakin said.

Just then, their teacher Tionne appeared in the doorway. A worried



frown drew her silvery brows together and creased her forehead. When she

saw her two students with the Jedi Master, her face cleared.

"Oh, thereyou are. Did you borrow the Holocron, Master [krit? |
wanted to ask it something before our morning lesson. But when | went to
get it from Master Skywaker's room, the tablewhere | had put it and Obi-

Wan Kenobi's lightsaber was empty.”

Anakin had been with Ikrit al morning and knew that the Jedi Master
did not have the Holocron. When Anakin saw Ikrit's fluffy white ears droop,

adozen puzzle piecesfdl into placein hismind.

"I'm afraid | know wherethe Holocronis" Anakin said heavily. "And

Obi-Wan Kenohi'slight - saber, too. | think they'rein the Sunrider.”

He glanced up at Tahiri and watched hisfriend's green eyes go wide
with shock as sherealized what he meant. His teacher Tionne, however,

looked confused.

"Why?Who put them in Master Ikrit's ship?"

Ikrit sprang down from the windowsilI.

"We must go after the boy," thewhite-furred Jedi said, as if the
question had aready been answered. "The Holocron is vduable. Although

only aJedi can useit, the boy could be in more danger than he suspects.”

"Who?' Tionne asked again. "Why isthe Holocron in the Sunrider?”

Anakin looked at the Jedi teacher.



"Uldir isgone," hesaid. "Tahiri looked and hisrooms are empty.”

"No one has seen him since lagt night,” Tahiri put in.

"The Sunrider isalso missing,” 1krit added.

Tionne closed her mother-of-pearl eyes and nodded her understanding.

"And now the Holocron and Obi-Wan Kenobi's lightsaber are missng,
too. | see." She opened her eyes again, and her face hdd alook of
determination. "Y ou'reright, Master Ikrit. W€l haveto go after Uldir.

Theresnotimeto lose"

" think I know where Uldir might be headed." Angkin brushed the
fringe of dark hair away from his eyes. Another piece of the puzzle had
just clicked into place. "Exis," he said. "The space station. He probably

thinks that's the best place to learn to be a Jedi.”

"And he said that Mage Orloc talked about Exis Station too," Tehiri

reminded him.

"Canyou fly usto Exisinthe Lore Seeker?' Ikrit asked Tionne.

"Yes," Tionnesad. "l remember how to get there. | can program the

coordinatesinto the Lore Seeker's navigationa computers.”

Artoo-Detoo warbled and bleeped.

"Of course wélll take you aong as our navigator, Artoo,” Anakin said.

"I'm sure Master Skywalker would approve,” Tionne agreed.



"What if Uldir just left for alittle while? Maybe helll come back by

himsdf,” Tahiri suggested.

"All right. Gather everything youll need for our trip,” Tionne
answered. "I'll have the Great Temple searched again. But if the Sunrider

and Uldir aren't here by this evening, we leave for Exis Station.”

Alone at the controls of the ship, Uldir reached up and flipped a fen
switches overhead. The Sunrider shuddered and dropped out of hyperspace a
the edge of the Teedio System. Uldir gave awhoop of triumph. He had made
it. Hewas amogt there. For afew minutes at the beginning of histrip,

Uldir had wondered if hewould truly be able to navigate and pilot the
Sunrider dl by himsdlf, but hewasagood pilot and he had succeeded.

Uldir knew from what Ash Krimsan and Tionne had said that the space station
was somewhere in the Teedio System at a safe distance from the sun. The
coordinates for the system had been easy to find in the Sunrider's
navicomputer. Now that he had arrived, held have to scan for the Station

itsdlf. But something thet large, hefigured, should be smple enough to

locate.

"Way to go, hotshot," he congratulated himself, proud of a job wel



done. "I'll bet you could fly just about any ship if you had to." His
parents, who were shuitle pilots for the New Republic, had taught him well.
He checked his coordinates and began a survey of the Teedio System,

searching for Exis Station.

Within minutes a blip appeared on the control pand in front of him.
The thing was too big to be another ship, Uldir decided. The blip was the
right Size, shape, and age, and it was just about where Tionne said she had
|eft the space station. Uldir grinned and laid in anew course straight to
the station. The distant stars seemed to hold a wecoming twinkle, and

Uldir told himself that he was definitely doing theright thing.

Or was he? Flying the Sunrider alone had been such a chdlenge that
Uldir had not et himself think about what he had done up to this point.
Now that he wasfindly close to his destination, though, doubts crept into

his mind. Had the dark side of the Force brought him here?

After dl, he had stolen the ship and the Holocron and the light -
saber-no, he had borrowed them, Uldir corrected himself. A new thought sent

ajolt of fear through him.

What if Orloc no longer lived at Exis? Or what if he did, but refused
to hep Uldir? Uldir set hismouth inagrim line. Well then, hewould just
Stay at the space station without the Mage and study uniil he became a
Jedi. Perhapsin this place that had once held agreet library of the Jedi,
the Holocron would work for Uldir. He would learn its secrets and return to

hisfriends afull-fledged Jedi.



He would show them that he could make something of himself. But what

if hewas just falling to the dark sde of the Force by coming here?

Uldir snorted. Sometimes aJedi had to make difficult decisons, he
assured himsalf. What choices did he have left, after dl? Master Skywalker
had said he saw no Jedi potentid in Uldir. And outsde the cave on
Dathomir, thefurball Ikrit had said there was nothing there for Uldir, for

whom the cave had seemed empty.

Tahiri and Anakin had claimed to have strange experiencesin the cave,
and Uldir now believed them. What Uldir did not believe was thet these
"falures’ meant he could never become a Jedi. They Imply meant that
traditiond teaching didn't work for him. Well, he had seen another chance
and he had taken it. He'd soon find out if the risk had been worth it. He

dlowed himsdf asmall smile. At least thistime he wasn't astowaway.

Uldir sat up straighter in the pilot's seet as he caught his firs
good glimpse of Exis. It looked like a many-armed sea creature made of
meta, turning dowly in space. It was much larger than he had expected.
The center of the space station was shaped like a thick, solid whed.
Satellite sations of al shapes and sizes were connected to the centra
hub by wide access tubes. He couldn't tell what the smaller gations were
for, but he would ignore them, he decided, and head Straight for the hub.

Now came one of thetrickier parts of hisplan.



He couldn't be sure whether anyone was there on the space daion
monitoring the docking bays. However, most space stations had at least one
fully automated emergency dock for use only by captains of damaged ships or
travelerswho wereinjured or ill. Taking adeegp breath and holding it,

Uldir sent the age-old signd that identified him asa ship in distress.

For along moment nothing happened.

Uldir's ssomach churned, and still he held his breath. He gritted his
teeth. What if he had guessed wrong? What if he had come dl this way and
there was no way to get aboard Exis Station? Suddenly an guessed wrong?
What if he had come all thisway and there was no way to get aboard Exis

Station?

Suddenly an opening appeared in the Side of the space dation as a
wide bay door did aside. Rippling rows of bright lights appeared in the
hangar bay walsto guide Uldir's ship into pogtion. Letting out his

breath in asigh of relief, Uldir took the Sunrider in for alanding.

Except for the usud clanks, hums, buzzes, and thumps made by a
working space station, Uldir was greeted by silence when he stepped out
into the sealed hangar bay. There was plenty of breathable ar in the
station-he had checked before leaving the ship. Uldir clipped Obi-Wan
Kenobi's lightsaber to the belt he wore around his Jedi robe. He stuffed

the Holocron into afull supply satchel and dung the strap over his



shoulder. He looked around and snorted.

"Not much of awelcoming committee" he muttered. Then he remembered
that emergency docks were normally sedled off from therest of the space
gtation, in case the "emergency™ happened to be atrangport filled with
spiesor aship about to explode. Even if Orloc was somewhere on Exis, he

probably didn't know of Uldir'sarriva.

It was dark inside-not as dark as space itself, but dark enough to
make Uldir shiver. Once the hangar bay doors had automaicaly shut, the
lights had dimmed again, so Uldir rummaged through hissatchd and pulled
out aglowrod. Turning it to its brightest setting, he raised the light
high and looked around. Exis Station's emergency hangar bay was enormous,
ableto hold much larger shipsthan Ikrit'slittle Sunrider. Thelight from
the glowrod didn't even reach the celling. Shadows sucked away at the edges

of hislight.

"Spooky old place,” Uldir mumbled.

He jumped at the sudden hissing and ticking sound that came from
behind him, but it was only the Sunrider's engines cooling. He laughed a
himself. He hadn't reglized how tense this new Stuation had made him.
Holding the glowrod with shaking fingers, he headed toward the back of the
docking bay until hislight fell on asedled airlock door. Uldir waked the
length of thewall once, but the airlock door was the only exit. Sealed
with blast-shielding, the door was only large enough to accommodate one

person at atime-probably as a security precaution.



Any intruders who tried to attack the space dation from this
emergency hangar bay would have to do so one by one. Not knowing whet to
expect, Uldir reached for the airlock control switch. To hissurprise, the
airlock door did open at his touch. It was unlocked and required no access
code. Uldir stepped into the airlock with asmile of satisfaction and let
the door dlide shut. Next he threw the switch for the second door. When it
did open, hismouth fell open too. Waiting for him on the other sde was

one of the strangest sights Uldir had ever seen.

About adozen droids of every shape and description stood, s,
trundled, or hovered in arough semicircle outside the airlock. In front of
the droids crouched a handful of large rodentlike crestures with gray-brown
fur. The creatures, who wore purple sashes around their waists and Siver
armbands, would have been about astal as his shoulder had they been
standing. Uldir knew what they were, for he had seen some once on Tatooine:

they were Ranats.

And each of them was holding ablaster - pointed straight a him.

Hefroze. Before Uldir could even speak, someone or something threw a
rough sack over hishead and pushed him to the floor. Tiny fingers with
sharp clawstied his hands and feet together. Uldir thought of cdling for
help, but he knew there was no oneto call to. When hetried to speak, he
felt asharp sting, asif aneedle had pricked hisarm. Then came a fizzy
fedling, like he sometimes had when hisfoot fell adeep... only this was

al over hisbody.

Then the darknessinside the sack turned even darker, and Ul dir passed



out. Uldir didn't know how long he was unconscious, but when he woke up he
found himsdlf on something hard and flat that was moving. Probably a
stretcher or arepulsorded, he guessed. He heard the voices of the Ranats
chittering around him. They were not spesking Badic, so he couldntt

understand what they were saying.

The ded hummed and rocked softly asthey moved along. Minutes crept
by and became half an hour, then an hour. Uldir stopped trying to keep
track of thetime. Hisarms and legs till had that fizzy fedling. Perhaps
thistime they weretruly adeep. At lag, after what might have been
hours, the Ranats and the clanking droids and the repulsor - ded cameto a
stop. The platform Uldir lay on stopped humming, asif someone had flicked

aswitch, and hefdl haf ameter to land painfully on thefloor.

He struggled back up into a sitting position. Someone yanked the sack
off hishead. Uldir blinked in the sudden brightness of a clean, wdl-lit
room. The walls and floors were of polished meta, and plush cushions lay
scattered on the deckplates. Suddenly aplume of smoke billowed up from
amongst the cushions and Uldir heard avoice say, "Why, | do believe we

haveavigtor."

When the smoke cleared, Uldir saw athin man wearing a deep purple
cloak with slver spangles dong its edges. The man threw back the hood of
his cloak to reved long dark hair, tawny eyes, and a amdl, nest beard.

