DARK WARNING

CHAPTER ONE
He was getting closer. Within minutes, he would spot them.

Obi-Wan Kenobi watched from the cockpit of agrounded, dilapidated cruiser as Boba Fett
methodically searched the crowded Red Twins spaceport, looking for his prey. The Jedi saw Fett's
compact body move down the rows of space cruisers, his helmet turning as he and his surveillance
devicestook everything in.

Obi-Wan could see that Fett was moving in apattern that only seemed random. The bounty hunter
was cutting over after every third ship to the next line, then skipping arow, moving backward, then
moving forward on aternate rows. It was a complex pattern to follow for an ordinary being, but riot for
an exceptional tracker like Boba Fett . . . or aJedi like Obi-Wan. To an observer, Fett would seem to
be ambling in acasua fashion, but within afew minutes he would have checked out every ship inthe
gpaceport. Including the Jedi's.

Obi-Wan saw his companion, Ferus Olin, watching Fett from the shadows of the cockpit.
"l give usthree minutes" Ferussaid.
"Two and ahdf," Obi-Wan amended.

Ferus and Obi-Wan had landed at the Red Twin spaceport just afew minutes before, along with
their sowaway, thirteen-year-old Trever Flume. They had tangled with Boba Fett on the planet Bellassa,
and were acutdly aware of hisskills. Plus, he had another bounty hunter with him — D'harhan, acyborg
with an unattractive but lethal laser cannon for a head. Imperial security forces, led by the Inquisitor
Malorum, had hired the bounty huntersto catch Ferus, ahero of the resistance movement on Bellassa.

Even as Obi-Wan ticked off their possbilities for escape, he wanted to kick himself down the
spaceport for being herein thefirst place. He had been on Tatooine when he had heard Feruswasin
trouble — Tatooine, where he was supposed to stay and watch over the young L uke Skywalker.
Obi-Wan had aways liked the former Jedi apprentice, who had |eft the Order right before he was
scheduled to take the Trials— in fact, he had been relieved that someone who had been so closeto the
Jedi was dill dive. But was saving Ferus enough of areason to risk leaving Tatooine? Obi-Wan had
been racked with indecision . . . until he heard hisformer Master, Qui-Gon Jinn, who had at last spoken
to him, thanks to Qui-Gon's training with the Whills.

What a shock it had been to hear Qui-Gon's voice, and how unsurprising it should have been that
Qui-Gon had been the oneto tell him to leave. Things much bigger than Ferus were at stake, and
Qui-Gon told him he needed to follow the Living Force. . . and hisfedings,

So he had followed them to Bellassa, had become tangled up with the resistance, and had barely
escaped with Ferus. Now he was halfway across the galaxy from Tatooine, with two bounty hunters on
histail. Meanwhile, Inquisitor Ma orum was getting closer to the truth of Luke and Leia's existence, by
investigating Polis Massg, the place where their mother, Padme Amidala, had died. Obi-Wan knew he
had to stop Maorum ... but first he had to dodge the bounty hunters on histrail. Obi-Wan couldn't return



to Tatooine until he had shaken them off. He couldn't Iead anyone to the hidden son of Anakin
Skywalker.

"Hey, felas?' Trever spoke up. His spiky blue hair seemed to quiver with anxiety as he looked from
Obi-Wan to Ferus. "Not to jump in here, but shouldn't we be taking off ina
hurry-up-and-blast-me-outta-here sort of way?"

"Hell just follow us" Ferussaid. "And theré'sno way well shake himin thisbucket. Weneed a
different ship. Thiswon't end until we get one and get out of here."

"Right, excdlent,” Trever said. "Not a problem. Just give meaminute.”

"You can't steal one," Obi-Wan warned.
"Surel can," the young teenager said. "All | haveto do isbypasstheinitia ignition security controls,
then—"

Obi-Wan held up hishand. "Then well have security to contend with aswell as Boba Fett. We have
to do thiswithout causing any aarm.”

"There'sanew concept for you, kid," Ferussaid to Trever.

"I'll try to keep up," Trever replied with agrin. Despite his young age, he had been the most adept
Street thief in the capital city of Ussaon Bellassa. At only thirteen, he had controlled alarge portion of the
black market. When things got too hot for him, he had stowed away with Obi-Wan and Ferus as they'd
made their escape.

But if things had been one-sun hot then, they were three-sun hot now.

Quickly, Obi-Wan, Ferus, and Trever gathered their survival packs and jumped off the ship.
Obi-Wan made sure to cloak himself, his head unrecognizable under ahood. He did not want to be
recognized by Boba Fett.

"WEell haveto try atrade. Thetrick is," Obi-Wan said under his breath as he kept hiseyeson the
roving figure of Boba Fett, "to pick theright ship. And theright pilot. HE's got to think he's getting adedl,
but the deal can't be too good or helll get suspicious.”

"l wonder where D'harhanis,” Ferussaid.
"Probably stayed on the ship," Obi-Wan guessed. "He'd attract the attention of security.”

They disembarked from their ship and threaded through the grumbling crowd. The new Empire
regulations had made check-in dow, and departures were often held up while lengthy security checks
were gone through. Pilots and passengers milled around, killing time until their numbers flashed on ahuge
screen overhead. At that point they joined the line to the security checkpoint inside the main building.
Some of them had turned the areain front of the hangar into an informal picnic area, and the bartering of
food and drink was going on in alively exchangetypicd of pilots, asthey varioudy insulted and flattered
each other into trades.

Obi-Wan perused the ships. They needed something with a hyperdrive, something spaceworthy but
not too flashy. They needed speed and some kind of wesgponry. Knowing Boba Fett's heavily armed



Firespray attack ship, laser cannonswould certainly come in handy.

In his head, Obi-Wan counted off the rows of ships and the complex pattern Fett was following. If
they kept weaving in a counter-pattern, they wouldn't run into him. Of course, he would find their ship
very soon, and his surveillance would intensify. But if they werelucky, they'd blast off the spaceport by
then.

If they werelucky.
Which they werent.

Boba Fett changed his pattern and spotted them from afar, attacking immediately from behind. The
Force surged, warning Obi-Wan only a split second before the bounty hunter was on them.

Blaster bolts streaked toward them. Obi-Wan leaped and dodged. He didn't want to use his
lightsaber — not here, with a crowd looking on. News that a Jedi had been seen would spread, and the
hunt would intensify. Asfar asthe galaxy was concerned, al the Jedi had been wiped out. Any Jedi who
was found would quickly sharethe samefate.

Feruss Jedi training made him move quicker than an ordinary bystander, dodging dmost in timewith
Obi-Wan. Trever's street smarts sent him diving under the belly of aship. A surprised pilot poked his
head out of his cockpit dome a second after blaster boltsripped into his hull. He started to swear at
Boba Fett, but backed down when Fett swiveled and aimed his Westar-34 blaster in his direction.

The diversion gave Obi-Wan two seconds — two seconds that spun out into along moment of
contemplation, as he pinpointed the exact location of the ships surrounding him, the crowd, the buildings.
He saw opportunity for temporary shelter but he did not see what he was looking for — an avenue of

escape.

When in doubt, he thought, do the unexpected.

Obi-Wan charged, hishood till concedling hisidentity. He lunged into the teeth of the blaster fire,
weaponless. A surprised Boba Fett took a step back. He was too good to stumble, but for the smallest
whisper of asecond hewas dightly off balance. Obi-Wan saw it. Fett's |eft Sde was the vulnerable point.

Heleaped. In midair, he twisted, coming down with one boot planted squarely on Boba Fett's | eft
knee. But to his surprise, Fett didn't go over. Obi-Wan felt the bounty hunter's body give, but suddenly
Fett reversed direction, planting himsalf more firmly. Obi-Wan was stopped cold and had the unpleasant
sensation of fedling an armored elbow smash into the back of his head, sending him to the ground.

He'd seen that move before. The memory of a desperate fight on Kamino came back to him. Jango
Fett had taught his son well. If only Obi-Wan had remembered it intime.

Ferus came charging as Obi-Wan rolled to hisfeet, ducking blaster boltswith his Jedi reflexes.

Suddenly, the ship next to them exploded. Obi-Wan and Ferus were sent flying by the power of the
blast, riding a cushion of air that dammed them into the permacrete. Molten durasted rained around
them. Ferus ducked as a cockpit seat landed only millimeters from his head.

"Widl, hdlo, D'harhan,” Ferus said through gritted teeth.



There was amoment of shocked silence after the blast, and then sirens began to sound. Pilots and
passengers searched for a safe vantage point from which to watch the battle. It had been aboring
afternoon, and no one minded alittle diversion. It promised to be agood fight.

Ferus popped to hisfeet. His face was black with smoke and dust from the explosion. "L ove the way
those guysintroduce themsalves," he said to Obi-Wan.

Boba Fett was taking advantage of the explosion to movein, his blaster bolts streaking through the
air. Obi-Wan knew he had to get under cover, away from the spectators. Somewhere he could use his
lightsaber without attracting atention.

"Go left," he said tersdly to Ferus. "Keep D'harhan occupied.”

"Why do | dways get the mean guy?" Ferusreplied, with more humor than Obi-Wan remembered
him having as an gpprentice.

Ferus seemed to float away, he moved so gracefully, diding between two starships and disappearing.
Obi-Wan used the Force to propel hisjump, clearing the ship on hisright and landing on the peaked
durasted roof of the hangar. There was adormer midway down the roof, awindow that was built into
the roof itself. Obi-Wan dived for cover behind the overhang.

Fett was wearing ajetpack, and he soared above to land on the roof only seconds after Obi-Wan.
He advanced cautioudy, unable to see the Jedi. Obi-Wan activated hislightsaber. He did it so rarely now
that hefdt asurge of fedingsflood him when he did, something close to pain and joy, aremembrance of
what it had once meant to be a Jedi. Once he had traveled fredly through the galaxy. Now he had to hide
what he was. Now al he knew was secrecy and caution.

Blaster bolts suddenly ripped through the dormer, only centimeters from where he waited. Boba Fett
was taking no chances.

Obi-Wan didn't move, even though he felt the sear of heat on his cheek.

He heard the footsteps approaching. Just as they reached the corner of the dormer, just when there
was only a split second before Fett would see him, Obi-Wan legped out.

But Fett must have been expecting this. Taking barely a second to aim, hefired the concussion
misslein hisjetpack.

Obi-Wan fdt the shock waves reverberate. He was blown off the roof, hisbody lifting into theair
like ascrap of cloth. He dowed down the moment, looking for away to land that wouldn't involve
smashing into the permacrete risng toward him.

He reached for the grapnd line on his utility belt. He sent it flying as he fell, the hook catching on the
edge of theroof. He bounced in the air, hard, wrenching his shoulder as he quickly swung himsdlf back
up. He hit the roof and kept going, charging at Fett, hislightsaber glowing. He severed Fett's blaster rifle
in one clean stroke.

Obi-Wan had nowhere to go as Fett suddenly dammed into him, wrapping hisarms around the Jedi's
body, knocking away his lightsaber, and propeling him backward, trying to push him off the roof. Instead
of trying to break Fett's grip, Obi-Wan seized his arms, and the two men shot off the edge, spinningin
midair. The crowd below saw them now and gasped.



Thetwo bodiesfell through the air for several long seconds before Fett activated hisjetpack. Ashe
fired histhrusters, he maneuvered the jetpack so he could dam Obi-Wan againgt the side of the building
repeatedly. Obi-Wan felt the blows shudder through his bones.

Fett reversed and came at the building again. Obi-Wan saw the solid duracrete zooming toward his
face. He called on the Force to help. He would need it. At the last moment, he drew hislegs up and
kicked out. Thejolt radiated up through his skull. They spun out, and Obi-Wan used the opportunity to
loosen Fett's hold. He dropped, gathering the Force to ease his landing and recapture hisfalen
lightsaber.

Hedidnt injure himself, but the pain that traveled up hislegstold him that his push off thewall had
cost him. Spectators scattered as he rose to his feet. Boba Fett was coming after him, relentless.

Ferus ran through the crowd. Obi-Wan felt the Force surge in warning as another cannon blast from
D'harhan leveled part of the hangar.

Feruswas blown back by the blast. D'harhan kept coming. Boba Fett was gathering himsdlf for
another assault. Obi-Wan charged forward, grabbed Ferus, and pulled him to hisfest.

"Come on," Obi-Wan urged. He hadn't come thisfar to lose Ferus now.

He helped Ferus stumble past the rubble and legp into the half-demolished hangar. Massive doors
were on the other end, firmly shut tight. D'harhan and Boba Fett followed through the opening, blocking
any way out.

Obi-Wan and Ferus were trapped.

CHAPTER TWO

Fett and D'harhan didn't give them a chance to form astrategy. The bounty hunterswere al
movement, D'harhan passing Fett ablaster so they could both fire a will. The air filled with debrisand
smoke.

"I wish I had alightsaber," Ferus muttered as he and Obi-Wan dived for cover behind alarge ship
awaiting repair. He had turned in his lightsaber when held |eft the Order. "Now would be an excellent
time to draw yours, Obi-Wan."

Still, Obi-Wan waited. He and Ferus settled back againgt alarge repair console filled with tools. He
saw the smoke curl from D'harhan's head, and he knew the laser cannons had overheated. Boba Fett's
blaster fire couldn't penetrate the ship. They were safe for the moment.

But only for the moment. Obi-Wan scanned the hangar. Despite D'harhan'sincredible firepower, he
knew Fett was the greater threat. Of the two of them, Fett had the cunning.

Above, struts held the roof in place. A series of arcing flexible durasted supports crisscrossed the
high space. Half of the roof had been blasted off when Fett had fired the concussion missile.

The support archeswould be an excellent place to stage a battle. Fett had hisjetpack, but D'harhan



would be at adisadvantage. He would have to remain on the ground.
Obi-Wan pointed with his chin. "Can you makeit?' he asked Ferus, indicating the gridwork above,
Ferus grinned. "Can abanthafly?'
"Actudly, no."
"Youresuch astickler for details, Obi-Wan."

Suddenly, the Force surged, and Obi-Wan heard adight whine. D'harhan had rel eased another blast
from hislaser cannon. The cruiser under repair suffered adirect hit. Flames blew back toward Obi-Wan
and Ferus, and they leaped to avoid them.

It wasjust what Boba Fett waswaiting for. Obi-Wan's lightsaber danced, deflecting the bounty
hunter's blaster fire as Obi-Wan leaped to safety on astrut high above. Ferus landed on a ship next to the
now-destroyed cruiser, then used the momentum of hisjump to make a second leap, calling on the Force
thistime. He salled into the air, hisfingertips grazing the lowermost beam. Obi-Wan saw panicin his
eyes. He reached down and grabbed Ferusswrist, then hauled him up.

Boba Fett moved quickly, activating the prope lants on his jetpack and zooming into the air, firing as
he came. Deflecting the bolts, Obi-Wan took up the rear as he and Ferus raced to the roof opening.

Ferus had his own crude wegponry to employ. He reached into his pocket, then tossed something at
Fett, ashining disk that spunin aclean ling, straight toward him. Fett dodged, but the disk hit hisarmor
near the shoulder, searing a crack into the surface. Obi-Wan redlized that Ferus had filled his pockets
with the round laser cutting blades that fit into a servocutter tool. He tossed another and another, and Fett
had a hard time dodging them. With every burst from his jetpack, he zoomed periloudy closeto the
beams.

Silently congratulating Ferusfor hisinventiveness, Obi-Wan reversed course and charged toward the
careening Fett, swinging hislightsaber over hishead as he ran. He pinpointed the bolts that held the
sheets of durasted in place for the roof, hitting each one with aquick, cutting touch in acareful pattern.
Now al D'harhan had to do was cooperate.

The cyborg was nothing if not predictable. Obi-Wan saw hislaser cannon revolve asit followed him.
The red tracking light began to pulse.

Boba Fett instantly knew what was going to happen. Obi-Wan saw anew urgency in his attemptsto
dodge Ferus's spinning laser cuttings as he dove down to stop D'harhan.

Hewastoo late. The cannonfire streaked toward them. Obi-Wan had anticipated it and swung on a
beam, flying through the air toward the rear of the hangar. Ferus was close on hishedls.

The firepower ripped into the roof where Obi-Wan had been. The bolts had al been cut by the
lightsaber on this particular pand, and the thin durasted! peeled back like therind of afruit, faling toward
the floor below.

Boba Fett madeit to safety, but D'harhan was caught. The faling durastedl pand hit him squarely on
the back, crashing him to the ground and pinning hislegs.



Obi-Wan and Ferus dropped to the floor below. Swinging his lightsaber, Obi-Wan advanced on
Fett. Ferustook shelter behind the various ships, trying to get behind Boba Fett so they could corner
him. With D'harhan temporarily out of commission, thiswould be their best chance to stop Feit.

Unfortunately the damage had not gone unnoticed by the spaceport security. A fight among pilots
was one thing, property damage another. Suddenly speeders soared into the space, piloted by security
officersarmed with blaster rifles. Fett wastheir first target, and they headed for him. The bounty hunter
now had hishandsfull as he turned to meet their assaullt.

With aquick swipe, Obi-Wan destroyed the control pand on D'harhan'slaser cannon. The cyborg's
usua smilewas now agrimace. His expressonless voice was hoarse. "'Y ou think you've won, don't you.
But we don't lose. One day you'll be another Jedi prisoner on Coruscant. Maorum has hisways.”

Blagter fire suddenly ripped into the ground next to them. More security officers had arrived.

"Don't move," an amplified voice sad.

