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CHAPTER ONE

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

Obi-Wan Kenobi watched from the cockpit of a grounded, 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 gpace cruisers, hishemet turning as he and his survelllance devices

took everythingin.

Obi-Wan could seethat 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
dternate rows. It was acomplex pattern to follow for an ordinary beng,

but riot for an exceptional tracker like Boba Fett... or aJedi like Obi-

Wan. To an observer, Fett would seem to be ambling in a casua fashion, but
within afew minutes he would have checked out every ship in the spaceport.

Including the Jedi's.

Obi-Wan saw his companion, Ferus Olin, watching Fett from the shadows

of the cockpit.

"] give usthree minutes,” Ferussaid.

"Two and ahdf," Ohi-Wan amended.

Ferus and Obi-Wan had landed at the Red Twin spaceport just afew
minutes before, dong with their sowaway, thirteen-year-old Trever Hume.
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 letha laser cannon for ahead.
Imperid security forces, led by the Inquisitor Maorum, had hired the
bounty huntersto catch Ferus, a hero of the resistance movement on

Bdlassa

Even as Obi-Wan ticked off their possibilities for escape, he wanted

to kick himsalf down the spaceport for being herein the firg place. He



had been on Tatooine when he had heard Feruswas in trouble - Tatooine,
where he was supposed to stay and watch over the young Luke Skywalker. Obi-
Wan had dways liked the former Jedi apprentice, who had left the Order

right before he was scheduled to take the Trias- 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 indecison... until he heard hisformer Master, Qui-

Gon Jinn, who had at last spoken to him, thanks to Qui-Gon'straining with

theWhills

Wheat a shock it had been to hear Qui-Gon's voice, and how unsurprisng
it should have been that Qui-Gon had been the oneto tdl hm to leave.
Things much bigger than Ferus were at stake, and Qui-Gon told him he needed

to follow the Living Force... and hisfedings.

S0 he had followed them to Bellassa, had become tangled up with the
resistance, and had barely escaped with Ferus. Now he was hdfway across
the galaxy from Tatooine, with two bounty hunters on his tail. Meanwhile,
Inquisitor Ma orum was getting closer to the truth of Luke and Leias
exigence, by investigating PolisMassa, the place where thar mother,

Padme Amidala, had died. Obi-Wan knew he had to stop Malorum... 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 leed anyone to the

hidden son of Anakin Skywalker.



"Hey, fdlas?' 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 in a hurry-up-and-blast-me-outta-here sort of

way?"'

"Hell just follow us," Ferussaid. "And therésno way well shake
himin this bucket. We need adifferent ship. Thiswon't end until we get

one and get out of here."

"Right, excdlent,” Trever said. "Not a problem. Just gve me a

minute”

"You can't sed ong," Ohi-Wan warned.

"Surel can," the young teenager said. "All | haveto doisbypassthe

initia ignition security controls, then - "

Obi-Wan held up hishand. "Then well have security to contend with as

well as Boba Fett. We have to do thiswithout causing any darm.”

"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 asthey'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 himsdf, his head

unrecognizable under ahood. He did not want to be recognized by Boba Fett.

"Well havetotry atrade. Thetrick is" Obi-Wan sad under his
breath as he kept his eyes on the roving figure of Boba Fett, "to pick the
right ship. And the right pilot. HE's got to think he's getting adedl, but

the deal can't be too good or helll get suspicious.”

"I wonder where D'harhanis," Ferus said.

"Probably stayed on the ship,” Obi-Wan guessed. "Hed attract the

atention 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. Rilots
and passengers milled around, killing time until their numbersflashed ona
huge screen overhead. At that point they joined the line to the security
checkpoint ingde the main building. Some of them had turned the area in

front of the hangar into aninforma picnic area, and the bartering of food



and drink was going onin alively exchange typicd of pilots, as they

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 weaponry. Knowing Boba Fett's heavily armed Firespray attack ship, laser

cannonswould certainly comein handy.

In his head, Obi-Wan counted off the rows of ships and the complex
pattern Fett wasfollowing. 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 survelllance would intensify. But if they were lucky, they'd blagt off

the spaceport by then.

If they werelucky.

Which they weren't.

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 legped and dodged. He
didn't want to use hislightsaber - not here, with acrowd looking on. News
that a Jedi had been seen would spread, and the hunt would intengfy. As

far asthe galaxy was concerned, dl 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 bolts ripped into his hull. He
started to swear at Boba Fett, but backed down when Fett swiveled and aimed

hisWestar-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.

Ohi-Wan charged, his hood still concedling his identity. He lunged
into the teeth of the blaster fire, weaponless. A surprised Boba Fett took
astep back. He was too good to stumble, but for the smallest whisper of a
second hewas dightly off balance. Obi-Wan saw it. Fett's left Sde was

the vulnerable point.

Helegped. 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 Feit
reversed direction, planting himsalf more firmly. Obi-Wan was stopped cold
and had the unpleasant sensation of feeling an armored elbow smash into the

back of his head, sending him to the ground.

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

remembered itintime.

Ferus came charging as Obi-Wan rolled to his feet, 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 blagt, riding acushion of air that dammed them
into the permacrete. Molten durastedl rained around them. Ferus ducked asa

cockpit seat landed only millimeters from his head.

"Wel, hello, 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. Hisface was black with smoke and dust from

the explosion. "Love the way those guysintroduce themsdlves,” he sad to



Obi-Wan.

Boba Fett was taking advantage of the exploson to move in, his
blaster bolts stresking through the air. Obi-Wan knew he had to get under
cover, away from the spectators. Somewhere he could use his lightsaber

without attracting attention.

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

"Why do | dways get the mean guy?' Ferus replied, with more humor

than Obi-Wan remembered him having as an apprentice.

Ferus seemed to float away, he moved so gracefully, diding between
two starships and disappearing. Obi-Wan used the Force to propel his jump,
clearing the ship on hisright and landing on the pesked durasted roof of
the hangar. There was adormer midway down the roof, a window 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 rardly now that he fdt a
surge of fedingsflood him when he did, something closeto pain and joy, a
remembrance of what it had once meant to be a Jedi. Once he had traveled
freely 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.

Ohbi-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 asecond to aim,

he fired the concusson missilein hisjetpack.

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

permacrete rising toward him.

He reached for the grapnel line on hisutility belt. He sent it flying
ashefdl, the hook catching on the edge of the roof. 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, spinning in midair. The crowd below saw them now and gasped.

Thetwo bodiesfdl through the air for severa long seconds before
Fett activated his jetpack. As he fired histhrusters, he maneuvered the
jetpack so he could dam Obi-Wan againg the Sde of the building

repeatedly. Obi-Wan fdt the blows shudder through his bones.

Fett reversed and came at the building again. Obi-Wan saw the solid
duracrete zooming toward hisface. He called on the Force to help. Hewould
need it. At the last moment, he drew hislegs up and kicked out. The jolt
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

hislanding and recapture hisfalen lightsaber.

Hedidn't injure himself, but the pain that traveled up hislegs told

him that his push off thewall had cost him. Spectators scattered as he

roseto hisfeet. 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 himsdf for another assault. Obi-Wan charged forward, grabbed

Ferus, and pulled him to hisfeet.

"Comeon," 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 achanceto form a strategy. The
bounty hunterswere al movement, D'harhan passing Fett ablaster so they

could bath fireat will. Theair filled with debris and smoke.

"l wish | 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 lft the Order. "Now would be an excdlent time to

draw yours, Obi-Wan."

Still, Obi-Wan waited. He and Ferus settled back agang alarge
repair consolefilled 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 wasthe grester threat. Of

the two of them, Fett had the cunning.

Above, struts held theroof in place. A series of ardng flexible

durasted supports crisscrossed the high space. Half of the roof had been

blasted off when Fett had fired the concusson missle.

The support arches would be an excellent place to stage a battle. Fett

had his jetpack, but D'harhan would be at a disadvantage. He would have to

remain on the ground.

Ohbi-Wan pointed with his chin. "Can you make it?' he asked Ferus,

indicating the gridwork above.

Ferus grinned. "Can abantha fly?'

"Actudly, no."

"You're such astickler for details, Obi-Wan."

Suddenly, the Force surged, and Obi-Wan heard adight whine. D'harhan

had rel eased another blast from his laser cannon. The cruiser under repair

suffered adirect hit. Flames blew back toward Obi-Wan and Ferus, and they



legped to avoid them.

It wasjust what Boba Fett was waiting for. Obi-Wan's lightsaber
danced, deflecting the bounty hunter's blaster fire as Obi-Wan legped to
safety on astrut high above. Ferus landed on a ship next to the now-
destroyed cruiser, then used the momentum of his jump to make a second
leap, cdlling on the Force this time. He saled into the air, his
fingertips 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 propellants 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 spunina dean
line, 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 pocketswith 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 hisjetpack, he zoomed periloudy close

to the beams.

Silently congratulating Ferus for hisinventiveness, Obi-Wan reversed
course and charged toward the careening Fett, swinging hislightsaber over

his head as he ran. He pinpointed the bolts that held the sheets of



durasted in placefor the roof, hitting each one with a quick, cutting

touch in acareful pattern. Now al D'harhan had to do was cooperate.

The cyborg was nothing if not predictable. Obi-Wan saw his laser

cannon revolve asit followed him. The red tracking light began to pulse.

Boba Fett instantly knew what was going to happen. Obi-Wan saw a new
urgency in his attempts to dodge Feruss 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 his hedls.

Thefirepower ripped into the roof where Obi-Wan had been. The bolts
had al been cut by the lightsaber on this particular panel, and the thin
durasted peded back liketherind of afruit, falling toward the floor

below.

Boba Fett madeit to safety, but D'harhan was caught. The fdling
durasted 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 sheter 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

Fett.

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 officers armed
with blagter rifles. Fett wastheir first target, and they headed for him.

The bounty hunter now had his hands full as he turned to meet their

assault.

With aquick swipe, Obi-Wan destroyed the control panel on D'harhan's
laser cannon. The cyborg's usud smilewas now a grimace. His
expressionless 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

hashisways."

Blaster 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 dl bein

prison together."

Ferusleaned down. "We're not going anywhere with you, you dab of



circuit parts.

Ohbi-Wan heard the hum of an engine. He saw through the partially 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 theair taxi," he said.

They raced toward the ship. Trever spunit around and released the

landing ramp even as he began to risein the air. With aflying leap, Obi-

Wan and Ferus hit the ramp and pulled themsalves onboard.

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

screaming above the spaceport.

Asthey stresked 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 wasflushed. "Traded for it while you were dancing

around. | figured we'd need a clean getaway."



"Not so clean,” Obi-Wan said. A glowing light was stresking acrossthe

«y.

Boba Fett had escaped to his ship.

CHAPTER THREE

Trever looked at the control panel. "Aw, you've got to be kidding me.

Thisguy isredly sarting to get on my nerves.”

Without taking his eyes from the fighter following them, Obi-Wan said,

"We can lose him in hyperspace.”

"Right," Trever said. "If only we had ahyperdrive."

Ferusrotated arid fixed Trever with anincredulous look. "You didn't

trade for a ship with ahyperdrive?’

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

"We're at the edge of the Outer Rim," Ferussaid. "Every ship has a

hyperdrive out here. Except the onewere on.”

"l didn't see you being choosy when | cameto rescue you,” Trever shot

back.



“If you two don't mind a suggestion,” Obi-Wan said. "The what-ifs

arent helping. Fettisgaining.”

Ferus was starting to hate it when Obi-Wan wasright. 'Y ou want me to

take over?' he asked, pointing to the controls.

"Sure." Obi-Wan crossed to the nav computer. "l 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
held ever made, and it had haunted him every day and every night. HEd |t
hisriva, Anakin Skywalker, push himinto leaving. Hed | eft behind alife
of missonsand meaning for... isolation. He and hisfriend Roan had lived
quietly - until therise of the Empire had turned them into Rebels. Ferus
had found his cause once more. And he had vowed to stick to it this time,
until the Empire was defeated. Roan was lost now, Bellassaa new part of
his past. Once more, Ferus found himsealf on the path of a Jedi - but unsure

whether it was a path he was allowed 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."