But Uldir already knew who he was. It was the Mage Orloc.



With afternoon sunlight glinting off its copper - colored hull and its
solar sails spread like dragon wings on ether side, the Lore Seeker lifted
off from Yavin 4. Tahiri stared graght forward & the space between
Tionnein the pilot's seat and Artoo-Detoo at the copilot's station. Ikrit

was perched on the droid's head.

"Next stop, Exis Station,” Tionne said glancing over her shoulder.

Artoo-Detoo twittered aresponse. Tahiri wasn't redly looking through
the front viewport, though. Infact, she wasn't looking at anything. She
was thinking. Her green eyes were unfocused, and she tugged repeatedly at a

strand of her blonde hair. Beside her, Anakin leaned over to whisper,

"Areyou okay?"' Tahiri ill looked straight ahead. She nodded, then

stopped and shook her head. She spoke in ahalting voice.

"While... while we werelooking for Uldir, and then when we were

getting ready for our trip, | didn't let mysdlf think about him...."

"But now you're thinking?* Anakin said.

She nodded.

"Metoo," he admitted.

In the viewport ahead, the blackness of space deepened and pinprick

stars appeared.



"I've got astrange feding about this. | can't decide whether I'm
redlly angry a Uldir or just worried about him;" Anakin said. Tahiri

blinked and turned to look into Anakin'sice blue eyes.

"Strange," shesad, "'l wastrying to decideif | felt more guilty or

betrayed.”

Ikrit's scratchy voice drifted back from the front of the cockpit.

"Our courseisverified."

Artoo-Detoo beeped once to show that he agreed.

"Switching to hyperdrive," Tionnereplied.

Out of the corner of her eye Tahiri saw the specks of stars dtretch

into long white lines around the Lore Seeker asit jumped to hyperspace.

"Why?" Anakin asked. "Why should you fed guilty?'

Tahiri shrugged and wriggled uncomfortably in her crash webbing.
Suddenly the ship seemed too quiet. There was no sound except for the low

humming of the hyperdrive engines.

"| fed guilty because | should have been abetter friend to Uldir,"
Tahiri said. "Maybeif I'd spent more time encouraging him and practicing

with him, hewouldn't have donethis."

"But wedid hdp him," Anakin pointed out.

"If it hadn't been for us, | don't think Uncle Luke would have let



Uldir stay at the Jedi academy." Tahiri Sghed.

"Probably not. But if he hadn't stayed, at |east the Holocron and Obi-
Wan Kenobi's lightsaber wouldn't be missing. How could Uldir do something
likethat?" Anakin's cheeksturned pink, asif he were ashamed. "l don't
know. | thought he was our friend. We fought for hm and practiced with
him, but | guess he didn't redlly trust us. Maybe it wasn't enough that we

tried to be hisfriends."

"What ese should we have done for him?' Tahiri asked, feding despair
fill her. Artoo-Detoo swiveled his head and whidled twice, the little

droid'ssignd for no.

"Artooisright,” Tionnesaid. "You can't blame yoursaves. We can
never know exactly why Uldir left, but the reason probably made sense to
him. To understand why people do the things that they do, we need to learn
to see things through their eyes. Onething I'm certain of, though: Uldir

isold enough to know right from wrong."

"Y es, the boy made his own choice," Ikrit agreed.

"Y oumust let him bear the responsibility for hisown actions.” Tahiri
noticed that the Jedi Master's downy fur had a grayish tinge, as it
sometimes did when hewas upset. "Areyou angry with Uldir for stedling the

Sunrider?' she asked.

Ikrit cocked his head to one side and wheezed severd times. With

surprise, Tahiri recognized the sound asthe Jedi Master's laugh.



"Theshipisafineone" hesad. "Butitis, after dl, only aship.
| do not care about it as| do for some other machines.” Here Ikrit patted
Artoo's domed head beneath him, and the little droid whistled softly. "Nor
do | care as much about my ship as| do about al of you. Or about the boy.
Even 0, our young friend must accept the consequences for his own mistakes

and learn to make them right. That is not for usto do.”

"But Uldir could bein danger,” Anakin said.

"And weare hisfriends,"” Tahiri added.

"If he'sin danger, we can't just leave him to faceit done.”

Tionneturned her slvery head to look at her students. "Of course

not," shesaid firmly. "Wewon' leave Uldir out there done."

No matter what their real reason wasfor being aboard the Lore Seeker,
Anakin had to admit it was a fascinging ship. He and Tahiri amused
themsalvesin the central crew cabin for a few hours as the ship sped
toward Exis Station. Tionne had stocked the Lore Seeker with a holdlibrary

and decorated it with antique objects from a hundred different planets.

"lan't it beautiful ?* Tahiri asked. She held up a petrified kor egg

decorated with Bith story carvings.

Anakin looked at the glossy egg hisfriend held.

"It sureis. The Lore Seeker may betoo small to qualify asa musaum,

but it certainly comes close," he said. "We even get to handle the Suff



that's on display, if wewant to."

"The best partis,” Tahiri added, her green eyes twinkling, "thet

Tionne likesit when we ask questions about her treasures.”

"What questions?’ Tionne asked, emerging from the cockpit with Ikrit

behind her.

Anakin grinned. "Oh, questionslike, "What are those?" He pointed
past her into the cockpit at apair of fluffy objectsthat dangled from the

celling just above Artoo-Detoo's head.

"Oh, those? Those are Arkudan gaming cubes. They're supposed to bring
luck, but | just keep them because they're centuries old, and | like the

way they look. Do you have other questions?”

"Sure. What does Exis Station look like?" Tehiri asked. "On the
outside, | mean. We saw it on the indde when we watched Ash Krimsan
talking about it in the Holocron. Well, | doubt that it till looks exactly
like that, since the Holocron was recorded so long ago. Still, it was
enough to give usan idea of what it'slike, but it really didn't show us
the size of the station or how it's shaped. So I'd like to know abit more

before we get there." Tahiri finaly stopped for a breath. "Well, aren't

you going to say anything?"

Theslvery-haired Jedi ingtructor laughed amusicd laugh. She went

to apand on thewal and chose arecording from the holo library.

"I think I'll let thisholo clip spesk for itsdf," she said.



The lightsin the cabin dimmed and a hologram flickered and then came
into focusin the center of the room. Anakin was entranced. The hologram of

Exis Station hung in midair at about waist level, making it easy for himto

study.

"Kind of weird, huh?' Tahiri sad.

Access tubes spread out like the rays of astar from a solid center
hub, connecting it to satellite stations of dl shapes and Szes. Anakin
guessed that these amdler satdlites mugt have been added as an
afterthought to expand the origina station, since no two of them were the
same shape or color. In the hologram, Exis soun dowly in the air,

reminding Anakin of a Randoni carousel he had once ridden on Coruscant.

"Definitely srange," Anakin agreed.

"WEélIl dock over here,” Tionne said, pointing to abay on the edge of
the central hub. "Last time we were there your uncle Lukeand | programmed
acouple of the docking baysto respond only to our signal. That bay isthe

closest one to Exis Station's main control center.”

"Itisagood placeto begin," Tionne said.

"But begin,” Master Ikrit said.

"Once we get there it will be agood place to begin," Tionne said.
"But for now, | think wed al better begin with some deep. If there's

danger waiting for uson Exis, I'll need you dl asdert aspossible.”



Uldir wondered if he had made amistake. Now that he'd found the Mage,
he felt more nervous than he had at any time since he had decided on his
bold plan of borrowing the Holocron. The Mage Orloc tilted his head back,

looked down his sharp nose a Uldir, and pointed adender finger at him.

"Give me one good reason why | shouldn't drop you down the recyding

chute with the rest of my garbage.”

"I-wdl, 1...," Uldir sammered.

Thiswas the moment hed been waiting for, he reminded himsdf. Hewas
planning to become a Jedi, and Jedi mus be bold. Uldir squared his

shoulders and lifted his chin.

"I've brought you the Holocron you wanted, and the lightsaber of Obi-

Wan Kenobi. They are yours-if your offer to train me ill stands.”

The Mage'stawny eyes blinked rapidly severa times, as if Uldir's

courage had surprised him. Then his face took on a shrewd, suspicious |ook.

"Why, thisisatrap, isn't it? Y our friends a the Jedi academy were
probably worried that 1'd return to steal their treasures, so you decided
to lure meinto the open.” Orloc's lips twisted in a sneer. "Why, of
course. | seeit now. Y ou arrive with the bait, and then your friends swoop

in to capture the Great Mage of Exis Station. Hah! Do you think me a fool?



Tdl me, when do your friends arrive?”

Uldir was confused. Asfar as he knew, no one at the Jedi academy had
given any thought to Orloc since Uldir and hisfriends had returned from
Bast Cagtle. Did thismagician redly believe he was so important that the
Jedi academy would risk two greet treasures in a complicated plot to

capture him?

"Therésno trap,” Uldir said smply.

The purple-robed Mage growled. Two Ranatsin purple sashes moved to

hisside, raising their blastersto point at Uldir.

"Why should | believe you?" Orloc asked.

"Coming herewas my idea. I'm old enough to make my own decisons. No
oneisfollowing me" Uldir said. Hetried to sound bold, though his voice
changed with an embarrassing squeak as he spoke. "They don't even know

where | went."

Orloc'stawny eyes narrowed.

"Y ou'd better not belying,” hewarned. "l fed it only fair to tel
you that I've reprogrammed all of the droids on this station to obey only
my orders." The Mage paused for emphas's, then lowered hisvoice to a

threatening growl. " Some of them are ndroids."

He motioned to adroid behind Uldir. It trundled forward, pressed a

probeinto his back, and gave him abrief eectrical shock.



"I'm telling the truth-1 came here done!” Uldir gasped in helpless
frugtration, still smarting from the shock the droid had ddlivered. "I've
been studying at the Jedi academy for months," he rushed on, "but Master
Skywaker doesn't believe I've got any talent in the Force. Their way of
teaching just isn't working. After al thistime, | can't even ligt a
spark or budge a speck of dust. Back in Bast Castle you said you could help

me, so | came here to study with you."

The Mage motioned for the two Ranats to put down their blasters. His

eyes narrowed shrewdly.

"Why, you want red power, don't you?'

Uldir nodded.

"Power likeming"

Uldir nodded again, afraid his voice would bresk if hetried to spesk.

"Very wel, then. | will accept the Holocron and the lightsaber from
you as atoken of your respect for your new teacher.” He snapped his
fingers and a purple-sashed Ranat scurried forward and held itstiny clawed

hands open.

Uldir reluctantly surrendered the Jedi treasures to the Ranat, who
scampered over and delivered them to Orloc. The Mage stretched out his
arms, the Holocron in one hand, Obi-Wan Kenobi's lightsaber in the other.
He stamped his foot and the glowpanels in the room flickered like

lightning.



"Behold," Orloc sad, raisng the Holocron highin front of him. The

entire room went dark.

Uldir expected a any moment to see Ash Krimsan's kindly wrinkled face

and to hear her say, "Welcome, my children. What may | teach you today?"

But no hologram blossomed in the air above Orloc's hand. Orloc blinked

furioudy inthedimness.

"Why, it'sridiculousto begin with these lessons™” hesaid. "I have
S0 many thingsto teach you firgt that you could never learn from some old

Jedi "

The Mage gave acarelesslaugh.