AsFerusjoined them, D'harhan's grin grew wider. "Now well al be in prison together.”

Ferusleaned down. "Were not going anywhere with you, you dab of circuit parts.”

Obi-Wan heard the hum of an engine. He saw through the partialy open door that a space cruiser
had jockeyed out of the line and was edging toward the hangar.

Trever.
Ferus saw him, too. "Timeto catch the air taxi," he sad.

They raced toward the ship. Trever spun it around and rel eased the landing ramp even as he began
toriseinthear. With aflying legp, Obi-Wan and Ferus hit the ramp and pulled themselves onboard.

Blaster bolts peppered the closing ramp asthey ran up into the belly of the ship. They reached the
cockpit just as Trever sent the cruiser screaming above the spaceport.

Asthey streaked up into the atmosphere, the Red Twins dwindled into two pulsating crimson dots,
then just asingle reddish glow.

"Nicedriving, kid," Ferustold Trever. "Whered you get the ship'?’

Trever'sface was flushed. "Traded for it while you were dancing around. | figured we'd need aclean
getaway."

"Not so clean,” Obi-Wan said. A glowing light was streaking across the sky.

Boba Fett had escaped to his ship.

CHAPTER THREE

Trever looked at the control pand. "Aw, you've got to be kidding me. Thisguy isredly starting to get



onmy nerves."

Without taking his eyesfrom the fighter following them, Obi-Wan said, "We canlosehimin
hyperspace.”

"Right,” Trever said. "If only we had a hyperdrive.

Ferusrotated arid fixed Trever with an incredulouslook. ™Y ou didn't trade for aship with a
hyperdrive?’

"I didn't have much time, you know," Trever protested.

"Were at the edge of the Outer Rim," Ferus said. "Every ship has a hyperdrive out here. Except the
onewe'reon.”

"| didn't see you being choosy when | cameto rescue you," Trever shot back.
"If you two don't mind asuggestion,” Obi-Wan said. "The what-ifsaren't helping. Fettisgaining.”

Ferus was gtarting to hate it when Obi-Wan was right. "'Y ou want me to take over?"' he asked,
pointing to the contrals.

"Sure." Obi-Wan crossed to the nav computer. "I hate flying. And, Trever, | think thismight be alittle
beyond your experience.”

Ferustook over the controls. He wondered about his own experience. For the past few years held
been living quietly on Bellassa, trying to put his Jedi past behind him. The decision to leave had been the
hardest one he'd ever made, and it had haunted him every day and every night. HeEd let hisrival, Anakin
Skywalker, push himinto leaving. Hed left behind alife of missonsand meaning for . . . isolation. He and
hisfriend Roan had lived quietly — until the rise of the Empire had turned them into Rebels. Ferus had
found his cause once more. And he had vowed to tick to it thistime, until the Empire was defeated.
Roan waslost now, Bellassaanew part of his past. Once more, Ferus found himself on the path of a
Jedi — but unsure whether it was a path he was alowed to take.

He pushed the speed, then dropped back, trying to get afed for the unfamiliar engines. "I'm just going
to haveto outfly him."

Ohbi-Wan cast an uneasy glance out the cockpit window. "1 have confidence in your piloting skills,
Ferus, but I've seen this Firespray in action. For asmdl ship, it'simpressive. Don't let it fool you. In
addition to those blaster cannons, it haslaser cannons and seismic minelayers.”

"Fiece of sweetcake," Trever said, but he looked pale as he saw how quickly Fett was gaining on
them. "Don't you want to speed up?" he asked Ferus nervoudly.

"We know he can outrun us," Ferus pointed out. "The only way we're going to win thisisif were
ableto outmaneuver him."

Obi-Wan studied the star map. "Let me seeif | can find an asteroid shower to hidein or adense
nebula," Obi-Wan said. "We need to play hide-and-seek.”

They were dmost within firing distance now. Obi-Wan quickly flipped through the different quadrants



on the nay computer. "There's adense nebula close by. All uninhabited star clugters. If we can manageto
hold on, we can makeit in afew minutes.”

The armored plating on Boba Fett's ship did back and the laser cannon sprang to life. Streaks of light
headed toward them. Ferus went into a steep dive even as Fett put on speed, zooming toward them.

"I didn't think hed be. . . quitethisfast," Ferus said, pushing the speed and making a hard right.
The cannonfire just missed them. Another barrage flew in their direction.

Ferus tumbled and turned the ship, spinning and diving. Trever was dammed against the console and
quickly leaped into a seat in order to grab the armrests.

They were in arace now, arace they couldn't possibly win. The attack sent shock waves that
buffeted the ship, rocking it. It shook so hard that Obi-Wan was afraid it would bregk apart. He felt his
teeth rattle.

"Wed better get there soon,” Ferus said. "We're running out of fud.”

"Hesaid hed just refilled it!" Trever protested.

"Never trust apilot, kid,” Ferus said.

The cannon fired again, and though Ferus went into adive, the ship quaked asit was struck. Fett
followed up the cannonfire with atargeting torpedo.

"Hang on!" Ferus shouted.
The ship dived, then looped up. The torpedo followed, tracking them precisdly.
"Thisisacargo ship, right?' Obi-Wan asked Trever. The boy nodded. "Release the cargo.”

Trever flipped the switch. The cargo bay opened and spilled out empty bins and boxes. At the same
moment, Ferus pushed the ship into another steep dive. The torpedo's tracking device followed the cargo
ingtead.

"That'll only work once," Ferus said. "And weve got aproblem. | don't think the power sysems are
used to getting knocked around like this. We have some ydllow warning lights flashing. Our sysems are
faling."

"Nebulae coming up!" Trever shouted.

It wasn't amoment too soon. Ferus counted off the seconds as Fett pounded behind them. The
Forcefilled the cabin. In times of need, Feruswas able to accessit and use it — that had never fully gone
away. Hefdt it move through him, and he relaxed his grip on the controls. Once, he had based hislifeon
trusting the Force. He had to remember to do that again.

The ship suddenly entered atunnd of tiny starsrotating around a central energy core. Golden light
filled the ship, and the atmospheric disturbance caused it to bounce darmingly. "Hang on!" Ferus
shouted. He maneuvered the cruiser so that it rode the currents, rotating asit jolted from one edge of the
gtar corridor to the other. "How long will we bein this?" he barked to Obi-Wan.



"Not long. We're on the edge of an unstable current, but it's moving fast away from us."

Fett followed, not giving up, just asintrepid as Ferus— and just aswilling to push his ship.

Obi-Wan hung on to the console as he studied the star map. There was incomplete information here,
gaps in the mapping, no doubt because of the volatility of the atmosphere. "It looks like there's a planet
called Deneter up ahead. It was abandoned after the Clone Wars— it was so decimated by battles that
the population emigrated to the Core. It has twenty orbiting uninhabited satellites." He shouted out the
coordinatesto Ferus. They might be able to lose Fett among the satellites.

They passed through the star tunnel and into the planet's atmosphere. Ferus pushed the ship, zooming
from one satdllite to another, lurking behind one to zoom out behind the next. Boba Fett stayed on their
tail, blasting his cannons.

"Thisisn't working," Obi-Wan said. "We can't shake him."

"I'm not out of tricksyet," Ferus muttered, hoping it wastrue. "Trever, remember your gravded
action?'

On the streets of Ussa, Trever had used the unwieldy gravded like an airspeeder, pushing its
capabilitiesin order to evade Empire security. "Which action?' Trever asked, his eyes on Fett's ship.

"The one where you pretend to spin out, and then recover and zoom off?' Ferus said.
"Y eah. Worked every time."

"How'd you doit?'

"Well, it takes a certain touch,” Trever said. "And an extra boost on the stabilizers.”

"I'll need aboost from another system,” Ferus said. "Can you patch in some power from the
hydraulics?'

"Wait asecond,” Obi-Wan said. "That could leave us without enough braking power to land.”

Another barrage of cannonfire sent the ship into a steep dive. Thistime, the blast hit themin the rear.
The ship careened out of control for severa long, agonizing seconds while Ferus fought to sabilize. At
last, with agreat groan, the ship righted itsalf.

"Then again,” Obi-Wan said, "we can worry about landing when the time comes.”

"My thoughts exactly,” Ferus said through gritted teeth.

Trever dived to the floor and wrenched open the engine panel. He legped insde the small space. "'l
don't have much experience with sublight engines, but . . ." They heard muttering and clanking. "Got it!"
Trever shouted from below.

"Okay, everyone," Ferussaid. "When | say 'hang on,' | redly meanit thistime."

Ferus speeded up, pushing the engines past maximum now. A dight wobble on the wingstold them



the ship was a the edge of its control. "Herewe go," he muttered. The ship began to list, as though held
lost control of theleft engine. Dizzily, it spun, faling now through space, straight toward the asteroid. Fett
followed, no doubt to record their death spird . . . and hasten their end. Laser cannons streaked their
firepower through the atmosphere, but they were traveling too erraticaly for any of thetargeting
computersto get afix on them.

The surface of the satdllite loomed. At the last moment, Ferus pulled the ship out, its control centers
screaming with the effort. Fett zoomed past them. Now he was the onefighting for control. They
watched as his ship careened close to the surface. Fett had no choice but to crash-land.

Therewasasmall bloom of fire, and they saw smokerise.

Obi-Wan studied the life-form sensor. "He's evacuated the ship. 1t's not destroyed, but its not going
anywhere soon.”

Ferus soared back up into the atmosphere. "I hope that's the last we see of him," he said. "But
somehow | don't think so. Now, I'm afraid, we have our own landing problem to ded with."

CHAPTER FOUR

They didn't have many choices. They could land on the uninhabited planet, but they'd be alittle too
close to Boba Fett for comfort. Besides, they had no reason to think they'd be able to scavenge fuel to
get back off.

"Weve got one chance," Obi-Wan said as he scanned the nav computer. "The computer is showing
we don't, have enough fuel to make it, but we might be able to eke out afew more kilometers than the
computer shows. It'safairly large planet; so there's bound to be an orbit dock or an orbiting shipyard.
It'scaled Acherin.”

"Soundsfamiliar," Ferussaid.

"It was where one of the last Seges of the Clone Warstook place," Obi-Wan said briefly. The name
of the planet brought a heavy load to his heart. His friend Garen Munn had been Commander of the
Republic forces on Acherin — and had presumably died there on that awful day when the clone troopers
had turned againgt the Jedi, daughtering their former generals on the order of the Sith Lord who was now
Emperor.

"Plug in the coordinates," Ferussaid. "It's our only shot.”

There was nothing to do now but hope that the fuel would hold out. Asthey spun through space, they
tried not to tick off the kilometersin their heads. Finally, they approached the planet, aviolet-tinged haze
inthedistance.

Obi-Wan worked the comm unit, trying to raise aresponse. "Thisisstrange,” hesaid. "I can't get an
answer. Not only that, but there's no chatter on the open lines."

"That isstrange,”" Ferus said. "Keep trying. Isthere some kind of atmospheric disturbanceintheair?”

"No. They have adenseinner atmosphere, but nothing that should block communications.”



"We're going to have to enter their atmosphere,” Ferussaid. "' hate to enter anyplace without
permission these days, but we have no choice.”

He pulled back on speed as they approached Acherin.

"What'sthat?" Trever asked, pointing to some orange streaksin the sky.
"Could be some naturaly occurring cosmic gas,” Obi-Wan said.

"But we'rein theinner atmosphere,” Trevor said.

Ferusimmediately started turning the ship. "In certain conditions, like a dense atmosphere, the
after-burn of amissile can leave—"

A sudden streak crossed the sky. Thistime, they knew exactly what it was.

"That's cannonfire," Obi-Wan said. "But what —" Suddenly, an imposing fleet of assault ships
appeared, heading directly toward them.

"The Empire,” Trever said.

Fighterstook off from one of the assault ships—chasing atrio of smal starfighters that now shot
acrossthe sky. The Imperia fighters began to chase the three renegades.

Ferus swallowed. "Gregt. Out of dl the planetsin the galaxy, we haveto pick oneinthe middie of a

war.

"We're going to haveto land," Obi-Wan said. He quickly accessed the surface mapping systems.
"Just put it down — we're nowhere near a spaceport, and we don't want to blunder into the Empire's

hands anyway."

Quickly Obi-Wan scanned the topographical sensors. "There's an area below in a canyon that would
give us plenty of cover." He gave Ferus the coordinates.

Suddenly, one of the renegade starfighters pedled off from the others. It bore down on them, flying so
closeitsbdly dmost scraped the roof of their craft.

"It'sforcing me down!" Ferus shouted. "What's going on”?"

"Andit'sdrawing fire," Obi-Wan added. "It's d erted the Empire to our position.”
"Y eah, thisjust keeps getting better."

They screamed down through the sky. The surface of the planet loomed.

"l can't hold this course," Ferus said. Cannonfire shook the ship.

The ship on top of them was hit. Smoke suddenly obscured their vison.

"We're going to crash-land!" Ferus shouted, wrestling with the controls.



With ahorrible groaning sound, the ship hit ground and skidded on rock. Ferus controlled the
landing, but the battering it received from the rocks took itstoll. It cameto rest on one sde, metal
screaming againgt the rough ground.

They activated the landing ramp, which only opened partway. Ferus searched the pilot's
compartment and found an old blaster, which he held in his hand as he led the way out.

A short distance away, the pilot of the renegade starfighter had emerged from its canopy — with a
blaster at. the ready.

Blaster fire streaked toward them, trying to pin them in one smdl area.

"Don't movel" the pilot shouted. "'If you move, you're dead.”

CHAPTERFIVE
The helmeted pilot stood on the hull of the ship, casudly balanced, with both hands on the blagter.
Obi-Wan reached out a hand and Force-pushed. The pilot stumbled back . . . as Ferusraised hisown
blaster and Obi-Wan legped forward to place the blade of hislightsaber above the pilot's neck.
The pilot looked up with wide, dark blue eyes. "Wdll," she said, "what do you know. A Jedi.”
"Who are you?' Obi-Wan asked.

"RainaQuill. I'm acommander in the Acherin resistance. Pleased to make your acquaintance. That is,
if you could manage to take your lightsaber off my neck.”

She was a humanoid woman of about Feruss age. Her gaze seemed friendly, if intense, but Obi-Wan
wasn't about to let her free yet.

"Why did you force us down?"'

"Because you were about to land in the middle of enemy-controlled territory, right within range of a
turbolaser. | had afeding you wouldn't like that. Hey, | thought al the Jedi were dead.”

Obi-Wan deactivated hislightsaber. "Not dl.”

"Apparently.” She gingerly cameto agitting pogtion. "Ow. Asit is, were till behind enemy lines.
And | have afeding those starfighters didn't lose us. They had better thingsto do. But | bet they
broadcast our landing site to the ground army.”

"Whao'sthe enemy?' Ferus asked.

"The Empire, of course," she said.

"But you were a Separatist planet.”

Rainaroseto her feet and took off her helmet, shaking out along auburn braid. "That doesn't mean



we support the Empire. We wanted the right to secede from the Republic, not to turn the galaxy into a
place of absolute power. Now weve got an Emperor breathing down our necks. Anyway, we were
negotiating atruce with the Republic army when the Clone Wars ended. After we got alook &t the
Empire, we decided to call off the truce and keep fighting instead.”

"So how'sit going?' Trever asked.

"Weve been fighting for dmost ayear,” she said. "They thought they'd crush usin amatter of weeks.
But they can't let uswin. We know that. Werre making alast stand in our ancient city of Eluthan. Weve
got our army concentrated there. It'sawaled city, and weve evacuated most of the civilians. We should
try to get there as quickly aswe can. And," she added with arueful glance a their ships, "I'm afraid we
haveto wak."

"Did you know the Commander of the Republic Forces?" Obi-Wan asked her.

"Garen Muln?Yes, | met him once, when we were negotiating the truce. But you should talk to our
commander, Toma. He dedlt with Muth. He was with him on that |ast day . . . the day the Chancellor
sadthat al Jedi were enemies”

The day of the daughter. Obi-Wan felt Ferus glance at him. Ferus knew Garen had been Obi-Wan's
good friend. Ferus had met him as an apprentice, in what he till thought of as his previouslife.

"Look, wed better get to Eluthan,” Raina continued. ™Y ou can talk to Tomathere."

Obi-Wan and Ferus exchanged aglance. They really didn't have any choice. They needed aship to
get off-planet, and Rainawas their best bet to find one.

They looked a Trever, and he shrugged. "I guessI'm aong for theride."
"Wed better get going,” Rainaurged.

They followed her through the canyon into adense wood. "Much of Acherinisopenland,” shetold
them. "We only have three cities. Eluthan isthe center of our culture. Wefortified it heavily during the
Clone Wars and we have ashidld operating. That's why weve retreated there.”

They walked quickly for several kilometers. Ferus tossed apack of protein pelletsto Trever. He
could see that the boy wastiring.

"Weonly have afew kilometersto go,” Rainasaid in alow tone. "The Empire has ringed the outskirts
of the city with their army. We might run into some droid scouts. With any luck we can dip through. |
know some shortcuts.”

They picked up their pace, closeto running now. They cameto avast open field studded with
massive standing stones, some of them hundreds of meters high. In the distance, awalled city loomed. It
was built on a plateau, and the thick stone walls rose againgt ableak yellow sky. It had been designed for
fortification, but it was clear that the makers had an eye for beauty, too. The stonewas laid in a pattern,
and the contrasting grays and dark blues seemed to make up a sculpture of weathered stone and deep
colors. There was a grandeur about it that made Obi-Wan and Ferus stop in their tracks.