Obi-Wan cast an uneasy glance out the cockpit window. "I have
confidencein your piloting skills, Ferus, but I've seen this Firespray in
action. For asmdl ship, it's impressve. Don' It it fool you. In
addition to those blaster cannons, it has laser cannons and seismic

mindayers”

"Piece 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 were

going towin thisisif were able to 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 a dense
nebulaclose by. All uninhabited star clugters. If we can manage to hold

on, we can makeit in afew minutes."

The armored plating on Boba Fett's ship did back and the laser cannon
gprang 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 he'd be... quite thisfast," Ferus said, pushing the

gpeed and making ahard right.

The cannonfire just missed them. Another barrage flew in ther

direction.

Ferustumbled and turned the ship, spinning and diving. Trever was

dammed against the console and quickly legped into a seat in order to grab

the armrests.

They werein 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 break apart. He felt histeeth 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 a dive, the ship

quaked asit was struck. Fett followed up the cannonfire with a targeting

torpedo.

"Hang on!" Ferus shouted.



The ship dived, then looped up. Thetorpedo 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 instead.

“That'll only work once," Ferussaid. "And weve got a problem. |
don't think the power systems are used to getting knocked around like this.

We have someyelow warning lightsflashing. Our sysems arefailing.”

"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. Intimes of need, Ferus
was ableto accessit and useit - that had never fully gone away. He fdt
it move through him, and he relaxed his grip on the controls. Once, he had

based hislife on trusting the Force. He had to remember to do that again.

The ship suddenly entered atunnel of tiny stars roteting around a
centra energy core. Golden light filled the ship, and the amospheric

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 star corridor to the other. *How long will we be in

this?' he barked to Obi-Wan.

"Not long. Were on the edge of an unstable current, but it's moving

fast away fromus."

Fett followed, not giving up, just asintrepid as Ferus - and just as

willing to push hisship.

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 cdled
Deneter up ahead. It was abandoned after the Clone Wars - it was 0
decimated by battles that the population emigrated to the Core. It has
twenty orbiting uninhabited satellites.” He shouted out the coordinates to

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 sadlite to another, lurking
behind one to zoom out behind the next. Boba Fett stayed on their tall,

blagting his cannons.

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



"I'm not out of tricksyet,” Ferus muttered, hoping it was true.

"Trever, remember your gravded action?'

On the streets of Ussa, Trever had used the unwieldy gravded like an

alrgpeeder, 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'dyou doit?'

"Wdl, it takes acertain touch," Trever said. "And an extra boost on

the gabilizers"

"I'll need aboost from another system,” Ferus said. "Can you patchin

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. This
time, the blagt hit them in the rear. The ship careened out of control for

severd long, agonizing seconds while Ferus fought to stabilize. At lagt,



with agreat groan, the ship righted itself.

"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 pand. He
legped indde the small space. "'l don't have much experience with sublight
engines, but..." They heard muttering and danking. "Gat it!" Trever

shouted from below.

"Okay, everyone," Ferussad. "When | say 'hang on,’ | really mean it

thistime"

Ferus speeded up, pushing the engines past maximum now. A dight
wobble on the wings told them the ship was at the edge of its control.
"Herewe go," he muttered. The ship beganto lig, as though hed logt
control of the left engine. Dizzily, it spun, falling now through space,
straight toward the asteroid. Fett followed, no doubt to record their degth
spird... and hasten their end. Laser cannons streaked thar firepower
through the atmosphere, but they were traveling too erraticaly for any of

the targeting computersto get afix on them.

The surface of the satellite 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.

Therewas asmall bloom of fire, and they saw smokerise.

Obi-Wan studied the life-form sensor. "He's evacuated the ship. It's

not destroyed, but its not going anywhere soon."

Ferus soared back up into the atmosphere. "I hope that'sthe last we
see of him," he said. "But somehow | don't think so. Now, I'm afraid, we

have our own landing problem to deal 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 fud 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's called Acherin."



"Soundsfamiliar,”" Ferussad.

"It was where one of the last Seges of the Clone Wars took place”
Obi-Wan said briefly. The name of the planet brought aheavy load to his
heart. Hisfriend Garen Munn had been Commander of the Republic forces on
Acherin - and had presumably died there on that awful day when the dlone
troopers had turned againgt the Jedi, daughtering their former generason

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. As
they spun through space, they tried not to tick off the kilometersin their
heads. Findlly, they approached the planet, a viole-tinged heze in the

disance.

Obi-Wan worked the comm unit, trying to raise aresponse. "Thisis
srange," hesaid. 'l can't get an answer. Not only that, but there's no

chatter on the open lines"

"Thet isstrange,”" Ferussaid. "Keep trying. Is there some kind of

atmospheric disturbanceintheair?'

"No. They have adense inner atmosphere, but nothing that should block

communications.”



"We're going to have to enter their aimosphere,” Ferussaid. "I 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 streaks in the

y.

"Could be some naturally occurring cosmic gas,” Obi-Wan said.

"But werein the inner 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 gppeared, heading directly toward them.

"TheEmpire," Trever said.

Fighterstook off from one of the assault ships- chasing atrio of

small garfightersthat now shot across the sky. The Imperid fighters



began to chase the three renegades.

Ferus swalowed. "Gresat. Out of al the planetsin the galaxy, we have

to pick oneinthe middle of awar."

"We're going to haveto land," Obi-Wan said. He quickly accessed the

surface mapping systems. "Jud 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. "Theres an area
below in acanyon that would give us plenty of cover." He gave Ferus the

coordinates.

Suddenly, one of the renegade starfighters peeled off from the others.

It bore down on them, flying so closeits belly almost scraped theroof of

thair craft.

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

"And it'sdrawing fire," Obi-Wan added. "It's derted the Empire to

our pogition.”

"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 vision.

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

controls.

With a horrible groaning sound, the ship hit ground and skidded on
rock. Ferus controlled the landing, but the battering it received from the
rockstook itstoll. It cameto rest on one Side, metal screaming agangt

the rough ground.

They activated the landing ramp, which only opened partway. Ferus

searched the pilot's compartment and found an old blaster, which heheld in

his hand as he led the way out.

A short distance away, the pilat of the renegade sarfighter had

emerged from its canopy - with ablaster 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 deed.”

CHAPTERHVE



The hdmeted pilot stood on the hull of the ship, casudly balanced,
with both hands on the blaster. Obi-Wan reached out a hand and Force-
pushed. The pilot stumbled back... as Ferusraised his own 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. "Well," she said, "what

do you know. A Jedi."

"Who are you?' Obi-Wan asked.

"RainaQuill. I'm acommander in the Acherin resstance. Pleased to

make your acquaintance. That is if you could manage to take your

lightsaber off my neck."

Shewas ahumanoid womean 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 aturbolaser. | had afedling you wouldn't

likethat. Hey, | thought all the Jedi were dead.”



Ohbi-Wan deactivated hislightsaber. "Not all.”

"Apparently.” She gingerly cameto agtting pogtion. "Ow. Asit is
were dill behind enemy lines. And | have a feding those starfighters
didn't lose us. They had better thingsto do. But | bet they broadcast our

landing siteto the ground army.”

"Who'sthe enemy?" Ferus asked.

"The Empire, of course,” she said.

"But you were a Separatist planet.”

Rainaroseto her feet and took off her helmet, sheking out a long
auburn braid. "That doesn't mean we support the Empire. We wanted the right
to secede from the Republic, not to turn the gdaxy into a place of
absolute power. Now we've got an Emperor breathing down our necks. Anyway,
we were negotiating atruce with the Republic amy when the Clone Wars
ended. After we got alook at the Empire, we decided to cdl off the truce

and keep fighting instead.”

"So how'sit going?' Trever asked.

"Weve been fighting for dmost a year," she said. "They thought

they'd crush usin amatter of weeks. But they can't let us win. We know

that. We're making alast stand in our ancient city of Eluthan. Weve got



our army concentrated there. It'sawalled city, and we've evacuated most
of the civilians. We should try to get there as quickly as we can. And,"

she added with arueful glance a their ships, "I'm afraid we have to walk.

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

her.

"Garen Muln? Y es, | 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 said thet dl Jedi were

enemies.”

The day of the daughter. Obi-Wan fdlt Ferus glance at him. Ferus knew
Garen had been Obi-Wan's good friend. Ferus had met him as an apprentice,

inwhat he il thought of ashispreviouslife.

"L ook, wed better get to Eluthan,” Raina continued. "Y ou can talk to

Tomathere"

Obi-Wan and Ferus exchanged aglance. They redly didnt have any

choice. They needed a ship to get off-planet, and Rainawastheir best bet

tofind one.

They looked at Trever, and he shrugged. "'l guess I'm dong for the



ride"

"Wed better get going,”" Rainaurged.

They followed her through the canyon into a dense wood. "Much of
Acherinisopen land,” shetold them. "We only have three cities. Buthen
isthe center of our culture. Wefortified it heavily during the Clone Wars

and we have a shield operating. That's why we've retreated there.”

They walked quickly for severa kilometers. Ferus tossed a pack of

protein pelletsto Trever. He could see that the boy wastiring.

"Weonly have afew kilometersto go,” Ranasaid 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, close to running now. They cameto avast
open field studded with massive sanding stones, some of them hundreds of
meters high. In the distance, awalled city loomed. It was built on a
plateau, and the thick stone wallsrose againgt ableak yellow sky. It had
been designed for fortification, but it was clear that the makers had an
eyefor beauty, too. The stonewaslaid in apattern, and the contragting
grays and dark blues seemed to make up a scul pture of weathered stone and
deep colors. There was agrandeur about it that made Obi-Wan and Ferus stop

inthair tracks.



Raina noticed their reaction. "It isour treasure,” she said Smply.

"And we bdlieveit will protect usfrom 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 backs to the stone, while the CAV approached, adroid piloting

it.

Ohbi-Wan knew the vehicles. They were smal and agile, but prone to

sensor jamming. He assumed that the Empire was usng them primarily for

surveillance in thisarea. One droid could cover agreet ded of territory,

and the vehicle was equipped with amedium-sized blaster cannon.

The CAV sped past.

"Therell bemore" Rainasad.

They moved on. They went from the shelter of stone to stone, making

dower progress now. Every so often aCAV would speed past, itsdroid pilot



aming asurveillance probeinto the air. They were ableto evade it eech

time...

... until they stumbled on asmall squad of heavily armed droids. This
time, there was no hiding. They heard the metdlic dick as the droids

snapped into attack position.

Blaster 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 hislightsaber and went after the left flank,

while Ferus charged toward the right.

Obi-Wan diced off the head of a droid and used his backswing to
disable the control sensor suite of another. Ferusflew through theair and
executed a diving roundhouse kick, somehow dipping through the stresks of

blagter fire without catching any of it.

The other two droidsretreated behind atall standing stone and began

peppering them with blaster balts.

"Here come the reinforcements.” Raina pointed into the distance with
her chin, where CAVswere gpproaching. "If you can dipatch those two, |
can get to an open area and activate a smoke grenade. The wind is southeast
- it will carry most 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

pogition.”



"Done." Obi-Wan summoned the Force and leaped to the top of one of the
smaller stlanding stones. He jumped from one to another until he had the
droidsin view. Then he dropped behind them. Before they had a chance to

turn and fire, two strokes of the lightsaber turned them into scrap.

Rainaraced to the open area and aimed the smoke grenade. She was
gtill out of range of the cannons on the CAV's. 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 sill hed

to makether way throughit, thar eyes sreaming. They followed the

metallic sheen of Rainas armor as she led them through the smoke. When

they arrived at what looked like a sheer wall, she pressed severa stones

in what appeared to be arandom pattern. One large stone did out.