"Why, you haven't learned anything yet from dl that Jedi teaching,
have you?Y ou must let me teach you myself. Ask me anything, my student.

Where shdl we begin?’

Uldir was excited. Now he would have the chance to learn. He would

become a great Jedi.

"WEell, | could never even usethe Force to turn on a light," he

admitted with asigh.

The Mage chuckled, not unkindly. "Why, there's nothing Smpler, my
boy," he said striding over to stand beside Uldir. "Jugt for a momert,
clear dl thoughts from your mind. Don't concentrate on anything & dl.

Not words, not pictures, no commands, no requests. Now, leave your mind



open and think of light. It only takes an ingtant.”

Uldir swept al conscious thought from hismind, leaving it blank and
open. A split second later dl of the room's glowpands flashed and
returned to their full brightness. He was amazed. Just as he had aways
suspected, it had been ample to use the Force-so ample that Uldir
wondered why he hadn't been able to do it before. Well, he could do it now.

Thiswasred progress, he thought. Soon he would be a Jedi.

The Mage tossed the Holocron high into the air and eesily caught it

with one hand. Then hetucked it deep into the folds of his purple robe.

"Y ou see? Y ou cameto theright place after dl,” Orloc sad with a

smug grin. "And that, my boy, isonly the beginning."

Big didn't even begin to describeit. Huge...... colossdl... enormous.
.. gigantic. Anakin thought through al of thewordsin hisvocabulary, but
none seemed quite clear enough to express his fird impresson of Exis

Station. Beside him Tahiri whispered,

"Great Banthal" 'Bonnes musical laugh filled the cockpit. "It's quite

agght thefirst time, isn't it? Second time, too, cometo think of it."

Artoo-Detoo bleeped once to show that he agreed.

"Mmmmmm. Mot impressive,” 1krit wheezed.



Anakin was dill trying to absorb what he was seeing. Exislooked like
itsown little solar system, with seven satdllites orbiting a dightly

flattened pewter-colored sun.

"Each part isso different,” Anakin mused aoud.

Hewas dready trying to figure out how each piece of the space

dation's puzzlefit in and what purposeit served.

"That's because the satellites were added one by one as the need

aroxx" Tionnesad.

"But why did they build the satellites?' Tahiri asked. "Did they need

moreroom?"

Tionne piloted the ship in closer to the huge space station.

"In the beginning therewas only the centra hub, which held the
libraries, the docking bays, and dl of theliving quarters. One company
sent minersto live on Exis and mine gasesfrom the nearby star. As more
and more beings from across the galaxy arrived to vist Exis, mine ar
gas, or study there, satellites were built on to provide living areas for
different species. See that one there?' The indructor pointed to a
satdllite that looked like ashalow soup bowl with adomed lid. "That one

wasfilled with water for undersea dwdlers.”

"What about that one?' Anakin asked, indicating a rectangular
satdlite with rounded corners. It wasamurky ydlow color and severa

hundred metersiong.



"Fromwhat | remember,” Tionne sad, "that one was filled with a
chlorine-rich atmosphere for chlorine breathers. And that next satellite,

the oval one, was built for visitors who needed a place with high gravity."

Artoo-Detoo warbled and trilled. Tionne looked down a the control

consolein front of her.

“It'sdl right, Artoo, I'vegot it," she said. "We're headed for

Docking Bay 17. I'll transmit the code mysdif.”

Soon the central pewter-colored hub loomed so close and large in the
front viewportsthat it was impossible to seethe satdllites or the ams
that connected them to the space station-or even the stars, for that

meatter. Only the hull of the centrd hub was visble now.

Tahiri leaned over to Anakin.

"It givesmekind of a shivery feding just looking & it" she
confided. "If you fed that way now," the slver-haired Jedi ingtructor

sd, "just wait till we get indgde.”

"Mmmmmm," Ikrit said in his scratchy voice. "We must be cautious. We

cannot be certain what dangers may wait for usinsde.”

Directly ahead of them, Hangar Bay 17 yawned open. Landing lights
rippled to guide them in. Tionne retracted the Lore Seeker's solar sall
"wings' asthey entered the cavernous bay. Anakin was amazed &t the Size of

the hangar. It could have held adozen shipsthe size of the Lore Seeker



and till had room to spare. Tionne brought the ship down in the center of
the main landing pad. The hangar bay door sedled itsdlf behind them, and
the interior landing lights went dark. The companions gathered their packs
of supplieswhile Tionnefinished her shutdown of the Lore Seeker Before
they ventured forth, Artoo assured them that there was now suffident ar

in the hangar bay for them to breathe.

When they dl stood outsde the Lore Seeker in thefitful light thet
flickered from glowpanesfar overhead, Tahiri findly said what Anakin had

been thinking.

"l hate to mention this, but thisis a huge station. How can we hope

to find Uldir with so many placesto look?"

Tionne smiled reassuringly. "This station was where | first met Master
Skywalker. He found me, even though | was the only other person on dl of

Exis Sation."

"Woas he looking for you?" Anakin asked.

"Not exactly," the Jedi ingtructor replied. "He didn't even know | was

here at first, but he sensed me through the Force.”

Anakin fet atingling up the back of his neck. "Still," he said,

"even with the Force, it could take daysto find anyonein this place.”

"Then | guesswed better get started,” Tionne observed. "The exit to
thisdocking bay isup here" She climbed ashort flight of Sairsto a

raised metd mesh wakway.



Thedim, flickering lights made it difficult to see, and Angkin
stumbled when hetried to follow her. He fell to one knee and then cried
out in surprise as something brushed againgt hisface. Artoo-Detoo gave a

dill whistle of darm.

"It'sdl right,” Anakin said, putting ahand to his face, "it was

only cobwebs."

He just hoped that no one could tdll that his heart wasracing and a
cold sweat had broken out on hisforehead. He pushed himsdlf back to his

feet.

"Kind of spooky in here, huh?' Tahiri said from behind him.

"Yeah," Anakin admitted. " Definitely spooky."

Walking on the metal mesh made Anakin fed uncomfortable. The weak
light from high above did not penetrate that far, and he couldn't help
wondering if something might be beneath them, preparing to reach up through
the grating. From somewhere in the hangar bay he thought he heard a thump
and a scratching sound. He assured himsdlf that it must be hisimagination.

Any space gation-even an abandoned one-might have tiny maintenance droids
scurrying about, or maybe some small rodents. Anakin wished he had his
brother Jacen's kill for senang animds through the Force and
communicating with them. Anakin tried to reach out with the Force to search
for any little creatures that might bein the hangar bay, but he sensed

nothing.



Squeak. Squeak. Was that the sound of asmall animal? Or wasit whedl's
turning? Anakin pushed the thought from his mind. If anything, he told
himsdlf, he should be concentrating on sending out histhoughtsto see if
he could sense Uldir anywhere. He was rdieved when Tionnefindly stopped

in front of awide blast door.

"WEell go through here" she said. "It leads directly into the

dation.” Tahiri swallowed hard. "Okay, let's get this over with."

"Yeah," Anakin said, "and let's hopewe find Uldir quickly.”

The Jedi ingtructor touched the control pandl and the heavy blast door
did upward. Suddenly a blaster bolt whizzed past Anakin's head and spanged

off thewall of the hangar bay near Tionne.

"L ooks like someone found usfirst,"

Tahiri yelped as she, too, dodged an energy bolt. Then aredization
struck Anakin. The blaster fire was not coming from outside the hangar bay,
but from insde-from behind them. Artoo-Detoo shrilled achdlenge at thelr
unseen atackers. Inginctively Anakin, Tahiri, Ikrit, and Tionne dl hit
the floor as more blaster bolts streaked over their heads. But the floor
offered no cover, no place to hide. The metd mesh of the walkway bit
painfully into Anakin's cheek. It wouldn't be safe to stay where they were,
especidly if their attackers came a them from underneath. They would have

to make arun for it-and soon.



Uldir concentrated. His arms were stretched out in front of him, his
fingers sporead wide. With excitement and pride he watched the gigartic
platform rise higher and higher. The plasted dab mus have weighed a
thousand kilos or more, and yet it felt like he was lifting it with no
effort at al. With agrin of triumph helooked to where Orloc stood in the

corner of the cargo storage chamber.

"Hey, | could bewrong, but | think I'm getting pretty good at this"
Uldir said. "It's so much easier than theway Master Skywalker tried to

teach me."

Orloc blinked severa times and looked surprised, asif he had been

thinking about something dse.

"Why, yes... you show gredt talent,” he said. "Now, try to put it

down."

"Okay, here goes," Uldir said.

The Mage gave an absentminded nod and ran adender finger dong the
slver spangles at the edges of his purple robe. Uldir dropped hisarms to
his 9des and the enormous platform zoomed back down to settle on the floor
with asolid thunk. Orloc stopped fiddling with the spangles on his cloak
and let the materid fall back into place. The Mage clapped loudly a few

times.



"Why, you are anaturd, aren't you?' he said. "You caich on so

quickly."

Uldir let himsdlf enjoy the praise of histeacher. It was refreshing
to hear someone say that he had done well, for a change. Uldir ran a hand

through his shaggy chestnut hair.

"Thelifting part seems easy now. | dill can't sense anyone's

fedingslike Jedi seemto, though.”

"My dear boy, you're too modest,” Orloc crooned. "Y our ahilities are
greater than you know. Here - I'll show you. Tdl me what I'm thinking
right now." The Mage crossed hisdender armsin front of his chest and
looked at Uldir with awarm smile. Uldir tried to reach out with the Force
to sense what the Mage was thinking. In truth, he could sense nothing. He
thought about dl of the marvel ous things the Mage had shown him how to do
in the past day: lifting objects, turning lights or machinery on and off
with the wave of ahand, getting a Ranat to obey him by using a "voice of

command,” and so much more.

Why, then, was he unable to sense someone's thoughts? The Mage must be
right, Uldir decided-he needed to have more confidence in his abilities. He

opened his eyes again and took a guess.

"You... uh, you're proud of me?"

"There, my boy, you see?' Orloc said with arelieved smile. He stroked

his nestly bearded chin with hisdender fingers. ™Y ou had the power in you



to sense my thoughtsal dong. You just didn't trust your ingtincts."

Uldir felt arush of relief. He had passed the test-his hardest one so
far. Yes, hethought, | will become aJedi after dl. Or something even

better: an dl-powerful Mage like Orloc himsdlf.

"Hey, | know what 1'd like to try next," Uldir said, but Orloc quickly
held up ahand for silence. His head was cocked to one side, asif he were
listening to something that Uldir couldn't hear. The Mage's face darkened.

His brows drew together in an angry frown.

"Y ou betrayed me!l" he snapped. "Y our meddiesome Jedi friends have just

arived."

"No. They can't be here," Uldir said. "They don't know wherel am.”

"Redly, my boy? Then can you explain why aship cdling itdf the

Lore Seeker has just entered Docking Bay 177" Orloc raged.

"Please,”" Uldir said, taking afew steps backward. His voice squeaked
with aarm. "It'snot my fault. | don't know how they found me-but | don't

want to go back with them. | want to stay here with you and learn.”

The Mage rested adender finger agang his bearded chin for a

moment, asif thinking.

"Very wdl then. I'll believe you for now. Don't worry, my boy, we're
in no danger of being found here. Why, my headquarters are so wel hidden

it could take them weeksto find us. Exisis, after dl, avery large space



gation. | assure you, your old friendswill give up long before they get

thisfar-1'll make certain of that."