Rainanoticed their reaction. "It isour treasure,” she said amply. "And we believeit will protect us
from anything."



Not the Empire, Obi-Wan thought.
Suddenly ahigh whine cut through the air.
"It'sacompact assault vehicle" Rainasad. "Follow me.”

They ran behind her to enter adense area of the standing stones. They stood, their backsto the
stone, whilethe CAV approached, adroid piloting it.

Obi-Wan knew the vehicles. They were small and agile, but prone to sensor jamming. He assumed
that the Empire was using them primarily for surveillancein thisarea. One droid could cover agresat dedl
of territory, and the vehicle was equipped with a medium-sized blaster cannon.

The CAV sped past.
"Therell bemore" Ranasad.

They moved on. They went from the shelter of stone to stone, making dower progress now. Every so
often aCAV would speed padt, its droid pilot aiming asurveillance probe into the air. They were ableto
evadeiteachtime...

... until they sumbled on asmall squad of heavily armed droids. Thistime, there was no hiding.
They heard the metdlic click asthe droids snapped into attack position.

Blagter fire erupted from the droid squad. Rainareached for the two blasters strapped across her
chest and kept up a steady barrage as Ferus charged. Obi-Wan took out his lightsaber and went after
theleft flank, while Ferus charged toward theright.

Obi-Wan diced off the head of adroid and used his backswing to disable the control sensor suite of
another. Ferusflew through the air and executed a diving roundhouse kick, somehow dipping through the
stresks of blagter fire without catching any of it.

The other two droids retreated behind atal standing stone and began peppering them with blaster
bolts.

"Here come the reinforcements.” Raina pointed into the distance with her chin, where CAVswere
approaching. "If you can dispatch those two, | can get to an open area and activate a smoke grenade.
Thewind is southeast — it will carry mogt of the smoke toward the CAVs. | can get usthrough the
smoke to the secret entrance in the wall. That way they won't lock on our position.”

"Done." Obi-Wan summoned the Force and legped to the top of one of the smaler sanding stones.
He jumped from one to another until he had the droidsin view. Then he dropped behind them. Before
they had achanceto turn and fire, two strokes of the lightsaber turned them into scrap.

Rainaraced to the open areaand aimed the smoke grenade. She was till out of range of the cannons
on the CAVs. The grenade flew through the air. Thick, acrid smoke billowed out and spread back
toward the CAVs. Obi-Wan quickly ran back to the group.

Thewind carried much of the smoke away from them, but they still had to make their way through it,
their eyes sreaming. They followed the metalic sheen of Raina's armor as sheled them through the



smoke. When they arrived at what looked like a sheer wall, she pressed severa stonesin what appeared
to be arandom pattern. One large stone did out.

Shemationed them insde.

"Wecometo Eluthan," she said.

CHAPTER SIX

They walked through the narrow deserted streets. The city wasn't laid out in agrid, but in arandom
pattern, streets and dleys turning and ascending and descending the hilly terrain. The houses were made
of mellow bronze stone, and were only afew storiestall.

"Mogt of the citizens have evacuated,” Rainaexplained. "Thisis pretty much just an army base now.
But onceit wasathriving city."

They walked to asprawling stone building on the edge of agrassy plaza. The plazanow served asa
landing platform for the ships. A plastoid roof sheltered it and connected it to the building.

"Thisused to be aschool,” Rainasaid. "Many of the students joined the resistance, and the rest
offered the building as a base for operations. Most Acherins are totally devoted to this cause. We didn't
haveto ask for sacrifices. They offered them.”

Trever smirked. "Or maybe they just wanted to get out of classes.”

Ranadidn' take offense; shelaughed. "Maybe."

Obi-Wan looked around at the low, stately building, the expanse of grassthat had once thrived and
now was brown and seared with the scorch of after-burn and the trampling of boots. Once, boys and
girls had run through this grass, had studied &t this school.

Odd how much he hated war, yet how much of hislife had been spent around it.

Rainanodded at a guard standing outside the double doors, and she and her guestswere alowed in.
She quickly led the way to the command center, acircular hal in the middle of the building. It had once
been a gathering place for students, Obi-Wan guessed. Now it had been outfitted with vidscreens and

computer banks.

A tall man with ashaved head saw them enter. His face wasimpassive, but Obi-Wan noted how his
body relaxed and his gray gaze cleared when he saw Raina. Obi-Wan guessed thiswas Toma.

"We thought you were shot down,” thetall man said.
"They tried,” Rainasaid. "I lost my ship. But | met somefriends.” Sheintroduced them.
Tomalooked a Obi-Wan searchingly. "I am glad to meet a Jedi."

"You knew Garen Muln."



"Yes we—"

Suddenly the command screen lit up with pulsating lights. Tomaturned and regarded the screen. "The
counterattack has begun. The Empire has our fleet surrounded. We need to scramble dl pilots back up
there”

"I'mready,” Rainasaid. "All | need isanother ship.”

To Obi-Wan's surprise, Ferus spoke up.

"I'd liketo offer my services" he said. "Any chance to take awhack a the Empire, I'm for it."

"We could useyour help,” Tomasaid. "Raing, can you find our friend aship?'

"Ferus. . ." Obi-Wan said, but he didn't know how to finish the thought. He couldn't forbid Ferusto
go. That wasn't his place. Feruswasn't his Padawan.

Hewould remain here. Thiswas not hisfight. He could never forget that his duty wasto Luke and
Leia. He could take no unnecessary risks.

"Don't fret, Obi-Wan. I'll just do alittle damage and come back to get you," Ferus said eadily.
"l wantto go," Trever said.

"Sorry, kid," Ferussaid. "Not thistime."

"I'm redlly getting tired of being left behind.”

"I don't think stowaways have achoice," Ferus sad.

Tomaturned to Obi-Wan. "Will you watch the battle with me? 'Y our advice will be appreciated. |
have great respect for the Jedi.”

Obi-Wan bowed his head. He would be happy to offer advice, but his heart was heavy. He knew
this effort was doomed. Ferus saw hisfeding in the Jedi's eyes, and turned abruptly to go with Raina

Tomabegan barking out ordersto his pilots. Obi-Wan took amoment to familiarize himsdf with the
pattern on the large, square screen on the wall.

"Your left flank isweek," hetold Toma. "In battleslike this, many commanderslike to use pincer
movements. They have the superior numbers. Y ou have to fly through them, not around them. It's more
dangerous, but it's a'so more effective.”

Tomanodded. He spoke into the comlink, trandating Obi-Wan's words into specific ship
movements. The dots on the screen reassembl ed.

Toma pointed to two moving dots, each with adifferent number code. "That is Rainaand Ferus.
They've taken off."

Obi-Wan kept his eyes on them. Ferus had made his decision, but Obi-Wan wished he had stayed
here. He suddenly redlized how much he was depending on him. He himsalf had to return to Tatooine,



but his consolation was that Ferus would be out in the galaxy, doing what he could, where he could.
He had no more adviceto giveto Toma It was clear to him, looking at the screen, that the battle

was dready logt. The Acherins smply did not have enough ships or firepower. He was amazed at the

daring pilots and their sKkill, but one by one the blinking dots disappeared. Tomas face grew ashen.
"Wearelosing our best," he said.

"They can't hold out,” Obi-Wan said gently.

"We didn't dare to hope that we'd beat them,” Tomasaid. "We hoped we would be enough of a
nuisance that they'd just go away."

"They never just go away,” Obi-Wan said. "Their reach isastranglehold. They won't let go.”
"If I pull the pilots back, it'sover,” Tomasaid. "l will haveto surrender Eluthan.”
"If it must be done, it should be done," Obi-Wan said.

Tomaspoke into hiscomm unit. "Recaling dl pilots™ he said. "The battle islost. Return to base. Y ou
have done wdll, each one of you."

He bowed his head. Obi-Wan watched as Toma struggled with his decison. When heraised his
head, his eyes were clear. With Obi-Wan out of view, he contacted the Imperial commander, Admiral
Riwwel. Soon Riwwel's face appeared on the screen.

"I am prepared to surrender,” Tomasaid. "l ask for safe passage for my pilots. Acherin agreesto
become part of the Empire.”

"Do you think after what has happened, after the many desths of our forces, that thisis acceptable?!
Admira Riwwel sneered. "Y ou must pay for your didoyadty. | do not accept your surrender terms. Y ou
will surrender on our terms.”

"And what are your terms?’

"Annihilation. Eluthan must pay with its own destruction. Prepare for saturation bombing of the city.
We have already knocked out your planetary shield.”

Tomawhirled to check the computer. "No! It is our ancient city, revered by al Acherins, the site of
our most precious treasures!™

"Y ou should have thought of that before you made it your base.”
The screen went black.
"What have | done?" Tomawondered aloud.

"Y ou haven't doneit," Obi-Wan said. "They have. Y ou must tell the pilots not to return. They'll be
destroyed.”

"They areamost here. . . they think they have safe passage . ." It wastrue. The pulses of light were



returning. Behind them were the lights of the Imperia destroyers, tailing them. Toma spoke into the
comlink. "Do not return to Eluthan! Repest, do not return! Take evasive action, now!"

Obi-Wan saw the great Empire's shipsfire even as the pilots peded off. All of them madeit, atribute
to the skills of the Acherin pilots. To hisdismay, he saw two pulsating lights begin to take evasive action,
but not deflect from their course.

"Ferus and Rainaare returning here," he said.

"No," Tomasadindisbdief. "They'll be daughtered.”

"Trever, come on — we must get to the spaceport,” Obi-Wan said.

The sounds of explosions came to them now. The Empire was leading a barrage againgt the city.
Toma flipped the image control and they saw scenes of devastation outside as cannons boomed from the
destroyers above.

Tomaflinched asalarge, satdy building suddenly disntegrated. "Libraries, museums. . . our
university. How could an invading force do this? They're targeting them. Why can't they just dlow usto

aurrender? Thisisour civilization!™

"It isyours, not theirs," Obi-Wan said. "So they don't care about it. All they care about isadisplay of
power. Toma, we must go."

Tomasnapped back into hisauthority. "Thereis ahidden landing platform with my persond
trangport. That iswhere Rainawill be going.”

With alast glance at the screen, Obi-Wan turned.
He motioned to Trever. "Stay closeto me.”

"I'm not going to argue with that," Trever said. The building shook with the heavy barrage. Thethick
stones held up, but cracks appeared and dirt rained down on them as they ran down the corridors.

They heard the sound of thudding boots.
"The stormtroopers are here," Obi-Wan said.

Tomaturned down another corridor. The echo of the ssormtrooper boots seemed to be everywhere.
Obi-Wan focused on the sounds, tuning into the Force to tell him what he needed to know.

"Therésasquad of twenty ahead. But only five behind," hetold the others, reverang direction. "This
way."

"No, we can't,” Tomasad. "That leadsto adead end. We haveto go thisway."
Toward twenty stormtroopers?"Oh, well,” Obi-Wan said. "Y ou can't have everything.”
He charged forward, lightsaber in hand. Tomawas a his side with his blaster ready.

Trever cdled out in awhisper. "Wait!"



Obi-Wan paused impatiently. Trever had opened up acloset marked ATHLETIC EQUIPMENT.
Hetook out abox of laserbals.

"Let megofirs. I'll give you the edge you need.” Obi-Wan hesitated. "Trever, I'm not sure about
this”

"Trusg me"
There was no timeto argue. The stormtroopers were gpproaching.

Obi-Wan stood near Trever, poised to protect him. Asthe footsteps grew closer, he nodded at
Trever.

The stormtroopers appeared, rounding the corner, moving quickly in lockstep. With aflick of his
wrist, Trever sent six laserballs shooting down the corridor, centimeters above the floor.

Flick. Hick. Flick. Trever's action was o fast it was dmost ablur. More laserballs zoomed down the
hdlway.

At firgt, the stormtroopers were just confused. Then they tried to evade the laserballs, but one got
tangled up and started to fall. Another crashed into one on his|eft. Before long, they were colliding, trying
to keep their balance and shooting at Obi-Wan and the others at the same time. Blaster bolts pinged
through the air and hit thewallsand calling.

Obi-Wan legped directly into their midst. While Toma came at them on the right with his blagter,
Obi-Wan'slightsaber danced. Within seconds the entire squad had been demolished.

"Thanksfor the edge," Tomatold Trever.

They continued on. Tomaled them through a narrow passage to asmall hangar with one ship. He
flicked on avidscreen. The sky outsde wasthick with Imperid starfighters. "We're underground now. |
can activate the opening when we see Ferus and Raina," he said. "It's concealed in the side of the
building."

Obi-Wan looked at the ship. It was a battered star cruiser with dull gray plating.

"I know," Tomasaid. "It doesn't ook like much. It's not supposed to. But it's got atweaked
hyperdrive engine and al the firepower you could want."

"Look!" Trever caled, pointing to the vidscreen.

Two ships were spinning and diving, cartwheding through the air as cannonfire stresked around
them. Smoke was spiraling out from one of the ships. Obi-Wan didn't know whether it was Feruss or
Rainas.

Toma pressed a switch asthey dovein agraight line toward the surface. At the very moment it
seemed they would crash into the city, they veered off. Part of the celling overhead did back, and they
dropped into the hangar.

Rainaquickly popped her cockpit canopy and leaped out as her ship exploded into flames. Tomaand



Trever took a step back from the heat, but Obi-Wan raced toward Feruss ship. Why hadn't Ferus
opened the cockpit canopy?

Helooked clown into the trangparent bubble. Ferus was working at the canopy manually with a
vibrocutter. When he saw Obi-Wan, he stepped back. Obi-Wan used his lightsaber, and the cockpit
canopy peeled back. Ferus leaped out.

"l logt dl systemsinthat last dive," he said. "Even the manua control blinked out. Thanksfor the
hdp."

Stormtroopers poured into the hangar, firing asthey came. Obi-Wan deflected the fire with his
lightsaber asthey ran toward the remaining ship. Rainaleaped aboard and started the engines. Toma
hel ped Trever up the ramp.

Ferus and Obi-Wan turned their attention to the stormtroopers. Obi-Wan deflected fire and used the

Force to push severd stormtroopers backward, knocking them into the formation and sending severd of
them tumbling, hampered by their armor.

Obi-Wan and Ferus took advantage of thisto jump aboard. The ship lifted off and streaked outside.
Dodging cannonfire, Raina guided the ship through the smoking city.

"l can't believeit,” Rainacried. "l can't believe they're destroying the city!”

But she didn't have timefor reflection. Starfighters were chasing them, hammering a them with
cannonfire.

"They'velocked amissile on our position,” Obi-Wan called.

"I've got to take us through the standing stones," Rainasaid.

"lan't thisship alittle big?" Ferus asked. "There's no room to maneuver.”
"I've doneit before on atraining exercise,” Rainaassured him.

"That wasin agtarfighter,” Toma pointed out. "And you crashed your ship.”
"Ishekidding?' Trever asked.

Raina shook her head. "Tomanever kids."

"Oh, good.” Trever gulped.

Ranaflew over thewalsthat circled the city. She dove down into the canyon of standing stones. She

did it so fast that the torpedo crashed into a standing stone with aroar.

Obi-Wan gripped the console as agiant sione came at them. Rainaflipped the ship sideways, then
zoomed around another stone.

It'samost like flying with Anakin, Obi-Wan thought. For a second, this made him happy. Then he
remembered therest of it, and it pierced him. Anakin.



The starfighters overhead dipped down to follow them. One of them tipped awing into astone and
spirded out in afiery crash. The spaces between the stones were so narrow that their starship barely
made it through, even when Rainatipped them sdeways.

Most of the starfighters gave up and lurked above in airspace, waiting for them to emerge. But one
determined pilot swooped behind them. It was arace now, and Raina's face was set with determination.
She headed Straight for a narrow opening between two standing stones.

"You'll never makethat one," Obi-Wan said. Inwardly he thought, | redlly do hate flying.

Ranadidn't answer. It seemed asif she meant to kill them al. She still headed for the opening at top
speed, the starship behind her screaming through the stonefield.

At the last moment, she dove to the ground and cut her speed. Obi-Wan didn't think any ship could
handle such a maneuver without stalling out, but this one did. With agreat shudder, it hovered only
meters off the ground. The starship tried to flip Sdeways and make the opening between the two stones,
but the pilot must have been distracted by Raina's sudden maneuver. It crashed headlong into the stone.

Raina gently eased the ship closeto ground level through the rest of the stonefield. They were
reaching the end of the canyon, and the standing stones were farther apart now.

"The safightersare still up there," Ferus said, his eyes on the nav screen.

Obi-Wan watched Raina. She was going so dowly. Why?

The sun was dipping down in the Sky. Suddenly it hit the stones and lit them with orangefire.
"Wecdl thisthe flamesof Eluthan,” Tomasad.

At the sametime that the stones it up, the canyon walls surrounding them went deep black with
shadow. Raina put on aburst of speed and entered the canyon, losing herself in the shadows.

"This ship hasacloaking device," Tomaexplained to the others. "It drainsalot of power, so we can't
useit for long. In the meantime, well makeit hard for them to get avisua sighting.”

Rainadid some amazing flying, pushing the speed and hugging the contours of the canyon wall.
Trever wasimpressed. "'If you ever want to give piloting lessons, sgn me up,” he said.

Rainaonly nodded for an answer. Her face was set in grim lines. She knew how dim their chances
were to outrun and outfox a squad of Imperia sar-fighters.