She motioned them insde.

"Wecometo Eluthan," shesad.

CHAPTER SIX

They walked through the narrow deserted streets. The city wasn't laid

out inagrid, but in arandom pattern, streets and dleys tuning and



ascending and descending the hilly terrain. The houses were made of mdlow

bronze stone, and were only afew storiestall.

"Mog of the citizens have evacuated,” Raina explained. "Thisis

pretty much just an army base now. But once it was athriving city.”

They waked to asprawling stone building on the edge of a grassy
plaza. The plazanow served as alanding platform for the ships. A plastoid

roof sheltered it and connected it to the building.

"Thisused to be aschool,” Rainasad. "Many of the students joined
the resistance, and the rest offered the building as abase for operations.
Most Acherins are totally devoted to this cause. We didn't have to ask for

sacrifices. They offered them.”

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

Ranadidnt take offense; she laughed. "Maybe."

Obi-Wan looked around at the low, stately building, the expanse of

grass that 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

thisgrass, had studied at this school.

Odd how much he hated war, yet how much of his life had been spent

around it.



Raina nodded at a guard standing outs de the double doors, and she and
her guests were dlowed in. She quickly led the way to the command center,
acircular hal inthe middle of the building. It had once been a gathering
place for students, Obi-Wan guessed. Now it had been ouitfitted with

vidscreens and computer banks.

A tall man with a shaved head saw them enter. His face was impassve,

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," Rainasad. "l logt my ship. But | met some friends”

Sheintroduced them.

Tomalooked at Obi-Wan searchingly. "I am glad to meet a Jedi."

"You knew Garen Muln."

||Y$’ we- "

Suddenly the command screen lit up with pulsating lights. Toma turned

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,” Ranasad. "All | need isanother ship.”

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

"I'd like to offer my services," he said. "Any chance to take a whack

at theEmpire, I'mfor it."

"We could use your help,” Tomasaid. "Raina, can you find our friend a

ship?'

"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. Ferus wasnt 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," Ferussaid eedly.

"l want to go," Trever sad.

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

"I'mredly getting tired of being left behind."



"l don't think stowaways have achoice," Ferus said.

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 his feding in

the Jedi's eyes, and turned abruptly to go with Raina.

Toma began barking out ordersto his pilots. Obi-Wan took amoment to
familiarize himsdlf with the pattern onthe large, square screen on the

wadl.

"Your left flank iswesk," hetold Toma. "In battleslike this, meny
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'saso more effective.”

Tomanodded. He spoke into the comlink, trandating Obi-Wan's words

Into specific ship movements. The dots on the screen reassembled.

Toma pointed to two moving dots, each with a different number code.

"That isRainaand 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 himsdf 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 lost. The Acherinssmply did not

have enough ships or firepower. He was amazed a the daring pilots and

their skill, but one by one the blinking dots disappeared. Toma's 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,” Toma said. "We hoped we

would be enough of anuisance that they'd just go away."

"They never just go away," Obi-Wan said. "Ther reach is a

granglehold. They won't et go."

"If | pull the pilots back, it'sover,” Tomasad. "I will have to

surrender Eluthan.”

"If it must be done, it should be done," Obi-Wan said.



Tomaspokeinto hiscomm unit. "Recdling dl pilots"” he said. "The

battleislost. Return to base. Y ou have done well, each one of you."

He bowed his head. Obi-Wan watched as Toma struggled with his
decison. When he raised his head, his eyes were clear. With Obi-Wan out of
view, he contacted the Imperial commander, Admird Riwwe. Soon Riwwe's

face appeared on the screen.

"l 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 degths of our
forces, that thisis acceptable?" Admira Riwwel sneered. "You mug pay
for your didoyadty. | do not accept your surrender terms. You 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 aready knocked out your planetary

shied."

Tomawhirled to check the computer. "No! It isour ancient dity,

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 havent doneit," Obi-Wan said. "They have. You mugt tdl the

pilots not to return. They'll be destroyed.”

"They are dmost here... they think they have safe passage..” It was
true. 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 ships fire 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.

"Ferusand Rainaare returning here," he said.

"No," Tomasad in disbdief. "They'll be daughtered.”

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



The sounds of explosons came to them now. The Empire was leading a
barrage againgt the city. Tomaflipped the image control and they saw

scenes of devastation outsi de as cannons boomed from the destroyers above.

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

our avilization!"

"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."

Toma snapped back into his authority. "There is a hidden landing

platform with my persona transport. 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. The thick 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 stormtrooper boots
seemed to be everywhere. Obi-Wan focused on the sounds, tuning into the

Forceto tdl him what he needed to know.

"Theresasquad of twenty ahead. But only five behind,” he told the

others, reversing direction. "Thisway."

"No, we can't,” Tomasaid. "That leadsto a dead end. We have to go

thisway."

Toward twenty stormtroopers? "Oh, well," Obi-Wan said. "Y ou can't have

everything."

He charged forward, lightsaber in hand. Tomawas at hissdewith his

blaster ready.

Trever called out in awhisper. "Wait!"

Obi-Wan paused impatiently. Trever had opened up a closet marked

ATHLETIC EQUIPMENT. He took out abox of laserballs.

"Let mego fird. I'll give you the edge you need." Obi-Wan hesitated.

"Trever, I'm not sure about this."



"Trut me

Therewas no timeto argue. The stormtroopers were approaching.

Obi-Wan stood near Trever, poised to protect him. As the footsteps

grew closer, he nodded at Trever.

The stormtroopers appeared, rounding the corner, moving quickly in
lockstep. With aflick of hiswrigt, Trever sent 9x laserbals shooting

down the corridor, centimeters above the floor.

Flick. Hick. Flick. Trever's action was s0 fast it was dmost ablur.

More laserbals zoomed down the halway.

At firgt, the ssormtroopers were just confused. Then they tried to
evade the laserbdls, but one got tangled up and started to fdl. Another
crashed into one on hisleft. Beforelong, they were calliding, trying to
keep their balance and shooting at Obi-Wan and the others at the sametime.

Blaster bolts pinged through the air and hit thewals and ceiling.

Obi-Wan legped directly into their midst. While Tomacame a them on

the right with his blaster, Obi-Wan's lightsaber danced. Within secondsthe

entire squad had been demolished.

"Thanksfor the edge," Tomatold Trever.



They continued on. Tomaled them through a narrow passageto a sl
hangar with one ship. He flicked on a vidscreen. The sky outside was thick
with Imperid sarfighters. "Were underground now. | can activate the
opening when we see Ferusand Raing," he said. "It's concedled in the sde

of the building "

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

gray plating.

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

want."

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

Two shipswere spinning and diving, cartwheding through the ar as
cannonfire streaked around them. Smoke was spirding out from one of the

ships. Obi-Wan didn't know whether it was Feruss or Rainas.

Toma pressed aswitch asthey dove in a draight line toward the
surface. At the very moment it seemed they would crash into the city, they
veered off. Part of the ceiling overhead did back, and they dropped into

the hangar.

Raina quickly popped her cockpit canopy and leaped out as her ship



exploded into flames. Tomaand Trever took a step back from the hest, but
Obi-Wan raced toward Ferus's ship. Why hadn't Ferus opened the cockpit

canopy?

Helooked clown into the transparent bubble. Feruswasworking at the
canopy manudly with avibrocutter. When he saw Obi-Wan, he stepped back.

Ohbi-Wan used hislightsaber, and the cockpit canopy peded back. Ferus

leaped out.

"l logt dl sysemsinthat last dive" he said. "Even the manud

control blinked out. Thanksfor the help.”

Stormtroopers poured into the hangar, firing as they came. Obi-Wan
deflected the fire with hislightsaber asthey ran toward the remaning
ship. Rainaleaped aboard and started the engines. Toma helped Trever up

the ramp.

Ferus and Obi-Wan turned their attention to the stormtroopers. Obi-Wan
deflected fire and used the Force to push several stormtroopers backward,
knocking them into the formation and sending severd of them tumbling,

hampered by their armor.

Obi-Wan and Ferus took advantage of this to jump aboard. The ship
lifted off and streaked outside. Dodging cannonfire, Rainaguided the ship

through the smoking city.



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

thedity!"

But she didn't havetimefor reflection. Starfighters were chasing

them, hammering a them with cannonfire,

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

"I've got to take usthrough the standing stones,” Rainasaid.

"lsnt thisship alittlebig?' Ferus asked. "Therés no room to

maneuver.”

"I've doneit before on atraining exercise," Rainaassured him.

"That wasin agarfighter,” Tomapointed out. "And you crashed your

ship.”

"Ishekidding?' Trever asked.

Raina shook her head. "Tomanever kids."

"Oh, good." Trever gulped.

Ranaflew over thewadlsthat circled the city. She dove down into



the canyon of standing stones. She did it so fast that the torpedo crashed

into astanding stone with aroar.

Obi-Wan gripped the console as a giant stone came & them. Raina

flipped the ship Sdeways, then zoomed around another stone.

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

Anakin.

The starfighters overhead dipped down to fallow them. One of them
tipped awing into astone and piraled out in afiery crash. The spaces
between the stones were so narrow thet their sarship bardly made it

through, even when Rainatipped them sideways.

Most of the starfighters gave up and lurked above in airgpace, waiting
for them to emerge. But one determined pilot swooped behind them. It was a
race now, and Rainas face was set with determination. She headed draight

for anarrow opening between two standing stones.

"You'll never make that one," Obi-Wan said. Inwardly he thought, |

redly do hate flying.

Rainadidn't answer. It seemed asif she meant to kill them dl. She

il headed for the opening a 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 amaneuver without gdling out,
but this one did. With agreat shudder, it hovered only meters dff the
ground. The starship tried to flip sdeways and make the opening between
the two stones, but the pilot must have been distracted by Rainas sudden

maneuver. It crashed headlong into the stone.

Rainagently eased the ship close to ground level through the rest of
the stone field. They were reaching the end of the canyon, and the standing

stones were farther apart now.

"The darfightersare fill up there," Ferus said, hiseyes 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.

"We cdl thistheflames of Eluthan," Tomasad.

At the same time 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 hersdlf 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 avisud sghting.”

Ranadid someamazing flying, pushing the speed and hugging the

contours of the canyon wall.

Trever wasimpressed. "'If you ever want to give piloting lessons, Sgn

meup,” hesad.

Rainaonly nodded for an answer. Her facewas set in grim lines She

knew how dim their chances were to outrun and outfox asquad of Imperid

gar-fighters.

Wide navy blue sky loomed ahead. They were almost out of the canyon.

Rainashot 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 sarfighterswere gaining on them. Thefirst missle stresked from

the lead starfighter.

Raina pushed the craft left, then right, leading them on a zigzagging

path that made them dizzy. The missle zoomed past them on the right.

"Any volunteersfor the gun pods?' Toma asked. He flipped a switch,

and gun stations opened up below the cockpit.

Ferus and Obi-Wan ran to the forward gun pods and strapped themsdlves
behind the guns. They waited until the starfighters cameinto range. Ferus
felt the Force gather and grow as they pounded the arfighters behind

them.

But the garfighters were rlentless, and more were sent from the
surface. It was clear that the Imperid commanders knew thet Toma had
escaped on this ship. The sarfighters zoomed toward it, grouping and
regrouping, and pounding the ship with fire. They took one hit, then

another.



"Weve got to lose them!" Ferus shouted.

Bent over the nav computer, Tomashook his head. "Were in deep space

now. There are no neighboring systems.”

"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 anideg,” 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 tunndl. The kind that spinsout from a vast

amospheric sorm.”

"And you want to find the sorm?"

Obi-Wan looked up at him. "It's one place to lose the afighters.

We're heavier and more durable. How much do you trust your ship?'

"l trust my ship," Tomasaid. Heglanced & Raina "l trust my pilot

more."

"Here." Obi-Wan found what he was |ooking 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. Ranaflew fagt in aseries of dizzying turnsand circles.