Uldir started to bresthe asigh of rdlief, but the magician fixed him

with apiercing glance from histawny eyes.

"Be careful, my boy. If | find that you'velied to me, I'll strip you

of your powers, and you will pay with your life"

"Y ou don't need to threaten me," Uldir pointed out, trying to keep his
voicecam. "You'reaMage, so you must be ableto sensethat I'm tdling

thetruth."

"Yes" At that, Orloc seemed to relax, and he favored Uldir with a
cheerful smile. He stroked ahand along the spangles on the deeve of his
robe. "Yes, of course. Well be quite safe here. In any case, I've dready
aerted some of my... faithful assstantsto keep your friends away from

thisarea. Now then, my boy, what was it you wanted to learn next?"

Uldir shuddered. That had been a close cdl. He hoped fervently that
his Jedi friendswould give up the search for him quickly and leave Exis
Station. He didn't want them to get hurt. Nor did he want a confrontation

between himsdf and Orloc.

"l want to know how to make lightning and rain," Uldir said inan

uncertain voice that cracked on the word lightning.

The Mage shrugged and fingered one of the Slver spangles on his

deeve. Lightsflickered and tiny droplets began to mig down from the



ceiling.

"Lightning and rain, my boy? Nothing smpler. Why, I'll show you how

itsdone

"We haveto get off thiswalkway," Anakin yelled. "Were easy targets

here"

"Quick-through the blast doors," Tionne urged.

Anakin tried to push himsdlf to his hands and kneesin order to crawl
toward the opening. A few seconds later, when ablaster bolt hissed over

his head, narrowly missing him, he dropped down flat again.

"Thisway," Tahiri sad, pushing past him. She propelled hersdf
forward with her hands, arms, dbows, and knees flat to the floor. Angkin

followed auit.

Artoo-Detoo had already made it through the blast doors. Anekin
noticed that the lighting was better out in the corridor, but that Ikrit
was nowhere in sight. Anakin was within three meters of the blast door when
he heard Tahiri's cry of pain. Fearing the worst, Anakin turned back. Even
in the uncertain light he could see that her green eyeswere dert and wide

with panic.

"Areyou hit?' he asked.



"No-my hair iscaught in thefloor grating,” shesaid. "You'd better

keep going without me or you'll be shot.”

Asif to emphasize her point, another blaster balt zipped past his

ear.

"| can't leave you here," he said. Hereached behind Tahiri's heed,
hoping to pull her free, but the wavy blonde hair remained stuck. Anakin's
heart skipped a beat as an energy bolt skimmed Tahiri'sleg and singed the
materid of her flightsuit. The sharp amdl of burning doth filled
Anakin's nogtrils. He pulled harder. So did Tahiri. But the hair would not

break or pull free.

"We need something to cut with," Anakin said.

Suddenly Tionne was beside them, her light - saber blazing in her

hand.

"Anakin, get to the blast door and be ready to closeit as soon as we

makeit through,” she ordered.

Anakin wanted to stay with Tahiri, but this was no time to argue.
Tionne blocked and deflected blaster bolts with her lightsaber while he
launched himsdlf to his feet and ran toward the door. He thought he fdt
something warm and furry brush againgt him as he ran, but he could see
nothing. Artoo-Detoo warbled encouragement as Angkin dashed out of the
hangar bay. With one hand on the blast door controls, Anakin turned just in

time to see Tionne's lightsaber dashing in adownward arc.



The next moment it flashed upward again to deflect another blaster
bolt. Thistime Tahiri sat up. The energy blade had done itswork, didng
her hair free of itstrap. A shadowy form hel ped the girl to her feet, and
Anakin redlized that Ikrit was beside her, hisfur completely black. Tionne
covered their retreat as Tahiri and Ikrit ran toward the exit. She backed
toward the blast door, still deflecting energy balts as she went. The

ingtant that Tahiri and Ikrit were through, Tionneyelled, "Now!"

Anakin hit the controlsto close the blast door. The heavy shidd
began to lower. At the last ingtant, Tionne dove through the opening, and

the blast door shut with aheavy clang.

Feding faint, Tahiri dropped to the floor and gagped in huge lungfuls
of air. For amoment in the hangar bay, she had been certain that she would

die, chained to thefloor by her padeydlow hair.

"Artoo, seeif you can scramble those locks," she heard Angkin cdl.

Aningant later, hisface svam into Tahiri'sfidd of view.

"It'skind of interesting actudly,” hesaid, grinning & her. "The

harcut, | mean."

"Piped" Tahiri sat up. Her hand indtinctively reached to tug astrand

of blonde hair on the side of her head that had been freed by Tionnes



lightsaber. To Tahiri's surprise she found that the blade had made a dlean
cut. The hair on theleft sde of her head was chin-length in front, then

swept down at asmooth angle until it blended with her longer hair in back.

"Truly weird," she murmured. Ikrit, hisfur once again showy white,

scurried over to the two junior Jedi.

"Thedroidswill come," he said in his scratchy voice.

"Notimetores."

Tahin heard Artoo-Detoo give a triumpheant chirp as his probe

scrambled thelock on the hangar bay's blast door.

"Droids?' she asked in confuson. "What droids?"

"Hemeans," Tionne said, reaching out ahand to help Tahiri back to

her feet, "that our attackers back in the hangar bay are droids.”

"1 wished to scout without being seen, so | turned my fur black,”
Ikrit explained. "I counted at least eight droids. | returned when | heard

you cry out.”

"Wed better get moving,” the Jedi teacher said tersaly.

"She'sright,” said Anakin. " Even scrambled access controlswon't hold

droidsfor long. WEIl bein danger if we Say here.”

Still panting from her narrow escape, Tahiri glanced up and down the
curved corridor. Except for afew doorways and some access ladders that led

up through hatchesin the ceiling, the hal was blank and featureless.



"Which way?"' Tahiri asked.

In spite of the drumming of her heartin her ears, she could hear

trapped droids aready starting to work at the blast door.

"I'm not surewhich direction isbest,” Tionne admitted. "1 know where
the main control center isfrom here, but | have afeding that Uldir isn't

there. He could be dmost anywhere."

"Trug" Ikrit said. "We must trust the Force"

Artoo-Detoo, who was still plugged into the door's control panel, gave
an urgent twitter. More clanking and thumping came from behind the blast

door, dong with a high-pitched whine.

"Uh-oh. Soundslike the droids are already trying to unscramble the

locks," Anakin said.

"Then wed better decide fast," said Tahiri.

"Thisway," said Tionne, heading up the corridor.

Just then the blast door raised about ten centimeters, cresking and
groaning. Artoo-Detoo gave afrantic squed as he struggled with the lock
controls. The blast door reversed itself and began to close again. Artoo-

Detoo still warbled and beeped asif trying to warn them.

"Hurry!" Tionne said, motioning for them to follow. The companions

dashed after her-all except for Artoo-Detoo. The blast door creaked and



groaned again.

"Comeon, Artoo!" Anakin yelled.

Artoo beeped twice for no. Tahiri's somach clenched.

"If we leave him here, those droids could blast him to pieces.”

Ikrit said suddenly, "But thereisaplace for us where the droids

will not be ableto follow."

Before Tahiri could figure out what the Jedi Master meant, Ikrit
turned and sprang toward thewall. He caught and dung to one of the

|adders she had seen earlier.

"It will be safest up hereif the droids break free," Ikrit said.

"But Artoo won't be ableto follow us," Tahiri objected.

"Well haveto circle back for him later whenit'ssafe” Tionne said

firmly. "Wewon't do Artoo any good if wedl get killed now."

Anakin turned and yelled to the barrel-shaped droid as Tahiri began

climbing the ladder.

"Hang on, Artoo! WEeIl come back for you."

Artoo tweeted to show that he understood. Anakin scrambled up after
Tahiri, and Tionne brought up the rear. Therungs of the plasted ladder
were hard againgt Tahiri's bare feet. She grimaced as she dimbed higher

and higher, following Ikrit'sfurry form.



"It'snot gairs," she muttered to hersdf, gritting her tegth. "l

never said anything about not wanting to climb ladders.”

Once they were through the cdling hatch, the ladder led upward
through atube-shaft that rose hundreds of metersinto the darkness above.
The tube curved dightly asthey climbed, and soon they could no longer see
or hear the corridor far below them. The only sound to be heard in the
ladder shaft was the labored breathing of the companions and the rhythmic
thumping of their hands and feet on the rungs asthey climbed. When they

were certain that the danger was past, 1krit dowed their pace dightly,

but they il kept going.

To Tahiri it seemed like they climbed forever. Her shoulder muscles
ached from the effort of pulling herself up one rung after another, and

blisters began to form on the soles of her feet.

Suddenly Ikrit stopped. "Wait here," he ordered.

Tahiri paused, gladly hooking an elbow and aleg over ladder rungs to
give hersdf achanceto rest. Ikrit scampered up the ladder and out of

aght.

"Areyou dl right?" Tionne panted from below.

"Sure," Tahiri gasped, "but | think I'd be feding better if | had

remembered to wear my boots."

A second later sheyelped in surprise and pain asafinger poked the

s0le of her barefoot.



"Hold dtill," Anakin said. "I have something in my medikit that should

help sedl those blisters and protect your feet for awhile.”

A heartbest |ater, Tahiri felt acooling spray on the sole of one
foot. By thetime Anakin finished putting the medicine on both of Tahiri's

feet, Ikrit had returned.

"Only ahundred metersmore," the furry Jedi Master said. "Thereisan

opening to asmdl room. Wewill rest there.”

"A placeto rest soundsredly good right now," Anakin admitted.

With higher spirits and renewed energy, the four companions dimbed
agan. Thepainin Tahiri'sfeet seemed much lessimportant at the moment
than getting off thisladder. Now that she knew how far it wasto the end
of her climb, she wanted to get there as soon as possible. Ignoring the
tight knots forming in her shoulder and leg muscles, she dimbed faster.

After afew more minutes the companions tumbled through a hatch onto the
floor of what seemed to be a storage compartment. Boxes and bundles were
piled al around, but at least it was aplaceto rest. Tahiri's ams and

legsfdt rubbery, and she didn't think she could move right now even if

she had to. Tionne found the controlsfor the glowpanels, and the room

filled with asoft light. Tahiri noticed that Anakin'slimbs were shaking

amost as much as hers, even though he was sitting down and leaning against

acrate.

In her exhaugtion, everything seemed shaky and fuzzy. The whole room



was dightly out of focusand tilted at an odd angle. It wasa good thing
shewas dready on the floor, she thought distantly, because the room was

darting to spin....

Tahiri was surprised when she awoke fedling refreshed and clearheaded.
Her muscles gtill ached, but they did not quiver or thresten to give way

when she sat up.

"Welcome back," Anakin said, smiling.

Tionne handed her an energy bar and asmal flask of water.

"How long-?" Tahiri began. "Not long," Anakin said.

"Only afew minutesredly,” Tionne answered, "but | used the Forceto

deepen your deep, to help you hed abit.”

"Master Ikrit did the same for me before he went back up the ladder to

scout around,” Anakin said. "'l fed alot better now."

"l have good news," Tionne said. "Magter Ikrit found an old refresher

unit in thewal behind that pile of crates.

Tahiri grinned. "That's grest news."

