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CHAPTER ONE

Glimpsed through a curtain of cold gray rain, the ruined Jedi Temple
looked more like atrick of the eye than a once-magnificent structure. To
Ferus Olin, the Temple appeared to be aghost image, like an afterburn on a
vidscreen. He blinked. He fdt as though the entire structure was

dissolving before hiseyes.

Sincethe end of the Clone Wars, so much in hislife had seemed not
real and hyper-red a the sametime. He knew it wasn't logicd, but it

made sense to him. One moment he had been leading a peaceful lifeon a



pleasant world, and the next he was ares stance fighter, then a prisoner,
then afugitive. And with each new twig and turn, he found himsdf

wondering: How did this happen?

Get agrip, Ferus, hetold himsalf now. Hewas here, and he had a job

to do. The Templewas al too real, occupied by Imperia stormtroopers.

He'd absorbed the shock of the Empire occupying the Temple. Except
that seeing it was like being punched in the gut. The Temple looked somehow

terribleto him, like abeing that had received a morta wound.

He had once been a Jedi apprentice. He had | eft the Jedi, but step-by-
step he was managing to reclaim what he'd lost - the same pure connection
to the Force, the same dlegiance to hisfellow Jedi - or, now, the memory

of them. Seeing the Temple like this hurt the deepest part of him.

"Ferus? Don't know whether you've noticed? But it'sraining.”

Ferusturned to his companion, Trever Flume. The thirteen-year-old's
teeth were chattering. The hood held pulled over his bluish har hadntt
done much to keep him dry. A drop of rain rolled off thetip of his hood

and hit hisnose.

"Rain" was putting it mildly. Now Ferusfdt his sodden clogk, his
clammy skin. Part of his Jedi training had been to learn how to be

imperviousto physical discomfort. Fed therain, fed the cold, then let



it go. But he hadn't been a Jedi in along time, and he had to admit he was

freezing.

"Not that I'm complaining,” Trever said through clenched teeth. "But |
can't fed my fingers. Or my feet. And I'm hungry. Thereareicicleson my

hair. And I'm-"

"Right. | get the point,” Ferus said. "Just afew more minutes."

"Fine. If my toesfdl off, just dert me okay? Stick 'em in ny

pocket or something.”

Ferus shook his head. He couldn't seem to lose Trever. The boy had
stowed away on Ferus's escape ship from Bellassa, and it had taken Ferus a
few weeksto redize that Trever wasn't going away. He was a smart,
resourceful kid, but Ferus till wasn't crazy about taking him aong. Ferus
had given him the option to leave, but Trever hadn't taken it. Ferusdidn't
quite know what to do with him, and until he figured it out, he and Trever
were stuck together. Trever had street skillsand a kind of stubbornness
that could morph into courage. There were times when Ferus was actudly

glad to have him dong.

Ferus peered through the eectrobinoculars again. The Temple was
definitdy being used. It had taken him only afew hours in Coruscant to

pick up the gossip on the street. The Empirewas usng the Temple as a



prison for captured Jedi. There were whispers that some had survived, thet
some had returned to the Temple before the homing beacon was dismantled.
There they had found stormtroopers and an Imperid prison where their home

had been.

That was the rumor, anyway.

Ferus didn't know how much of it wastrue.

Obi-Wan Kenobi had told him that he’d managed to transform the horning
beacon into awarning beacon before any Jedi had returned. That didn't
match the Empire's story. So part of the rumor was alie. Even if some Jedi
had returned, there couldn't be many of them. Ferus knew that dmogt dl

had been killed in the purge.

But even if there was only one, he had to get in and see.

He aready suspected who wasinside: Fy-Tor-Ana, the Jedi known for
her grace with alightsaber. Ferus had rescued the great Jedi Master Garen
Mulnin the caves of Ilum, and Garen had told him how Fy-Tor had left hm
and promised to return. She'd been heading for the Temple and had never

come back.

She had to be here. If she'd been free, she would have returned to

Garen. Ferus could only conclude that she was either imprisoned or dead.



Garen himsdf was recovering on a hidden asteroid that Ferus hoped to

set up asanew Jedi base. He didn't know how many Jedi might be aive, but

they would need a safe placeto live.

He noted the comings and goings of Imperid ships. Since the old

hangar had been destroyed, they'd built a new landing plaiform off the

once-grand front plaza. It protruded like an ugly scar.

Don't think of what was. Think of the next step.

S0, it was a prison. He knew prisons.

It was difficult to break out. But not as difficult to break in.

"1 know what you're thinking," Trever said as he stamped his boots to

warm hisfeet. "Yourethinking we can doiit.”

"Wdl, wecan."

"Y eah. Sure. No problem. What's a couple hundred stormtroopers?’

Ferus kept his gaze on the Temple. "I have an advantage.”

"Beddes me?' Trever amirked.



"They might occupy the Temple, but they don't know the Temple. No one

knowsit likeaJedi. | can get usin - and get us out.”

"Soyou say."

Ferusgave him aleve look. "Listen, | can do thisaone. I'd rather

do it done. We can have arendezvous point - "

"No." Trever'svoice wasfiat. "I'm with you.”

They'd dready had the argument. Trever saw the shift in Feruss gaze
that meant he'd accepted the inevitable. " So how do you figure well get

in"?" the boy asked.

"l think | have away," Ferus said. "We drop from a ship straight onto
the burned tower. | can see a place where part of the tower was blasted
away. That will give us somefooting. Directly above there used to be a
smdll, glassed-in garden on the south side. It was used to grow herbs for
the kitchen. If we can climb over that blasted part into where the garden
used to be, we can get into a service hdlway. There was a sysgem of
linkage service tunnelsthat ran to the service turbolifts. With any luck
some of the tunnels have survived, and we can get into the lower levels

that way. That's the only place the prison could be."

"What ship are you talking about?' Trever asked. "We left Tomas sar

cruiser a that landing platform. Besides, if we're both going in, who's



going to drive?'

"Weé're not going to use Tomas cruiser.” Tomawas anew dly. Hed
just fought a bettle against Imperia forces on his home planet of Acherin.
Heand hisfirs officer, Raina, had joined forces with Ferus and Obi-Wan.
Obi-Wan had returned to his myderious exile, but Raina and Toma had
remained on the asteroid to watch Garen. "I've got adifferent idea. Well

hireanair taxi."

"You mean, jJump inan air taxi and say, 'Hey, driver, could you please

drop us on the tower?"

"Wdll, it hasto be theright driver."

"Okay, let'sreview," Trever said. "We're going to drop from a moving

vehicle onto aruined tower to find amaybe-opening that could lead to some

blasted-to-bits tunnels, in order to maybe-makeit into a place flooded

with stormtroopers so we can maybe-rescue one Jedi who, if we're lucky,

might sill bedive"

Feruslooked Trever right in the eye. "Y ou have a problem with that?"

"Nah," Trever said. "Let'sgo."

Many things had changed in Coruscant, but some things remained the



same. On one of the lower levels of Gaactic City there was till a shadowy
landing platform where privatear taxi drivers could be hired to do

illega and dangeroustrips, no questions asked. While Ferus negotiated

with asquat, muscular humanoid with tattooed faciad markings, Trever found
afood stand that looked like it might not poison him. He quickly devoured
aveg turnover and downed a carton of juice. When Ferus beckoned, he

stuffed another turnover in his pocket and was ready to go.

They climbed into the back of abattered air taxi and zoomed through
the colorful laserlights of the entertainment district. The driver kept to
the prescribed space lanes - for now. As he snaked hisway up through the
levelsto the Senate digtrict, they could see the ruined Temple better and

better.

Here the space lanes were crowded with traffic. The driver did
smoothly into the flow. He kept the engines powered down, but at the last
moment he veered off into alane closer to the Temple. He dived down and

around the damaged tower and hung inthe air.

"Goif youregoing," he grunted. "In amoment I'll be on Imperid

Lnsors.”

Ferus activated aliquid cable line and turned to Trever. He saw the

boy pale.

"It will hold you," Ferusreassured him. "And I'll be right next to



you."