The ship sarted to sheke darmingly.

"Coming up on that orm,” Tomacalled. Hewhigtled. "It'sabad one.

I've got indications of space shears and shifts.”

Space shears could tear gpart aclass-A cruiser, if apilot wasn't
careful. At the Sgn of shears, pilots were happy to make detours of

thousands of kilometersif they had to.

"We can dill get around it,” Tomasaid.

Raina gritted her teeth. "No. Thisisthe only way to shake them. Obi-

Wanisright."

They flew gtraight into the aimospheric storm. The jounding of the

ship turned into aviolent bucking.

"Shecantakeit,” Tomasaidto avishbly nervous Trever. "Theshipis
double-hulled and triple-bolted. We have backups on every system. | huilt

this mysdlf during the Clone Wars. It's not an ordinary sarship.”



"Thisisn't your ordinary sorm,” Trever said as a Space shear hit

them broadside.

Trever skidded across the cockpit floor and cameto rest againg the

console. He grabbed it and held on.

A current of energy sent them spinning off out of control. Raina went
with the spin, letting the ship find its own balance. "Thetrick with these

energy shiftsisto fight them aslittle aspossible" she sad.

Ferus had to admire her nerve. The hardest thing for apilot to do was
let the ship take over. Rainawatched the indicators, her gaze steady, not
interfering with the ship's attempt to right itsdlf. It did no good to fire

the cannons. They were spinning too crazily.

"Thegarshipsareretreating,” Feruscaled. "They're more afraid of
the sorm than they are of their admird." Or ese, he thought privately,

they figure that we're doomed.

Rainabegan 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 gdling out the
engines. Ferus started to worry when he noticed that Raina looked

concerned.



"Weredmos out of it," Tomacdledinrdief.

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 wasjust a gray, railing

mass,

"Even the sensors can't penetrate this,” Rainasaid. "'l can't get any

readings. There must be some sort of energy field - "

Suddenly Ferusfdt something surge, awarning. "Ferus..." Obi-Wan

sad.

"| 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.

Raina pulled 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 a

large, flat rock.

Raina peered through the cockpit canopy. "Where are we?"

Toma scanned the nav computer. "This asteroid should have madeit onto
star maps. It'slarge enough, and it has an atmosphere. But there's no

traceof it."

Obi-Wan activated the canopy and hauled himsalf up and out. He looked

above. The sky was a dense blue haze. He couldn't see a star.

"I think this asteroid islocked into theforcefidd of the gorm,"”
liesaid. "It can't break out, S0 it travels condantly as the orm

travds"

"And cruisers avoid the storm, so the asteroid isn't mapped,” Ferus
sad, hauling himsdf up and out of the cockpit to stand beside Obi-Wan.

"Let'stake alook around.”

They explored the areaaround the ship, but dl they found were

craters and dust.

"At least we're safe," Rainasaid. She gtretched. "And | could use a



res."

"Yegh, gating 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

onme, 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 speak to me," he said.

"Yes," Obi-Wan said. "Tdl me about the desth of Garen Muln."

Tomalooked startled.

"Death?' hesad. "But Garen Muln isn't deaed... he'sdive."

CHAPTEREIGHT

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

in Eluthan. We were negotiating the terms of thetruce. 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.

"He wasin the operations base with me" Toma said. "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 was too
late. | had to convince him to stay with me, that | could hide him. And |
did. I had asecure place in the volcanic caves outside the city, aplacel
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 aspecia group cdled

the Inquisitors.”

"Weve heard of them," Ferussaid drily.

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

Tomashook hishead. "No. Why?"'



| guessall roads don't lead to Maorum, Obi-Wan thought. But thet

didn't make him any less of athret.

"It'snot important,” the Jedi said. ""Please continue.”

Thistime, Tomanodded. "Findly," he sad, "the Inquisitors gave up.
They assumed, | think, that he had escaped the planet. Once things hed

quieted down alittle, Garen told meit wastimeto go. | gave him aship.”

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

Empire.

But now... hefdt the hoperiseinsde his chest, afeding that was

so unfamiliar it felt brand-new. His good friend, Garen. Possibly dive. He

was afraid to believeit, 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. "He

told methat | should only inform another Jedi of this, and they would know



why."

Ferus and Obi-Wan exchanged a glance. Ilum was the site of the Crystal
Cave, where every Jedi apprentice went to forge hisor her own lightsaber.

It was sacred to the Jedi.

"llum," Ferussaid. "Of course." He grew excited. "I 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 place that the Jedi knew better than anyone

dse

Tomawent to join Rainaand Trever and build a shdlter. 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 us than we know."

Ferusdidn't even know what he was saying until the word was in the
ar. Us. Thiswasthetruth: Even though he had lft the Jedli, he 4ill

fdt 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 a part of him. He could not deny it. Thisnew



hope made the bond even clearer, asif the course of action had shone a

spatlight on his attachment.

Obi-Wan did not comment on Feruss 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 dl by yoursdf, " Obi-Wan
had told him when he approached the Jedi Council for the lagt time, to

resgn from the Order.

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

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

different.

But instead Obi-\Wan was left with Anakin, and Ferus was |&ft with

nothing. Before held exiled himsalf from the Temple, held told Anakin, "If

the Jedi ever need me, | will bethere”

Now here he was, among the last of the Jedi.

"You 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 creetion of their lightsabers? His Magter,
Siri, had taken him there when he was thirteen. She had left im in the
cavesto fight off his greatest fears - and dthough it had been

terrifying, he had somehow maintained hiscam. He made it through, and

forged hisown blade.

Then, inwhat seemed likeno time at dl, he gave up the lightsaber.

Letit go.

But not entirely.

"l can forge anew lightsaber,” he said now, thinking how helpful this

would be. "If | can get the crystds, | candoiit again.”

Obi-Wan nodded, but he felt hesitant. Ferus was no longer a Jedi. His
hold on the Force was growing, but it was still erratic. By the time an
apprentice cameto the caves a llum to find crystds, they were a the
peak of their preparation. If Ferus were his Padawan, he would make hm

wait.

"I know what you're thinking, Obi-Wan," Ferussaid. "But you are not a

Master, and | am not an apprentice.”" Ferussface was flushed. "You seem

locked in an old pattern.”

"l don't think s0," Obi-Wan answered gently. "The caves are a



difficult trid, even for afully prepared gpprentice.”

"l know that. I've been through them. | know there are things I've
forgotten, but | can't wait until I'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. As a Padawan, Ferus had seen

something dangerous in Anakin. But Obi-Wan had not done anything about it.

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

Obi-Wan was torn. He wanted nothing more than to find hisfriend Garen
alive. But he dso knew he had to keep his attention on the red threst -
Maorum. On Bellassathey had learned that Maorum had sent an investigator
to Polis Massa. Obi-Wan was sure that Luke and Leids birth hed been

covered up completely... but could he be absolutely certain?

Malorum reported to Darth Vader. Was Darth Vader suspicious about
Padme's death? Was there any path that could lead him to find that she hed

given birth to Luke and Leia before shed died?



Obi-Wan had to find the answers to those questions. And he wasn't

going to find themin exile on Tatooine.

Or, heredized, in the Caves of Blum.

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

And suddenly, Obi-Wan had afeding that Qui-Gon was with him. Free of

the congtraints of place, trained in the way of the Whills, Qui-Gon could

be right beside him, and Obi-Wan wouldn't know except for the fedling that

filled him.

If Lukeisto rise, he must have something to join, Qui-Gon's voice

sadinhismind.

Obi-Wan turned to look in the distance, so Ferus wouldn't see his

disraction.

Yes, heanswered. You'vetold methat aready. Itis why | left 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 methere, hetold his Master.

So go.

Obi-Wan fdlt Qui-Gon move from him as quickly as abreeze. 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 himsdlf had to go to
Polis Massa. He had to ensure that Luke and L eias secret was safe. If Luke
was found, then Ferus was doomed, Garen was doomed... they were al doomed

to live or die under the Empire. That was what Qui-Gon wastelling him.

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

me"

"l do agree," Obi-Wan said. "Y ou'reright. Thisis your time to be

bold. To take the biggest chances.”

Ferus|ooked relieved. "Besides, you'll be with mein the caves.”

Obi-Wan spoke dowly, knowing what he was about to say would be a

surpriseto Ferus. "No, | wont be. I'm not going with you. There's

something ese | 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 Vader, 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. 1t would only be aburden to him. It was

dangerous for anyone else to know.

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

Ferus was now angry. He could see that. Obi-Wan felt frudration. He
couldn't fully confidein Ferus, and that would aways be between them. He

would have to accept that.

"All right," Ferus said iffly. "I was hoping to have your help, but

| candoit done."

"I'll take you there," Obi-Wan said. "I can drop you and then return
for you. Trever can keep watch, and alert meif something goes wrong. The

place I'm going isn't far from llum, and | hope my time there won't be

long.

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

further. Obi-Wan appreciated that.



"l can ill hepyou,” Obi-Wan said. Y ou mugt be careful. If it
seemslogicd to usthat Jedi would goto llum, thenitislogicd to the
Empireaswell. They will have somekind of presence there. But | know

another way to the caves, a secret way."

The anger left Ferussface. He had accepted it and let it go, just as
aJedi should. Suddenly hewas al business, focused on the next stage of

themisson. "Good."

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

gorgodon nest."

CHAPTER NINE

They stood in front of Tomas ship. Obi-Wan looked around at the bleak

landscape. " Are you sure you and Rainawant to stay?" he asked Toma.

"Weé're on the Empiréswanted list now,” Rainasaid. "I'd say thiswas
the safest place in the galaxy for us. We packed the ship with supplies and
food, just in case we had to make a quick escape. So well be okay here...

for now."

They spoke lightly, but Obi-Wan knew how much courage it took for them

to stay. There was a chance he and Ferus wouldn't be able to find them

again.



There was a homing beacon on the ship that they would leave on the
agteroid, but there was no guarantee it would work through the aimospheric
disturbances surrounding the asteroid. They would test it after they left

the atmosphere, but anything could happen.

"WEell returnfor you," Ferussaid. "I'll find you no matter what, |
promise you that. And well bring back supplies, in case you decide you

need to Say for atime."

Rainalooked a Trever. "Areyou sure you want to go?'

"Itshard to leave dl this" Trever sad, waving a cardess hand.

"But yesh."

He, Obi-Wan, and Ferus boarded the ship. They shot off into space and
amost immediatdy were buffeted by the severe energy storm. Ferus followed
the tips held gotten from Rainaand guided the ship through the energy
shiftsand shears. The ship jolted and went into abad roll, but he hdd
on. He was determined to make it through. Toma's ship was the mogt stable

he'd ever flown.

"Homing beacon is halding,” Obi-Wan said. "l can access their

coordinates."



"Good, well be able to 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 calm deep

space.

Ferus entered hyperspace in arush of stars. It would beless than a

day'sjourney to llum.

Feruss disapproval of Obi-Wan's decision hung between them, and they

passed most of thejourney in silence.

Why wasiit, Obi-Wan thought, that he could be sure of adecision, yet

betorn by its effects?

He was sending Ferusinto the caves of [lum aone, with only Trever to
stand watch outside. It would be the test of whether Ferus could truly be a
Jedi again. Thetimefor ruleswas gone. Therewas no more Jedi Council.

There was no oneto tell Ferus he wasn't readly.

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

Speak 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 a hold on the Force congtantly renewing,

congtantly strengthening, he would be even stronger.

To get through the cave done, to find Garen, to find crysas... 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 his
arrogance, 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 thosetimes. Evenif Ferus never understood,

never accepted him.

Evenif Ferusfaled.

Obi-Wan was at the controls when they reverted to realspace. llum lay

ahead.

"Well have to come around on the back side of the planet,” Obi-Wan



sad. "It'sgood that there's no orbiting surveillance.”

"There doesn't haveto be," Ferus said. "It's obviousthat they don't

consder the Jedi athreat.”