" think | have good news, too," Anakin said. "Since| woke up I've

been using the Force to reach out and search the gation. It's alittle



hazy, but | definitdy felt Uldir here.”

Tionnelooked a himwith ingant interest in her mother-of-pearl

eyes.

"Where?' Tahiri asked.

Anakin shook hishead. "l can't tell exactly. | don't have much of a
bond with him, and he's not strong in the Force. All | know isthat heson

Exis somewhere"

Tahiri took abite of her energy bar and a swig of water as she

thought over thishit of information. She swallowed.

"Well, it isgood to know for certain that he's here. Why don't we

take alook around this areawhile we wait for Ikrit."

"Sure, we might even find some cluesthat will help us figure out

whereUldir is" Anakin said.

"All right," Tionnesad, "but let'snot go far.”

Tahiri wolfed down the rest of her energy bar. After they had dl
taken turnsin the refresher unit, they put their equipment packs back on.
Tionne unsedled the door to the storage chamber, and it did open with a
hiss. They found themsalves behind a screened partition at one end of a
broad room. Air ducts and bright glowpanelswere set into the walls and
overhead in the main chamber. The room was filled with the strangest
assortment of gizmos and gadgets and pieces and parts that Tahiri could

remember seeing since that time she and Anakin had ridden ingde a Jawva



sandcrawler on Tatooine. A net full of supplies hung in one corner. Ropes,

cords, and flexible sted cables dangled from every part of the ceiling.

Stacks of crates were piled up high againg the wdls On a
trangparent panel, set like awindow into the room partition, a diagram was
etched. They al recognized it right away. Anakin rushed forward to sudy

the map.

"It - it's Exis Station,” he whispered.

A movement beyond the transparent panel caught Tahiri's eyes.

"Something's out there," she whispered, moving up to stand beside

Anakin.

Tionne crowded in next to them, and together they peered through the
window in the screened wadl. Tahir identified the creatures she saw

ingtantly, since quite afew of them lived on her home planet of Tatooine.

"Ranatd" she hissed in surprise. Anakin nodded.

"But what are they doing here?' Tionne whispered.

They watched in sllence for afew minutes. Each Ranat wore a slver
band around its arm and abelt of purple cloth. The Ranats began unpacking
boxes and satchelsfilled with tools, gears, strips of shiny metd, and

€lectronic components.

"Lookslike they've been sdvaging,” Anakin saidinalow voice.



"Think they'refriendly?" Tahiri asked.

"Maybeif wetak to them they could help usfind Uldir."

The silver-haired Jedi instructor shook her head and backed away from

the partition, motioning for Anakin and Tahiri to follow.

"We can't risk showing ourselves. Dont forget those droids thet

attacked usin the hangar bay."

"These Ranats might work for Orloc-or someoneworse," Anakin agreed.

"Let'swait. Wemay not need to go out thisway,” Tionne said. "Once
wefind out what Ikrit has discovered-" Her voice broke off suddenly, and
her mother-of-pearl eyes went round with surprise. Tahiri followed the
direction of her gaze and then froze. The Ranats had gathered around the
diagram of Exis, chittering and gesturing to each other. The three
companions stood perfectly till, for fear that ay movement would be

noticed by the Ranats.

One of the creatures began marking off areas on the mgp of the
gation. Another Ranat held up ahandful of mechanica parts and pointed
toward the outline of a amdl room on the diagram. The fird Ranat
chattered and marked off that areaas well. This process continued with one

Ranat after another.

"Those must be the places on the gation where they've dready

sdvaged,” Anakin whispered.

When the Ranats finished their mapping, one of them began sorting



smal partsinto labeed binsthat were stacked againg awal. Others
picked up their empty satchels and | eft the room. Tahiri guessed they had
goneto hunt for more treasures. Another Ranat lifted a heavy crate and
disappeared from view. Tahiri groaned with relief. Her comfort was short-
lived, however. A moment later the Ranat carrying a crate came around the
corner of the partition and saw the companions. Theingtant it saw them,
the Ranat dropped the crate and let out awarning shriek that brought dl

the other Ranats running. did not fall.

Tahiri seemed to understand what he was trying to do. Before he could
give the screen another shove, she was there beside him, helping him push.
Deflecting a hydrospanner that a Ranat tossed over the partition, Tionne

sad, "Usethe Force"

They did. With Anakin and Tahiri's next shove the partition fell over,
trapping two of their Ranat attackers beneath it. Now Tionne legpt over the
falen partition. Her lightsaber flashed, striking at the glowpane s on the
wall. One after another they winked out until only afew flickering lights
wereleft. A moment later aball of white fur sailed across the room,
clinging to acable that dangled from the ceiling. Ikrit had returned and
joined the fray. He must have used the Force to yank tools from the hands
of their attackers, for Anakin saw severd of the makeshift weapons fly
through the air to hit the walls of the room with aloud clang. Usng the
Force, Anakin toppled astack of crates. The empty boxes came dlattering
down. At the sametime, Tahiri used the Force to shove boxes and crates

into the path of running Ranats, who sumbled and fdl. In the corner



Anakin saw Tionnetoss her lightsaber up toward the net filled with

metdlic canisers.

Ikrit was ftill sailing back and forth on the cable in the center of
the room, and Anakin and Tahiri sent one crate after another scooting
across the room toward the rodentlike creatures. The meta canisters
spilled out of the net and came crashing to the floor. The lagt few
attacking Ranats could take no more. Dropping their weapons, the purple-

sashed creatures fled the room.

"Wed better leave, too," Tionne advised. "They might come back with

reinforcements.”

"Quickly," Ikrit said. He scrambled up a cable toward one of the ar

duct pandsin the ceiling and pushed it open.

"I've discovered an easier way to get around the gation.” Tionne
switched off her lightsaber and clipped it to her bet while Angkin and
Tahiri climbed the cable, then shefollowed. Oncethey weredl insde the
air duct, Ikrit closed the pand again so that the Ranats could nat tdl
how they had escaped. The air ducts were round and roughly ameter across.
Ikrit didn't have to duck and was able to move quickly; the others were
forced to crawl. In afew minutesthey cameto abranching of air ductsand

paused to consider their route.

"Mmmm," Ikrit said. "It is sometimes difficult to sensethosewho are
not Jedi." He glanced at Anakin and Tahiri. "Look to the Force. Does it

show you where to search for your friend?’



"l can sense Uldir," Anakinsad, "but | can't tdl exactly where he

IS

"We know some of the Ranats are around this area, though,” Tionne
said. "We're pretty surethat they're working for Orloc.” "I'm amost
positive that their sashes were the exact same color as the magidian's
robe," Tahiri added. "I'd never forget that color. And if we find Orloc,

Uldir should be somewhere close by."

"She'sright,” Anakin said. "I don't think the Mage and Uldir can be
far away. We found amap of the station back in the room where the Ranats

wereworking."

"They were marking it to show where they had explored and done their

scavenging,” Tahiri explained.

Anakin nodded. "That's what makes me think were close to Orloc's base
of operations,”" he went on. "All of the places marked on the map seemed to
be in one area of the space station. If Orloc is thar magter, | think
hell be at the center of that area.” Anakin thought for a moment to get
his bearings. "It was that way," he said, pointing through the duct wall at

hisright.

"Very well then. Follow me," Ikrit said, heading off down the right
branch of the air duct. The companions crawled for hours, stopping only for
brief periods to share some water out of their packs or to look down into
the rooms they passed. Most rooms were empty, since the Ranats had dready

stripped them clean of dl ussful objects. Each time the air ducts



branched, Ikrit led them toward the area where Anakin believed Orloc mugt
be. Anakin could sense they were on the right track. The roomsthey passed
began to look lived in, with crates of supplies, degping palets, and

droid workstations.

"It's not much farther,” Tahiri whispered, "I canfed it."

And shewasright. Five minuteslater, moving forward as quiglly as
possible, the companions found what they had been looking for. Through a
grateintheair duct, they could see the Mage Orloc in his Slver-edged
purple robefar below in abrightly lit, high-calinged room. Ranats in
purple sashes and droids of al shapes and sizes surrounded the Mage, ready
to do hisbidding. Beside Orloc, still dressed in his brown Jedi robe,
stood Uldir, his shaggy chestnut hair thrown back. Hisarmswereraised and
spread wide. Tahiri and Anakin crowded closer to the grate to get a better

look.

"Behold my power," Uldir said. His voice squeaked once, but it sounded
deeper than Anakin remembered. "When | am finished you will go back to your

friends and tell them what you have seen.”

"What in the name of the Great Banthais he doing?" Tahiri whispered.

Glowpanelsflickered. Speakers set into the celling near theair duct
boomed with the sound of recorded thunder. The Mage fidgeted with the
slver spangles at the edges of his purple robe and watched his student.
Suddenly Anakin heard water running through pipes somewhere nearby. Tiny

droplets of water began to mig down through the room from safety



gorinklers set into the celling.

Below, Uldir dosed hishandsinto fists and laughed. The laughter

echoed through the room, growing louder and louder.

"Now tell your friends about the wonders you have seen. Then tell them

to leave," Uldir shouted. "1 have no need of their puny powers."

Tahiri'sgreen eyesblinked quizzicdly at Anakin.

"Who ishetdking to?" she whispered.

Anakin scooted around to the other side of the grate to get a better
view. Then hesaw it; in the far corner of the room, drenched with

"rainwater" and wearing arestraining bolt, was Artoo-Detoo!

"They have Artoo!" Anakin whispered. He pointed down through the ar
duct toward the corner where the little droid was being held captive. "They

put arestraining bolt on him."

Tahiri leaned forward, trying to see where Anakin was pointing.

"Don't worry," Tionnesaid, "well set him free”

Then, without warning, disaster struck. Anakin and Tahiri wereleaning

over on either side of the air duct grate when the entire pand gave way.



For the next minute everything seemed to movein dow moation. The grate
fdl, tumbling end over end toward the floor. Taken by surprise, Anakin and
Tahiri fl, too. In aheartbest, al of Uncle Luke's lessons about the

Force flooded back into Anakin's mind. He could fed his Jedi indtincts
taking over. Relax and trust the Force. Through the Force Anakin visualized
the distance from ceiling to floor as nothing more than a short hop. He
thought of the speed of hisfal asno greater than it would have been had

he jumped off alow wall.

With hismind, he created a springy cushion of ar just aove the hard
deckplates. He knew that the floor was no longer rushing up toward him with
aspeed that would break his bones when he landed. He let his mind and body
relax. Out of the corner of hiseye Anakin saw the calling grate srike a
glancing blow to atarnished pirate droid. Theweight of the hard pand

bent one of itsfiringarms.

The grating clanged heavily to the floor. Anakin sensed Tahiri right
beside him, and he sensed her trust in the Force. Below them Uldir's am
wasraised, amos asif he were waving agreeting. Then Anakin and Tahiri
reached thefloor, bouncing dightly on the cushion of air. A moment later
Tionne and Ikrit touched down behind them with a soft thump-thump. Uldir

faced them al. His amber eyes blazed with anger.

"Why areyou here?"

"For onething," Tionne answered, "were here to get back some objects
that belong to us." She advanced toward one of Orloc's pirate droids that

held the Holocron in its mechanica grip.



Anakin noticed that Obi-Wan Kenobi's lightsaber hung from Orloc's
belt. The droid retreated and raised its blaster arm to point & Tionne.
From the corner of the room Artoo-Detoo shrilled awarning. Tionne paused

to assess the Situation.