Wide navy blue sky loomed ahead. They were amost out of the canyon. Raina shot out into the
dusky sky and headed up into the outer atmosphere, now pushing the speed to maximum.

"Wemadeit!" Trever crowed.

"We'relosng the cloaking device," Rainasaid. "Just afew . .. more. . . seconds,” Tomasaid,
scanning the sky.

But Obi-Wan's eyes were on the screen. He saw the blinking dots reverse direction.



"They've spotted us," he said.

CHAPTER SEVEN
The garfighterswere gaining on them. Thefirst missle stresked from the lead sarfighter.

Raina pushed the craft left, then right, leading them on azigzagging path that made them dizzy. The
missle zoomed past them on theright.

"Any volunteersfor the gun pods?' Toma asked. He flipped aswitch, and gun stations opened up
bel ow the cockpit.

Ferus and Obi-Wan ran to the forward gun pods and strapped themselves behind the guns. They
waited until the starfighters came into range. Ferusfelt the Force gather and grow as they pounded the
garfighters behind them.

But the starfighters were relentless, and more were sent from the surface. It was clear that the
Imperia commanders knew that Toma had escaped on this ship. The sarfighters zoomed toward i,
grouping and regrouping, and pounding the ship with fire. They took one hit, then another.

"We've got to |ose them!" Ferus shouted.

Bent over the nav computer, Toma shook his head. "We're in deep space now. Thereare no
neighboring sysems.”

"Hold them off for aminute," Obi-Wan told Ferus before running back to the cockpit. Ferus watched
him out of the corner of hiseye. What was he up to?

"l have anidea,” Obi-Wan told Toma. He quickly bent over the nav computer, making awide search
of the area. "On the way to Acherin we were caught in afast-moving star tunnel. The kind that spins out
from avast atmospheric sorm.”

"And you want to find the sorm?"

Obi-Wan looked up a him. "It's one place to lose the starfighters. We're heavier and more durable.
How much do you trust your ship?'

"l trust my ship,” Tomasaid. Heglanced a Raina. "l trust my pilot more.”

"Here." Obi-Wan found what he was looking for. "If we can hold them off just alittle longer, we can
makeit."

"I'll go to maximum speed,” Rainasaid.

Obi-Wan went back to the gun pods. They kept up a steady barrage of fire. Rainaflew fastina
seriesof dizzying turnsand circles.

The ship started to sheke darmingly.



"Coming up on that storm,” Tomacalled. Hewhistled. "It'sabad one. I've got indications of space
shears and shifts”

Space shears could tear apart aclass-A cruiser, if apilot wasn't careful. At the Sign of shears, pilots
were happy to make detours of thousands of kilometersif they had to.

"Wecan dill get around it,” Tomasaid.

Rainagritted her teeth. "No. Thisisthe only way to shake them. Obi-Wanisright."

They flew gtraight into the atmospheric sorm. The jouncing of the ship turned into aviolent bucking.

"She can takeit,” Tomasaid to avishbly nervous Trever. "The ship is double-hulled and triple-bolted.
\s/tv:slrf]\ﬁ\o/_? backups on every system. | built this mysalf during the Clone Wars. It's not an ordinary

"Thisisn't your ordinary storm," Trever said as aspace shear hit them broadside.

Trever skidded across the cockpit floor and came to rest againgt the console. He grabbed it and held
on.

A current of energy sent them spinning off out of control. Rainawent with the spin, letting the ship
find its own baance. "The trick with these energy shiftsisto fight them aslittle aspossible,” she said.

Ferus had to admire her nerve. The hardest thing for a pilot to do was let the ship take over. Raina
watched the indicators, her gaze steedy, not interfering with the ship's attempt to right itself. It did no
good to fire the cannons. They were spinning too crazily.

"The sarships are retreating,” Ferus caled. "They're more afraid of the storm than they are of their
admira.” Or dse, hethought privately, they figure that were doomed.

Raina began to take over the controls again, easing the ship through the buffeting storm. On and on
they flew, dammed by currents of energy that sucked them into vortexes and spun them out like droplets
of water. The ship staggered and lurched, sometimes close to staling out the engines. Ferus started to
worry when he noticed that Rainalooked concerned.

"Weredmost out of it,” Tomacalledinrelief.

The ride smoothed out, but suddenly they could see nothing. It was as though a curtain had dropped
over the cockpit windscreen. They had entered an atmospheric cloud so dense that space outside was
just agray, roiling mass.

"Even the sensors can't penetrate this,” Rainasaid. "l can't get any readings. There must be some sort
of energy fidd—"

Suddenly Ferusfet something surge, awarning. "Ferus. . ." Obi-Wan said.
"| feltit." He strained his eyes ahead.

Suddenly an asteroid loomed ahead, seemingly close enough to touch. It had appeared without



warning and they were headed straight for it.
"Look out!" Trever shouted.

Rainapulled back on the speed. Just in time, the craft pulled up, and they zoomed just meters above
the pitted surface while she desperately searched for aplaceto land.

"There." Obi-Wan pointed.
Raina skimmed over the rocky ground and gently set the ship down on alarge, flat rock.
Raina peered through the cockpit canopy. "Where are we?"

Toma scanned the nav computer. "This asteroid should have made it onto star maps. It'slarge
enough, and it has an atmosphere. But thereés no trace of it."

Obi-Wan activated the canopy and hauled himsdlf up and out. He looked above. The sky wasa
dense blue haze. He couldn't see adtar.

"| think this asteroid islocked into the force fidd of the sorm," liesaid. "It can't break out, so it
travels congtantly asthe storm travels.”

"And cruisers avoid the storm, so the asteroid isn't mapped,” Ferus said, hauling himsdlf up and out of
the cockpit to stand beside Obi-Wan. "L et's take alook around.”

They explored the area around the ship, but al they found were craters and dust.
"At least were safe,” Rainasaid. She stretched. "And | could usearest.”

"Y eah, getting pounded by the Empire's sarfighters and then pulverized by agaactic sorm will do
that to you," Trever said. "Not to mention, we missed lunch.”

Rainalaughed and dung an arm around Trever. "Y ou're starting to grow on me, kid."
"Yeah, just like goblin moss” Trever said.

Rainaand Trever headed off to prepare a shelter. Tomaturned to Obi-Wan.

"Y ou have been waiting to spesk to me," he said.

"Yes" Obi-Wan said. "Tell me about the degth of Garen Muln.”

Tomalooked startled.

"Death?' hesaid. "But Garen Mulnisn'tdead . . . he'sdive."

CHAPTEREIGHT

"We were together when it happened,” Tomasaid. "At our headquartersin Eluthan. We were



negotiating the terms of the truce. That didn't take long, but we were enjoying each other's company. We
had thought we were enemies, but we found we had much in common. Then it happened.”

"The clone troopers,” Obi-Wan said.

"Hewasin the operations base with me," Tomasaid. "We had the vidscreens on, and we saw the
clone troopers attack. Like someone had thrown a switch — it was clear they had ordersto hunt down
Garen and kill anyone who got in their way. He wanted to go out and fight, but it wastoo late. | had to
convince him to stay with me, that | could hide him. And | did. | had a secure place in the volcanic caves

outsde the city, aplace | had created in case the worst happened. | never thought the worst would
happen to the man who had once been my enemy, and that | would protect him."

"Did they search for him?"

"For weeks," Tomasaid. "l wasinterviewed by a specia group cdled the Inquisitors.”
"Weve heard of them,” Ferussaid drily.

"Was one of them named Maorum?"' Obi-Wan asked.

Tomashook hishead. "No. Why?'

| guessdl roads don't lead to Ma orum, Obi-Wan thought. But that didn't make him any lessof a
threat.

"It's not important,” the Jedi said. "Please continue.”

Thistime, Tomanodded. "Findly," he said, "the Inquisitors gave up. They assumed, | think, that he
had escaped the planet. Once things had quieted down alittle, Garen told me it wastimeto go. | gave
himaship.”

Obi-Wan could not believe what he was hearing. He had grown used to casualty after casudty after
casualty. He had walled himself against hope, asaway of keeping away the inevitable disappointment
and sadness. Even though he knew there was adight possibility that Jedi other than himsdlf and Y oda
had survived, with every day the possibility had seemed dighter and dighter, until it seemed amere thread
againg the whole weight of the Empire.

But now . . . hefdt the hoperiseingde his chest, afeding that was so unfamiliar it felt brand-new.
His good friend, Garen. Possibly adive. Hewas afraid to believe it, but he was desperate for it to be true.

"Do you know where he went?' he asked Toma.

"He was going to make hisway to aplace called llum,” Tomasaid. "Hetold methat | should only
inform another Jedi of this, and they would know why."

Ferus and Obi-Wan exchanged a glance. Ilum wasthe Site of the Crystal Cave, where every Jedi
apprentice went to forge his or her own lightsaber. It was sacred to the Jedi.

"llum," Ferus said. "Of course." He grew excited. "1 never thought of it before. Others could have
gone there, too."



"He's probably hiding in the cave," Obi-Wan said, knowing that iswhat Garen would do: Find a safe
placethat the Jedi knew better than anyone else.

Tomawent to join Rainaand Trever and build a shelter. Ferus paced up and down, excited at the
news.

"We haveto go there," he said to Obi-Wan. "Who knows how many Jedi could be there? There
could be more of usthan we know."

Ferusdidn't even know what he was saying until theword wasintheair. Us. Thiswasthe truth: Even
though he had left the Jedi, he il felt like he was one with them. Not one of them, but one with them.

He could no more disconnect from the Force than he could disconnect from his own thoughts. It was
apart of him. He could not deny it. This new hope made the bond even clearer, asif the course of action
had shone a spotlight on his attachment.

Obi-Wan did not comment on Ferus's choice of words, but Ferus could see him taking everything in,
just as he dways had.

"Y ou are not here to be punished, least of al by yourself, " Obi-Wan had told him when he
approached the Jedi Council for the lagt time, to resign from the Order.

"I must go on living," Ferus had responded. " That is my punishment.”

He knew Obi-Wan hadn't wanted him to leave. If he'd been Obi-Wan's Padawan, it would have all
been different. Everything would have been different.

But instead Obi-Wan was | eft with Anakin, and Ferus was | eft with nothing. Before hedd exiled
himsdlf from the Temple, hed told Anakin, "If the Jedi ever need me, | will bethere.”

Now here he was, among the last of the Jedi.
"Y ou remember the caves?' Obi-Wan asked.

"Of course," Ferus answered. How many times had he and the other Padawans— hisfriends
—talked about the things that happened there, about the tests that would lead to the creation of their
lightsabers? HisMaster, Siri, had taken him there when he was thirteen. She had |eft him in the cavesto
fight off his grestest fears— and athough it had been terrifying, he had somehow maintained hiscam. He
made it through, and forged his own blade.

Then, in what seemed like no time at al, he gave up thelightsaber. Let it go.
But not entirely.

"l can forge anew lightsaber," he said now, thinking how helpful thiswould be. "If | can get the
caydds, | candoit agan.”

Obi-Wan nodded, but he felt hesitant. Ferus was no longer a Jedi. His hold on the Force was
growing, but it was fill erratic. By the time an gpprentice came to the caves a 1lum to find crysts, they
were at the peak of their preparation. If Ferus were his Padawan, he would make him wait.



"I know what you're thinking, Obi-Wan," Ferus said. "But you are not aMaster, and | am not an
apprentice.” Feruss face was flushed. "Y ou seem locked in an old pattern.”

"I don't think s0," Obi-Wan answered gently. "The caves are adifficult tria, even for afully prepared
goprentice.”

"I know that. I've been through them. | know there are things I've forgotten, but | can't wait until 1've
relearned everything again. Do you redlly think we can afford to wait? Perhaps Jedi caution iswhat
paved the way for their destruction.”

The accusation stung, but hadn't Obi-Wan thought the very same thing?

Hisown caution . . . it had paved the way for Anakin Skywalker to turn into Darth Vader. He had
felt uneasy about his Padawan, but he had never imagined how corrupted he could become. Asa
Padawan, Ferus had seen something dangerousin Anakin. But Obi-Wan had not done anything abott it.

Now he must learn from his mistakes. It wastime to be bold.

Obi-Wan was torn. He wanted nothing more than to find hisfriend Garen dive. But he dso knew he
had to keep his attention on the redl threat — Maorum. On Bellassathey had learned that Maorum had
sent an investigator to Polis Massa. Obi-Wan was sure that Luke and Leias birth had been covered up
completely . . . but could he be absolutely certain?

Malorum reported to Darth VVader. Was Darth Vader suspicious about Padme's death? Was there
any path that could lead him to find that she had given birth to Luke and Leia before sheld died?

Ohbi-Wan had to find the answers to those questions. And he wasn't going to find themin exileon
Tatooine.

Or, heredlized, in the Caves of Blum.

Y ou must follow your fedings, Qui-Gon had said.

And suddenly, Obi-Wan had afeding that Qui-Gon waswith him. Free of the constraints of place,
trained in the way of the Whills, Qui-Gon could be right beside him, and Obi-Wan wouldn't know except
for thefeding that filled him.

If Lukeisto rise, he must have something to join, Qui-Gon'svoice said in hismind.

Obi-Wan turned to look in the distance, so Feruswouldn't see his distraction.

Y es, he answered. You'vetold methat already. It iswhy | |€eft to help Ferus.

If Lukeisto rise, he must be protected from those who seek to do him harm.

So | should go to Polis Massa?

Y ou should follow your fedings.

Obi-Wan knew what that meant. They lead me there, hetold his Magter.



o go.

Obi-Wan fet Qui-Gon move from him as quickly as a breeze. One moment he'd been there, the
next, gone. But Obi-Wan's decision had been made. He had to trust Ferusto search for Garen . . . while
he himself had to go to Polis Massa. He had to ensure that Luke and Leids secret was safe. If Lukewas
found, then Ferus was doomed, Garen was doomed . . . they were al doomed to live or die under the
Empire. That waswhat Qui-Gon wastelling him.

Ferus had stopped pacing and was watching him. ™Y ou don't agree with me."

"| do agree,” Obi-Wan said. "Y ou'reright. Thisisyour timeto be bold. To take the biggest chances.”

Feruslooked relieved. "Besides, you'll bewith mein the caves."

Obi-Wan spoke dowly, knowing what he was about to say would be asurpriseto Ferus. "No, |
won't be. I'm not going with you. There's something else | haveto do.”

"What could be more important than your friend?"' Ferus asked increduloudly.

Obi-Wan looked at Ferus, helplessto answer. What could he say? Ferus didn't know that Anakin
had become Darth VVader, didn't know that Anakin had fathered two children. These were things
Obi-Wan was forbidden to tell him, things that Ferus couldn't know. It would only be aburden to him. It
was dangerous for anyone el se to know.

"All of our fates," Obi-Wan said. "That is more important.”

Feruswas now angry. He could see that. Obi-Wan fdt frustration. He couldn't fully confidein Ferus,
and that would always be between them. He would have to accept that.

"All right,” Ferus said iffly. "1 was hoping to have your help, but | can do it done.”
"I'll take you there," Obi-Wan said. "'l can drop you and then return for you. Trever can keep watch,
and aert meif something goeswrong. The place I'm going isn't far from llum, and | hope my time there

won't belong."

Ferus gave a short, angry nod. He did not, however, question Obi-Wan further. Obi-Wan
appreciated that.

"l can gill help you," Obi-Wan said. ™Y ou must be careful. If it seems|logicd to usthat Jedi would go
to llum, thenitislogica to the Empire aswell. They will have somekind of presencethere. But | know
another way to the caves, a secret way."

The anger left Ferussface. He had accepted it and let it go, just as a Jedi should. Suddenly he was
al business, focused on the next stage of the mission. "Good.”

"Not so good,” Obi-Wan said. "The secret way leads straight through a gorgodon nest.”

CHAPTER NINE



They stood in front of Toma's ship. Obi-Wan looked around at the bleak landscape. "Are you sure
you and Rainawant to stay?' he asked Toma.

"Were on the Empiréswanted list now,” Rainasaid. "I'd say thiswasthe safest placein the gdaxy
for us. We packed the ship with supplies and food, just in case we had to make aquick escape. So welll
be okay here. . . for now."

They spoke lightly, but Obi-Wan knew how much courage it took for them to stay. Therewasa
chance he and Ferus wouldn't be able to find them again.

There was ahoming beacon on the ship that they would leave on the asteroid, but there was no
guarantee it would work through the atmospheric disturbances surrounding the asteroid. They would test
it after they left the atmaosphere, but anything could happen.

"WEell return for you," Ferussaid. "I'll find you no matter what, | promise you that. And well bring
back supplies, in case you decide you need to stay for atime.”

Rainalooked at Trever. "Are you sure you want to go?'

"Itshard to leave dl this" Trever said, waving a careless hand. "But yeah.”

He, Obi-Wan, and Ferus boarded the ship. They shot off into space and dmost immediately were
buffeted by the severe energy sorm. Ferus followed the tips held gotten from Rainaand guided the ship
through the energy shifts and shears. The ship jolted and went into abad roll, but he held on. Hewas
determined to make it through. Toma's ship was the most stable he'd ever flown.

"Homing beacon isholding,” Obi-Wan said. "I can accesstheir coordinates.”

"Good, well be ableto get back."

"Sure," Trever shouted as a sudden shift sent them plummeting through space. "If we ever get out!”

They flew through the worst of the storm and at last entered cam deep space.

Ferus entered hyperspace in arush of stars. It would be less than aday's journey to [lum.