Trever swalowed, then nodded. Ferus hooked the second lineto his

belt.

Ferus released both liquid cables himsdf, aiming for aspot above a
jagged edge of the tower that looked like it would hold them. The line
caught and jerked them forward roughly as the driver accelerated. Ferus
cursed the driver in his head for the premature boost asthey flew wildy
through the air, the wind whigtling againg their ears. Rain pelted their
faces like sharp needles. Feruslanded hard on the protruding edge and
grabbed for Trever to guide hislanding. Trever smacked againgt the tower

and hugged it.

"That wasfun," he croaked.

"Just don't look down."

“I'l try not to."

Theair taxi zoomed off, merging seamlesdy back into the flow of

heavy traffic. The whole operation had taken seconds.

Feruswiped the rain out of hiseyes. From his position on the tower,

agood ded of Gaactic City was spread out below him. He could see the



sprawl of the Senate complex and the new, massve statue of Emperor
Pal patine that Pal patine himsdf had commissioned. From here, Ferus and
Trever wereinvigbleto the Imperid traffic heading to the new landing

platform, but he couldn't rely on it for long.

Ferusfdt the rough stone of the Temple againgt his back. Sure, he
would have to break in, but a surge of feding rosein him, a connection

like no other.

Hewas home.

CHAPTER TWO

A flexible durasted arm of a sensor was dtill dicking out of the
wall. Ferustested hisweight oniit, and it held. Using it asleverage, he
was able to hook hisfingers over the edge above and boost himsdlf up for a

quick look at the site of the old garden.

With agrunt, Ferus balanced on his pdms. The garden hadn't just

succumbed to thefire, he saw - it had been blasted. Chunks of blackened

stone blocked the former entrance. The glass had shattered and needles of

it were dill lying abouit.

He remembered....

Standing next to Siri, as she crushed an herb and held it under his



nose. "What doesit say to you?'

“It'san herb," he said.

"But what doesit say?"

"l don't understand, Master." What did she want? Ferus was only

thirteen, just beginning his apprenticeship. Hewas afraid dl thetime of

doing or saying thewrong thing.

"Thisis part of the Force, too, Ferus. Connection to living things

Closeyour eyes. Smell. Good. Now. What doesit say?"

"It says... lunch.”

Siri barked her short laugh. "Not very imaginative, but | guess it

will haveto do. Let'stry another...."

"Master? Y oland Fee doesn't like anyoneto pick hisherbs. It'sarule

for the Padawans."

Siri turned to him, her hands full of edible flowers and green herbs.

Sheamiled.

"Y ou know, Ferus, if you could manage to get some of that starch out



of your tunic, wed get along much better.”

Ferusfdt the strain shoot through his arms from holding himsdf up.
He dropped back to his perch. He hadn't fully realized that entering the
Temple put hm a risk from more than Imperid troops. He'd take

stormtroopers over memories any day.

Siri had been right, of course. Thinking back to that moment, he
remembered how careful he'd been to keep his spine draight, his geze
level. He had been conscious of hisevery word, tailoring it to what the

perfect apprentice should say or do.

Every time Feruslooked back to amemory of himsdf asa Padawan, he
wondered how anyone could stand him. It was only later, on Bellassa,
through hisfriendship with Roan Lands, that he had learned to unbend from
the rigid contours he had set for himsdlf, to see that perfection was a

prison he had built that kept him apart from others.

He missed hisold life with Roan as much as he missed the Jedi. War
and the Empire had torn hislifeintwo, asit had for so many in the
gaaxy. At first he hadn't recognized the change. Papatine's grab for
power had been so dow, so careful. So fiendishly smart. He had known thet
intimes of turmoil beingslooked for leadership - and didn't examine too
closdly what that leadership was up to. When the redlity behind the mask

emerged, it wastoo late.



"The stones have collgpsed around the opening,” hetold Trever. "Well

have to blast one. Think you can manageit?'

"l thought you'd never ask."

He had discovered that Trever was something of an explosives expert.
Trever could calmly take apart an dpha charge and amp it or wesken its
power without batting an eye. His brother Tike had been part of the
resislance movement on Bellassaand had taught him. Tike had died, dong
with Trever'sfather, at the hands of the Empire. After that, Trever had
made hisliving on the streets of Bellassa, and had picked up plenty of
knowledge on the way. He was a product of war and suffering, old before his
time, hiding the vulnerabilities of aboy that dill crouched underneeth

his bravado.

"WEélIl need ahaf charge, just enough to blow a amdl hole” Ferus

told Trever. "We don't want to attract any attention."

Trever fished an aphacharge out of his utility belt. "This should do

it. Boost me up.”

Ferusgave him a boost. He hdd onto the boy's feet as Trever

wriggled, positioning the charge between the massive stones.

"Let'stake cover," Ferussaid, easing Trever back down.



"It'sonly ahdf charge”

Theblagt dmog blew Ferus off the ledge. He grabbed a the

protruding sensor and swung in midair, caught by a buffeting wind. It

grabbed at hisbody and twirled it like areed. He decided to take his own

adviceto Trever and not look down.

He swung hislegs back onto hisold perch. Trever had squeezed himself

into the carved-out opening.

"That was ahaf charge?' Ferus asked, incredulous.

"It's not an exact science, you know," Trever replied sheepishly.

"Let'sjust hope the stormtroopers didn't hear it. Come on."

Ferus boosted himself up once more to ingpect Trever's handiwork.

Despite the power of the blast, the hole was amdl, a tetament to the

strength of the stone. It wasjust big enough to squeeze through.

Wi, that takes care of one of my fears, anyway, Ferusthought. They

wouldn't be stranded on thistower. At least they could get inside.

He wouldn't think about how they would get out. Y et.



Ferus Force-leaped up to the opening and balanced. He reached a hand
down for Trever and hauled him up. They bent over and eased through the

opening Trever had blasted through the stone.

They wereindde the Temple now, in aplace Ferus knew wdl, but he
found himself lost for amoment. This bore no resemblance to the Temple
he'd known. Hewas in aheavily damaged area, and for amoment he couldnt
get hisbearings. One wall was demolished, another blackened with smoke.
The corridor he'd expected to turn into was gone. Instead there was a

mountain of rubble.

"WEell haveto go thisway," he said, tuming in the opposite

direction.

They climbed over acollapsed wall. Ferus stood till for a moment.
Despite dl that had happened, the Force remained present. It was 4ill

herefor him, and he connected to it.

Suddenly, hefelt completely oriented, and very clear.

The Temple could be agigantic maze to outsiders, but to a Jedi the
design made sense. It had been fashioned to conform to thelife of a Jedi,
to make getting around easy. So it followed the rhythms of a Jedi, with
meditation flowing into physica activity into nature into food into study

into research and support.



"Thisused to be the droid repair area,” Ferustold Trever. "So there

should be an access to the service tunndls here, too."

Pools of water had collected on the floor. Rain dripped in. The amdl
of smoke rose from the blackened walls. Ferustried to push any emotion

away. He needed to focus.

"I liketo look at thedroids," Anakin said.

Ferus nodded. He had come to drop off asmall droid for repair as a
favor to aJedi Master. To his surprise, hed found Anakin Skywalker

checking over droid parts.

Hedidn't know Anakin very well. Hed only just arrived at the Temple
this past year. HEd heard the rumors, of course. How strong Anakin was in
the Force, how Qui-Gon Jinn had picked him off aremote desert planet. How
Ohi-Wan Kenobi had offered to train him personally after Qui-Gon's degth.

How he could be the Chosen One.

"1 built adroid on my homeworld,” Anakin said. Something in hisvoice

told Ferusthat Anakin waslondly.

Ferus wished he had the ability to say the right thing, to respond
with warmth to aboy he didn't know. He wished his awkwardness didn't come

off as siffness. He wished he were more like Tru Veld or Darra Thd-Tanis,



who could talk to anyone and become their friend. But it was hard for hm
to know what to say. He didn't have that gift. His teachers were dways

telling him to be more in touch with the Living Force.

"| don't remember my homeworld," hesaid findly. "Or my family."

Anakin looked at him under ashock of blond hair. "Then you're lucky.”