"Wedso camefor you, Uldir," Anakin said.

"Come back to the Jedi academy with us," Tahiri pleaded. "You don't

belong here.”

Uldir'slip curled in asneer. " So, you want to stop me just when |
have rea power within my reach? Just when I'm beginning to use the powers
| dwaysknew | could have?1 thought you were my friends. | thought thet
you would be happy for me." Hisvoice broke and sounded as if it might
change, but Uldir stopped to clear histhroat. When he continued, hisvoice
came out strong and deep. "Surely you must have seen the storm | called up

just afew minutes ago.”

"Y ou mean you redly believethat you did dl that?' Tehiri asked,

confused.

"Yes," the broad-shouldered teenager said proudly. "1 made the thunder

and the lightning and therain.”

"But that's not red power,” Tahiri said. "It was jus glowpands

flickering-and the celling speakers made the thunder.”

"She'sright,” Anakin said. "None of those things happened because of



any power you cdled forth. Your ‘rain' came out of the emergency

sprinklers up above. It wasjust atrick that Orloc played onyou.”

Uldir'sface clouded with doubt. He looked at the Mage. Orloc shrugged

eoquently.

"These children hopeto trick you out of the power that's rightfully
yours, my boy. Of course the glowpanelsflickered. Thelightning you made
caused an dectrica disturbance. And as for the emergency sprinklers? Why,

| assure you those haven't worked in centuries.”

While Uldir and Orloc were distracted, Anakin reached out with the
Force and tried to loosen Artoo-Detoo's restraining bolt. The Mage clucked

and shook his head sadly.

"l did my best to keep these meddiers from interfering, but you must
know that we can't just give them my lightsaber and my Holocron. Why, your
training hasjust begun, my boy. I'm afraid there's no other choice. Well

haveto diminatethem.”

Anakin gasped, unwilling to believetheir friend would redly hurt

them.

Uldir shook his head.

"No. | used the Force to keep them safe when they were fdling. |

can'tjust let you kill them now."

Anakin and Tahiri exchanged surprised glances. Uldir thought he had

saved them from fdling? Anakin nudged with the Force a Artoo's



restraining bolt again.

"Judt let them go," Uldir urged. His voice was ragged with emotion.

"Please. I'll make sure they don't come back.”

"Sentimentd fool," Orloc scoffed. "Why, | know of only oneway to be
sure they won't return.” The Mage reached for the lightsaber a his belt

and held it high.

But before he could turn it on, the lightsaber sorang from Orloc's
hand asif drawn by amagnet and flew into Ikrit's grasp. At the same
moment Tionne aso used the Force to yank the Holocron away from the pirate

droid. She caught it in midair. Orloc's face flushed with rage.

"Get them!" heroared, clutching his purple cloak. Smoke billowed

behind him. Thunder exploded from the speakers.

"No-don't hurt my friends!" Uldir shouted.

One of the Ranats dove toward Ikrit, but the Jedi Master easily jumped
over its head to land safely on the other side. Three more Ranatsin purple
sashes tackled him and wrested the lightsaber from Ikrit's grip, but they
could not hold on to the spry Jedi Master. Just then Anakin succeeded in
popping freethe restraining bolt that hed Artoo-Detoo in place. The
little droid gave a defiant squeal and rolled forward to hep defend his

friends. Glowpanel sflickered. Water showered from the sprinklers overhead.

"Run," Tionneydled.



Anakin and Tahiri needed no further encouragement. They ran.

"Comewith us, Uldir,” Tahiri shouted over her shoulder asthey headed

for the door.

Uldir did not answer, and there was no time to wait.

Tionne and Ikrit were right behind them, but so were the Ranats and
the droids. The children were soaked by the time they reached the corridor.
Stll running, they headed |eft, but stopped when ablaster bolt zinged off

thewadl just infront of them.

"Turn!" 1krit warned. Anakin and Tahiri goun and pelted the other
direction down the hallway. The deck was smooth meta. As they rounded a
curve, one of Anakin'sfeet dipped out from under him. He fdl to the
deckplates. At the sameinstant an energy bolt sang through the air in the
exact place where his head had been amoment earlier. Before Tahiri or the
others could help, Anakin rolled, bounced back to his feet, and kept

running.

"Should we climb to the air ducts again?" Tahiri gasped.

A blaster bolt hit the ceiling above them, spraying sparks and molten

plasted indl directions.

"Notime" Anakin said. "They'retoo close."

"Theresadoorway up ahead," Tionne said, clutching the Holocron to
her with one hand. "Maybe if we get insde we can secure the room and hold

them off." Ikrit bounded ahead and unseal ed the door.



The companions ran headlong through the opening, and the door did
shut behind them. Anakin turned toward the controls, hoping to lock the
door againgt their attackers. Tionne, however, had aready ignited her

lightsaber and dashed at the control panel. The door would not open to the

enemy anytime soon.

"Uh-oh,” Anakin heard Tahiri say behind him. "I'm not surethisisthe

best place for usto hide."

Ingtantly wary, Anakin looked around the room. What he saw filled hm
with dismay. The chamber they had entered was barrel - shaped, like the
ingde of ahollow drum. Its polished metal walls and floors were covered
with lights, nozzles, hologram projectors, speakers, hdf - assembled
droids, and al sorts of gadgetsthat Anakin didn't recognize. The room's
celling wasthree stories high, and acatwalk ran al the way around the
wall above their heads. Two huge ancient-looking statues as high as the
catwalk faced each other across the thirty-meter width of the chamber. A
complicated control pand was set back into thewall beside the far Statue.
Anakin'sdert mind put together dl the pieces and came to a quick

conclusion.

"I think we stumbled into Orloc's main |aboratory or workshop... his
headquarters. This must be where he manufactures dl that high-tech “‘magic’

we've been seeing.”

"l knew dl dong hewasn't ared magician,” Tahiri sad. "Uldir will

haveto bdieve usnow."



Suddenly the Mage's laughter boomed from above them-amplified by
speakersinthe ceiling. A doorway appeared in the far wal beside the
control pand in aplace where there had been no doorway visible a moment

before. Behind it ssood Orloc with severd of his droids and Ranats.

"I'll take back that Holocron now," the Mage's voice thundered. "You

won't be needing it anymore.”

Keeping her eyes on the Mage, Tahiri took adeep calming bresath. She
was certain that Orloc would try to kill them now, and she was amazed to
redize that shefdt pity for the Mage mixed with her fear of him. She
sensed that he wasn't nearly as sure of himself as he pretended to be.
Suddenly Orloc's voice boomed out again and Tahiri knew he mugt have

gpeskers hidden in the walls to amplify hiswords.

"Why not save yoursaves alot of trouble and give up now? Y ou cannot
hope to defeat me. My followers and | have you outnumbered by at least ten

toone."

Tahiri felt Tionne place ahand on her shoulder. Her other hand, il
halding the Holocron, rested on Anakin's shoulder. Strength and

encouragement flowed through her touch.

"But our power comes from the Force," the sivery-haired ingructor

said, "so don't assume that the odds are in your favor.”



Orloc's hollow laugh echoed around and around the curved walls of the

large room.

"Why then, we must put your confidence in the Force to the test-and we

will see whose power isthe greater.”

"Wait. Wheres UIdir?' Tahiri asked.

The Mage raised his purple-robed armsin a shrug.

"I left him behind with your little droid. He knows nothing of my
Secret passageway's into thisroom. Unfortunately, hisfriendship with you
makes him weak and sentimenta. This fight need not concern him. Now give
me back my Holocron." Orloc made amotion with one hand, and a dozen Ranats
in purple sashes gppeared on the circular walkway five meters above the

floor. Each Ranat hald a blagter.

"We don't want to hurt you," Anakin said.

TheMage only laughed again.

"Why, isn't that a pity!" Hefolded hisarms across his chest.

Tahiri noticed that Orloc's fingers dill played with the Siver
spanglesthat edged hisrobe. Thunder echoed through the chamber. The sharp
lightning - scorm smell of ozonefilled the air. Mist began to seep outward

from the walls, hiding the armed rodent creatures up on the catwalk.

"Now defend yoursaves-if you're able," Orloc scoffed.



A blaster bolt ricocheted off the floor directly in front of Tahiri.

"l will take care of the Ranats,” Ikrit said to his companions. "May

the Force be with you."

Then the Jedi Master bounded toward the closest wall and swvarmed up
one of the metal ladderstoward the catwak. More energy bolts whizzed

toward the companions.

Trust the Force, Tahiri reminded hersdlf as Ikrit'sfurry white form
disappeared into the mist above. The next moment she and Anakin dropped to
the floor and rolled in opposite directions. Blaster shots missed them by a
few centimeters and spanged harmlesdy off the floor. Tionnes lightsaber
wasin her hand now. With her blade she caught the energy bolts that came
at her, deflecting them toward the calling. Tahiri jumped back to her fest,
grabbed Anakin's hand, and pulled him toward one of the tdl statues.
Redlizing that she meant to use the statue as a shidd, Anakin ran with
her. Asthey dashed for shelter, severa blagters - twisted and warped
beyond al hope of repair - clanged to the deckpl ates beneath the catwalk.

Dodging between the satue and thewall, Anakin grinned at Tahiri.

"Good for Ikrit," hesaid. "I don't think well have to worry about

those Ranats anymore.”

Tahiri peeked out from behind the statue.

"Yipes" shesaid. "Maybe we don't have Ranats to worry about, but

here comethedroids. | wonder where Master Ikrit went."



Shelooked around the side of the statue again. The Mage himsdlf ill
stood near the opposite wall. Fog hovered behind him and adramatic purple
spotlight shone down from above, so that it looked asif he was surrounded
by abright purple haze. Tahiri knew he must be directing the attack, but

she wasn't sure how.

"Arethe droids coming thisway?' Anakin asked, tapping the datue

experimentaly. It gave ahollow thunk, like abell made of pottery.

"Yes" Tahiri sad. "Uh-oh! They're hdfway acrosstheroom! Tionneis

trying to draw their attention. She's under the catwalk."

"Good," Anakin said. "Remember how weve used the Force together
before? One of us thinks an object light and the other oneliftsor pushes

it?"

"Of course | remember,” Tahiri whispered. "Were ateam.”

Suddenly she understood what he wanted to do.

"Okay... now!" Anakin said.

Tahiri et her eyesfal closed and imagined the statue being light,
aslight as a sogp bubble floating on the ar. Beside her she heard
Anakin's quick indrawn bresth. Then, just afew seconds later, a colossa
crash reverberated through the room as the statue toppled and broke against
the hard deckplates. Tahiri opened her eyes to survey thar handiwork.
Statue rubble lay scattered everywhere. In the wreckage she counted at

least five ruined droids. One of the still-intact pirate droids turned and



fired a them. They ducked and separated.

"Foals," Orloc'svoice snarled. "Why, | can defeat you without my
Ranats or my droids, if need be." He toyed with the spangled deeve of his

cloak. An ominous clanking, chugging sound rumbled from beneeth the floor.

Before Tahiri could figure out what the sound meant, adoor did open
in the curved wall. All of the droidsin theroom swiveled ther blasters
to point at it. Still crouched and ready to dodge blaster fire, Tahiri saw
Uldir's broad shoulders and shaggy chestnut hair framed in the doorway.

Beside him, riding on Artoo-Detoo's domed head, was Ikrit.