"Let's get close enough to get asensor reading,” Obi-Wan sad. He
dipped closer to the planet, pleased at the fed of the controls in his

hands. Toma hadn't exaggerated. Thiswas an exceptiona ship.

He skimmed low over aglacia lake dotted with icebergs. "l can land

on the edge of thelake. Trever can Say here while you hike up the

mountain.”

Trever looked around dubioudy. "Wow. Y ou pick the best spots, Obi-

Wan. | cantdl thiswill befun.”

"It'l be better than anest of gorgodons,” Ferus said.

"Isthat my only choice?’

"Y ou can aways come with me, Trever," Obi-Wan said. "I can leave you

someplace safe and come back for you.”

He shook his head, as Obi-Wan knew he would. "No, thanks" he said

cardesdy. "I'm getting used to waiting for Ferus.”



Obi-Wan landed the craft. "It's not far, but it's Sraight up,” he
said to Ferus. "Remember, you have to progress past the visions. Don't let
them stop you. Keep going. The crystasliein the middie of the cave. If

Garen isthere, that'swhere hell be"

Ferus nodded.

"May the Force be with you."

"Andwithyou."

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 his heart, a sudden panic that he

wouldn't see them again.

He pushed the speed of the craft toward Polis Massa. Something ticked
ingde him. Something that told him that he'd better do what he had to do

and get back, fast.

PolisMassawas asmall mining settlement in the middle of an agteroid
fiedd. They had asmadl but excellent med center, and it was here that the
Jedi had found sanctuary for Padm’, at the end of the terrible time when

the clone army had turned against the Jedi.



As Obi-Wan descended over the fissured landscape, his heart tightened.
Helanded Toma's starship in the docking area and took the horizontd lift
tube to the surface, waking through the atmosphericaly adjusted
passageway's of the planet's inhabitants until he arrived at the med center.
With every step, he remembered the terrible day when held 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.

He waved his hand in front of a sensor and entered a amdl reception
area. The med center was primarily run by droids. A screen blinked, and a

druid floated into view.

"Please gate the nature of your condition.” The nature of my

condition is heartbreak.

"I am hereto see Manedi Tuun. Pleaseinform him that it is an old

friend.”

"Pleasewait.”

The screen blinked off. Obi-Wan paced the confined space. Memories
crowded the room, meking it seem even amdler. He remembered his
hel plessness as he carried Padme inside. He remembered his grief as he

watched 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 was finite. 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 ther birth. The med droids
underwent memory wipes and computer data was expunged. But there was one
Polis Massan who Obi-Wan felt he could trust. Manedi Tuun hed 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, jud as

they'd arranged. That would be thefirst step.



Manedi Tuun looked thin and worried when he stepped through the
doorway. When he saw Obi-Wan, alook of startled pleasure came over his
face but then was replaced by the same frown. "I think | know why you're

here. Come."

Before Obi-Wan could say aword, Tuun led him past the inner door and

into the halway of the complex. "We must be careful,”" he said inalow

tone. "He'sin the record office."

"Who?'

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

"Who is Sancor?'

"An Inquigtor.”

"l was efraid of that. | didn't realize hewas here."

Tuunled himinto hissmadl office. "Fird, aninvestigator came. He

never gave his name, but he copied al our records and took them back to

Malorum. That was about amonth ago. Now this one arrived. He's an expert

on record security. He's dready 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



thetruth?"

Tuun shook hisheaed. "'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 gaing to check the
supply usage aswell aswaste during the period of time Senator Amidaawas

here. To seeif usage was consgstent with the cases.”

Obi-Wan was startled. "Would he be ableto tdll 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 rdfill
orders. The babieswere checked over and cared for here, so supplies were
used... and if he checks various med supplies againgt patients, he might
come up with something. | wasjust on my way to summon Osh Scal. He's our
Polis Massan supply officer - the Inquisitor wantsto question him since
he's one of the few Polis Massans able to speak. | have no choice. | can

only hopethat, he can't trace anything."

Ohbi-Wan thought quickly. "Has he seen Osh Scal yet?!

"No, he's been in therecord office."



"Can you access the supply records here?"

"Of course. | have accessto al records.” Tuun quickly caled up
supply records on the screen. "Y ou see? There are hundreds of items to go
through. But he seems determined. And don't think | can erasethem here. He

will beableto traceit."

"l don't want you to erase anything. But what if you add something?

Would he be ableto trace that?"

“No."

"All right." Obi-Wan quickly sat down at the console. "Say you hed a

patient here a the same time as Padme. Someone who was suffering a great

wound from abattle. Can you enter suppliesthat you would need if they

developed complications? Medicines? Specid healing devices?!

"Of course. But | don't understand.”

"Maybeif we give him abigger fish to catch, hell become distracted.

Tuun'stroubled expression cleared. "So if hethinks he'son the trail

of someone the Empireislookingfor..."



"Exadtly."

"But who?"

"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 eesly fled here.
Maorumwill try to figureout who it is. Thetrail will lead nowhere. We

just haveto plant the seed.”

Tuun turned back to the console. "Thisis sort of brilliant. | think."
He keyed in anumber of supplies, scralling through an enormous lig.
"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

he'd altered onto a disk and handed it to Obi-Wan.

"Obi-Wan, my friend, you must be careful. The Inquisitor is dlever.”
Tuun ran his hands aong his cheeks and blew out atired breath. "1 thought
we had thought of everything. | checked and triple-checked. The memory
wipes are solid. Thereisno record of the births. There are no records of
yoursdlf or Y odabeing here. | didn't imagine they would come digging like

this"



"They're doing this because they don't have information, not because

they do," Obi-Wan sad. "Let'sgo. Maybe | can do something.”

Tuun gaveasmdl smile. "If you can send him back where he came from,

that would be great. But if he finds out we atered thesefiles, 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?'

Ferussighed. "It will make my job harder if yourethere, Trever. The

visonswill confuse and frighten you.”

Trever stuck out hischin. "I'm not scared of things that arent

there"

"They arethere. Trust me. | don't know if | can makeit through. And
I'm not throwing you into anest of gorgodons, ether. If al goeswell, |

won't belong. If it doesn't go well... wait here for Obi-Wan. And stay out



of Sght!”

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

"You areakid," Ferussaid. "Y ou've seen dot and done more, but
youre gtill akid, and I'm going to protect you when | have to. End of
story. Now wait here. If I'm lucky, I'll come out with Garen Mulin and a

lightsaber."

"Andif 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." Heturned away. Hed

only gone afew stepswhen Trever caled after him.

"You'd better makeit 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 thar teeth. And

their sdliva. And their arms, when they crush you to degth.”

Ilum was an ice planet, and the snow was as smooth as glass, with an



outer layer of permafrost. The air was so cold that he felt asthough held
freeze hislungswith every breath. Ferus had to take small steps and use

hisliquid cable to haul himself up and over the dliffs.

It was an exhaugting climb, and he tried to pace himsdlf despite his
esgerness to reach the top. He knew he would need al his strength to mest
the gorgodons. He aso 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 disbelief that he was
here at al. Meeting Obi-Wan again had catapulted him onto a path he hadn't
expected. He had |ft his adopted homeworld, Ieft his partner Roan, dl to

go on aquest to save any Jedi he could find. And he wasn't even a Jedi any

longer!

He wasn't sure what he was anymore. He was a strange creature, half-
Jedi, half-man. A space carnivd creaturefor children to point & 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 undulaing 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 hiseyesfor amoment. It was sometimes an effort for him
to clear hismind, 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. Hefet intheair the vibrations of the ice, the
rock, the molecules of the sky, hisown body. They dl existed together ill
one seamlesshum of energy, and from them rose what linked hm to

everything in the galaxy: the Force.

Hefdt it gather, and he opened hiseyes. Immediatdy he saw that
what he thought was a thick impenetrable curtain was actualy a congtructed
wall. The gorgodons had moved the sheer planes of ice as if it were

transparisted, mimicking the steep dope of the crag for camouflage.

Once he saw this, the rest was easy. Ferus saw the differencein blue
shadow and curve of ice. There was an opening in the wdl, impossible to

see even if one werelooking carefully. He walked toward it.

The Force gave him no warnings, but he knew the creatures 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
shdltersthat looked like the humped backs of the creatures themsdves.
They werefifty or so meters tal and hunched together like ascending
hills. They used their sticky brown sdivaasakind of mortar to hold the

structures together. It had an dagtic 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 excdlent sense of amdl. None of them
stirred as he counted the ones he could see. Two on the Side, deeping out
in the open. One smaller gorgodon, haf in, half out of its shelter. Hedid

not know how many otherslay insde the shelters.

There was nothing to do but walk right into the middle of the nest. He
saw the opening to the cave aheed, just adit in the wall, 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-smdling, sicky sdivahangingsover its shdter. Slently, Ferus
fought to extricate himsdlf. It waslike being trapped in the thick sap

from atree.

The gorgodon opened one lazy eye. The eyewas yellow, and Ferus saw

himsdf reflected in the enormous dark pupil.

Helooked very smal. And, heimagined, tasty.

The gorgodon opened its mouth and roared, its triple row of ydlow

teeth till tinged with pink from itslagt kill. Feruss blood was aready



cold, and now it turned to ice. The other gorgodons stirred, and suddenly

theair wasfilled with ther cries.

Therewasatimeto fight, and atimeto run. Heran.

Thetall came out of nowhere, smacking himin 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
jawsthat awaited him. The present moment wasn't too awful - he was merdy
flying through the air. It was the next moment that was the problem. The

one where the rows of teeth razored himinto divers.

Instead of reaching for the Force, he reached out for the sringy,
eladtic sdivalooped 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 sde of aboulder, but at least that was better than landing in a

gorgodon's jaws.



The gorgodon let out ahowl of anger at the diversion of hislunch. He
bounded after Ferus. But Ferus was aready moving, keeping an eye out for
those lethd 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
he'd 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 a gorgodon's
back. A paw asbig asagravded tried to swat him, but suddenly the Force
was with him, and he sailed above it. He felt the Force now, and he used it

to extend hisjump over the final gorgodon shelter.

He was amost to the cave opening when he felt himsdf lift into the
ar. Hisfirst thought was surprise. | anintheair again, but | didnt

jump, he thought, dazed.

Then the pain hit. Theleft sde of hisbody was on fire. He redized
that he'd been hit with agorgodon paw. Not only that, but the blow hed
been perfectly amed. Hewas on astraight trgjectory to the other paw,
which waslifted in wait. He saw quite clearly that the cresture meant to
whack him from one paw to another, batter him senseless, pop him in his

mouth, and crunch.



Not hisideaof a pleasant afternoon. Or adecent demise.

Ferus somersaulted in midair, the pain forgotten as the urge to
survive surged. He was conscious of the darity of the cold air, the
crystal beauty of theice, the smell of the gorgodons, rich and fetid in

hisnodrils.

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
ingtead of alowing the gorgodon to dictate his direction, Ferus used the
Force to catapult himself up to the gorgodon's head. He landed in the fur,
so dick withiceit waslike the dope of a hill. Ferus did down the
creature's neck, dipping his vibroblade out of histunic and, with aquick
swivd of hisbody, used dl hisbody strength to bury it in the soft place

behind the creature's skull.

The bellow of the wounded anima rang through the air and he shook
Ferusoff likeadry 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 didodge the vibroblade.

He dipped insde the cave opening and was plunged into darkness. Hed
madeit. The gorgodons were behind him, but he knew the worst ill lay

ahead.



CHAPTER ELEVEN

Trever wrapped himsdf in atherma blanket and sat with his back
againg 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 |eft him behind again. Just when there was a promise of some
action, he was parked like atraining scooter. He hadn't expected this
When he'd 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, held been able to
see ahit of the galaxy, but hanging around with aresistance hero and a
Jedi suredidn't pay well. To Trever'smind, adventure should mean some

sort of score adong the way. What €lse was danger for?

Who knew Ferus would turn out to be so... noble?