Feruss disapprova of Obi-Wan's decision hung between them, and they passed most of the journey
inglence

Why wasit, Obi-Wan thought, that he could be sure of adecision, yet betorn by its effects?

Hewas sending Ferusinto the caves of 1lum aone, with only Trever to stand watch outside. It would
be the test of whether Ferus could truly be a Jedi again. Thetimefor rules was gone. There was no more
Jedi Council. Therewas no oneto tell Ferus he wasn't ready.

Obi-Wan remembered his conversation with Qui-Gon back on Tatooine.

Spesk of what you know about Ferus, not what you can guess, Qui-Gon had said.

Now Obi-Wan thought, He was the most gifted apprentice, second only to Anakin. With so many
gifts, heisaformidable opponent of the Empire.



With alightsaber, with ahold on the Force congtantly renewing, congtantly strengthening, he would
be even stronger.

To get through the cave done, to find Garen, to find crystas. . . it could break him. Or it could make
him.

Togivein, to trust in another's strength . . . that was something Obi-Wan had once learned, long ago.
Anakin had never learned it. In hisarrogance, he had thought that he was the only one who could
accomplish the hard things.

But Obi-Wan knew there were times he had to step back and let another go forward. Thiswas one
of those times. Even if Ferus never understood, never accepted him.

Evenif Ferusfailed.

Obi-Wan was at the controls when they reverted to realspace. [lum lay ahead.

"WEell have to come around on the back side of the planet,” Obi-Wan said. "It's good that theré's no
orbiting surveillance.”

"There doesn't have to be," Ferus said. "It's obvious that they don't consider the Jedi athreat.”

"Let's get close enough to get a sensor reading,” Obi-Wan said. He dipped closer to the planet,
pleased at the fed of the controlsin his hands. Toma hadn't exaggerated. Thiswas an exceptiond ship.

He skimmed low over aglacid |ake dotted with icebergs. "'l can land on the edge of the lake. Trever
can day here while you hike up the mountain.”

Trever looked around dubioudly. "Wow. Y ou pick the best spots, Obi-Wan. | can tdll thiswill be

fun.
"It'll be better than anest of gorgodons,” Ferus said.
"Isthat my only choice?"

"Y ou can dways comewith me, Trever," Obi-Wan said. "'l can leave you someplace safe and come
back for you."

He shook his head, as Obi-Wan knew he would. "No, thanks," he said cardlesdy. "I'm getting used
towaiting for Ferus.”

Obi-Wan landed the craft. "It's not far, but it's straight up,” he said to Ferus. "Remember, you have
to progress past the visions. Don't et them stop you. Keep going. The crystalslie in the middle of the
cave. If Garenisthere, that'swhere hell be."

Ferus nodded.

"May the Force be with you."



"And withyou."

Ferus and Trever exited the craft. Obi-Wan took off again. He didn't look back. He knew the sight
of Ferusand Trever dwindling in the distance would cause him pain. Hefdt fear clutch hisheart, a
sudden panic that he wouldn't see them again.

He pushed the speed of the craft toward Polis Massa. Something ticked inside him. Something that
told him that he'd better do what he had to do and get back, fast.

Polis Massawas asmdl mining settlement in the middle of an asteroid field. They had asmal but
excellent med center, and it was here that the Jedi had found sanctuary for Padmé, at the end of the
terrible time when the clone army had turned againgt the Jedi.

As Obi-Wan descended over the fissured landscape, his heart tightened. He landed Tomal's starship
in the docking areaand took the horizontd lift tube to the surface, walking through the atmosphericdly
adjusted passageways of the planet'sinhabitants until he arrived at the med center. With every step, he
remembered the terrible day when he'd brought Padme here. He didn't know she was dying then. He
didn't know how badly Anakin had hurt her. Fear had clutched his heart, but he had believed that
Padme, the strong woman he'd known, would survive.

Hewaved hishand in front of a sensor and entered a small reception area. The med center was
primarily run by droids. A screen blinked, and adruid floated into view.

"Please gtate the nature of your condition." The nature of my condition is heartbreak.
"l am hereto see Manedi Tuun. Pleaseinform him that it isan old friend.”
"Pleasewait.”

The screen blinked off. Obi-Wan paced the confined space. Memories crowded the room, making it
seem even smdler. He remembered his hel plessness as he carried Padme insde. He remembered his
grief ashewatched the Living Force dip from her.

At the end, the med druids did not understand why they couldn't save her, but he had. He believed
that Padme knew her strength wasfinite. She only had so much left, and no more. And that Strength she
would giveto her children.

She made sure they were born and were healthy. Then — and only then — did she succumb.

He could not do enough for her now. He would fight to hislast breath to protect her children. They
would someday know of the great courage of their mother.

Obi-Wan and Y oda had barely absorbed the shock of Padme's death before it was clear to both of
them that the best way to ensure the safety of her children wasto obliterate any record of their birth. The
med droids underwent memory wipes and computer datawas expunged. But there was one Polis
Massan who Obi-Wan felt he could trust. Manedli Tuun had been a staunch supporter of the Republic
cause and was of unimpeachable character. He had done favorsfor Y oda over the years and had been
one of the reasons Polis Massa had been chosen for the twins birth. Surely he would help now.



Obi-Wan had no plan yet. He hoped he would find away to access the med files and make sure that
Padme's records had been erased, just as they'd arranged. That would be thefirst step.

Manedli Tuun looked thin and worried when he stepped through the doorway. When he saw
Obi-Wan, alook of startled pleasure came over hisface but then was replaced by the same frown. "l
think I know why you're here. Come.”

Before Obi-Wan could say aword, Tuun led him past the inner door and into the hallway of the
complex. "Wemust be careful,” hesaid in alow tone. "He'sin the record office.”

"Who?'

"Sancor. lsn't that why you are here?"

"Who is Sancor?’

"AnInquigtor.”

"l was afraid of that. | didn't redlize hewas here.”

Tuun led himinto hissmall office. "Firgt, an investigator came. He never gave hisname, but he copied
all our records and took them back to Maorum. That was about a month ago. Now this one arrived.
He's an expert on record security. He's already done an exhaustive search on the memory banks of the
med droids, even the ones who weren't here during that time.”

"Does Maorum know something — doesit seem to you that he suspects the truth?”

Tuun shook hishead. "'l don't think they know anything, but what they suspect is another thing. |
know they are determined. Now he's asked me for the supply records.”

"Why would he want those?' Obi-Wan asked. "He's going to check the supply usage aswell as
waste during the period of time Senator Amidalawas here. To seeif usage was cons stent with the
cases."

Obi-Wan was startled. "Would he be able to tell if birthstook place?"

Tuun frowned. "He might. There are certain tests we do on newborns. Of course we erased al the
records and the memory of the droids, but we didn't erase al supply records. When our stocks are low,
we do refill orders. The babieswere checked over and cared for here, so supplieswereused . . . and if
he checks various med supplies againgt patients, he might come up with something. | wasjust on my way
to summon Osh Sca. He's our Polis Massan supply officer — the Inquisitor wants to question him since
he's one of the few Polis Massans able to speak. | have no choice. | can only hope that, he can't trace

anything."
Obi-Wan thought quickly. "Has he seen Osh Scal yet?!
"No, he's been in the record office.

""Can you access the supply records here?"



"Of course. | have accessto dl records.” Tuun quickly caled up supply records on the screen. "Y ou
see? There are hundreds of itemsto go through. But he seems determined. And don't think | can erase
them here. Hewill be ableto traceit.”

"l don't want you to erase anything. But what if you add something? Would he be able to trace that?"

"No."

"All right." Obi-Wan quickly sat down at the console. "Say you had a patient here a the sametime as
Padme. Someone who was suffering agreat wound from a battle. Can you enter suppliesthat you would
need if they developed complications? Medicines? Specia healing devices?'

"Of course. But | don't understand.”

"Maybeif we give him abigger fish to catch, helll become digtracted.”

Tuun'stroubled expression cleared. "So if he thinks he's on thetrail of someonethe Empireislooking
for..."

"Exadtly."
"Butwho?

"It doesn't matter. We don't need aname. We just need a profile. There are plenty of enemies of the
Empire who have gone underground since the end of the Clone Wars, and one of them could have easily
fled here. Maorum will try to figure out who it is. Thetrail will lead nowhere. We just haveto plant the

Tuun turned back to the console. "Thisis sort of brilliant. | think." He keyed in anumber of supplies,
scrolling through an enormous list. "There. It's buried enough so that helll have to work to find it. But
should we let Osh Sedl in on this? He might notice that the supply list is different. HE'S meticulous.”

"No. Sancor hasn't seen himyet. So I'll go." Tuun copied the files hé'd atered onto adisk and
handed it to Obi-Wan.

"Obi-Wan, my friend, you must be careful. The Inquisitor isclever.” Tuun ran hishandsadong his
cheeks and blew out atired breath. "I thought we had thought of everything. | checked and
triple-checked. The memory wipes are solid. There isno record of the births. There are no records of
yoursdf or Y odabeing here. | didn't imagine they would come digging likethis.”

"They're doing this because they don't have information, not because they do,” Obi-Wan said. "Let's
go. Maybe| can do something."

Tuun gaveasmal smile. "If you can send him back where he came from, that would be grest. But if
he finds out we atered these files, we could both end up executed.”

CHAPTER TEN

"You'reredly leaving me here?' Trever asked, incredulous.



Ferus checked his equipment. "I have to. Only someone who knows how to use the Force can make
it through the cave."

"Who sad?'

Ferus sghed. "It will make my job harder if youre there, Trever. The visonswill confuse and frighten
you."

Trever suck out hischin. "I'm not scared of thingsthat aren't there."

"They arethere. Trust me. | don't know if | can makeit through. And I'm not throwing you into anest
of gorgodons, ether. If dl goeswdll, | won't belong. If it doesn't gowell . . . wait here for Obi-Wan.
And stay out of sight!”

"Stop giving me orders! I'm not akid!"

"You areakid," Ferussaid. "Y ou've seen dot and done more, but you're still akid, and I'm going to
protect you when | haveto. End of story. Now wait here. If I'm lucky, I'll come out with Garen Muln and
alightsaber.”

"And if you aren't lucky, agorgodon will chew you up and spit you out, and I'll sweep up the pieces,”
Trever shot back.

"Charming," Ferus said. "Good luck to you, too." He turned away. Hed only gone afew stepswhen
Trever caled after him.

"You'd better make it back!"

Smiling dightly, Ferus moved on. Obi-Wan had showed him the route to the gorgodon nest and the
back of the cave. He had even given him tips on how to fight a gorgodon, in case he provoked one.

"Watch out for their tails," Ferus muttered. "And their teeth. And their sdiva And ther arms, when
they crush you to death.”

[lumwas an ice planet, and the snow was as smooth as glass, with an outer layer of permafrost. The
ar was o cold that he felt as though he'd freeze hislungs with every breath. Ferus had to take small
sepsand use hisliquid cableto haul himsdlf up and over the dliffs.

It was an exhausting climb, and he tried to pace himsdlf despite his eagernessto reach the top. He
knew he would need all his strength to meet the gorgodons. He also knew they dept during the day, so
he dso might make it through the nest without waking them.

As he climbed, he had to shake off afeding of disbdlief that hewas here at al. Meeting Obi-Wan
again had catapulted him onto a path he hadn't expected. He had |eft his adopted homeworld, l€eft his
partner Roan, al to go on aquest to save any Jedi he could find. And he wasn't even a Jedi any longer!

Hewasn't sure what he was anymore. He was a strange cresture, half-Jedi, half-man. A space
carnivd creature for children to point at and laugh, waiting for him to turn into one or the other.

Focus, Ferus, hetold himsdlf sternly.



Ferus shot hisliquid cable and it pulled him up the remaining hundred metersto the next crag. Thick
undulating curtains of ice coated the mountain. Obi-Wan had explained that it would be difficult to
pinpoint the location of the gorgodon nest. He would have to use the Force.

Ferus closed his eyesfor amoment. It was sometimes an effort for him to clear his mind, to reach out
to the Force. Y et using the Force had to be effortless; he could not try. He could only exist in this
moment, not hope for what wasto come. Hefdt in the air the vibrations of theice, therock, the
molecules of the sky, hisown body. They dl existed together ill one seamless hum of energy, and from
them rose what linked him to everything in the galaxy: the Force.

Hefdt it gather, and he opened his eyes. Immediately he saw that what he thought was athick
impenetrable curtain was actually a constructed wall. The gorgodons had moved the sheer planes of ice
asif it were trangparisted, mimicking the steep dope of the crag for camouflage.

Once he saw this, the rest was easy. Ferus saw the difference in blue shadow and curve of ice. There
was an opening in thewall, impossible to see even if one were looking carefully. He walked toward it.

The Force gave him no warnings, but he knew the cregstures were near. He could sense them. He
walked through the opening and stopped short, confused by what was around him. It took him amoment
to make sense of the shapes. The gorgodons had made the nest using ice and boulders to construct
sheltersthat looked like the humped backs of the crestures themsalves. They werefifty or so meterstall
and hunched together like ascending hills. They used their sticky brown salivaas akind of mortar to hold
the structures together. It had an elastic qudity and hung down over the openings, looking like aruffle on
adainty curt am and swaying dightly in the breeze.

He knew gorgodons had an excellent sense of smell. None of them stirred as he counted the oneshe
could see. Two on the Side, deeping out in the open. One smaller gorgodon, hdf in, half out of its shdlter.
He did not know how many otherslay ingde the shelters.

There was nothing to do but walk right into the middle of the nest. He saw the opening to the cave
ahead, just adit inthewall, not big enough for agorgodon to get through. If he could make it through the
opening, he would be safe from them.

He started across the nest. A gorgodon stretched and flopped close, and he had to legp out of the
way. Which unfortunately entangled him in the foul-smdlling, sticky salivahangings over its shelter.
Silently, Ferusfought to extricate himsdlf. It was like being trapped in the thick sap from atree.

The gorgodon opened one lazy eye. The eye was ydlow, and Ferus saw himself reflected in the
enormous dark pupil.

Helooked very smdl. And, heimagined, tasty.

The gorgodon opened its mouth and roared, itstriple row of yellow teeth il tinged with pink from
itslast kill. Feruss blood was aready cold, and now it turned to ice. The other gorgodons stirred, and
suddenly the air wasfilled with their cries.

Therewasatimeto fight, and atimeto run. Heran.

Thetall came out of nowhere, smacking him in the back like atoo-friendly hello. This particular
greeting made pain ratchet through his body and sent him airborne, flying toward another gorgodon, jaws



open to catch and no doubt break him in half.

If ever he needed the Force, it was now. Ferus reached out, but he met nothing, no current that could
help him. He knew he was too focused on the jaws that awaited him. The present moment wasn't too
awful — hewas merely flying through the air. It was the next moment that was the problem. The one
where the rows of teeth razored him into divers.

Instead of reaching for the Force, he reached out for the stringy, elastic salivalooped over the shelter
as heflew by. He grabbed at it with desperate fingertips, and it yielded to him.

All he needed was a break in his momentum, and he got it. He pulled on the thick gummy substance,
and it boomeranged him backward. He dammed into the side of aboulder, but at least that was better
than landing in agorgodon'sjaws.

The gorgodon let out ahowl of anger at the diversion of his lunch. He bounded after Ferus. But
Ferus was dready moving, keeping an eye out for those letha tails. The gorgodon's hide was so thick
that blaster bolts couldn't kill them, only annoy them, so he kept hisblaster holstered. He needed to get
to the vulnerable spot behind their necksto kill them, and held just as soon not get that close. Besides, he
was the intruder. He had entered their nest, and he supposed that they had every right to be annoyed
withhim.

But did they have to be so mean about it?

He used the next gummy trail asaswing to lift him over agorgodon's back. A paw ashigasa
gravded tried to swat him, but suddenly the Force was with him, and he sailed aboveit. He felt the Force
now, and he used it to extend hisjump over the final gorgodon shelter.

Hewas amogt to the cave opening when he felt himsdlf lift into the air. Hisfirst thought was surprise.
| amintheair again, but I didn't jump, he thought, dazed.

Then the pain hit. Theleft side of hisbody was on fire. He redized that hed been hit with agorgodon
paw. Not only that, but the blow had been perfectly aimed. He was on a straight trgjectory to the other
paw, which waslifted in wait. He saw quite clearly that the creature meant to whack him from one paw
to another, batter him senseless, pop himin his mouth, and crunch.

Not hisidea of a pleasant afternoon. Or adecent demise.

Ferus somersaulted in midair, the pain forgotten as the urge to survive surged. He was conscious of
the clarity of the cold air, the crystd beauty of theice, the smdl of the gorgodons, rich and fetid in his
nodrils.

His boots thudded into the gorgodon's massive pam. His knees bent, and he vaulted off, using the
creature's power to send him flying. But instead of alowing the gorgodon to dictate his direction, Ferus
used the Force to catapult himsalf up to the gorgodon's head. He landed in the fur, so dick with iceit was
likethe dope of ahill. Ferusdid down the creature's neck, dipping his vibroblade out of histunic and,
with aquick swive of hisbody, used al hisbody strength to bury it in the soft place behind the creature's
skull.

The bellow of the wounded animal rang through the air and he shook Ferus off like adry leaf. Again
Ferusflipped into the air, but he landed safely on the ground. He took off for the cave asthe creature
rolled on the ground, trying to did odge the vibroblade.



He dipped indde the cave opening and was plunged into darkness. HEd made it. The gorgodons
were behind him, but he knew theworst still lay ahead.