"So thisisthe chamber of wondersyou've told me about,” Uldir sad
in avoice that was deeper and steadier than Tahiri had ever heard from him
before. Orloc looked surprised and confused for a moment. The ominous
clanking, chugging sound grew louder. His eyes blinked furioudy. Then he

recovered.

"Why, yes, my boy," he said pleasantly. "Aslong asyou're here, day

where you are-and watch true power in action.”

Uldir watched as the Mage, histeacher, spread hisarmswide. For some
reason, Orloc held tightly to the silver edges of his purple cloak. Uldir

soon saw why. A powerful wind roared through the room. The purple robe



flapped madly about the Mage. Uldir's shaggy hair whipped around his face.
Acrossthe room Tionne, Anakin, and Tahiri looked asthough they might be
blown backward by the gde. Beside Uldir, Ikrit's snowy fur rippled like a

fied of graininastorm.

"Mmmm. Watch carefully, young man,” thelittle Jedi Master sad to
Uldir, "and see the magician'stricks for what they are. The Force is not

with him. Hismagicisnot red.”

Uldir shook hishead stubbornly.

"No, furbal. I can't ignore what I've seen with my own eyes. How can
you deny his power when he's showing it right herein front of you? I've

used that power mysdf.”

"Tricks" Ikrit'sraspy voicereplied. "Only tricks. The man's one
true power isthe power to deceive. He haslied to you, and you believe. It

is because you believe him that his magic appears so strong.”

"l can't close my eyesto what'sright in front of me," Uldir said.

"No," Ikrit answered. "Keep your eyes open. But let yoursdlf see what

istruly beforeyou.”

Anakin held an armin front of hisfaceto block thewind that sung
his eyes. He couldn't hear anything above the roar of the gale, except for

the degp thrumming and chugging of machinery benesth the floor. Then a



bright, bright light began to pulse overhead. On-off. On-off On-off. The
strobing light made it harder to see the approaching droids. But one thing
Anakin could see: Orloc was how holding Obi-Wan Kenobi's lightsaber in one

hand.

The blade flamed bright blue. Staring at the lightsaber, Anakin took a
step forward. Tahiri's hand grabbed hisarm and yanked him back. A Folit
second later, ajet of superhot steam shot up from the floor right in front

of them.

Soon steam jets began spouting up like geysersdl over the floor of
the room. The pirate droids seemed to know where they were going. In the
flashes of bright light Anakin could seethat the droidswere till coming

toward them and that they were avoiding the steam jets.

"We have to get that lightssber back,” Tahiri yelled.

"It'stoo dangerousfor you," Tionne answered.

"Il go." Anakin knew that the Force could guide his slvery-haired
instructor around the steam jets, but could she dodge blaster bolts from
the droids at the same time? "Watch out for the droids," he shouted to

Tionne.

"l won't haveto," sheyelled back. "I'm going up.” She pointed toward
the catwalk that ran around the side of the room. It was dearly vishble,
now that the wind had blown the mig away. All of the Ranats hed

disappeared. On the catwalk, Tionne might be ableto go al the way around



to the other side of the room and drop down on the Mage from above.

"Go ahead. WEll befine" Anakin shouted.

Tionne clipped her lightsaber to her belt and ran toward a ladder on
thewadl. The Mage must have seen it too in the flashes of light. Hisvoice

boomed from thewall speskers.

"Get the Jedi woman. She isthe most dangerous one. We can teke care

of the children and that... that animal later.”

"No," Tahiri screamed asthe pirate droid nearest them turned and

fired up the ladder after Tionne.

"It missed!" Anakin said. He recognized the tarnished droid asthe one
that had been hit by the fdling panel when they'd dl tumbled out of the

ar duct in the other room.

"Hisamisoff," heydled to Tahiri.

"Thenhdpme" she said, pointing to a heavy chunk of statue.
Together, he and Tahiri used the Forceto lift the solid chunk and send it
flying toward the droid. Asthe tarnished droid fired again they brought
the chunk crashing down on its blaster arm. In the flashes of light Anekin
saw itsarm break off and fal to the floor, but the sound was masked by
the roar of the wind and the chugging of the steam jets. The other pirate

droids were having problems getting through the rubble of the statue.

"Very well then. Behold the power of aMage,” Orloc's voice rang from

the speakers above. With aloud sizzling, al of the laddersleading to the



cawak lit upinabright flash.

"Tionne!" Tahiri screamed. Anakin whirled back toward the ladder thet
Tionne had been climbing, only to have his worst fears confirmed. His
teacher had almost reached the catwalk, but somehow Orloc must have sent an
electrica current through the ladders thet led to the structure. The
Holocron dropped from Tionne's hand and clattered to the floor. The Mage's

laughter thundered from the loudspeskers.

Another jolt of dectricity flashed dong thewalls and through the
ladders. Anakin sensed Tionne using every ounce of Force to push hersdf
away from the ladder. In the next strobe of light he caught sght of her
again. Tionne hung for amoment highinthe air. Then shefell. Heedless of
the danger to themsdves, Tahiri and Anakin ran toward thar fdlen
teacher, dodging jets of hot steam as they went. When they reached her,
Tionne wastrying to move, but her muscles were shaking. Anakin could smell
sgnged hair. He saw thet some of Tionne's Slvery strands had been
scorched. Theingtructor tried to reach for her lightsaber but stopped and

cried out in pain.

"Mugt-fight-Orloc,” she gasped.

Anakin reached out and unclipped the light - saber from Tionne's belt.
Hetried to hand it to histeacher, but Tahiri yelled, "No! Her hands and
feet are covered with blisters. She won't be able to stand, much less hald

alightsaber.”

In avoice amost too weak to be heard above the wind Tionne sad,



"lkrit."

Then shefainted. Anakin whirled toward the Jedi Master, who, from his
perch on Artoo-Detoo, had just lifted one of Orloc'sfew remaning droids
using the Force and smashed it down again. As if he sensed Anakin's
urgency, Ikrit looked straight at him in the flashing light. Another droid
advanced toward Anakin and Tahiri and their unconscious teacher. Tahiri

tossed chunks of broken statue at the droid.

"Catch," Anakin yeled to Ikrit, and hurled the lightsaber.

Even though Ikrit was twenty meters away on the other sde of the
room, the lightsaber flew straight and true right into the Jedi Master's
grip. Drawing himsdf to hisfull height on top of Artoo-Detoo, Ikrit

switched on the blade.

Orloc's booming laughter mocked them.

"Why - do you redlly want to trust a child's pet to fight me?"

Artoo-Detoo shrilled achallenge and rolled toward the Mage. The blade
in Ikrit's hand sparkled with silver-white fire as he rode forward to mest

Orlocin battle.

A sense of horror flooded through Uldir. With growing darm, he

watched the fight between those he had thought of as his friends and the



man he had thought of as histeacher. He had never consdered the Mage his
friend, of course, but Uldir had believed he could learn the way of the

Jedi from thisman. By now, though, Uldir redized that Orloc's power was
not from the Force. The Mage did not use his magic to help others as Jedi

did. Orloc's magic was sdlfish and destructive.

Inaflash of clarity that had nothing to do with the strobing lights
overhead, Uldir knew he had to do something to save hisfriends. Evenif it
meant giving up al hope of ever becoming a Jedi-even if it meant that the
Mage might try to kill him, aswdll. Uldir could no longer fallow Orloc.
Thelivesof Anakin, Tahiri, Ikrit, and Tionne were in danger. And the

companions would not have been hereif it weren't for him.

Uldir knew he had to act, and soon. In the center of the room, Anakin
and Tahiri were busy battling an assassin droid. Far away from them the
wise Jedi Master, on Artoo-Detoo, was now amaost directly in front of
Orloc. In spite of the gale-force winds, Ikrit held hislightsaber high and
did not waver. He might not have looked asimpressive as a Mage, but to
Uldir it was was obviousthat Ikrit was a Jedi Master. Uldir gritted his

teeth when the Mage laughed at I krit-a rude, mean-spirited laugh.

"If youinggt onfighting me, little hairbal,” Orloc said, "why, we

must do this properly.”

Suddenly the lights stopped flashing. They sank to a dusky glow, 0
that the two lightsabers burned brightly in the dimness. The roaring wind

died down to abrisk breeze. The Mage blinked histawny eyesfurioudy for



amoment. Then he snapped his fingers and said, " Dispose of the Jedi woman.

I'll take care of thisone."

From out of the shadows behind Orloc appeared what must have been the
Mage'slast remaining pirate droid. Uldir recognized what kind of droid it
wasright away: an assassin. He closed hiseyesfor the briefest moment.

Uldir knew that he had to act now or his friends were donefor.

No guts, no glory, hereminded himself. A torrent of power surged
through him. Anakin Solo crouched beside hisfriend Tahiri, guarding the
injured Tionne. Together, they had buried the last droid attacker under a
pile of rubble from the statue. Now, as Anakin watched the purple-robed
Mage again, the pieces of the latest puzzle came together in his mind. He
knew how to defeat Orloc! For the moment, though, he would have to leave
the Mage to Master Ikrit, because Orloc had just sent anew assassin droid

graight toward Anakin and hisfriends.

They would have to do somefast thinking. The assassin droid used a
repulsor to hover above thefloor. Since it had no whedls, it could eesly
pass over the shards of broken statue that had kept the other pirate droids
away. Thedroid'ssx ams each ended in adifferent tool. In the dim light
Anakin could make out a blaster arm, aclamp hand with jagged edges, and a
half-meter - long spike. It wastoo dark to see any more than that... but

that was more than enough.

"Hedp memove Tionne," Tahiri said. They lifted their teacher, but
jets of superhot steam shot up behind them, blocking their retreat. Asthey

laid Tionne back down, she moaned asingle word, "Holocron,” before passing



out again.

Tahiri swalowed hard and gently stroked her teacher's hair.

"Not yet," she whispered, though she knew Tionne couldn't hear her.

"Weve got other problemsto handlefirst.”

Anakin looked back toward the assassin droid. It was fifteen meters
away now. Acrossthe room, Ikrit's lightssber and Orloc's stolen one
crashed together in ashower of sparks. The assassin droid fired its
blaster at Anakin and Tahiri, and the two friends dropped to the floor.
Across the room the two lightsaber blades clashed again. At the same
moment, Anakin saw Uldir charging across the center of the room. Looking as
fearless as an ancient Jedi, the teenager nimbly dodged jets of steam and
leapt over chunks of the broken statue. His chestnut hair flying behind
him, Uldir et out afierce war cry. The assassin droid swiveed toward

him. At the end of one of itsarms ajagged saw blade began to spin.

Uldir had untied the belt of his Jedi robe, and now, sill running a
full speed toward the deadly droid, he pulled off hisbrown robe, leaving
only the orangeflightsuit undernegth. Anakin held his breath and waited
for theright moment. A blaster bolt sang past Uldir's shoulder, but he
didn't hesitate. He dove at the n droid and flung hisrobe over it,

blinding the droid's sensors.

It kept firing through the robe as Ul dir fdll, catching hm in the
shoulder with awild shot. Uldir hit the floor hard and rolled out of the

way as quickly as he could.



"Now!" heyelled to Anakin and Tahiri. "Youcandoit!"

Thetwo junior Jedi let the Force flow through them. Anakin gave the

droid ahard shove with hismind.

"Y ou picked the wrong team to attack thistime," Tahiri cried, adding
her power to Anakin's. Asif the droid weighed no more than a feather, it
floated into the air, spun wildly, and crashed againg the wal of the

circular chamber.