That londly boy had grown into an astoundingly gifted Jedi. And now he
was dead. Ferus didn't know how or where. He'd been reluctant to ask Obi-
Wan. Thelook on the Jedi Master's face when Angkin was mentioned was
enough to stop Ferus. Grief had marked Obi-Wan, and he looked older and

grayer than his age would warrant.

Ferus was beginning to make sense of the blackened and twisted shapes
now. There, the hegp of fused durasted - that had been the shdving that
had run along onewadl. It had held droid parts. Stone had crumbled into
pebbles that crunched under Ferus's boots as he walked into the echoing
space. He kicked through some melted parts on the floor. Ggping holes in
the roof overhead had let in the morning rain. Rudtlings told him thet

creatureswere living here, scurrying through the debris.

The protocol droids were eerie shapes, half melted, their eye sockets

blank. They looked like falen soldiers.



The smdl of decay wasin hisnostrils. Decay and failure and ruin.

And it was only the beginning of what hewould see.

"So where's the entrance to the tunnels?' Trever asked.

Feruswrenched his mind back to the task a hand. He gazed about,

trying to orient himself. "That opening there leadsto the grand hdll. |

think wed better avoid it. The entrance to the service tunnds was over

there. At lead, | think that'swhereit was."

They stared across the room at agigantic pile of rubble.

"All | can say is, if we haveto get through that, you'd better be

right,” Trever said.

Suddenly they heard the noise of tramping feet.

"Stormtroopers,” Trever whispered.

Ferus quickly pointed to atowering, misshapen pile of twisted metd.

It had fused from the heat; it had once been apile of droids. The jagged

nature of the heap had created holes throughout. They would be gble to

sueeze indde and hide underneathiit.

Jugtintime. A squad of white-armored storm-troopers entered the



space through the blasted-out opening that led to the grand hdll. The
officer in charge spoke through his headset. " Sensors indicate lifeform

activity."

Trever looked at Ferus, darmed: Ferus watched as the squad began to
systematically comb the space, quadrant by quadrant. That was the trouble

with stormtroopers, he thought testily. They were so efficient.

Within minutes they would spot them. Ferus had no doubt of that. They

were circling the droid heaps, checking every crevice, every dark corner.

Ferusfdt something wet and bristling brush hisleg. Only the most
severe discipline of the Jedi, ingrained in his bones, prevented him from
flinching. A meer rat, fat and bold, waddled by. Before Ferus could warn
him, Trever jumped dightly, banging his heed againg the metd. The

faintest clang sounded through the space.

"Hdt activity." The officer swiveled, training a glow-rod just

centimeters from their hiding place. "Evidence of intruders. Search and

destroy.”

CHAPTER THREE

Trever reached into his pocket. Without making a sound, he withdrew

the turnover he'd placed there. He tossed it a short distance away. The



meer rat scudded after it.

The officer caught the movement. The light from the glow rod was

jerked toward the sound, and it caught the rat in mid-scurry.

"Ancther rat," the ssormtrooper said in disgust. "They're so big they
trip the sensors. I'm getting tired of these fse darms. Come on, let's

head out."

Ferusand Trever waited until the sound of the footsteps faded.

"That was close," Ferussaid.

"And there goestherest of my lunch,” Trever added.

They wriggled out. Avoiding the rat munching on the turnover, they
headed toward the area where Ferus was sure they'd find the entrance to the
tunnels. The debriswas piled so high that there was no way to tdl where

the entrance had been. He closed his eyes.

Ferus concentrated on the memory of his brief conversation with Anakin
asaboy. He used an exercise that every Padawan had learned. They were led
to aspot, told to open their eyes, look for five seconds, then close them
again. Then they were to describe everything they'd seen. Sometimes they
faced what seemed to be ablank wall, and they would have to note every

crevice, every irregularity.



Ferus reached back, past years of events and fedlings that could cloud
hismind, past his child's perspective, and focused on what he had seen. He
could conjure up the texture of the cold againgt his fingers, the droid
parts neatly labeled on the shelves, the banks of computers. When he
remembered the ding on the dome of a battered astromech droid to Anakin's
right, he knew he was getting there. The Force helped him to connect to

memory as much aswhat was around him now.

He caculated the distance. He remembered how high the entrance had
been, how many meters above his head. He remembered his own height and made

the necessary calculations.

Then he walked forward. "It's behind here," he said, pointing to a

spot in the pile. His Jedi memory and the Force had guided him.

Either that, or he was completely wrong. It wouldn't be the firgt

time

He unsheathed the lightsaber that had been given to him by Garen Muin
in the caves of llum. From the first moment, it had fdt as if it had
aways belonged in his hand. He inserted the lightsaber and dowly rotated
it until its heat started to dissolve the areaaround it in an ever growing
circle. Trever stepped forward, fascinated as dways by a lightsaber's

power.



When Ferus had cleared enough space, he pushed aside therest of the
rocks and debriswith hishands and crawled in, holding aglow rod in front
of him. He could sense, rather than see, that he'd unblocked the entrance.
He called back to Trever to follow him. He had to crawl for about twenty
meters, but at last he passed through and was able to stand. Trever joined

him seconds | ater.

It was difficult to get their footing due to the debrisand dirt thet
littered the wakway. This had once been agleaming white tunnd, lit by
pa e blue glowlamps. It had been built to transport droids from repair to
various pointsin the Temple. The ceiling was low and the walls curved

around.

"This comes out near theliving quarters,” Ferussad. "That part of

the Temple, from what | can see, wasn't as badly destroyed as the others.”

"That meanswell be bumping into more stormtroopers,” Trever said.

"Il do my best to avoid them." Ferus dowly moved through the
tunnd. "The Padawans used to explore dl the service tunnels and little-
used passageways. Sometimesit was hel pful if you didn't want to bump into
any of your teachers- if you'd forgotten an assgnment or had skipped a

practice sesson.”

"Aw, Ferus, you've lived up to my expectations. | knew you were the



kind of renegade who didn't do his homework."

Ferus snorted. Trever wasway off base. Trever knew adifferent person
from what Ferus had been. "Renegade’ hardly fit the description of his
Padawan years. Actudly, he had never skipped art assgnment or a practice
session. He had striven for perfection in every waking moment. He was
driven by hisneed to excdl. Asaresult, he hadn't made friends easlly. It
was only near the end of his apprenticeship that he had grown close to

Darraand Tru.

Darrahad died on Korriban. He il felt responsible for her desth.

He had |eft the Jedi Order because of it.

And there was Anakin. Anakin, whose gifts were so great, who had
thought of Ferusasarival. He remembered their squabbles now, and ther
deep rift. He would have done things differently now. He would not have
judged Anakin the way he did. Now Anakin was dead, dong with Tru, dong
with the Padawans held lived with for mogt of his childhood. Even the
greatest warriors of the Jedi - Mace Windu, Kit Fisto, even Yoda - could

not defezt the Sith.

So what made him think that he could?

I know | can't defeat them. But maybe if we strike enough blows, we

can hurt them.



It wasn't in the Jedi nature to act out of anger. But wasit redly so

wrong to enter afight because you were so deeply and thoroughly enraged?

Ferus held up ahand as they approached the end of the tunndl. He knew
that it opened into aservice passageway that ran pardle to one of the
main halls. He was betting that the stormtroopers would use the main hdls,
which were larger and led to the grand staircases and turbolifts. The
service passageways were narrow and had a complicated layout. It was easy

to get lost.

"Where do you think the prison is?" Trever asked in alow tone.

"It hasto bein the big storage rooms,” Ferusreplied. "It's one of
the only placesthat could be reconfigured into a secure area. And from
what | could see through the dectrobinoculars, it remainslargdly intact.
There was a series of turbolifts at the end of the first service passageway
that led down to the storage floor. With any luck they'll till be there.
Evenif they aren't functioning, we might be ableto get down one of the

shafts.”

Waiting amoment to ensure that the service passageway was empty,
Ferus edged out into the hall. Trever followed as he held the glow rod in
front of him, keeping it down to itslowest setting. Here the wals were
also blackened from the fire, but the halway didn't seem too badly

damaged.