He gtill liked Ferus, but he didn't sgn on to be the moon to his

plandt.

Trever munched on aprotein pellet. Maybe he should split off from



these guys and find a nice 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 sl in peace. Someplace aharmlessthief like himsalf could make an

honest living without an Imperid boot in hisface.

Wasthat ice cracking, or afootstep? Trever stopped crunching on his
pellet. 1t certainly couldn't have been the wind ruffling any nonexistent
leaves on this frozen wasteland of a planet. No, it was definitely what he

thought it was... afootstep.

Roalling himsdlf more securdly 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 a very interesting Stuation.

Quietly, Trever dipped out of the therma blanket. He waited until
the stormtroopers had disappeared from sight and then did down the dope.

He trudged through the snow, heading back the way the stormtroopers hed



come.

It didn't take him long to find their transport. Trever let out a low
whistle. Swest. It was a small space cruiser. No doubt it was outfitted
nicely. He could use some decent food, maybe a few tools or an eesly
lifted auxiliary boogter... just afew things they wouldn't notice were

gone.

Theramp was dill down. Tak about a gracious invitation. Trever

walked up and dipped insde the ship.

Firg heraided the gdley 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 - as wel as a amdl pair of
electrobinoculars. He took a couple of handfuls of drills for the

fusioncutter, just in case he needed them.

He hesitated 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 apha-plus chargers hefound 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 credits lying
around, or some sort of portable currency. There wasn't even acredit chip

to pocket. But his pockets were bulging anyway, and it wastimeto go.



Suddenly he heard the crackle of atransmitter. The sormtroopers were

returning. Trever looked out. They weren't in Sght yet.

Hewasjust about to race down the ramp when he noticed out of the

corner of hiseyethat atransport was landing. They'd see him if he exited

now. Cursing hisbad 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 inside ask,

"Anything unusud?'

"Nothing to report,” one of the stormtroopers said.

"Return to base. Attack scenario seven implemented.”

"Another drill?"

"Negative. A ship was spotted. Sweep indicated a lifeform near the

vicinity of the cave. Y ou're sure you didn't spot anything unusua?'

"Yes, weresure.”

Just then, one of the drill bits stuffed into Trever's tunic pocket



fdl out. It bounced with ametdlic ping, then rolled down the runway.

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

There was a split-second pause. Then the storm-troopers wheded,

searching the area. The sensorsin their helmets flashed red asthey got a

fix onhim.

They charged, their blasters pointed straight at Trever.

Quickly he closed the ramp and jumped into the cockpit. HEd 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 asmall humanoid whose dark robe seemed to dwarf him. His

fingerswerelong and triple-jointed, and they moved eesly over the

keyboard asinformation flooded the screen.

"Thisis Osh Sedl, our medica supply officer,” Tuun said, indicating

Obi-Wan, who had changed into the appropriate clothes for amedica supply

officer, including aface-covering surgica mask.



"At last." Sancor waved Obi-Wan forward without turning to look a

him. "I've been waiting for fifteen minutes™

"l was on my break," Obi-Wan said, keeping histone friendly. "How can

| hepyou?'

Sancor sngpped hislong, flexible fingers and then held out his hand.
"Y our supply records covering the dates | indicated. Remain herewhilel go

through them. I'll have questions.”

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

hed 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 materid.

"If you tell mewhat you'relooking for, | might be better able to

assist you," Obi-Wan said.

"l haven't asked you a question,” Sancor snapped. His smdll black eyes
flitted over the material. "Dr. Naturian, | don't remember asking you to

stay. I'm sure you have duties elsawhere. A patient to save, perhaps.”



"Yes. I'll go, then." With afinal look a Obi-Wan, Tuun backed out of

the room.

"Here." Sancor's long finger rested afraction of space away from the

screen. "A vitals scan kit. Y ou ordered severa replacement kits here.”

"Yes, it'san item we use frequently..."

"But these are used specificaly for newbornsto scan for potentia

problems.”

"No, not exclusvely."

"There were no newbornsin thisfacility at that time."

"l 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 his face. He hed
discovered the items that Tuun had entered. Sancor licked his lips 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 illnesswas treated. Y our records don't reflect that.”

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



Sancor gave him an icy look. "Odd that you disparage your own
abilities. These records are meticulous. And the med droids are programmed

to enter dl of their procedures. They should match.”

"I'm not adoctor,” Obi-Wan said. "I'm just atechnician. Maybe youll

want to check the med droids.”

"If | wanted to talk to amed droid, | would summon it. Who dse 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. "Let's check the employeelist.”

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

"I'msurel can hdpyou,” hesaid. "I just need to familiarize mysdf

with somedetals.”



"Surely you can remember something that happened so closeto the end

of theCloneWars."

"It was achaotic time."

"On the contrary. Thingswere dow in this quadrant; you were an

adjunct on an archeologica dig. The action was e sawhere." Sancor turned

and looked at Obi-Wan, his antennae twitching.

Behind Sancor's head, the name OSH SCAL popped up, together with a

likeness not at al 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 hishead. "'l 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 accessthe files more quickly on the

other port.”

"Thendoit."



He amogt got away with it. But Tuun suddenly poked hishead in. "Are

you amost 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 his hand.

" Suppose you two tell mewhat'sgoing on,” he said. He amiled, and
they saw smdll, pointed teeth. "I didn't know if you had something to hide.

But now I'm sure.

Ohbi-Wan felt the surge of the dark side of the Force before it
happened. He activated his lightsaber just as Sancor fired at Tuun. Obi-Wan
was able to deflect the fire as Tuun legped 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 surprise in Sancor's

face, and then he ran, brushing past Tuun and taking off down the hallway.

"He's heading toward the main hangar,” Tuun said. "We can't let im

go. Hehasthedisk!"

Obi-Wan took off. Sancor threw back the deeves on hisrobe, and Obi-

Wan saw the glint of awrist rocket.



"Get down!" heyelled to Tuun, even ashedived for cover.

The rocket exploded, sending chunks of the celling 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 siwung hislightsaber, deflecting thefire.

Sancor raced through a doorway, and Obi-Wan followed. He found himsalf
inadark, 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 seats for observers aswell as vidscreens and computer

consoles,

The empty seatswere ghostly in the dm light. He could not see
Sancor, but he felt his presence. He did not bother to srain 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 the wrist rocket before it fired. He jumped aside
asit whistled pagt. It blew aholein thewall as hig as adoor. But
Sancor had underestimated the power of the missile and the structure of the

observation platform. The platform began to tip on its supports.



Obi-Wan made adiving leagp toward the hole biown in the wal. He
somersaulted through it and landed on the corridor floor as the plaiform

tore away from thewall.

Sancor screamed and scrabbled at a console, desperately trying to make

hisway to the corridor asthe floor tilted under hisfeet.

The platform dowly broke away from thewall. Sancor lost hisgrip and

fdl throughthear.

Obi-Wan made hisway to the edge of the hallway that ended in midair.

Helooked over thelip of the floor. Sancor had landed far below on a tray

of sharp medica instruments.

It was over. Sancor was no longer athrest.

Sowly, Obi-Wan rose to his feet. Sancor's death wouldn't help

matters. Malorum 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 a the edges. Feruss eyes
adjusted to the lack of light. The cave walls glowed dightly from the
crystals embedded in their rocky surface. Pictographs on the wdls 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 hed
longed to seeit. He remembered his journey here with Siri, when held come
to build his own lightsaber. He had been tormented by the visions, had a
one point curled into abal to escape them. They had accused him of being
on the run from his own true nature, of avoiding the Living Force because
hewas afraid of himsdf. They said he only pretended humility, that his

prowess as the best apprentice pleased him too much.

They showed him a vison of hmsdf in atorn Jedi tunic, his
lightsaber broken, and he had known they were showing him that he would
never be a Jedi. At the time he'd thought they were warning him that he
wouldn't passthetrials. Now he knew that the vision had come true. He had

not become a Jedi Knight.

Back then there was only one who could surpass him - Anakin Skywalker.
Thevisons had told him that jealousy blinded him, and prevented him from
being Anakin'sfriend. He had seen a dark figure in a cape that had

frightened him.

I'mwaiting for you, Ferus. | liein your future, thevison hed sad



inan odd, disembodied voice. He had been terified by that more then

anythingese.

Now he understood what held seen. Possible futures, glimpsesinto his
own fears. Hed only found freedom when he left the Jedi. Freedom to be
himsdlf. Roan had taught him that. Roan had taught him not to care wha
anyone thought, but to regard everyone'sfedings. It was aditinction 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 jealous 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 all the others.

He was 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 himsdlf. He knew hislimits and he knew his capabilities. The

cave couldn't scare him anymore.

"Youthink s0?"'

A shimmering image gppeared before him. Feruss breath caught. Siri.



HisMaster, hisfriend.

"Herésthething," 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 till tdling yoursdlf
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," Ferussaid. "That isnt why | left.”

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

you are."

"I'm not afraid,” Ferus said doud, even though he knew Siri was just
avison. It seemed pretty stupid to argue with avision, but there was no

other way through. "I know mysdf 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 fdt harsh
to him. "W, you should be &fraid. You're ill fooling yoursalf!”
Suddenly she leaned forward. ™Y ou want to save the Jedi, al by yoursdf?

Make up for leaving us?"

"No, that's not why!" Ferussaid. "I only want to help, | want to

fight the Empire!”

"Y ou want to go back and change your decision,” Siri said. "You want
to bea Jedi again. I've got a Holonet newdflash for you - you cant!
You'll never beaJedi again! All those minor attemptsto use the Force -
it's pathetic! What did | dways tdl you? In your plans lie

responsbilities. Y ou're forgetting that. Again!™

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 else - confront

the Emperor himself - 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 till be a Jedli, there must be a part
of him that still vibrated with the Force, if he fdt that connection.
Garen'slifewashislife. It was as Smple asthat. What he had forged in

his childhood till rang in his bones.

He walked on, deeper into the cave. Now the walls grew irregular with
the chunky crystals that 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 crystasto cdl to him. If the Force was strong in him, the
crystds he needed would speak to him among the thousandsthat lay around

him. Wait. Theright oneswill appear.

Hefelt 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

agan.

"Unbdievable"



It was Anakin Skywalker. For amoment, Ferus thought it was redly
him. He seemed so solid, so red. Then heredlized that Anakin was young,

probably about sixteen, the age they were when Ferus had |eft the Jedi.

"It'ssolikeyou,” Anakin said, "to think that you're the only one

who can do something. That ego of yours. No wonder nobody ever liked you."

Feruswaited. He knew thiswas an image, that he couldnt fight it,
couldn't argue with it. And held long ago come to terms with what Anakin

thought of him. Thiswasn't anything he hadn't heard before.

"Y our jed ousy destroyed your future,” Anekin said. "You tried to

destroy mine, and that didn't work, so you quit.”

"Y ou knew Tru's lightsaber wasfaulty,” Ferussaid. He couldn't hep
it. The words had been bottled up for so many years. Ferus and Anakin hed
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 sad
nothing. Y ou hoped we'd get in trouble with the Council. And we did. You
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 wak

away fromitdl."

Anakin shrugged. "Isthat your verson'?'



"It'sthetruth. And the funny thing isthat it was the best thing

that happened to me. | found myself.”

"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. Whereis the wind coming from? He fdt the

coldness of fear enter him. Y ou think you know what fear is?

The whispers began.

Evil wasin the cave. Heknew 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 a shadow grew. It was athing, not a person. A
shadow filled with crud pain. Then the shadow formed and re-formed, and he

saw it wasafigure. A dark helmet and cape.

Bresth entered the cave. A harsh, atifica sound. He heard the
indrawn breeth, the exhae. It was as though the creature breathed in the

darkness and breathed it out.



Darth Vader.

CHAPTER FOURTEEN

He had heard of him, of course. The Emperor's enforcer. The one who

came down with an iron fist. And now Ferus knew he was a Sith.