CHAPTER ELEVEN

Trever wrapped himsdf in athermal blanket and sat with his back againgt an ice-dicked boulder. His
breath frosted in the air, so he puffed out afew clouds and watched the vapor dissipate. He did it again.
Then he closed one eye and tried to figure out where the ice stopped and the frozen lake began.

Never adull moment.

Ferus had left him behind again. Just when there was a promise of some action, he was parked like a
training scooter. He hadn't expected this. When held stowed aboard the cruiser, he hadn't known what to
expect, but it certainly wasn't this. He just wanted to escape his homeworld and the Empire— and
instead, he was tangled up with Jedi. Okay, he'd been able to see a bit of the galaxy, but hanging around
with aresistance hero and a Jedi sure didn't pay well. To Trever's mind, adventure should mean some
sort of score dong the way. What €se was danger for?

Who knew Feruswould turn out to be so . . . noble?
He dtill liked Ferus, but he didn't Sign on to be the moon to his planet.

Trever munched on a protein pellet. Maybe he should split off from these guys and find anice planet
somewhere, someplace out in the Outer Rim where the Empire's reach wasn't quite so . . . grasping.
Some decent place that was crying out for alittle black market action, where he could buy and sdll in
peace. Someplace aharmlessthief like himsalf could make an honest living without an Imperid boot in his
face.

Wasthat ice cracking, or afootstep? Trever stopped crunching on his pellet. It certainly couldn't
have been the wind ruffling any nonexistent leaves on this frozen wasteland of aplanet. No, it was
definitely what he thought it was.. . . afootstep.

Roalling himsdf more securely into the concealing thermal blanket, he did behind aboulder. Directly
below him anarrow path curved around the dope. In another second he saw two stormtroopersin some
sort of snow gear walking toward him.

He saw at once that they weren't looking for anything. They were just two soldiers, walking a
perimeter, doing aboring job.

But they were nowhere near their base. And that meant they'd left a vehicle somewhere near. Which
could be avery interesting Situation.

Quietly, Trever dipped out of the thermal blanket. He waited until the ssormtroopers had
disappeared from sight and then did down the dope. He trudged through the snow, heading back the
way the stormtroopers had come.

It didn't take him long to find their transport. Trever let out alow whistle. Sweet. It was asmal space
cruiser. No doubt it was outfitted nicely. He could use some decent food, maybe afew tools or an easly



lifted auxiliary boogter . . . just afew things they wouldn't notice were gone.

The ramp was still down. Talk about agraciousinvitation. Trever walked up and dipped insdethe
ship.

First heraided the galley and wolfed some food down while he searched. He dipped a brand-new
fusioncutter into his pocket — you never knew when one could come in handy — aswell asasmal pair
of eectrobinoculars. He took a couple of handfuls of drillsfor the fusioncutter, just in case he needed
them.

He hegitated over atracomp sensor, but decided they might missit. He didn't want, to leave any
evidence of his presence. But he pocketed a handful of a pha-plus chargers he found in atoolbox. They
were powerful explosives, usudly used in mining. No doubt the troopers needed them to blast through
any rocksthat got in their way.

Trever thought thered at least be a couple of spare creditslying around, or some sort of portable
currency. Therewasn't even acredit chip to pocket. But his pockets were bulging anyway, and it was
timeto go.

Suddenly he heard the crackle of atransmitter. The stormtroopers were returning. Trever looked out.
They weren't in Sght yet.

Hewas just about to race down the ramp when he noticed out of the corner of hiseyethat a
transport was landing. They'd see him if he exited now. Cursing his bad luck, Trever faded back and
hovered by the top of the ramp.

The stormtroopers approached the new craft just asit landed. The dome roof of the cockpit opened
and Trever clearly heard the officer ingde ask, "Anything unusud?"

"Nothing to report,” one of the ssormtroopers said.
"Return to base. Attack scenario seven implemented.”
"Another drill?"

"Negative. A ship was spotted. Sweep indicated alife-form near the vicinity of the cave. Y ou're sure
you didn't spot anything unusud ?'

"Yes, weresure.”

Just then, one of the drill bits stuffed into Trever'stunic pocket fell out. It bounced with ametalic
ping, then rolled down the runway.

Hejust knew it didn't pay to be so greedy.

There was a plit-second pause. Then the storm-troopers wheedled, searching the area. The sensors
intheir hdmetsflashed red asthey got afix on him.

They charged, their blasters pointed straight at Trever.

Quickly he closed the ramp and jumped into the cockpit. HE'd once won a hotwiring competition



among the youngest thieves of Bellassa. Now he halved hisrecord time.

It wastimeto go for aride.

CHAPTER TWELVE

Sancor was asmal humanoid whose dark robe seemed to dwarf him. Hisfingerswere long and
triple-jointed, and they moved easily over the keyboard as information flooded the screen.

"Thisis Osh Sedl, our medica supply officer,” Tuun said, indicating Obi-Wan, who had changed into
the gppropriate clothesfor amedica supply officer, including aface-covering surgical mask.

"At lagt." Sancor waved Obi-Wan forward without turning to look at him. "1've been waiting for
fifteen minutes”

"I was on my break," Obi-Wan said, keeping histone friendly. "How can | help you'?"

Sancor snapped hislong, flexible fingers and then held out his hand. ™Y our supply records covering
the dates | indicated. Remain herewhile | go through them. I'll have questions.”

"I'll try to answer them." Obi-Wan handed Sancor the disk that Tuun had given him.

Sancor dipped it into the readout dot. Information sprang to the screen, numbers and letters and
codes.

Obi-Wan leaned forward as Sancor scrolled through the material.
"If you tell mewhat you'relooking for, | might be better able to assst you,” Obi-Wan said.

"I haven't asked you aquestion,” Sancor snapped. His smdll black eyesflitted over the materia. "Dr.
Naturian, | don't remember asking you to stay. I'm sure you have duties el sawhere. A patient to save,

perhaps.”
"Yes. I'll go, then." With afind look at Obi-Wan, Tuun backed out of the room.

"Here." Sancor'slong finger rested afraction of space away from the screen. "A vitas scan kit. You
ordered severa replacement kits here."

"Yes, it'sanitem we usefrequently . . ."

"But these are used specifically for newbornsto scan for potentia problems.”
"No, not exclusvey."

"Therewere no newbornsin thisfacility at that time."

"I don't know, | haven't cross-referenced with patient records —"

"But | have." Sancor kept scrolling through. Suddenly, he stopped. "What is.. . ." he closed his



mouth. Obi-Wan watched hisface. He had discovered the items that Tuun had entered. Sancor licked
hislips as he studied the screen. Obi-Wan could see that he was trying not to show his excitement. "Y ou
had only afew patientsin the med center during this period. Only onewas serioudy injured. Y et these
supplies show amgor catastrophic illness was treated. Y our records don't reflect that.”

Obi-Wan shrugged. "Records can get doppy.”

Sancor gave him anicy look. "Odd that you disparage your own abilities. These records are
meticulous. And the med droids are programmed to enter al of their procedures. They should match.”

"I'm not adoctor,” Obi-Wan said. "I'm just atechnician. Maybe you'll want to check the med
droids."

"If | wanted to talk to amed droid, | would summon it. Who el se had accessto your ordering at that
time?"

"| do the ordering.”
"Does anyone check your orders or see them after you submit them?”
"No."

Sancor looked at him, not believing him. The long fingers stroked the keys. "L et's check the
employeelig.”

One by one, names and photos popped up. Suddenly Obi-Wan felt uneasy.

"I'm sure | can hepyou,” hesaid. "l just need to familiarize mysdf with some details™
"Surely you can remember something that happened so close to the end of the Clone Wars."
"It was achaotic time."

"On the contrary. Things were dow in this quadrant; you were an adjunct on an archeologicd dig.
The action was esawhere.” Sancor turned and looked at Obi-Wan, his antennae twitching.

Behind Sancor's head, the name OSH SCAL popped up, together with alikeness not at dl like
Obi-Wan's. All Sancor had to do was turn and he would see the truth, that Obi-Wan was impersonating
the supply officer.

Obi-Wan reached out for the Force.

"Y ou've seen enough for now, and | can go," he said.

Sancor shook his head. "I have certainly not seen enough.”

Sancor's mind was too strong to influence. But Obi-Wan had to prevent him from turning.

Obi-Wan stood up abruptly. "I can access the files more quickly on the other port.”

"Thendoit."



He dmost got away with it. But Tuun suddenly poked hishead in. "Are you dmost done?"
Sancor swiveled to see Tuun, and his gaze swept the screen. He saw the name and theimage.
When he turned back to Obi-Wan, he had ablaster in hishand.

"Suppose you two tell mewhat'sgoing on," he said. He smiled, and they saw small, pointed teeth. "I
didn't know if you had something to hide. But now I'm sure.”

Obi-Wan felt the surge of the dark side of the Force before it happened. He activated his lightsaber
just as Sancor fired a Tuun. Obi-Wan was able to deflect the fire as Tuun leaped back. Some of the
blaster bolts streaked through the air and thudded into the wall. Obi-Wan sprang forward, his blaster
activated and ready. He saw the flare of surprisein Sancor's face, and then he ran, brushing past Tuun
and taking off down the halway.

"He's heading toward the main hangar,” Tuun said. "We can't let him go. He hasthe disk!"

Obi-Wan took off. Sancor threw back the deeves on his robe, and Obi-Wan saw the glint of awrist
rocket.

"Get down!" heyelled to Tuun, even as he dived for cover.

The rocket exploded, sending chunks of the ceiling raining down on his head. Obi-Wan rolled out of
the way and charged.

Sancor followed the rocket blast with abarrage of blaster fire. Obi-Wan swung his lightsaber,
deflecting thefire.

Sancor raced through a doorway, and Obi-Wan followed. He found himsdlf in adark, ova room. It
took amoment for him to get his bearings, and then he redlized that he was on an observation platform
high above one of the new operating theaters below. The platform was thrust out from the main corridor
and held seatsfor observers as well as vidscreens and computer consoles.

The empty seats were ghostly in the dim light. He could not see Sancor, but hefdt his presence. He
did not bother to strain his eyes. Instead he called on the Force and listened.

There, in one corner of the room. Sancor was hiding. Waiting.

He heard the hiss of thewrist rocket beforeit fired. He jumped aside asit whistled past. It blew a
hole in the wall asbig asadoor. But Sancor had underestimated the power of the missle and the
sructure of the observation platform. The platform began to tip on its supports.

Obi-Wan made adiving legp toward the hole blown in thewall. He somersaulted through it and
landed on the corridor floor asthe platform tore away from the wall.

Sancor screamed and scrabbled at a console, desperately trying to make hisway to the corridor as
the floor tilted under hisfeet.

The platform dowly broke away from thewal. Sancor lost hisgrip and fdl through the air.



Obi-Wan made hisway to the edge of the hallway that ended in midair. He looked over thelip of the
floor. Sancor had landed far below on atray of sharp medica instruments.

It was over. Sancor was no longer athredt.

Sowly, Obi-Wan roseto hisfeet. Sancor's desth wouldn't help matters. Mal orum would wonder
why he hadn't returned.

Either Padme's secret was safe, or Obi-Wan had put it in greater peril than ever.

CHAPTER THIRTEEN

The darkness of the cave began to gray at the edges. Ferus's eyes adjusted to the lack of light. The
cavewals glowed dightly from the crystals embedded in their rocky surface. Pictographs on thewalls
told stories of Jedi exploits from thousands of years before. Jedi or no, he was part of that tradition.

The Crystal Cave. They had whispered about it as Padawans and had longed to seeit. He
remembered his journey here with Siri, when hed cometo build his own lightsaber. He had been
tormented by the visions, had at one point curled into aball to escape them. They had accused him of
being on the run from his own true nature, of avoiding the Living Force because he was afraid of himsdlf.
They said he only pretended humility, that his prowess as the best gpprentice pleased him too much.

They showed him avision of himself inatorn Jedi tunic, hislightsaber broken, and he had known
they were showing him that he would never be a Jedi. At the time held thought they were warning him
that he wouldn't passthe tridls. Now he knew that the vision had come true. He had not become a Jedli
Knight.

Back then there was only one who could surpass him — Anakin Skywalker. The visons had told
him that jeal ousy blinded him, and prevented him from being Anakin'sfriend. He had seen adark figurein
acgpethat had frightened him.

I'mwaiting for you, Ferus. | liein your future, the vison had said in an odd, disembodied voice. He
had been terrified by that more than anything ese.

Now he understood what held seen. Possible futures, glimpsesinto his own fears. Hed only found
freedom when he lft the Jedi. Freedom to be himself. Roan had taught him that. Roan had taught him not
to care what anyone thought, but to regard everyone'sfedings. It was adigtinction he had somehow riot
been ableto learn at the Temple. He had been too busy trying to be perfect.

He knew now that he hadn't been jedlous of Anakin, but he had been afraid of him. Why? He il
didn't know the answer to that question.

And what did it matter? Anakin was dead. Like dl the others.

Hewas older now. No longer a Jedi. What visions could come to him now that. would frighten him?
He had been through awar. He had been scared down to his boots and kept on walking.

He knew himsdf. He knew hislimits and he knew his capabilities. The cave couldn't scare him
anymore.



"Youthink 07"

A shimmering image appeared before him. Feruss breath caught. Siri. His Magter, hisfriend.

"Heresthething,” Siri said. Even though her image shimmered and fractured, the voicein his head
was pure Siri — direct, alittle mocking. ™Y ou haven't changed abit. Listen to you — you're dill telling
yourself that nothing can touch you, that you're the best. Isit so important to be the best, Ferus?'

He shook his head. That wasn't what he was thinking.

Wasit?

"Isthat why you left us? Because you weren't the best, and you knew it?"

"No," Ferussad. "That isnt why | left.”

Siri crossed her arms and leaned back, but there was nothing to lean againgt. She stayed oddly
propped against the air, her booted feet crossed. ™Y ou don't have to be afraid of what we are. Y ou have
to be afraid of what you are.”

"I'm not afraid,” Ferus said adoud, even though he knew Siri wasjust avision. It seemed pretty stupid
to argue with avision, but there was no other way through. "I know myself now. | didn't then."

Siri'ssnort of laughter brought him the pain of her absence. But somehow thistime her mockery
wasn't leavened by affection. It fet harsh to him. "Wdl, you should be afraid. Y ou're still fooling
yoursdlf!" Suddenly she leaned forward. ™Y ou want to save the Jedi, al by yourself? Make up for leaving
l'gl

"No, that's not why!" Ferus said. "1 only want to help, | want to fight the Empire!”

"Y ou want to go back and change your decision,” Siri said. "Y ou want to be a Jedi again. I'vegot a
Holonet newsflash for you — you can't! You'll never be a Jedi again! All those minor attemptsto usethe
Force— it's pathetic! What did | waystdl you? In your planslie respongbilities. Y ou're forgetting thet.
Agan!"

Siri began to laugh. Her features suddenly fragmented into pieces of light. Then her face reassembled
in an odd way, as though her features didn't go together. It was some faceless monster, some image of
the dark side of the Force that had appeared to him. How had he forgotten that, the way the images
shifted shape until he didn't know who was a Jedi and who was the dark side of the Force?

Or was he projecting what he saw? Were hisfears creating the vison?

Fears he hadn't even known were there.

Suddenly, Ferus wished he had decided to do anything € se— confront the Emperor himsdlf
—instead of entering this cave.

He had doneit for Garen, for aJedi he hadn't even been close to. Someone he couldn't remember
very well, aflash of asmile, an ease with the Living Force, an amazing pilot, Obi-Wan's friend.



That was enough. The surge of fedling that came when he thought of Garen taught him something. He
must still be a Jedi, there must be a part of him that till vibrated with the Force, if hefelt that connection.
Garen'slifewashislife. It was as Smple asthat. What he had forged in his childhood till rang in his
bones.

Hewalked on, deeper into the cave. Now the walls grew irregular with the chunky crystalsthat were
embedded in the rock. Ferus knew that it would not help him to study the crystds, to find the most
beautiful. He must dlow the crystalsto cdll to him. If the Force was strong in him, the crystals he needed
would speak to him among the thousands that lay around him. Wait. The right oneswill appear.

Hefdt awed, being in this spot. Suddenly it came over him, the fact that he was here. Whether he
liked it or not, he was on the Jedi path again.

"Unbdievable"

It was Anakin Skywalker. For amoment, Ferus thought it was redlly him. He seemed so solid, so
real. Then he redlized that Anakin was young, probably about sixteen, the age they were when Ferus had
|eft the Jedi.

"It'sso likeyou," Anakin said, "to think that you're the only one who can do something. That ego of
yours. No wonder nobody ever liked you."

Ferus waited. He knew thiswas an image, that he couldn't fight it, couldn't argue with it. And hed
long ago come to terms with what Anakin thought of him. Thiswasn't anything he hadn't heard before.

"Y our jedousy destroyed your future," Anakin said. "Y ou tried to destroy mine, and that didn't work,
S0 you quit.”

"Y ou knew Tru'slightsaber wasfaulty," Ferus said. He couldn't help it. The words had been bottled
up for so many years. Ferus and Anakin had both put their friend Tru at risk — and even though Ferus
hadn't meant to, he'd accepted the blame. ™Y ou were jeal ous of our friendship, so you said nothing. Y ou
hoped we'd get in trouble with the Council. And we did. Y ou knew we wouldn't step forward and tell the
truth about you. And we didn't. So you kept your silence, and your place in the Jedi, and you let me walk
away fromitdl."