Only awall separated them from amain passageway, and they could hear

the noise of activity on the other side.

"l don't get it," Ferus murmured. "There seemsto be alot of
movement. This place must be more than a prison. No wonder there was so

much activity at the landing platform.”

"The morethe merrier,” Trever said grimly.

Ferus reached the turbolift area. He frowned in disgppointment. What
had been aturbalift bank was now a collapsed hesp of duracrete. Even

worsg, it blocked the connection to the other service hallways.

"We're going to haveto use the main hdlway,” hesaid. "Jud for a

bit, to get to the other turbolift bank."

He paused in front of adoor. He heard no sound, so he cautioudy
eased it open. The hallway was empty. Ferus knew exactly where he was. If
he followed thishal to theright, it would lead him to the Room of a
Thousand Fountains. Beyond that was another passage that would get im

closar.

Beckoning to Trever, he emerged into the hallway. Moving quickly and

slently, they hurried down the hdl. As they passed the large wooden



doorway to the Room of a Thousand Fountains, Feruss footsteps faltered.

"What isit?' Trever whispered.

"One moment.”

He couldn't help himsdlf. It had been his favorite place in the

Temple. He had to see. Ferus pushed open the doors.

Hetook acautious step insgde. Thefirg thing that struck him was
the sllence. In hismind held been expecting the caming note of splashing,

trickling water. He had even turned his face upward to fed the cooling

Soray.

Empty. Desolate. Theremains of the fragrant plants and flowers,
dried, brown. Stumpsrising like crooked fingers. Dried pond beds, stone

urns upturned and cracked.

He turned. He would have to harden his heart againgt this. He couldn't

alow every sight to be ablow. It would just dow him down.

They walked past the Map Room, where once a student could access any
quadrant of the galaxy, any world. Ferus wasn't tempted to peek. And
Jocasta Nu's beloved library - without even entering, he could see through
the blasted doorsthat it had been sysematicaly destroyed. All that

knowledge, dl that wisdom - gone.



Gone.

But | must kegp moving.

They heard footsteps behind them. Ferus yanked Trever behind a tdl

column.

He pressed himsdf againgt the column as the footsteps drew closer.

It was some kind of Imperial messenger and an officer.

"Y ou were supposed to be here thismorning.”

"It took sometimeto gather the data.”

"Wdl, you're here now. Takeit to the Inquidtor's office."

"Location?'

"Follow this halway and go through the double doors. It's the firgt

door on your right, the one with the windows. Then put it down and leave.

Inquisitor Maorum isn't here.”

Maorum? At the Temple?



This could be either adisaster or apiece of good luck. Obi-Wan had
asked Ferusto discover what Maorum was up to, if he could. And it sounded

like Mdorum's office wasright here, inthe Temple.

Of course, Maorum knew hisface. Not only that, he hated him. Lucky

for Ferusthat he wasn't here.

Ferus thought back to the directions the officer had given.

It can't be. Maorum's officeis Y odas living quarters?

"He's not expected back until tomorrow. Hell expect everything to be

in order then. He's going to move the base of operations over herefrom the

Imperid Stronghold...."

The words faded as the footsteps did.

"Not that guy again," Trever moaned softly. He had known Maorum, too,

on Bellassa. It was Malorum who had put adeath mark on Trever's head.

"Y eah, he kegps turning up, doesn't he?' Why would be put his office

in the Temple”? And why choose, out of al the hundreds of rooms, Y oda's

private quarters?

Because he can.



The arrogance!

They started down the halway again. It was empty, and they hurried to
the bank of turbolifts and jumped inside. Feruss heartbeat quickened. At

last he would discover if any Jedi remained dive.

CHAPTER FOUR

The turbolift worked smoothly. It was apiece of luck. It descended
al the way down to the storage floor and opened. Ferus was prepared, his
lightsaber &t the ready, for whatever would lie on the other sde of the

door. But it opened onto an empty halway.

Hetook a cautious step forward. Not only empty, but... dusty.

He listened for sound, for movement. He brought the Force to hm and

sent it out. True, his Force sense was dill rusty a times, but he

received nothing. Surely if thiswere a prison, hewould pick up echoes of

the Living Force, no matter how faint. Especialy from Jedi.

"You look worried," Trever whispered. "And when you worry, | worry."

"l don't fed anything,” Ferussaid.



"Isthet dl?"

"For aJedi, that's everything.”

They moved forward cautioudy. Feruswasn't asfamiliar with thisarea
as hewas with others. They were on the very lowest levels of the Temple
now. All Padawans were required to take an extensive tour of the Temple,
from top to bottom, and become familiar with the layout, but Ferus had only

vidted the storage areas infrequently.

Luckily it wasastandard layout, just pardld hdlways leading to

storage rooms of varying sizes. They walked down, peering into one after

the other.

Empty.

Empty except for scattered bins, random items stored here and not

raided because they weren't valuable - towds, tarps. Soap. Glow rods and

sarvodrivers. Blankets.

"l guessthe Empire found the treasure,”" Trever said. "But maybe they

overlooked something? Anything down here?’

"What treasure?' Ferus asked.

"Thetreasure the Jedi had," Trever said. "You know the Order was



rich. All those payments from worlds they protected..”

Feruswasfurious. "That was alietold by the Emperor. The Jedi never
took payment for their services. Papatine wastrying to turn the gdaxy

againg the Jedi to judtify hiscrimes. And now you're repeeting the lies!™

"Hey, Ferus, power down. How was | supposed to know it was a lie?

Everyonesadit."

"Everyone says the Emperor ison your side, too."

"Excdlent point.”

In many ways, thiswas the worst falout from Order 66, the one that
had destroyed the Jedi. History had been rewritten. Pdpatine's lies had
changed how the gaaxy thought of the Jedi. Their lives of service had

become bids for power. Their selflessness had become greed.

"I'm sorry,” Trever said, looking at the expression on hisface. "l
hear theword ‘treasure’ and | start to salivate heavily. Y ou know me...."

Hetried to amile, but hiseyeswereworried. "Y ou forget I'm athief."

"Not anymore,” Ferus said. The moment of anger passed. He looked
around. "1 don't understand. Thisisthelogical placefor the prison. And

theword on the Street isthat the Jedi are down deep in the Temple



gorerooms.”

"Isthere anywhere €l se they could be keeping them?'

Ferus shook his head. "Anything ispossible, but..." He stopped. Just
asthey passed the largest storeroom, he thought held caught aglint of a
reflection. Cautioudly, he walked forward. There was no Living Force here.

But there was... something.

Heraised hisglow rod.

It took him amoment to make sense of the piles, the jumble of
objects. Rows and rows and rows disappearing in the dusky light a the

corners of the vast space.

Lightsabers.

Ferusfdt his breath catch and his heart stop. He could not move.

Trever, senang hisemotion, drew back. In arare display of tact, he

sad nothing.

Ferus moved forward. His boot hit alightsaber hilt, and he flinched.
Heleaned over to pick it up. Heran hisfingers dong the hilt. He didnt

recognizeit. He put it carefully back down.



Row after row after row... jJumbles and piles, somelaid out negtly, no

doubt for identification. "How many?" he whispered.

He leaned over to pick up ahilt here, another there.

Here wasthe proof. The Empire must have collected the lightsabers
when they could, but for what purpose, he wasn't sure. To identify Jedi,
perhaps. But who would be able to recognize the hilts but another Jedi? Or
perhaps they meant to study the lightsabersin order to be able to use them

as weapons one day.

After dl, Obi-Wan had told him that Emperor Pdpatine was a Sth.

Darth Vader was his apprentice. Did they want to build a Sith army?

But what did it matter? There was apounding insgde him, meta against

rock. Something fierce and e ementd. Grief was pounding him.

Thisishow it worked, heredized. Each time you think you have
comprehension of your sorrow, you get blindsided again. Y ou dide back into

your rage and your disbelief

"All of them,” he said, waking on. "So many.” And each one
represented anoble life, gone. And then he saw what he dreaded - the

lightsaber of someone heloved.