The voicewaslow and chilling.

"Itisour destiny to meet. Itismy chore to tdl you about the
truths from which you bide. Y ou are not a Jedi. Y ou will delude yoursdlf
that you are. But then, you have always ddluded yoursdf. Y ou might aswell
give up now. Because you will fail. And you will bring everyone down with

you. Watch."

Ferus saw the vison clearly. Garen, another Jedi who he couldn't

place, and, oddly, Haim. And Roan was there, too. They werelooking up at a

firebal inthe sky. As he watched, thefirebal consumed them.

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

"Inyour planslieresponshilities™ Darth Vader said. "But you never

think of that, do you'? Just your own glory."



Inthe middle of hisfear, Ferusfelt a stubbornness rise, and he
grabbed it. The Force was here, and he knew that, even if at the moment he
wastoo afraid to accessit. Just knowing it still 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 arethings that can happen,” he said. "I can make my own path.”

"Y ou have never seen thetruth.”

"If thisisyour truth, givememy illusons.

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

he would accept it.

The ingtant he touched the dark cloak, hefdlt as though hed been
burned. A cry wastorn from histhroat and he was flung through the air. He

hit the ground and moaned.

The dark side of the Force retreated. He fdt it sucked out ina

vortex.



Hewasdone.

Through the mist of pain he saw atrio of pale blue crystas, glowing
like stars. He struggled to hisfeet and walked 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. Hewasn't sure how he would do it without the resources
at the Temple, the accessto design archives, specid tools, and power
cdls. The crystas were the most important, however. He could figure out a

way to do therest.

But the visons weren't done with him yet. Another vision appeared, an
ancient Jedi dumped againgt the cave wadll, histunic tattered, his eyes
closed. It was asthough he held the defeat of dl the Jedi in his shrunken

frame.

Ferus walked toward the vision. Hewould confront this, too. The sound

of hisfootsteps echoed softly. The vison raised its head.

"Who areyou?" it asked.

It wasredl. It was aman.



Ferus dowly lowered himsdf to acrouch. "Garen?'

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

“I'm Ferus Olin."

"l know... that name. Siri's gpprentice.”

"Yes. We met once... long ago. I'm afriend of Obi-Wan Kenobi's.

"Obhi-Wan. He's dive?"

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

Garen leaned back against the rock wall of the cave and smiled. "Yes,

now | know it'sredly 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 surviva." Ferus grinned.

"Wedidn' think any other Jedi had survived.”



IIWe?I

"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

Shenever... madeit back."

Suddenly, they heard aterrible noise, ahowl of agony. And then the

ar wasfilled with horrible cries.

"Visons?' Ferus wondered.

Garen struggled to sit. "No."

"The gorgodons,”" Ferus said. "But why would they be- Il be right

"I'm not going anywhere."

Ferus dashed back through the cave to the opening. He put his eye to

thedit.

Stormtroopers with flechette launchers and flame projectors were
systemdticaly destroying the gorgodon nest. The creatures fought back
ferocioudy, but Ferus could see that they were only minutes awvay from

defeat. They fought to protect ther shdters, but Ferus saw how the



stormtroopers were aming fragmentation grenades a the boulders and
outlying wallsto create a shower of debris outsde the cave entrance. Even
as hewatched, alarge boulder fell directly in front of him, wiping out
hisview and sending acloud of pulverized sone into the cave. Coughing,

he backed up.

They knew hewas 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 sure." Ferusfumbled at hisutility belt. He

took out aflask of water and aprotein pellet. "Can you swallow this?"

But Garen merely looked &t it. He turned his gaze to Ferus, and Ferus

saw resignation there.

"Y ou must go. | came hereto bewith the Force, to rest with the
visgonsof my ancestors. The Living Force istoo weak in me now.” He
struggled to extract hislightsaber from hisbelt. He handed it to Ferus.
"It needs new crystds. | saw you find yours - the blue ones. Put them in.

It'syours now."

"l can't takethis," Ferussad.

"Youmus," Garen said. "'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 Forceinyou," Garen said. "That's enough.”

Ferus handled the lightsaber reverently. Oddly, the handgrip fdt
perfectly balanced in his hand. Even though it was nicked and battered, and
alarge dent wasin one side, it nestled in his pdm as though held
fashioned it himsdlf. He touched the latch on the handle and placed the
crysasingde. He activated it and the shaft hummed to life, glowing a

paleice-blue.

"Useit wdl," Garen said.

"l will. I'mgoing to get usout of here" Ferus leaned down and
looked Garen in the eye. "The Living Force may be wesk, but it's ill in
you. It wouldn't be right to leave you without trying. It would be aganst
the Jedi code.” He held out the water and the pellet. It took along

moment, but Garen nodded.

Ferus helped Garen sp thewater and swdlow the pdlet. Then he
helped him to hisfeet. Together, they moved toward the front of the cave.
Ferusdidn'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 himsdlf 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 was teking

on thistask just to prove he was a Jedi after all.

Asthey approached the opening to the cave, Ferus moved Garen to the

far Sde, near alargerock. "Stay here while | check thisout."

He crept forward. Just as he feared, there was a ful 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 a problem.

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

And then he knew what it was.

Behind the troops, a Merr-Sonn Mobile Grenade Mortar was angling into
position. It was capable of firing atota 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 a repulsorlift
ded, it could accelerate fast and rise up in the air to thirty meters. In

short, it was highly maneuverable, adeadly killing machine,

Garen had somehow found the strength to creep up beside Ferus. He let



out alow whigtle. "Thisis not good news."

"They mean business," Ferus agreed.

"S0, how good are you with that lightsaber?'

"Actudly, I'malittlerusty.”

"I wish | hadn't heard that."

"Do you have any other wegpons?'

“No."

"Takemy blagter pistal.”

"What's your plan?' Garen asked.

"I'm supposed to have aplan?’

"Wdl," Garen said, "I'd suggest one. Let's refer to our Temple

traning.”

"A quiz? Now'?" Maybe he hadn't missed the Jedi so much after dl.



"When you meet overwhel ming force and you're outnumbered, what are the

drategies available to you'?'

"Retreat, for one," Ferus said, his eyes on the ssormtroopers. "That's

dwaysafavorite”

"Impossiblein thisstuation, I'm afraid. Let's try number two."

"Turn the enemy's advantage into yours." Ferus found the words coming
eadly 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 as an
officer in the Clone Wars. "Capture the grenade mortar,” he said dowly.

"But how?'

"l cameto this cave many years ago to find my crystds,”" Garen said.
"| decided to wait outside until | was ready, until | felt the Force grow
around me. Well, that'swhat, | told mysdlf. Actudly, | was gdling. |
sat for along time, just Sudying 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 1'd been looking
at the cavewrong - it looks as though it's carved out of the face of the

mountain, but actually, theré'salittle overhang aboveit.”

"I'm not getting this," Ferussaid. "And | don't liketo remind you,

but there'satroop of stormtroopers and about a hundred grenades stting



out there"

"The overhang is big enough for asnowfesther net, but it'salso 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 concedling yoursdlf behind the boulders just

ingde the entrance,” Garen went on. "' Climb up the sde of the cave, then

swing yoursdlf out and into the ledge outside. If you do it quickly, you

might not be spotted.”

"Might not?'

"They won't belooking above the cave, they'll be looking into it,

trying to spot movement. Then you can Force-leap over the first columnsand

land close to the mobile mortar. When they spot you, Il try to divert

thar attention.”

Ferus looked a Garen dubioudy. He looked as fragile as the

snowfegther lie spoke of. Thiswasthe craziest plan held ever heard.

But he didn't have a better one.

And timewas running out.



"They're going to advance,” Garen said, watching. "L et them. You go

after that grenade mortar. I'll stay here to meet them.”

Feruslooked a him increduloudy. "Alone?’

"l won't bedone," Garen said. "The visonswill hep me. Now go! And

may the Force be with you."

Wasthistheright plan, or was hejust used to ligening to Jedi
Masters? Ferus kept to the side of the cave as he approached the entrance,
pressing himsdf into the shadows until he merged with the cave wall. He
climbed up on the boulders, moving gedthily. He balanced on the top
boulder, hooking his fingers around the top of the cave, searched for a
secure handhold. He would have to do this blindly; he couldn't see out of
the cave. Hed haveto trust that once he swung himsdf up and out that

he'd be able to dide onto the overhang.

He scanned the stormtroopers, now below him. They were facing forward,

blaster 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 scormtrooper on the front platform with his hands on the controls.

Now or never.

He swung out into midair, flipped hisbody over, missad ramming the



cavewall by ahair, and landed on the narrow ledge. Herolled asfar back
as he could, concedling himsdlf 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.

Ferusleaped 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 himin
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 below.

It fet extraordinary to have a lightsaber back in his hand. His
training 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 maobile platform, his boots connecting with the
stormtrooper and sending him flying off the platform. He did into the
sedt, reversed the repul sorlift engine with ajerk, gunning the motor to

capacity. The stormtrooper behind fell off.



The battaion scattered before him as he hit them with a barrage of

grenades. He could use the mortar to enter the cave and swoop up Garen.

But suddenly the mortar pitched to the sde. The stormtrooper had
suddenly leaped back aboard. Ferus felt the heat of ablaster bolt by his
ear. He ducked, trying to wield hislightsaber at the sametime. It was a
difficult move, but one he could have easly managed in hisyouth. Now his
lightsaber skillswere rusty and hewas just a bit off balance. To Feruss
horror, he began to fdl off the mortar as the ssormtrooper amed his

blaster and fired.

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

He felt the searing heat 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 vigon throws

me around like alaserball. Now I've been shot with ablaster. Not a good

day.

He saw the mortar stop in midair and spin. It was coming back for him.

Fury pounded through him. Fury at himsdlf. Hed blown it. It was going
to end here for him, outside the caves of Ilum. The most sacred place to
the Jedi, and here his boneswould lie. The Force dowed down time, and he

resctivated his lightsaber. He couldn't move out of theway 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 wasfaling from the sky.

Suddenly, an explosion of light sent him crashing back to the ground.

Anaphacharge. A smdl blast thrown right on the mobile mortar. Then

another, and another.

The grenades went up in ahuge blast. Ferus rolled down the dope,
tumbling, anything to get away from that terrible heat. He cameto rest by

knocking his head against aboulder.

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

for cover.

Ferus didn't stop to experience the pain he wasfeding. He accepted
it and set hismind 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 fdt asthough it was on fire.

He found Garen near the mouth of the cave, dumped on the floor, a

blaster held in hisfig.



The ship touched down right outside the cave entrance. Ferus picked up
Garen. He fdt as lignt as a 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 blagterfire

abated.

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

floor.

Asthetransport that had been chasing him madeitsway down, Trever
januned the controls up. Pushing the engines, they streaked off. They

couldn't boost off-planet, but they could outrun the transport.

"l know a place we can hide," Garen said. "Obi-Wan can find usthere."

CHAPTER FIFTEEN

The distress cdl reached Obi-Wan as he wasleaving Polis Massa. He
knew exactly which cave they would be hiding in, waiting for im - a

crystal-less cave on [lum that the Jedi often used as a safe hangar.

For the rest of the ride, Obi-Wan could only think two things Garen
isaive and Maorum 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 his friend was

aive, now hisheart broke to see him.

He would not have recognized him. With his eyes closed, Garen lay
back, his skin as pale and fragile as snow. Obi-Wan felt as though if he
breathed on him he could dissolve into vapor. Garen had aways been robust
and vibrant. His body had crackled with dectricity, his eyes brimming with

life and humor.

Obi-Wan approached with quiet steps. Garen didn't stir. Obi-Wan could
seetheddicae blueveinsin hiseydids, the dark cirdes of shadow
under his eyes. His cheekswere hollow, hishair sparse. His once muscular

chest looked asthough 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 awhisper. "Just don't bring meamirror. | can see

on your facehow bad itis"



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

"I'm not so sure about that, myself. 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 hm back with hm 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 can talk later,” Obi-Wan said. He rested ahand on his friend's
shoulder, feding mostly bone. All hisfeding welled upin him, the love
for hisfriend, the helplessness he fdt, the memory of what Garen had

been. Theloss of what they'd had.