Anakin shrugged. "Isthat your verson'?*
"It'sthe truth. And the funny thing isthat it was the best thing that happened to me. | found mysdf.”
"Right," Anakinsaid. "So | hear. Yet | found mysdlf, too."

Suddenly the crystals dimmed. Ferus couldn't see the walls of the cave any longer. A wind moved
through the cave.

Wind? Ferus thought. Where is the wind coming from? He felt the coldness of fear enter him. You
think you know what feer is?

The whispers began.

Evil wasin the cave. He knew it by theicy hand that clutched his heart, by how the strength drained
out of hislegs.



Had he blundered? Had the dark side of the Force taken over the cave?

Out of the darkness ashadow grew. It was athing, not a person. A shadow filled with cruel pain.
Then the shadow formed and re-formed, and he saw it was afigure. A dark helmet and cape.

Breath entered the cave. A harsh, artificial sound. He heard the indrawn breath, the exnale. It was as
though the creature breathed in the darkness and breathed it ouit.

Darth Vader.

CHAPTER FOURTEEN

He had heard of him, of course. The Emperor's enforcer. The one who came down with anironfist.
And now Ferus knew hewas a Sith.

Thevoicewaslow and chilling.

"Itisour destiny to meet. It ismy choreto tell you about the truths from which you bide. Y ou are not
aJedi. You will ddude yoursdlf that you are. But then, you have dways deluded yoursdlf. Y ou might as
well give up now. Because you will fail. And you will bring everyone down with you. Watch."

Ferus saw thevison clearly. Garen, another Jedi who he couldn't place, and, oddly, Haim. And
Roan was there, too. They werelooking up at afirebdl in the sky. Ashe watched, the firebal consumed
them.

He wanted to cry out, but he couldn't.

"Inyour planslie responsbilities," Darth Vader said. "But you never think of that, do you'? Just your
ownglory."

In the middle of hisfear, Ferusfelt astubbornnessrise, and he grabbed it. The Force was here, and
he knew that, even if a the moment he wastoo afraid to accessit. Just knowing it till existed in this cave

gave him hope.
With the beginning of hope came courage.
He had dmost forgotten this. The Force was everywhere, even where evil breathed.
"These are thingsthat can happen,” he said. "'l can make my own path.”
"You have never seenthetruth.”
"If thisisyour truth, givememy illusons.”

Feruswalked forward, straight toward Darth Vader. He was afraid, but he accepted hisfear and
kept going. If thiswasto be the end of him, then he would accept it.

Theingtant he touched the dark cloak, he felt as though he'd been burned. A cry wastorn from his



throat and he was flung through the air. He hit the ground and moaned.
Thedark sde of the Force retreated. He fdt it sucked out in avortex.
Hewasdone.

Through the mist of pain he saw atrio of paeblue crystds, glowing like stars. He struggled to his feet
and waked toward them. He put his hand on them, and they were warm. They fell into hishands.

He tucked them into histunic pocket. He would have to fashion a handgrip somehow. He wasn't sure
how hewould do it without the resources at the Temple, the access to design archives, specia tools, and
power cells. The crystals were the most important, however. He could figure out away to do the rest.

But the visonsweren't done with him yet. Another vison appeared, an ancient Jedi dumped against
the cave wall, histunic tattered, his eyes closed. It was as though he held the defeat of al the Jedi in his
shrunken frame.

Feruswaked toward the vison. He would confront this, too. The sound of his footsteps echoed
softly. Thevison raised its head.

"Who areyou?' it asked.

It wasred. It was aman.

Ferusdowly lowered himsdlf to acrouch. "Garen?"

Through cracked lips, the man asked, "Who wants to know?"

"I'm Ferus Olin."

"I know . . . that name. Siri's apprentice.”

"Yes. Wemet once. . . long ago. I'm afriend of Obi-Wan Kenobi's."
"Obi-Wan. Hes dive?'

"Y es, very much so. He'stoo stubborn not to be.”

Garen leaned back againgt the rock wall of the cave and amiled. "Yes, now | know it'sreally you,
Ferus"

"He sent me hereto find you. He's coming back with aship.”

"Oh, great,” Garen said. "Obi-Wan isgoing to rescue me. I'll never hear the end of it."
"Everybody hasapriceto pay for survival." Ferus grinned.

"We didn't think any other Jedi had survived.”

"We?'



"Fy-Tor-Ana. She came here, too . . . but she was going to make it back to Coruscant, see what had
happened to the Temple, and come back for me. She never . . . madeit back."

Suddenly, they heard aterrible noise, ahowl of agony. And then the air wasfilled with horrible cries.

"Vigons?' Feruswondered.

Garen struggled to sit. "No."

"The gorgodons,” Ferus said. "But why would they be— I'll be right back."

"I'm not going anywhere.”

Ferus dashed back through the cave to the opening. He put hiseyeto the dit.

Stormtroopers with flechette launchers and flame projectors were systematically destroying the
gorgodon nest. The creatures fought back ferocioudy, but Ferus could see that they were only minutes
away from defeat. They fought to protect their shelters, but Ferus saw how the stormtroopers were
aming fragmentation grenades at the boulders and outlying wallsto create ashower of debris outsde the
cave entrance. Even as he watched, alarge boulder fdll directly in front of him, wiping out hisview and

sending acloud of pulverized stone into the cave. Coughing, he backed up.

They knew he was here. They were cutting off hisexit. He would have to go out the front of the cave
now.

He hurried back to Garen. "We have to leave through the front. They'll be waiting therefor us, I'm
aure.” Ferusfumbled at his utility belt. He took out aflask of water and a protein pellet. "Can you
swalow this?!

But Garen merely looked at it. He turned his gaze to Ferus, and Ferus saw resignation there.

"Y ou must go. | came here to be with the Force, to rest with the visons of my ancestors. The Living
Forceistoo weak in menow.” He struggled to extract hislightsaber from hisbelt. He handed it to Ferus.
"It needs new crystas. | saw you find yours— the blue ones. Put themin. It's yours now."

"| can't takethis," Ferus said.

"Youmug," Garen sad. "l will never useit again. It would make me proud to hand it to afellow
Jedi."

"But I'm not even a Jedi. Not anymore.”

"| fed the Forcein you,” Garen said. "That's enough.”

Ferus handled the lightsaber reverently. Oddly, the handgrip felt perfectly balanced in hishand. Even
though it was nicked and battered, and alarge dent wasin one Side, it nestled in his pam as though hed
fashioned it himsalf. He touched the latch on the handle and placed the crystdsinsde. He activated it and
the shaft hummed to life, glowing apaeice-blue.

"Useitwdl," Garen said.



"I will. I'm going to get us out of here." Ferusleaned down and looked Garen intheeye. "The Living
Force may be wesk, but it's il inyou. It wouldn't be right to leave you without trying. It would be
againgt the Jedi code." He held out the water and the pellet. It took along moment, but Garen nodded.

Ferus helped Garen sp the water and swallow the pellet. Then he helped him to hisfeet. Together,
they moved toward the front of the cave. Ferus didn't know how he could fight and protect Garen, but he
knew it must be done.

He wondered where Trevor was. He wondered where Obi-Wan was. He wondered how he had
gotten himsdf into this predicament. He wondered why he couldn't just find anice planet for a
comfortable exile and try to ignore the Empire. He wondered if the visonswereright, if he wastaking on
thistask just to prove hewas a Jedi after all.

Asthey approached the opening to the cave, Ferus moved Garen to the far Side, near alarge rock.
"Stay herewhile| check thisout."

He crept forward. Just as he feared, there was afull squad of stormtroopers lined up outside in battle
formation. He counted fifteen. Not an impossible number for one Jedi, but one Jedi who hadn't used a
lightsaber in along time might have aproblem.

He watched them for amoment, trying to figure out their plan.

And then he knew what it was.

Behind the troops, aMerr-Sonn Mobile Grenade Mortar was angling into position. It was capable of
firing atotal of one hundred grenades every second or so, with storage of more hundreds of grenades
that could be reloaded through atube. Operated by two stormtroopers on arepulsorlift ded, it could
accderate fagt and rise up in the air to thirty meters. In short, it was highly maneuverable, adeadly killing
mechine

Garen had somehow found the strength to creep up beside Ferus. Helet out alow whigtle. "Thisis
not good news."

"They mean business," Ferus agreed.

"S0, how good are you with that lightsaber?”
"Actudly, I'malittlerusty.”

"l wish | hadn't heard that."

"Do you have any other wegpons?'

"No."

"Takemy blagter pigtal.”

"What's your plan?' Garen asked.

"I'm supposed to have aplan?’



"Well," Garen said, "'I'd suggest one. Let'srefer to our Templetraining.”
"A quiz? Now'?" Maybe he hadn't missed the Jedi so much after dl.

"When you meet overwheming force and you're outnumbered, what are the Strategies available to
you'?'

"Retrest, for one," Ferus said, his eyes on the ssormtroopers. "That's dways afavorite.”
"Impossiblein thisstuation, I'm afraid. Let'stry number two."

"Turn the enemy’s advantage into yours." Ferus found the words coming easly to him. He
remembered Sitting in classes a the Temple, Sudying scenarios. It was thought that even though the Jedi
were peacemakers, they should have aknowledge of military strategy. It had served him well asan
officer in the Clone Wars. " Capture the grenade mortar," he said dowly. "But how?"

"| cameto this cave many years ago to find my crystals,” Garen said. "I decided to wait outside until |
was ready, until | felt the Force grow around me. Wdll, that'swhat, | told myself. Actudly, | was stdling.
| sat for along time, just studying the cave opening. And | noticed something— abird. It, was one of
those tiny white snowfeather birds, and it had built anest over the cave opening. And | saw that I'd been
looking at the cave wrong — it looks as though it's carved out of the face of the mountain, but actudly,
theresalittle overhang aboveit.”

"I'm not getting this," Ferussaid. "And | don't like to remind you, but there's atroop of stormtroopers
and about ahundred grenades Sitting out there.”

"The overhang is big enough for a snowfeather nest, but it's also big enough for aman to perch,”
Garen said.

"Perch? | don't want to perch! I'd be one big target.”

"Y ou can get up there by concealing yoursdlf behind the bouldersjust insde the entrance,” Garen
went on. "Climb up the side of the cave, then swing yourself out and into the ledge outside. If you do it
quickly, you might not be spotted.”

"Might not?'

"They won't be looking above the cave, they'll be looking into it, trying to spot movement. Then you
can Force-legp over the first columns and land close to the mobile mortar. When they spot you, I'll try to

divert thar attention.”

Feruslooked at Garen dubioudy. He looked asfragile as the snowfeather lie spoke of. Thiswasthe
craziest plan he'd ever heard.

But he didn't have a better one.
And time was running out.

"They're going to advance," Garen said, watching. "L et them. Y ou go after that grenade mortar. I'll
stay hereto meet them.”



Feruslooked at him increduloudy. "Alone?"
"l won't be done," Garen said. "The visonswill help me. Now go! And may the Force be with you.”

Wasthistheright plan, or was he just used to listening to Jedi Masters? Ferus kept to the side of the
cave as he gpproached the entrance, pressing himsdlf into the shadows until he merged with the cave
wall. He climbed up on the boulders, moving stedlthily. He balanced on the top boulder, hooking his
fingers around the top of the cave, searched for a secure handhold. Hewould haveto do thisblindly; he
couldn't see out of the cave. HEd have to trust that once he swung himself up and out that he/d be able to
dide onto the overhang.

He scanned the stormtroopers, now below him. They were facing forward, blagter riflesheld at the
ready. No doubt they were waiting for orders on their headsets. Behind the lines the mobile grenade
launcher hovered. He saw the stormtrooper on the front platform with his hands on the controls.

Now or never.

He swung out into midair, flipped his body over, missed ramming the cavewal by ahair, and landed
on the narrow ledge. Herolled asfar back as he could, concealing himself in the shadows. His heart
hammered as he waited, wondering whether a grenade would blast him into the sky.

Nothing happened. They hadn't seen him. So far, so good.
Ferusfelt the Force gather. Garen. Garen had accessed it and it was growing.

Ferus legped over the heads of the attacking stormtroopers. But if those stormtroopers didn't see
him, the ones on the mobile mortar did, clattering it to life. Grenades flew through the air, heading toward
him in midair. Garen'slightsaber felt balanced in his hand, and the blue shaft glowed. He deflected the
grenades as they whizzed toward him, batting them down to the stormtroopers bel ow.

It felt extraordinary to have alightsaber back in his hand. Histraining came back to him, and he didn't
have to push for it. It was there in the way he moved, therein the precise angle of his attack.

Helanded on the mobile platform, his boots connecting with the ssormtrooper and sending him flying
off the platform. He did into the seet, reversed the repul sorlift engine with ajerk, gunning the motor to
capacity. The stormtrooper behind fell off.

The battalion scattered before him as he hit them with abarrage of grenades. He could use the
mortar to enter the cave and swoop up Garen.

But suddenly the mortar pitched to the side. The stormtrooper had suddenly leaped back aboard.
Ferusfelt the heat of ablaster bolt by hisear. He ducked, trying to wield hislightsaber at the sametime.
It was adifficult move, but one he could have easily managed in hisyouth. Now his lightsaber skillswere
rusty and hewasjust abit off balance. To Feruss horror, he began to fal off the mortar asthe
stormtrooper aimed his blaster and fired.

So. Maybe I'm not as up to speed as | thought | was.

Hefdt the searing hest in his shoulder. He was blown back off the mortar and hit the ground hard.

Okay. A gorgodon uses me as a punching bag and an evil vision throws me around like alaserball.



Now I've been shot with a blaster. Not agood day.
He saw the mortar stop in midair and spin. It was coming back for him.

Fury pounded through him. Fury at himself. Hed blown it. It was going to end here for him, outside
the caves of 1lum. The most sacred place to the Jedi, and here hisboneswould lie. The Force dowed
down time, and he reactivated his lightsaber. He couldn't move out of the way of the coming barragein
time, he knew that, but he would join the Force il fighting.

He saw ashimmer out of the corner of hiseye, aflicker of light. Something was fdling from the sky.
Suddenly, an explosion of light sent him crashing back to the ground.
An aphacharge. A small blast thrown right on the mobile mortar. Then another, and another.

The grenades went up in ahuge blast. Ferusrolled down the dope, tumbling, anything to get away
from that terrible heat. He cameto rest by knocking his head against a boulder.

He saw Trever in afighter, releasing explosives onto the squad below, with abulkier transport shipin
pursuit. The stormtroopers went scurrying for cover.

Ferusdidn't stop to experience the pain he wasfegling. He accepted it and set his mind to the next
thing. Under the cover of Trever's attack, he took off for the cave. His eyes streamed tears from the
smoke, and his shoulder felt asthough it was on fire.

He found Garen near the mouth of the cave, dumped on the floor, ablaster held in hisfig.

The ship touched down right outside the cave entrance. Ferus picked up Garen. Hefelt aslight asa
bird. He ran toward the ramp. The stormtroopers peppered him with blaster bolts, but Trever managed
to release afew more explosives behind the boulders, and the blasterfire abated.

Ferus ran up the ramp with Garen. He collgpsed on his knees on the floor.

Asthe transport that had been chasing him made its way down, Trever januned the controls up.
Pushing the engines, they streaked off. They couldn't boost off-planet, but they could outrun the
transport.

"I know aplace we can hide," Garen said. "Obi-Wan can find us there.”

CHAPTER FIFTEEN

The digtress cdl reached Obi-Wan as he was leaving Polis Massa. He knew exactly which cave they
would be hiding in, waiting for him — acrysta-less cave on [lum that the Jedi often used asa safe

hangar.

For the rest of the ride, Obi-Wan could only think two things: Garen isdive and Ma orum must be
stopped. When he reached the cave, Ferus and Trever carried Garen on board. Obi-Wan wanted to go
back and see hisold friend immediately, but he knew a quick escape was essentid. It was only after they
reached deep space and arecovered Ferus took over the controls that Obi-Wan went back to the cabin



to see hisfriend.

If before he had merely been grateful to know that hisfriend was aive, now his heart broke to see
him.

He would not have recognized him. With his eyes closed, Garen lay back, hisskin as pale and fragile
as snow. Obi-Wan felt asthough if he breathed on him he could dissolve into vapor. Garen had dways
been robust and vibrant. Hisbody had crackled with eectricity, his eyes brimming with life and humor.

Obi-Wan approached with quiet steps. Garen didn't stir. Obi-Wan could see the ddlicate blue veins
in hiseydlids, the dark circles of shadow under his eyes. His cheeks were hollow, his hair sparse. His
once muscular chest looked as though it had caved in.

Garen's eyes opened as though it was the hardest thing he ever had to do. He focused on Obi-Wan.

"Can| get you anything?" Obi-Wan asked.

Garen's voice was awhigper. "Just don't bring meamirror. | can see on your face how bad it is."

"Youredive" Obi-Wan said. "For that I'm thankful .

"I'm not so sure about that, mysdlf. But thanks for finding me."

Each word seemed to cost Garen an effort. What could Obi-Wan do now? How could he care for
him? He couldn't bring him back with him to Mos Eidey. It would attract too much attention, and
besides, there was hardly good care on Tatooine. He needed rest and constant monitoring.

Garen was dready dipping back into unconsciousness.

"We cantak later,” Obi-Wan said. He rested ahand on hisfriend's shoulder, feeling mostly bone. All
hisfeding weled up in him, the love for hisfriend, the hel plessness he flt, the memory of what Garen had
been. Theloss of what they'd had.