He picked it up. He knew it well. He had even tried to fix it. Little
had he known then that a favor for a friend would end up being the

beginning of the end of his career asa Jedi.

Tru Veld had been hisfriend. Tru had been everyone's friend: His
slver eyes, his gentleness, the way he would start a conversation in the
middle and circle around to the beginning. The way he had been the one to

see past Feruss stiff manner into his heart.

He didn't know what to do with the lightsaber. He couldn't bear to
leaveit. But, gazing around, Ferus realized that Tru would want it to lie

with the others. He placed it gently back down.

Some stormtrooper, some officer, some featurel ess clone, some bruta
weapon, from the air or the ground, had cut down the brimming life and
generous heart of Tru Veld. To the Empire he had been just another score,
another Jedi down. Another step toward their goal. To Ferus, he had been
full of complexities and ideas and hopes and passionsand will. Hed been
unique and fully dive. Thefact that he was gone - hereit was again, that

feding of something being too redl, and yet impossible at the sametime.

"Ferus" Trever said urgently. "I hear something.”

And he should have heard it, too, if the roar of sorrow hadn't beenin

hisears.



A squad of stormtroopers, by the sound of it.

He whirled around, his gaze searching for what he should have known

was there.

"A dlentdam,” hesad.

He knew the way they worked, the Imperiads. He'd fought them for

months on Bellassa. He should have known this.

"They spread therumors," he said. "They want everyoneto think this
isaJedi prison. They know that any Jedi |eft dive will come." He turned

back to Trever. "Now | understand. Thisisn't aprison. It'satrap.”

CHAPTERHVE

There had to be another way out. There always was, even in storage
aresslike this one. Ferus knew that the Temple had been designed with an
eyetoward utility aswell as beauty. Energy mugt be conserved, even
physica energy. This space wastoo vast to have only one way to unload

cargo.

"Follow me," hewhispered to Trever. Instead of leaving by the front
door, they ran down the aide, past the lightsabers, past the memories and

the sorrow, to the very back of the room. There he found what he was



looking for - an entrance to the service tunnels. This should lead them

back to the hallway.

Firgt problem: The tunnel was sedled with adoor, and the old control

pand didn't work.

Slently and swiftly, Ferus diced through the door with his
lightsaber. 1t would leave evidence of their presence, but it wastoo lae
to do anything else. He could hear the squad now at the very front of the

room. Any moment now they would be discovered.

Trever didn't need an invitation. He bolted through the hole Ferus had
created. Ferus followed and they ran down the servicetunnel. As heran,
Ferus cdculated where the tunnel was taking them. It made a sharp right
turn, and he knew that they were now running pardld to the second service

hdlway.

"If we can get out somewhere dong here, we can make it to the

turbolift,” hetold Trever.

"And go wher€?'

"Wdl, anywhere but hereisan option.”

Ferus saw a control panel up ahead and, fantly, the outline of a

door. He tried the control pandl and thistime it worked. The door did



open. Good. Thisway, once the stormtroopers entered the service tunnd,
they wouldn't be able to pinpoint where Ferus and Trever had l€ft it. It

did shut behind them.

They were in another storage room, which Ferus had expected. This one

was filled with empty shelves. Asthey ran toward the door, Ferus suddenly

stopped.

"Ferus, comeon!”

He bent down and ran hisfinger dong the shdf. "Look. They left

marks."

"What |eft marks?'

"Thebins. Thiswasafood storage area” He sniffed. "You can dill

smdll thedried herbs" Theresonefor you, Siri. Y ou knew it would come

in handy.

"Fascinating. Now can we continue escaping?'

Ferus was thinking fast, remembering. "Dry food storage had a separate
delivery system. If the cooks ran out of anything, they could plug in what
they needed on tech screensin the kitchen and the information would be

transferred down here. Droids would monitor the readouts, find the items,



and carry them to verticdl lifts. Theliftsrun on compressed air. They
would shoot the cans up to the food hels, where they'd be hdd ina
temporary zero-gravity immersion - in other words, inmidair. Theliftsare
smdll, but we might be able to squeezein - that is, if the compressed ar

system till works." While he spoke, Ferus was quickly checking the control

pandl.

"Y ou mean you're going to blast me up onthinair?' Trever didn't seem

sure of that.

"Youll havetheride of your life."

"Can | remind you that I'm not a can of beans?'

"Werein luck. It fill works."

"Hey, what happensif the zero-gravity part doesn't work?"

"L ook for ahandhold on your way down. Trever, it'sthe only way to

escape the sormtroopers. They'll never figureit out.”

"Thisjust keeps getting better and better,” Trever groaned. But he
sueezed himsdlf into the small verticd lift, tucking hiskneesunder his
chin. "By the way, have you given any thought to how we're going to get out

of the Temple?’



"I'mthinking."

"That doesn't sound very promising.”

"l don't make promises. Only plans.”

"It's a pleasure doing business with you, Ferus.”

"Onelast thing - if | can't makeit, try to makeit to the landing

platform and steal a ship. Meet me back at the asteroid.”

He shut the door on Trever's incredulous look. The whoosh of air told

him that the transport had succeeded.

Ferus crossed to the next lift tube. He flattened himsaf and twisted,

but he could not fit himself into the opening. He dammed his head and

bumped his elbow as hetried to jam himsdlf in.

Wait, Ferus.

He focused on remembering.

Siri bent down to help him. He had falen during aroutine hike, just

because he hadn't been paying attention. Fallen from a boulder, sraight

down, and hit the dirt.



First her expert hands made sure hewas al right. Then she leaned
back on her hedls, baancing expertly despite the fact that they'd been

hiking for Sx hoursin rugged terrain.

"When you fdt yoursdf faling, why didn't you use the Force?"

Because he was only fourteen, and it didn't come as easily to him. But

Ferus didn't want to tdl his Master that. " There wasn't time."

"Therés dways enough timefor aJedi,” Snsad. "Thepointis, the

Forceisawaysaround you."

Ferus struggled to Sit up. He was growing fast, and hislegsand ams

aways seemed to get tangled up underneath him. That'swhy he had fallen.

"Our bodies aren't just bone and muscle" Sri said. "They're dso

liquid. And air. And the ground isn't as hard asit looks."

Ferus seemed to fed every bruise. "So you say."

She sprang to her feet, reached out a hand, and hauled him up,

laughing. "Y ou make everything harder than it hasto be, Ferus. Evendirt.”

Ferusfelt hisbody rdax. The Force moved through him, and his

muscles suddenly felt fluid. He bent and twisted easily and fit into the



small space. Then he closed the compartment door and flew upward on a rush

of air, so fast that he felt dizzy.

The compartment door opened as he fdt himsalf held up on the zero-
gravity fied. He pushed himsdf out and landed on his feet on the floor of
the vast Temple kitchen, capable of feeding hundreds of Jedi. Trever was

waiting.

"Youwereright,” hesaid. "That was someride.”

Ferus glanced around. The kitchen had aways been a busy place. The
Jedi who had an interest rotated their service, and they were dl willing
to sneak agrowing youngling atreet at any time of day or night. Now it
was more or lessintact, but, like most of the places held seen, strewn
with debris and blackened by smoke. An attempt had been made in one corner
to restore its function. He could see that the stove was working and a

table had been cleared and set up for dining....

The Force surged, awarning, only ahaf second before he heard the

door open.

He really had to work on his Force connection. What was the use of a

warning if suddenly twenty stormtroopers appeared in your face?

"Whoal" Trever dived to the floor as blaster fire streaked through the



air. Ferusslightsaber danced, deflecting the balts.

He spoke urgently under the cover of the noise. "Theres another exit
by the stoves. Go, now!" He barked out the order, and Trever took off,
running in acrazy pattern that madeit hard for the ssormtroopersto get a
fix on him. Ferusretrested, kegping hislightsaber moving, and thinking,

asaJedi would, three steps ahead.

They would follow him into the corridor. He wouldn't be able to lose
them, not there. But the library was close by, half-demolished. Therewould
be more cover there. If he could get to the second leve of thelibrary, he

could get out the back door, and from there... from there...

Where?