Something sparked beneath the brown robe. The n twirled and
tried to freeitsdlf of its shroud. Wounded though hewas, Uldir scrambled

aong thewdll until he found the precious object he waslooking for.

"I'vegot it!" he shouted, holding up the Holocron. Just then across
theroom Orloc cried out in rage, and Anakin saw Obi-Wan Kenobi's light -
saber fly from the Mage's grasp. The hilt tumbled end over end through the
air, nolonger lit, and fell to the floor with aclatter just afew meters
from Anakin. The Force flowed, directing Anakin's movements. Even though
Uldir was wounded and Tionnewasin danger, he knew he would have to

confront the Mageto savethem all.

With two legps he reached the lightsaber handle, scooped it up, and
sprinted straight toward Orloc. The furious Mage ran his hands dong the
gpangled deeves of hiscloak and flung hisarms out wide. A cloud of smoke

burst in front of Anakin, but he kept going.

Next, swarms of miniature TIE fighters dropped from the caling to



head him off. Anakin ducked. Blaster fire exploded inthe air in front of

him.

"It'snot red, Anakin," Uldir yeled. His strong voice carried easily

above the sounds of blaster fire and steam jets. " Show him, Tahiri!"

With that, he threw the Holocron graight at the blond girl. The
pearly cube sailed through the air in a smooth arc. Tahiri caught it
eadly, asif the Force had guided it right into her hands. "L ook, Anakin!™

shecried.

Suddenly, ahologram of Ash Krimsan filled the entire room, larger

than Anakin had ever seen her.

"Wecome, my children. What may | teach you today?" the kindly Jedi

Master asked.

"Teach usabout lies," Uldir shouted. In theimage, the scarlet-robed
old Jedi spread her hands. "Lies can only defeat you if you give them the

power of your belief," shesaid Smply.

Tiny TIE fightersflew through the kind old face, diving and shooting,
and Anakin saw them for what they really were: holograms. Asthe image of
Ash Krimsan dissolved, Anakin began running again, sraight through the
swarm of TIE fighters. He heard the assassin droid smash once more aganst
thewall, and something in the back of hismind told him thet Tehiri hed

taken over protecting Tionne.

He a so knew that 1krit and Artoo were on ther way to help her.



Thunder boomed from the speakers hidden in the walls, but Anakin did not
stop until he stood directly before Orloc. Then, pressing the switch on the
handle of Kenobi's blade, Anakin ignited the lightsaber. The blade hummed
in hishand, abright pure blue sending its light through the darkness.
Orloc'stawny eyesblinked furioudy and he lifted hisarms, asif to bring
lightning down on Anakin. Anakin raised the lightsaber. From a distance,

Anakin heard Uldir cry, "Don't hurt him!*

Anakin didn't put down the lightsaber.

"Trust me" hecdled to his friend. Then he brought the blade
sweeping downward in a curving arc at the purple-robed Mage. Silver
gpanglesflew through the air and sparkled as they pattered to the floor.
The holograms disappeared. Anakin brought the lightsaber up again and swept

down once more. Wires sparked and spanglesfell.

The Mage howled with anguish, "No! Y ou've destroyed it!" But hisvoice
no longer boomed from the speakers overhead; it seemed weak and puny. The
Mage ran hisfingers dong the edge of his purple cloak, which was now in
tatters. There were no more silver spangles-nothing left with which to

control his"magic."

Anakin had redlized that the Mage touched the dangling bits of siver
each time he used his"powers."” Now Orloc was stripped of his controls. The

Mage looked past Anakin. His eyes held atortured |ook.

"Please, hep me" hesaid.



Anakin turned to see Uldir. Hisfriend's amber eyes were filled with
pity-only pity. Uldir dowly shook hishead and put ahand up to touch his

injured shoulder.

"Y ou would have killed my friends-and maybe even me-just to keep the
Holocron and Obi-Wan Kenobi's lightsaber. Y ou thought they could give you
true power, just like | believed you could give mered power. The power of

the Forceisred. But you knew you never had it. | wasthefool.”

"Why, | gill have one power |eft to me," the magician snarled. Anakin
turned to look at Orloc, but in abright flash and a puff of smoke, the
Mage was gone. Anakin knew that the smoke was not magica. It was merdy

one of Orloc'stricks, and he wondered if they should follow the Mage.

Uldir struggled over to Anakin's Sde, holding one hand to hiswounded

shoulder.

" think we can let him go now," Uldir said. "He's logt his droids,
his Ranats, hisrobe, his chamber of wonders, the Holocron, and Kenobi's

blade. | don't think helll attack usagain.”

"Mmmm. Perhaps he haslearned alesson,” Ikrit murmured, coming to

stand by them.

"l hope s0," Uldir said. Hisvoicewas deep and sad. "l cartainly

have



Tahiri snugged awebbed belt across Tionne's unconscious form. The
Jedi teacher lay on the repulsorded that Uldir had pointed out to Ikrit.

Artoo-Detoo gave amournful whistle.

"Don't worry. Ikrit says shélll be jus fing" Tahiri assured the

little droid. "We just need to get her to a bactatank to hed her wounds.”

"I'm sorry | caused so much trouble,” Uldir said. "I never thought

anyonewould get hurt.”

"Your injury will dso hed in abactatank,” Ikrit said. The white-
furred Jedi Master finished bandaging Ul dir's shoulder where the teenager

had been hit by the ndroid's blaster.

"Wed better hurry,” Tahiri said, hovering anxioudy at Tionne€s Sde.

Anakin checked the controls of therepulsorded and powered it on.

Tahiri blinked as anew thought struck her.

"Tionne won't be able to pilot the Lore Seeker out of here," she said,

turning to Ikrit. "Can you take over?'

"The Lore Seeker's controls will not adjust to apilot assmall asl,”

Ikrit said. "Perhaps we could take the Sunrider."

Uldir cleared histhroat and looked sheepish. "Um... I'm &rad tha
Orloc's Ranats did some scavenging aboard your ship. | think it might take
awhileto get the Sunrider spaceworthy again. But if you don't mind, |

could fly usdl homein the Lore Seeker-with alitle hep from nmy



friends, that is."

"Canyou fly with your shoulder wounded like thet?' Tahiri asked.

"Doesit hurt very much?'

"It hurts, but | can fly," Uldir said. He tried to shrug, and
ingantly grimaced with pain. "Anyway, I'm not redly worried about me.

Weve got to get Tionne out of here and get her to some medica help.”

"Areyou sure you can pilot 7lonnes ship?' Tahiri asked hopefully,
tugging at along strand of blonde hair on the sde that had not been

trimmed by the lightsaber.

Uldir nodded. "I've watched Tionnefly it afew times."

His voice was deep and sure as he gave them dl ashy smile.

"And | redlly am agood pilot, you know. | want to help. That is, if |

can count on one of you to be my copilot and oneto act as navigator.”

Ikrit sprang to the top of Artoo-Detoo's domed head.

"Mmmm. Itisagood plan,” the Jedi Master said in his scraichy voice.

Artoo-Detoo beeped and whistled excitedly.

Tahiri grinned at Uldir. "l think that's adefinite yes."



Uldir had never been happier to see the bright green moon of Yavin 4
appear in the front viewports. With the help of Ikrit and Artoo, he had
done an excellent job of piloting the Lore Seeker. Anakin and Tahiri took
shiftsin the crew compartment, tending their injured teacher with supplies
from the ship's emergency medikit. The slvery-haired ingtructor had been
unconscious for most of the trip, but when she awakened and began to spesk,

Anakin came forward to the cockpit to share the good news.

"Tionne saysthat shewas using aJedi healing trance that Uncle Luke

taught her," Anakin explained.

"Mmmm," Master Ikrit said, "l am glad she used the hedling trance. She

will recover quickly."

"That's great news," Uldir agreed. He felt happier and more relaxed
than he could remember being in years. "WEIl have her back on Yavin 4 in

less than an hour.” Anakin looked at the older boy with surprise.

"Uldir..." Anakin hestated, asif unsure of what he wanted to say. "I

thought you told me you hated to fly, but you seem to be enjoying yoursdif.

Uldir turned and grinned at hisfriend.

"l did. And | am. In the past week I'vefigured out that | don't mind
flying. Infact, | enjoy it. Well, not thekind of flying that my parents
do-you know, the same old shuttle flying the same old routes, carrying the
same old supplies. But I'veredized that that's not the only kind of

flying thereis”



Anakin nodded. "As Tionne likesto say, there are dways options.”

Uldir took the Lore Seeker down into the atmosphere of Yavin 4.

"I've heard her say that,” he said. "I guessit never sank in before,

but now | findly know what she means.”

A week later, Anakin stood on the landing field in front of the Jedi
academy with hisbest friend Tahiri, Ikrit, and Artoo-Detoo. Tionne, now
fully hedled, wastalking quietly with Master Skywalker, who had returned

from Coruscant the day before.

Uldir, his bags packed and ready to go, stood near the Lightning Rod,

old Peckhum's battered supply ship.

"I'm sorry | messed up your ship, Magter Ikrit," Uldir said.

There was no trace of squesking or cracking in his deep voice.

"Mmmm. | may return to Exisfor the Sunrider someday,” Ikrit said.

"But | came away with something equaly important.”

The furry Jedi Magter patted the lightsaber he now wore clipped at his

belt.

"I havejust built mysdlf thisnew Jedi wegpon. Because of you, |



learned that there are still causes worth fighting for and students wel

worth teaching. For that, | thank you."

"Onething | don't understand, though,” Uldir said. "If 1 didnt
redlly have any magic powers, how did | dodge the steam jets and the
blaster bolts? How did | defeat the assassin droid? How did | throw the
Holocron gtraight into Tahiri's hands? 1 mean, | thought | wastrusting in

the Forceright then. Was | just lucky?'

Luke Skywalker came over to place a hand on Uldir's shoulder.

"No. Trugting in the Forceis not just luck.”

Uldir had spent severd hours last night in conversation with Master

Skywalker, but Anakin had no ideawhat they had said.

"I think you learned more than you knew while you were with us"

Tionnesad

with awarm smile. " So perhaps the Force guided you, after l.”

Old Peckhum now appeared from behind the Lightning Rod.

"Y ou about ready to go?" he called.

"Just aminute," Uldir caled back. Then he took Angkin and Tahiri

asde. "I'll haveto leave soon," he said.

"WEell missyou," Anakin replied. Tahiri gave Uldir a fierce hug.

"Remember that well aways be your friends,” she said.



"I know that now," Uldir answered. "'l dlso know that there are no
shortcutsto real knowledge and power. Anyway, that's not whet | want

anymore.”

"Areyou going to beapilot?' Tahiri asked.

Uldir grinned. "One of the best pilots ever. Master Skywalker says
therésagroup of emergency pilots on Coruscant. They help evacuate people
during disasters, fly emergency medica suppliesto colonies, pick up and
deliver shipsthat are old or difficult to fly. Most importantly, they help
people. Soin my ownway I'll beabit like a Jedi." He smiled again. "A

bit like my two best friends."

With that, Uldir made hislast goodbyes, and he and old Peckhum got
into the Lightning Rod. The ship lifted off, and Anakin, Tahiri, Luke,
Tionne, and Ikrit al waved farewell. Artoo-Detoo gave a hopeful warble. As

the ship carrying their friend dwindled to aspeck in the sky,

Anakin and Tahiri both said, "May the Force be with you.”