He collected himsdlf and went back to the cockpit. He dipped into the chair next to Ferus. Trever
had given in to exhaustion and had falen adeep curled up in the galley seeting area.

"Thank you for rescuing Garen," Obi-Wan said.

"Thisisonly the beginning,” Ferus said. " D’harhan said there was another Jedi prisoner on Coruscant.
Garen said he met another Jedi at the cave and she went on to Coruscant. It could be the same Jedi. She
could gtill bedive and aprisoner.”

"Coruscant isabig place. She could be anywhere."

"They can't hide a Jedi. We can find her. We can find them dl."

"And then what?"

"We take them to a secret base.”

Obi-Wan shook his head. "Y ou would only be bringing more danger to them, Ferus. Our best hope



for survival isto stay scattered for now. Too much concentrated Force energy in one place might dert
the Sith."

"I hardly think a handful of Jedi would trigger aresponse,” Ferus said. "Besides, well bewell
hidden."

"How are you going to find this place?'

"I've dready found it. So have you."

Obi-Wan thought for amoment. "The asteroid.”

"It's not mapped, it travels constantly.”

"It'sahunk of rock with no shdlter in the middle of an atmospheric sorm.”

"Seewhat | mean? Perfect." Feruss voice was strong, determined. "1've already contacted Roan, my
friend from home. | know it was dangerousto risk atransmission, but he'sthe only person | can trust
who isn't already on this ship or on that asteroid. We have a coded system we set up years ago, a series
of placesto meet. He's bringing supplies and then returning to Ussa. | gave him adetailed list of riled
suppliesthat well need for Garen and some other things. WEl have to be self-sustaining.”

Obi-Wan could hear the excitement in Ferussvoice, but he could not joinin. It was not atimeto
argue. It wasatimeto rest and plan.

"Wake me when we get to the spaceport,” he said.

Trever peered out through the cockpit window at the Nixor spaceport. It was asmall port that
orbited around the Nixor system. It was a crowded, disorganized mess. The Nixors, feuding with the rest
of the system, refused to update the port or even do regular repairs. Filots went out of their way to avoid
itif they could, but it was aways crowded dueto its centra location in the Mid-Rim. It was an easy
placeto hide.

"Y ou sure pick some nasty holesin the galaxy to meet in," Trever observed.

"That's the whole point. Sometimes the best placeto hideisin acrowd.” Ferus activated the ramp
and hurried down. He searched the scruffy crowd and saw him dmost immediately. Roan was thinner,
and looked asthough he still hadn't fully recovered from hisinjuries during astay in an Imperia prison.
But hissmilewasthe same.

They walked toward each other dowly.

"You look like adurko on abad day," Roan said.

Ferusknew it was true. Hed administered bacta on the ship, but the combination of the blaster
wound and the battering from the gorgodon had drained him. And given him quite alovely greenish bruise

on histemple, near the silver streak in hishair.

"Thanks. Y ou're not exactly aprize," he answered.



Roan moved forward and grasped Ferus's upper ams. It was their own specia greeting to each
other after along absence. When Roan touched Ferus, he saw him grimace.

"Whdt isit?"
"Just ablaster wound. Nothing to worry about.”

"Can't you just escape and hide, like everybody ese? Do you have to go looking for trouble?' Roan
teased, but his eyes were worried.

"Well, you know those Imperids, they're such abundle of fun. | just can't stay away.”
Roan's smilewasforced. "I guessyou haveto do this.”

"l do. I wish..."

", . .itweredifferent, | know."

"Thereare Jedi dive out there" Ferussaid. "'l want to find them, make them safe.”
Roan nodded dowly. "I thought you left the Jedi Order.”

"l did."

"Redly'? Doesn't ook that way from here.”

"Now they need me. Some are dill aive. Hiding. If they had a place to cometo, a place to be sife,
that would give them a chanceto fight again. So I'm going to establish a secret base.”

"Ah, that explains the greenhouse," Roan said.

"Wereyou ableto bring it?"

"l have apre-fab greenhouse, food supplies, seeds, plants, water purifying system, and acomplete
med unit. Everything you asked for. Plus extrafuel and some datapads, afew other things. Y our vioflute,
S0 you can torture othersin the evenings the way you used to torture me.”

Ferus laughed, but sadness overtook him. Hisold life wastruly gone. Gone forever.

"Y ou're putting yoursdlf in great danger,” Roan said. "But | guess you know that. Well, don't worry,
partner. We can see each other from time to time. | have work to do on Ussa, too. The Empire has
cracked down on the resistance, but we're biding our time. Y ou're doing the right thing."

"l don't know if that'strue," Ferussaid. "l only know | haveto doit."

"Sometimes," Roan said, "that's dl you get to know."

CHAPTER SIXTEEN



The homing beacon worked perfectly, but they still had to dive into the atmospheric storm to make it
back to the asteroid. Ferus was more used to the space shears now aswell as the sudden gravity
vortexesthat could send the ship spinning out of control. Still, when the asteroid cameinto view, they all
breathed asgh of relief.

Tomaand Rainamust have seen them approach, because they stood waiting while Ferus landed the
craft. Ferus lowered the ramp and the three of them walked down.

"Werevery glad to seeyou,” Tomasad.

"We were getting tired of each other's conversation,” Rainasaid. She wastrying to joke, but there
was strain on her face. No doubt she'd been afraid they weren't going to return.

"We have supplies," Ferus said. "And awounded comrade.”

"Let meseeto him," Ranasad. "Beforethe Clone Wars, | was completing my med training.” She
lightly ran up the ramp into the ship.

Ferusturned back to Toma. "We are going to establish a base here. We hope to find more Jedi to
come. | have enough suppliesto keep us sdf-sustaining. What | need isfor beingsto run it while I'm
away. | was hoping to talk you and Rainainto it. | redlizeit's not exactly an appeding job, but . . ."

"l can't peak for Raing," Tomasaid, "but | can imagine no better cause.”

They unloaded the supplies. Obi-Wan and Ferus and Toma set up the prefabricated housing that was
packed nestly into durasted containers. The plastoid structures were durable and built to withstand heat
and cold.

When they were done, they paused to watch the dark sky overhead. Since the asteroid traveled
continuoudy and had no sun, it did not have adivision between night and day. Still, there was the feding
that aday had passed, and it wastime for deep.

Obi-Wan looked in on Garen. Rainahad set up akind of clinic in one of the structures. Garen was
desping.

"It will take sometime for him to recover," Rainasaid quietly. "Thereis nothing we can't do for him
here that he couldn't get in afirst-classfacility. He needsrest and food and basic med care. I'll make him
better, Obi-Wan." Shelooked at Garen with sorrow in her face. I remember him from the Clone Wars.
He'sgrestly changed.”

He put his hand on her shoulder. "Thank you for caring for him."

Obi-Wan ducked out of the structure. Ferus was standing aone, looking up at the sky.

"How's Garen?"

"Slegping. Rainadoesn't know how long hisrecovery will take. But helll bedl right here.”

"Now that he's settled, | think we should leave for Coruscant,” Ferus said. "Weve no timeto lose"



Hereit was. Here was the moment he would disgppoint him. "I'm not coming with you, Ferus.”

Ferus |ooked saddened, but not surprised. "I guess| knew that. | just hoped you'd change your
mind."

"l have given you asmuch help as| can give”
"What about Garen? He's your friend!”
"I'm leaving him in aplace he can be cared for."

"Y es, he needs care. That's my point. We found Garen, and we know there is another Jedi who
needs our help." Ferus shook hishead. "I don't understand how you can walk away from that."

"And | can't explain." There are somethingsyou just can't know.
Ferus snorted. "Y our secret misson again.”

"I'msorry | can't tdll you. If you need my help from timeto time, I'll help you. But | can't build this
basefor you. | can't travel the galaxy with you. | have my placein this struggle aready mapped out.”

He could see the impatience on Ferussface. "So you'll abandon the oneswho need you, like your
bet friend?!

"They haveyou. Thisisyour misson, Ferus. Y ou choseit.”
Feruslooked away, furious.

Obi-Wan's own fedings were atangle insgde him. He couldn't say that he didn't think Ferushad a
point. Part of him wondered if he was abandoning Garen, and he worried about this fragile group. Toma
and Raina were courageous and resourceful, but they could only do so much. Trever was sharp and
inventive, but he was still aboy. Garen wasill and frail. And Ferus wasjust putting hisfeet back on the
path. He took on too much, thinking he was still as powerful a Jedi as he used to be.

And hewasleaving al of them to fend for themsdlves.

He was doing the right thing. He knew that. But to go on, to do that thing, to not haveregrets. . . that
was something he wasn't capable of.

Acceptance doesn't guard you from regret.

It wasamemory thistime, and it rang clear asabell in Obi-Wan's mind. He and Qui-Gon having one
of their many talks after amission. He couldn't remember now what it was that he regretted, or what he
had been asking. But he remembered a blazing sunset and the beginnings of the night sky aboveit, and he
clearly remembered Qui-Gon's answer

Tobealiving being isto live with regret. Those who say they regret nothing are liars or fools. Accept
your regret the way you accept your mistakes. Then move on.

Obi-Wan looked at Ferus, and he felt pain in his heart. Ferus was so brave, and there was so much
ahead of him. Y et he must leave him. Thefact that hisheart could bresk, the fact that he could befilled



with thisconfusion. . . that was something he hadn't felt in along while. It was something held hoped
never to fed again. Y et here he was his heart full of feding.

And then he knew, as surely as he knew his mission, why Qui-Gon had told him he wasn't ready for
training with the Whills

When you know why you are not ready, you will be ready, Qui-Gon had told him.

Now he knew. Now he was ready to return.

"l have two thingsto ask of you," Obi-Wan said. "Oneis Garen."

"l will seethat hel's cared for," Ferus said tiffly. "Y ou don't haveto ask. I'll never abandon him."

"Thank you. Now | must ask you something else. I'm afraid that Maorum islooking into Polis
Massa It'sbest if you don't know why. | managed to deflect theinquiry for atime, but | don't know
what Maorum knows or what he's planning to do next. The answers to those questions can endanger
every Jedi — and the fledgling resstance.”

"I'll track him for you," Ferussaid. "It may take sometime.”

"Do your best,” Obi-Wan said. "'If he continuesto investigate, I'll need to know. On your way to
Coruscant, | need you to drop me on Tatooine. It'stime for meto get back.”

"Y ou'retreating me like an gpprentice,” Ferussaid. ™Y ou won't tell me what you're doing, and you're
giving meorders.

"It ssemsthat way," Obi-Wan said. "But | don't think of you as an apprentice.”
"What do you think of me as, then?' Ferus asked irritably.

"A Jedi," Obi-Wan said. "One of thelast." Ferusstroubled gaze cleared. He took a deep bregth that
seemed to cam him.

"It'sbeen solong sincel wasaJedi," he said. "The old ways are ingrained in me, but | haveto
struggle to rediscover them. Acceptance, right? Acceptance without judgment. That'swhat | need.”

"It's something to Srive for, anyway."

Ferusturned to face him. Obi-Wan saw that Ferus didn't understand him. Hadn't forgiven him. But
he had taken astep on the path. "Then | will try."

CHAPTER SEVENTEEN

They landed Tomas ship outside the settlement of Mos Eidey. Obi-Wan wrapped his cloak around
him. The wind was up, and the sand outside was blowing crazily. Good. Everyone tended to stay in their
shelters during sandstorms. He would have a solitary walk to his dwelling.

"Good-bye, Trever," Obi-Wan said. "We've had an interesting journey together. May the Force be



withyou."
"Back at you, 'Wan."

Trever went back into the ship, and Obi-Wan stood at the top of the ramp with Ferus. Particles of
sand stung their cheeks and exposed skin.

"Charming place," Ferusremarked. "'l can see why you want to stay."
"And your asteroid isagarden?”
"Ah, butit will be

Obi-Wan paused. There was a part of him that wanted to stay with Ferus, to hold on to thisone
human link to the past. But he knew what he had to do, and that he had to do it done.

"I'm glad our paths crossed again,” he said now.

"Y ou were kind to me as an apprentice,” Ferusreplied. "I admired you more than any Jedi . . . you
and Siri. Now | guess| haveto trust you, too. That's not as easy.”

"Qui-Gon would say that when it comesto the Living Force, trust isthe only currency,” Obi-Wan
sad.

Ferus nodded. "Y ou said you would help meif | needed it. | pledge the same to you. May the Force
be with you, Obi-Wan Kenaobi."

"May the Force be with you," Obi-Wan said. "Find them and gather them. Make them safe.”

With hishand on his new lightsaber, Ferus strode back up the ramp. Obi-Wan stepped back onto
the rocky soil of Tatooine. He retreated to the relative shelter of acliff overhang to watch asFerusdid a
flight check before departure.

A voice entered his head.

| never said trust was the currency of the Living Force. Thistime, Qui-Gon sounded dry, amused.
Obi-Wan smiled. "Y ou didn't?’

| don't think 1'd say anything that pompous. It sounds more like you.

Obi-Wan leaned againgt the rock wall. "1t's good to be back."

Something has changed with you. | senseit.

"I know now why | wasn't ready to recelve thetraining,” Obi-Wan said. "l had lost my connection to

the Living Force. Y ou taught me, my life had taught me, Siri taught me. . . how to connect to the Living
Force. | learned to live with an open heart. But then Anakin turned to the dark side, and | lost my

perspective.

Y ou felt only rage and blame and you turned it on yoursdlf



"There was much to blame mysdf for."
Maybe.
"But ill, | couldn't see my way out of it."

Y ou bore all the responsibility for what happened. Y ou went over and over your mistakes. Y ou must
know this, Obi-Wan — it is Anakin who chose to turn to the dark side. Grief did not push him there.
Y ou did not push him there. He made the choice.

"There were so many things | should have seen. So many places | should have corrected him.”
Y es. But you must accept your regret the way you accept your mistakes. Then move on.
"Someone told me that once, long ago.”

The smile had come back into Qui-Gon's voice. Pity you didn't listen.

Obi-Wan felt something lift. Qui-Gon was right. Blame was crippling him, and now it was gone.

He had learned to forgive himsalf. He had learned to open himself up to pain again.

Hewas no longer the same man he was when he first exiled himsdlf on Tatooine. He had wanted to
exile more than himself. He had wanted to exile his heart.

Widl, hewould live here, and he would watch over Luke, but he wouldn't stop living.

And he would start with forgiveness for his mistakes. He knew now that lie was part of one great
struggle. The galaxy did not turn on hisfailures. It did not rest on his success.

The power of the Empire was awesome. Fearsome. But Luke and Leiawere dive. Feruswas alive,
and maybe other Jedi were, too. Someday, arebellion would rise.

Obi-Wan watched the gray ship lift into the air and disgppear from sight. Feruswas the future. Ferus
would take up the fight that Obi-Wan could not join.

Obi-Wan readied his mind. He felt Qui-Gon's presence, steady and sure.

"l am ready to begin," he said.

CHAPTER EIGHTEEN

Ferus eased the ship into the crowded express space lane toward the surface of Coruscant. Trever
had never seen so much spacetraffic. The lanes were dense with vehicles, al jockeying for position.

"Never seen anything likeit, right?" Ferus asked.

"Never."



"It hasjust about anything you'd want,” Ferus said, waving ahand at the thousands of buildings.
Trever felt awed. HEd never seen so many lights, and behind every light was abusiness, ahome, a
dwelling. "And | have contacts here. It might be a place for you to put down roots."

An achetwisted Trever's somach. He'd thought he and Ferus were partners. Sure, he'd thought
about leaving him on 1lum, but he hadn't. Now Ferus was taking the first occasion to dump him.

Ferus saw thelook on hisface. "What isit?'
Trever'sface hardened. ""Ready to unload the space garbage, huh?"

"No," Ferussaid. "But | have anew goa now. It'sdangerous. | don't know where I'll be going, how
I'll beliving. | can't drag you into that.”

"Y ou're not dragging me."

"And you can't tell methat you haven't thought of leaving,” Ferussaid. "There are easer waysto
live"

"Okay, I've thought about it," Trever admitted. "And | can't say I'm crazy about this Jedi-base
business. But | don't know, | fedl kind of stuck with you. That's the avful, new-moon truth."

Feruslaughed. "Thanks. | guess.”

Trever stretched out and propped hisfeet on the console. "So if you don't mind, I'm not going
anywherejust yet."

Ferus knew he should keep alow profile. He knew he should dock at the most, crowded spaceport
and lose himsdf in the vast crowds.

But he couldn't resist passing the Jedi Temple. He had to see.

It rose before him. At fird, it seemed amirage, unreal, a holo-projection. Because this couldn't be
red.

The towers— broken. Thetop hdf of the Temple spires— scorched by fire.
It was ruined. The gracious rooms, the hallways, the gardens, the fountains.
Gone.

A deep tremor went through him. His hands shook on the controls. Beside him, even Trever was
glent.

Had heredlly absorbed the loss of the Jedi until this moment? It didn't seem so. Now it filled him up.
He choked on hisrage, on his pain. On his sorrow.

They would be in danger on Coruscant every moment. He didn't know where to start looking for the
imprisoned Jedi. He didn't know which of his old contacts were dead. Some could now be spiesfor the



Empire. Hewasin anew galaxy now, and he wasn't sure he had the tools to maneuver through it.
But with his eyes on the devastation of the Temple, he was more certain than ever of his path.

Why him? The visions had accused him of arrogance. But Ferus knew the answer was smple. He
was the only onewho could. Hewould find the last of the Jedi and bring them home.