The answer cameto him. Y odas private quarters. Now Mdorum's office.

Malorum was away. It would be empty and quiet. And from there they
could access files, maybe find away to get out thet they hadn't
considered. And he could find out what Malorum was up to. The stormtroopers
would never think someone would be stupid enough to hide in the main

Inquisitor's privete office.

The only problem was, he would have to go through too much of the main

hallway to get there. They'd be spotted.



Feruss mind cleared, and he recalled waking into the Room of a
Thousand Fountains. The water system had been destroyed, the upper canopy
that had duplicated the sky wes tattered and helf-faling. Once, that
canopy had changed color throughout the day, shading from the pinks of dawn
to the deep purple of dusk, asalighting syslem mimicked the passage of
the sun. Now the damaged canopy reved ed the network of catwaks overhead

that serviced the laserlights...

... and connected to the power conduit tunnel that ranin the wdls.
Smaller than the service tunnels, but built so that a service person could

squeezein to work on the circuits at any point.

Trever waited for him in the corridor. Feruswas afew seconds ahead
of the stormtrooper squad. He dashed down the hall. He had no doubt thet
the officer in charge was calling for backup. Soon the hallways would be

flooded with troops.

The stormtroopers burst into the halway just asthey scooted around

the corner. Blaster bolts ripped into thewalls, sending chunks of stone

fdlingonthem likeran.

"Thisway."

More blaster bolts shuddered down the halway. They were shooting just

to shoot now, even though Ferus and Trever were out of range. It was an



Imperid tactic he remembered from histimein the Bellassan resistance -
shoot to intimidate aswell askill. Why not? The Imperids didn't lack

ammunition, and they didn't care about the physcd destruction of

property.

The door to the main hallway was jammed. Ferus legped & it, usng
both feet and the Force. The door burst open, and he and Trever charged
through. With alift of hishand, he closed it behind them with the Force.

Instantly it was torn gpart by weaponsfire.

Ferus darted out and across the hdlway, down a short flight of
dairs, and turned off with Trever at his hedls. He pushed open the heavy

doorsto thelibrary.

Hetold himself not to pause for even amoment to grieve agan over
the lost treasures here, not to notice as he kicked through the rubble | ft
by the broken statues that had been the likenesses of the great Jedi

Masters.

The staircase was gone. He climbed up a stack of rubble instead,
Trever scrabbling behind him. They reached the bal cony and ran down to the

rear door.

Hedid it open just a centimeter to look out. Thistime he had a few
seconds to monitor the activity outside. A smdl knot of officers were

walking away down the hall while severd stormtroopers marched toward them.



Hed haveto time this carefully so that the ssormtroopers would pass and

the officers keep going before he and Trever ran out.

Downgtairs he heard the squad searching the library. Any moment now

they would appear.

The stormtroopers passed. Ferus and Trever had to take the chance.

Ferus dipped out of the library, Trever as close as a shadow. The

troops didn't turn as they continued down the hall.

Ferus raced the short distance to the doors to the Room of a Thousand
Fountains and burst through. Trever ran next to him now, keeping up without
effort. At the end of the path, Ferus stopped and released hisliquid cable
line, grabbing Trever at the sametime. Theline pulled them to the catwalk

above.

"I'm Starting to get used to this," Trever grunted as he jumped down

onto the catwalk.

There. Ferus saw the amdl, grated door a the end of an open
sairway. Heran up and put out a hand, hoping that the Force would be
there. The grated door popped off. He and Trever jumped indde, and he

replaced the grate.



The tunnel was dark, but after amoment he could see. Avoiding the

circuits and wires, they began to crawl down the tunndl.

"Thisrunsinthewal," hesaid in awhisper. "So tread lightly."

He pictured where they were now, on the sameleve as Y odas private
quarters. When he thought they were near the door, he held up a hand and
Trever stopped behind him. Therewas a grate just ahead. Ferus bent down
and looked. He was directly opposite Y oda's quarters. He could see the
dats of the window blinds. The hallway was empty. He curled his fingers

around the grate, ready to ease it oOff.

Ferus suddenly heard approaching footsteps.

Maorum. Striding in his Inquisitor's robes, an assstant hurrying by

his side. Stopping outside the door of Y oda's chambers.

Ferusfdt it, adight disturbance in the Force. Obi-Wan had picked
up on what he'd suspected: Maorum was Force-sensitive. He cloaked his own
connection to the Force, even though Ferus doubted Ma orum was adept enough

tofed it.

"Don't sound the genera darm,” Ma orum snapped. "By dl means ook,
but look quietly. Lord Vader has decided to pay us an unannounced vist. |

don't want him to know abouit this until the intruders are caught.”



IIYa S'rlll

Ferusfdt the dark side of the Force surge in a Sckening wave, O

powerful he inadvertently shrank back. He knew what it meant.

The Sith Lord had arrived.

CHAPTER SIX

Feruss breath felt sucked from hislungs. Darth Vader was on the

other sde of thewall. From his position near the floor he could only see

the Sith Lord's boots, but he could hear the rasp of his breasth mask.

Their only hope was that Vader wasn't looking for them.

"The stuation isnormd, you say," Vader remarked in adeegp, booming

voice.

Malorum had taken afew steps forward so Ferus could no longer see
him. "Yes, asyou can see. | arrived aday early - | like to do that,
surprise them. It keeps everyone on their toes, and it's a good way to

learn thingsthat - *

"Y ou came back aday early because | ordered you to. If you can stop

complimenting yoursdlf long enough, perhaps you can explain why squads are



patrolling the halways."

"Strictly routine. | believe in congtant readiness.”

"Mdorum, do you think I'm afool ?*

"Excuseme, Lord Vader?

The power of Vader'sanger filled the hdlway. "This is a waste of

time, and | hate wasting time. | put up with you because you are ussful...

for now. So | giveyou achoice. Tl methetruth, or continue your lies."

Ferus could dmost fed Maorum's caculations. The beat went on a

little too long.

"Two intruders were spotted and are being tracked,” Mdorum findly

sad. "l assure you they will befound. Y ou see, in away, this proves the

success of my plan to trap the Jedi. One of the intruders has alightsaber.

"Redlly."

" S0 the rumors we spread worked."

"In order for atrap to work it must capture its prey. Y ou do not have

aJedi in custody. Instead, someoneis till on the loose.™



There was a note of fase lightness now in Maorum's voice.

"Temporarily, Lord Vader, | assure you.”

"Assurances don't interest me."

Lord Vader sounded almogt... bored. He trested Malorum with contempt.
Ferus had heard that Malorum was Lord Vader's specid pet, his protcgc.

Obvioudy thiswas apiece of unfounded gossip.

"And| recall,” Vader continued, "that you let a Jedi dip through
your fingerson Bellassa. And now there is another Jedi somewhere on

Coruscant."

"l have aspy who hasinfiltrated that Jedi's group. | am waiting for

areport - "

"Y our tedious obsession with trapping Jedi has led you to neglect your
orders. | have given you asmpletask - to clean up Coruscant, levd by
level, down to the very crugt, until itistotaly under our domination.

Y ou wereto ferret out every possible pocket of resstance. You were to
plan astrike and wipe out the Erased. We can't have resstersturning into

heroes."

"Now just aminute, Lord Vader," Maorum said. "Coruscant is hardly an



ordinary assgnment.”

"If you are not capable of thejob, I'll find someonedsetodoit.”

"Of course | am capable, Lord Vader - *

"Thendo it and do it now. Y ouwant to rid yoursdf of intruders? Blow

up the Temple."

Ferus stiffened.

"Blow it up?' Maorum asked.

IIWI,.Iy rDt?'

"But my private officeis herel VVauable recordswould be log."

"Y ou overemphasi ze your own importance.” Ferus could actudly hear the

breath that hissed out of Maorum'slungs. "l seewhat you're doing. You're

trying to discredit me in the eyes of the Emperor. Y ou want to destroy ny

work, my files..." Then he stopped. "Wait. | see now. Y ou weren't serious.”

"Interesting what hasjust now emerged, isn't it?'Y ou havefiles here

that have not been banked with Imperia security? That is a violdion of

the Emperor's directives.