He collected himsalf and went back to the cockpit. He dipped into the
chair next to Ferus. Trever had given in to exhaustion and hed fdlen

adeep curled upin the gdley seating area.

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

"Thisisonly thebeginning," Ferussaid. "D'harhan said there was
another Jedi prisoner on Coruscant. Garen said he met another Jedi a the
cave and she went on to Coruscant. It could be the same Jedi. She could

gill be dive and aprisoner.”



"Coruscant isabig place. She could be anywhere."

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

"And then what?'

"We take them to asecret base.”

Obi-Wan shook hishead. ™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 aert the Sith.”

"I hardly think a handful of Jedi would trigger a response,” Ferus

sad. "Besdes, well bewdll 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



gorm."

"Seewhat | mean? Perfect.” Feruss voice was strong, determined.
"I've dready contacted Roan, my friend from home. | know it was dangerous
to risk atransmission, but he'sthe only person | can trust who isnt
aready 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. Well haveto be sdf-sustaining.”

Obi-Wan could hear the excitement in Feruss voice, but he could not

joinin. It was not atimeto argue. It was atimeto 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 wasasmall 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. Pilots went out of their way
to avoid it if they could, but it was always crowded due to its centrd

location in the Mid-Rim. It was an easy placeto hide.

"Y ou sure pick some nasty holesin the gdaxy to meet in" Trever

observed.

"That's the whole point. Sometimes the best place to hide isina



crowd." Ferus activated the ramp and hurried down. He searched the scruffy
crowd and saw him amost immediately. Roan was thinner, and looked as
though he still hadn't fully recovered from hisinjuriesduring a say in
an Imperid prison. But hissmilewasthe same.

They waked 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 hed

drained him. And given him quite alovely greenish bruise on histemple,

near theslver sreak in hishair.

"Thanks. You're not exactly aprize," he answered.

Roan moved forward and grasped Ferus's upper arms. It was their own

specia greeting to each other after a long absence. When Roan touched

Ferus, he saw him grimace,

"What isit?'

"Just a blaster wound. Nothing to worry about.”

"Can't you just escape and hide, like everybody € se? Do you have to



go looking for trouble?' Roan teased, but his eyes were worried.

"Wdl, 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. | wish..."

"...itweredifferent, | know."

"There are Jedi dlive 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 look that way from here."

"Now they need me. Some are till dlive. Hiding. If they had a place

to cometo, a place to be safe, that would give them a chance to fight

again. So I'm going to establish a secret base.”

"Ah, that explainsthe greenhouse," Roan said.



"Wereyou ableto bring it?'

"l have a pre-fab greenhouse, food supplies, seeds, plants, water
purifying system, and a complete med unit. Everything you asked for. Flus
extrafuel and some datapads, afew other things. Y our vioflute, so you can

torture othersin the evenings the way you used to torture me.”

Feruslaughed, but sadness overtook him. Hisold lifewastruly gone.

Goneforever.

"Y ou're putting yourself in great danger,” Roan said. "But | guessyou
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. "1 only know | have to do

it,"

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

CHAPTER SIXTEEN

The homing beacon worked perfectly, but they siill had to dive into

the atmospheric storm to make it back to the asteroid. Ferus was more used

to the space shears now as well asthe sudden gravity vortexes tha could



send the ship spinning out of control. Still, when the asteroid came into

view, they al bresthed asgh of relief.

Tomaand Ranamust have seen them approach, because they stood
waliting while Ferus landed the craft. Feruslowered the ramp and the three

of them waked down.

"Were very glad to seeyou,” Tomasaid.

"We were getting tired of each other's conversation,” Rainasaid. She
was trying to joke, but there was strain on her face. No doubt sheld been

afraid they weren't going to return.

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

"Let meseetohim," Raina said. "Before the Clone Wars, | was

completing my med training.” She lightly ran up the ramp into the ship.

Ferus turned back to Toma. "We are going to establish abase here. We
hope to find more Jedi to come. | have enough supplies to keep us sdf-
sugtaining. What | need isfor beingsto run it while I'm away. | was

hoping to talk you and Raina into it. | redlize it'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 hest 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 a
division between night and day. Still, there was the fedling that aday had

passed, and it was time for deep.

Obi-Wan looked in on Garen. Rainahad set up akind of clinic in one

of the structures. Garen was deeping.

"1t will take sometimefor hm to recover,” Raina said quigtly.
"Thereisnothing we can't do for him here that he couldn't get in afirst-
classfacility. He needs rest and food and basic med care. I'll make him
better, Obi-Wan." She looked at Garen with sorrow in her face. "l remember

him from the Clone Wars. He's greetly changed.”

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

Obi-Wan ducked out of the structure. Ferus was standing alone, looking

up & the sky.

"How's Garen?'



"Seegping. Rainadoesn't know how long his recovery will take. But

hell bedl right here.”

"Now that he's settled, | think we should leave for Coruscant,” Ferus

sad. "Wevenotimetolose"

Here it was. Here was the moment he would disgppoint him. "I'm not

coming with you, Ferus."

Ferus looked saddened, but not surprised. "l guess| knew that. | just

hoped you'd change your mind.”

"| have given you asmuch help as| cangive"

"What about Garen? He's your friend!"

"I'mleaving himin aplace he can be cared for."

"Y es, he needs care. That's my point. We found Garen, and we know

thereisanother 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 mission again.”



"I'm sorry | can't tell you. If you need my help from time to time,
I'll help you. But | can't build thisbasefor you. | can't trave the

galaxy with you. | have my placein this struggle already mapped out."

He could see the impatience on Ferussface. "' So youll abandon the

oneswho need you, like your best friend?”

"They have you. Thisisyour misson, Ferus. Y ou choseit."

Ferus looked away, furious.

Obi-Wan's own fedings were atangle inside him. He couldn't say that
he didn't think Ferus had a point. Part of hm wondered if he was
abandoning Garen, and he worried about thisfragile group. Toma and Raina
were courageous and resourceful, but they could only do so much. Trever was
sharp and inventive, but he was till aboy. Garen wasill and frall. And
Feruswasjust putting hisfeet back on the path. He took on too much,

thinking he was till as powerful aJedi as he used to be.

And hewasleaving dl of them to fend for themsalves.

He was doing the right thing. He knew that. But to go on, to do that

thing, to not have regrets... that was something he wasn't capable of.



Acceptance doesn't guard you from regret.

It was amemory thistime, and it rang clear asa bdl in Obi-Wan's
mind. He and Qui-Gon having one of their many talks after amisson. He
couldn't remember now what it was that he regretted, or what he had been
asking. But he remembered ablazing sunsat 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 hefelt painin his heart. Ferus was so
brave, and there was so much ahead of him. Y et he must leave him. The fact
that his heart could break, thefact that he could be filled with this
confusion... that was something he hadn't fdt 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 hismission, why Qui-Gon had

told him hewasn't reedy 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 he's cared for," Ferus said stiffly. ™Y ou don't have

to ask. I'll never abandon him."

"Thank you. Now | must ask you something ese. I'm afraid that Maorum
islooking into PolisMassa. 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 thefledgling resstance.”

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

"Do your best,” Obi-Wan said. "If he continues to investigate, Il

need to know. On your way to Coruscant, | need you to drop me on Tatooine,

It'stimefor meto get back."

"Y ou'retregting me like an apprentice,” Ferussaid. "Y ou wont tdl

me what you're doing, and you're giving me orders.”

"It seemsthat way," Obi-Wan said. "But | don't think of you as an

gpprentice.”

"What do you think of me as, then?" Ferus asked irritably.



"A Jedi,” Obi-Wan said. "One of the lagt." Feruss troubled gaze

cleared. He took a deep breath that seemed to calm him.

"It'sbeen solong since | wasa Jedi,” 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 strive for, anyway."

Ferus turned to face him. Obi-Wan saw that Ferus didn't undersand

him. Hadn't forgiven him. But he had taken a step on the path. "Then | will

try."

CHAPTER SEVENTEEN

They landed Toma's 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. "Weve had an interesting journey

together. May the Force be with you."

"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. "I can see why you want to stay.”

"And your asteroid isagarden?"

"Ah, but it will be"

Obi-Wan paused. There was a part of him that wanted to stay with

Ferus, to hold on to this one human link to the past. But he knew what he

had to do, and that he had to do it alone.

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

"Y ou were kind to me as an apprentice," Ferusreplied. "1 admired you

more than any Jedi... you and Siri. Now | guess| haveto trust you, too.

That'snot aseasy.”

"Qui-Gon would say that when it comesto the Living Force, trud is

the only currency,” Obi-Wan said.

Ferus nodded. "Y ou said you would help meif | needed it. | pledgethe

same to you. May the Force be with you, Obi-Wan Kenobi."



"May the Force bewith you," Obi-Wan said. "Find them and gather them.

Make them safe”

With his hand 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 as Ferus did a flignt 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 I'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.

"l know now why | wasn't ready to receive thetraining,” Obi-Wan said.

"I 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 fdt only rage and blame and you turned it on yourself



"There was much to blame mysdf for.”

Maybe.

"But ill, | couldn't see my way out of it."

Y ou bore al the responsbility for what happened. Y ou went over and

over your mistakes. Y ou must know this, Obi-Wan - it is Anakin who choseto

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 moveon.

"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 wasright. Blame was crippling

him, and now it was gone.



He had learned to forgive himself. He had learned to open himsdf up

to pain again.

He was no longer the same man he was when hefirgt exiled himsdf on
Tatooine. He had wanted to exile more than himself. He had wanted to exile

his heart.

Widll, hewould live here, and he would watch over Luke, but he

wouldn't stop living.

And hewould start with forgiveness for his mistakes. He knew now that
liewas part of one great sruggle. The gdaxy did nat tun on his

failures. It did not rest on his success.

The power of the Empire was awesome. Fearsome. But Luke and Leia were
aive. Feruswas dive, and maybe other Jedi were, too. Someday, a

rebdlion would rise.

Ohbi-Wan watched the gray ship lift into the ar and disappear from

sight. Ferus was the future. Feruswould take up the fight thet Obi-Wan

could not join.

Obi-Wan readied hismind. 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 space treffic. The

laneswere dense with vehicles, dl jockeying for pogtion.

"Never seen anything likeit, right?" Ferus asked.

"Never."

"It hasjust about anything you'd want,” Ferus said, waving ahand a
the thousands of buildings. Trever felt awed. Hed never seen O may
lights, and behind every light was abusiness, ahome, adwelling. "And |

have contacts here. It might be a place for you to put down roots.”

An ache twisted Trever's somach. Hed thought he and Ferus were

partners. Sure, he'dd thought about leaving him on [lum, but he hadn't. Now

Feruswas taking the first occasion to dump him.

Ferus saw thelook on hisface. "What isit?'

Trever's face 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 havent thought of leaving," Ferus

sad. "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, | fed kind of stuck

with you. That'sthe awful, 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 himself in the vast crowds.

But he couldn't resst passing the Jedi Temple. He had to see.

It rose before him. At first, it seemed a mirage, unred, a holo-

projection. Because this couldn't be redl.

The towers - broken. Thetop hdf of the Temple spires- scorched by

fire



It was ruined. The graciousrooms, the hdlways, the gardens, the

fountains.

Gone.

A deep tremor went through him. His hands shook on the controls.

Beside him, even Trever wasdlent.

Had he redly 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
whereto 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 a

new galaxy now, and he wasn't sure he had the tools to maneuver throughiit.

But with hiseyes on the devagtation of the Temple, he was more

certain than ever of his path.

Why him? The visons had accused him of arrogance. But Ferus knew the
answer was smple. He was the only one who could. He would find the last of

the Jedi and bring them home.