Thisisabattle, Ferus thought. Maorum wants Vader'sjob. He wants

to be the Emperor's pet. And Vader knows exactly what he's up to.

Now there was an element of smugness in Maorum's tone. "l have
permission from the Emperor himself to keep files private thet | fed could

jeopardize an ongoing investigation.”

"Do | need to remind you of your own inferiority?'

Vader's anger served to quash Maorum's assurance. It was a
frightening thing to fed it turned on you, Ferusreflected. Hewas glad he

was behind the pandl.

"l have no secretsfrom you, Lord Vader. There are reports that you
haven't seen ye, files that need additiond notes... | have spies
everywhere on Coruscant, as you know. Reports on our progress on

aurvellancein the sublevds...”

"At last you're telling me something | want to know."

"Not to mention certain delicate matters |'ve been pursuing for your

sake alone, Lord Vader. For example, the rumors about PolisMassa...."

Ferus strained to hear. Thereit wasagain - Polis Massa. Something

was a stake, something big, but he didn't know what.



If Maorum thought he was going to impress Darth V ader, he was wrong.
His boast had the opposite effect. Ferus could fed it now, the dow burn

of Vader'srage asit built.

"Lord Vader - "

Malorum'’s voice was hoarse, as though he was gasping for breath.

Still, Ferus could hear thefear init.

"l... beg...you-"

A srange thing was happening. The grating in front of Ferus was
vibrating. Then the actud wall wasvibrating. He heard a cracking sound.

Vader was alowing hisrageto build.

"Do not ever mention thet place again.”

"Of course, Lord Vader."

Acrossthe halway, Ferus could see thet the windows of Y odals

quarterswere vibrating. Suddenly the door blew in. He saw achar sal

across the room and heard it dam against awal. Part of the caling

cracked and cables crashed down.

Ferus signaed to Trever and began to crawl backward.



The windows shattered. The grate blew out, long with alarge chunk of

thewall. Ferus and Trever were exposed.

CHAPTER SEVEN

Ferusand Trever tried to pull back amidst shards of glassand looked
straight up into the black breath mask of Darth Vader. Maorum was hanging

intheair, avictim of Vader'swrath, hisface dmost purple.

Vader rdeased his Force-hold, and Maorum fdl to the floor with a

croaking sound.

For amoment, no one moved.

Vader looked down at him, and Ferus looked up, and everything ingde
him dissolved into pure fear. He looked into that black mirrored mask and
wondered who the being behind it redly was. HaAlf living, haf mechanica?

He didn't know.

Somehow training kicked in. He had amoment, and it oun out into
enough time. Ferus knew he didn't have enough power to fight a Sith. Not
even close. But he couldn't let Darth Vader dominate the Force, either. He
reached out for the Force and was hit by a surprisng wave. It grew in

intengity and power, the most powerful surge he had ever fdt, as if Y oda



himsdf was hereto help him. It felt dmost asthough it was directed a

him, emanating from Y oda's room.

Ferus rode awave of the Force, grabbing Trever with one am and
jumping out to snatch at the flexible cable that had fdlen from the
cealling. It was il attached above, and it gave him something to swing
on. Together with Trever he swung out through the broken wall of glass, and

then let go. He knew the Force would carry him.

He and Trever soared over the atrium and landed on the other side. He
could fed the dark side of the Force behind him, but he paid it no mind.
Hesmply ran, al the while knowing that if Vader wanted him, he would

have gotten him. Smple asthat.

Perhaps he was letting Ferusand Trever go in order to humiliate
Malorum. Or test him. Or because he didn't care that much. Whatever the

reason, Ferus grabbed on to it and ran with it.

Alarms sounded.

Now the entire Temple was on aert. Ferus switched to a hdlway that
he knew was a shortcut to the analysis rooms. It was dark and dusty; the
Imperidsdidn't useit. Using hislightsaber for light, he led the way.

This could buy them afew precious seconds. In hismind, he was forming a
desperate plan. The only way they were getting out of herewasif they did

it fast; Ferus knew he wouldn't be ableto hide for very long. Therewasno



question that Maorum wouldn't dlow himsdf to fal in front of his

master.

"What'sthe plan?' Trever asked, breathing hard. "The sooner we get

away from that VVader guy, the better. Can we review? Scary! Creepy!"

"We haveto sted aship,” Ferussad. "The new landing platform lies

directly below aplayroom that the younglings used. During survelllance |

saw that thewindow is partidly blown out.”

"I'm sort of sensing that welll be jumping out awindow again,” Trever

sad.

"Well, I'm hoping there will be anifty little oeeder underneath us."

"Y ou know, you keep forgetting something. I'm not aJedi. | can't do

al thisleaping and landing."

"You'redoing just fine. Hurry up.”

Ferus dowed down as they reached the playroom. He crept forward. Just

as he'd hoped, the room wasn't being used. A cold wind blew in from the

broken window. Followed closely by Trever, he stepped inside.

A wave of horror hit him, hard, directly in the chest.



Something happened here.

Theyounglings..

How had he pushed that thought away? He had imeagined, somehow, that
the Empire wouldn't target the young. He had imagined the younglings had

smply... run avay.

They did not run away.

Y outh, age, the sick, the wesak... they do not enter into the Sith's

cdculations. They smply go after what they wart.

Don't think of it. If you think of it now, it might bresk you.

Hewaked dowly to the window. It fdt as though he was kicking
through ashes. The toyswere il scattered about, the climbing apparatus
the younglings had used, the practice lightsabers, the lasertoys, dl

broken now.

What kind of monster would be capable of this?

Trever lurked behind afdlen column, keeping well out of Sight as he

spied out the window. "They're closing down the landing platform,” he said.

"Must be a security measure.”



Shaking off the dark memoriesin the room, Ferus joined him. While
they'd been ingde the Temple, dusk had fallen. Lightswere blinking on all
over thelevelsbelow them. "L ook at that officer, arguing. The code is
yelow, not red. Seethelight at the Sde of the platform? So my guess is

that they let him go.”

The Force surged. It was awarning. Ferus was Sartled a its
directness. Much of thetime hefet he was groping for the Force through a
fog. Heredlized that his Force connection was stronger while he was here,
Something in him il responded to this place, still gained strength from

it.

Malorum was close.

He looked around the room. He had seconds. There had to be something
here he could use. Hismind was working fast. He needed something to

digtract the pilot below. All he needed was an ingtant.

He scooped up one of the youngling's toys. It was used for Force
practice. In the beginning, the lasertoy would fly inastraight line As
the child grew in expertise, he or she would use the Force to make it dip
and roll. Themoreit cavorted, the more laserlights blinked on and off.
Ferus checked it. A few lightsblinked & hint. It dill worked. This

little toy had made it through the destruction dl around it.



He stood by the broken window. The officer below had been cleared to

take off. Ferus|et the laser-toy fly.

Now al he needed was the Force.

Hefdt it flow effortlesdy between him and the toy. He sent the toy
spinning and diving. Thelights blinked and flashed, faster and faster, the

colors penetrating the gloom.

The guards below pointed and raised their blaster rifles. He could see
that they were puzzled, not knowing what the object could be. Was it a

weapon? The pilot hesitated, unsure of what to do.

"Hang onto me like amonkey-lizard," hetold Trever.

Trever legped on hisback, winding hislong arms and legs around him.
Ferus positioned himsdlf on the ledge. Everyone below was looking at the

laser-toy. He jumped. The Force helped him dow and guide his descent.

The speeder was ill hovering near the guards. Obvioudy the officer
wanted the protection of their weaponry before he took off. Ferus kept the

laser-toy spinning even as he guided hislegp.

It al happened in lessthan an instant. He landed on the back of the

speeder. Trever dithered off hisback and into the backsest.



Ferus picked up the officer under the arms. The officer was too

dartled to struggle. "1 need aride," Ferus said.

Hetossed him from the vehicle. They were ill hovering only meters
from the platform; the officer wasn't hurt, but he wasn't very happy about

hisrough landing. He, too, drew his blaster and began firing furioudy.

"Timeto go," Trever said, ducking under the sedt.

Blaster fire streaked around them as the guards redized what had

happened. Ferus pushed the engines and they zoomed off.

CHAPTEREIGHT

What now? Trever wondered. With every new idea Ferus had, he found
himsdf spinning in amaospheric sorms, dangling from towers, and geding
Imperid speeders. Hedidn't know if he was having thetime of hislife or

if hewas amply crazy for sticking around.

He wondered for the thousandth time why he was here. Every time he had

achanceto bolt, he said no.

The truth was, the galaxy became such abig place when you had nowhere

to go.



And anything he could do to destroy the Empire that had destroyed his

family hed doit.

"We know now that Maorum bdlievesthe Jedi is dive and on Coruscant,

" Ferus said. "Wed better ditch this speeder fast and start looking.”

"Now?" Trever asked as Ferus piloted the speeder to alanding a a

crowded platform. "Don't you ever stop'?"

"Not having agood time?"'

"Food and deep would be nice.”

"No deep, not yet. But | can get you some food where we're headed. If
he's dill there.” So much had changed, Ferus thought - he didn't expect

anything to be the same. But he couldn't sop hoping.

It was gone. Where Dexter's Diner once occupied itstiny space there
was now an empty lot. Ferus stood, looking at the space where it had been.

It had been razed. Why'?

He didn't know Dexter Jettster al that well. HEd only met hma
couple of times. But Obi-Wan had told him to ook up Dexter if he ever
needed information or help, and to tell him that Obi-Wan had sent him. The

fact that Obi-Wan trusted Dexter with thefact that he was dill dive



meant something.

Ferus kicked at a piece of rubble. He wasn't the only one who knew

Dexter Jettster. His diner was known throughout Galactic City. Someone had

to know what had happened to him.

A woman in ared cloak passed by and smiled at him. "I've seen thet

expresson on so many faces," she said. "Looking for diders, right?

"They were the best in the gadlaxy. What happened?’

"Disgppeared,” she said. "Happened the same night the Empire destroyed

hisdiner."

"Accused of subversion, aiding and abetting enemies of the Empire.”

"Theusud," Ferussad hitterly.

The woman gave him asharp look. "Be careful what you say,” she sad

softly.

There was a human man walking near them. Probably just someoneon his

way home after along day of work. But you never knew who could be an



Imperid spy.

Feruswaited until the man had passed. "Do you know what happened to

Dexter?'

"Rumors," shesaid. "Coruscant isdwaysfull of rumors. Some say he
was arrested. Some say heis dead. Some say hetravelsthe galaxy, just as
he used to, going from job to job on energy-harvesting freighters. And some

say he'sjoined the Erased.”

That term again. "The Erased"?" Ferus asked.

She gave him acuriouslook. "Y ou don't know about them?"

"|.... | left Coruscant along time ago.”

She gave him an appraising look. "W, if you're back here, you
should know about them. The Enemy Eradication Order of Coruscant was issued
shortly after the Emperor took over. It was specifically designed to target
those who had been active in the Republic. At fird, it was just

surveillance. They'd have to check inwith an Imperia officer every week.

They were forbidden to travel. But soon surveillance led to arrest,
arrest to death or aliving death, so... Some engineered their own
disappearance. They help each other now. Y ou can get rid of your name and

your ID docs and any record of your existence and smply..."



"Disappear.”

"Asif you'd never been born. They say they live below. Far below, in

oneof thesubleves."

"l see. I'm glad for Dexter, if he did makeit out. Hewas a friend.”
Their words had passed back and forth, but something else was going on
undernegth. She was Sizing him up, trying to decide what he was. And he was
telling her, with every word, that she could trust him. He knew that she

knew more than shewastdling.

"It'sdangerous,” she said. She glanced around furtively.

"Everything is dangerous, these days."

Her brown eyes were wary, and she appeared to make a decison. "My

advice, of course, isnot to go in the orange district near sunset.”

"Thank you for the advice," Ferus said, as she nodded hrigfly and

walked away. Did heimagineit, or did she breathe "good ludk" as she

passed him?

Most of hismissionsasaJedi gpprentice had taken him to the Mid-Rim

worlds and beyond. He knew that afew of the other Master-Padawan teams,



such as Anakin and Obi-Wan, had more experience on Coruscant. Ferus didn't
know the underworld of Coruscant very well. But even he had heard of the

orangedidtrict.

It wasn't an officid name. Y ou wouldn't find it on a map. It had
gotten that name from the residents habit of replacing the Senate-issued
street glow-lights with orange onesthat lent the passages and walkways a
lurid ar. Every timethe officids had changed the lights back to the
clear ones, the residents somehow managed to return them to orange, block
by block and street by street. At last the Senate had given up on the

problem and let the orange district be.

Ferus had never actually been there, but he wasn't worried about
finding hisway around. Thiswas part of what he did, go into dicey
Stuationsarid try to find out information without making too many supid

mistakes.

Sometimes he did better than others.

They took an air taxi down to the district. The driver zoomed off as

fast as he could. Who could blame him?

Therewaslittle illumination here except for the garish laserlights
that flashed invitationsto various clubs and bars and, of course, the
orange glowlights. Down here, it was never silent. The press of beings made

walking difficult. Those who couldn't afford the upper levels lived here,



insmall cubesthat passed for gpartments in huge structures housng
thousands. Many of them, Ferus was sure, were scheming how to make their

way to the upper levelsto live undernesth the sun again.

"Smart," Trever said. "Hidein plain sght. Even the Empire would have
trouble tracking someone here. Can you imagine making a house-to-house

search? It would take about a thousand years.”

They continued down the walkway. Blocks of compressed garbage towered

above them. Although it had been sanitized in the processing, it fill gave

off afaint smdl.

"I think | just lost my appetite” Trever said.

"Weérein the quadrant now," Ferussaid. "And it's sunset.”

"How can you tdl? It's dways orange down here."

Ferus gazed around. He could go into ashop or sit on a bench and wait

until someone gpproached him. In digtricts like these, beings aways had

thingsto sdl; and that dwaysincluded information. But maybe acafc was

best.

"It's better not to advertise that you're a stranger here, but not

seem too a home, ether,” hetold Trever as helooked around. "If we can



find asmdl cafc..”

"...it hasto betheright one.

"Ferud Look."

Ferus followed Trever's jerk of his chin. Down a particularly
dangerous-appearing aley, asmdl laser-light hung over adoor. It would
be easy to miss, thanksto the dl-enveloping orange glow in the arr. It
was around red light with cracks emanating from it. The cracks made the

light appear to be adying sun.

"Sunset,” Trever said. "In the orange digtrict.”

"Maybe. Certainly worth atry."

Ferusled theway down thedley. "I'll go infirs. You stay out

here"

"I'm not sure about this," Trever said. "Maybe | should hit the
street, pick up something | could pretend to sell - dataparts, for example,

and.."

"Pick up dataparts? Don't you mean stedl them?”



"Don't be so precise. My point is, I'll get insde pretending to be a

sdller and get agood look around. Nobody ever suspects a street kid.”

"No, I'll go," Ferussaid. "I've got experience with this. It'sgot to
be some sort of cantina. Y ou can aways find someone to hdp you ina

canting, if you gpproach it the right way. Wait here.”

He pushed open the door... and walked straight into the tusk of a

Whiphid asit picked him up and threw him out the door.

Feruslanded hard. He felt hisside gingerly. The Whiphid had barely
nicked him with histusk. Still, he could fed the burn. Thank the stars

for smdl favors.

Trever grolled over to look down a him. "Oh," he said, "0 that's

how it'sdone.”

The Whiphid crossed the distance in two gigantic strides. He towered
over them. "Thisisaprivate club! Get your carcass back to the hdle it

crawled out of!"

"Hey, Tooth-Facel" Trever shot back angrily. "Who do you think youre

talking to?"



"They don't likeit when you cal them that,” Ferus murmured. "So |

wouldn't - "

The Whiphid picked up Trever with his clawed hands and tossed hm on

top of Ferus. Ferusfelt his breath puff out in awhoosh at the impact.

"Cdl the garbage compactors!™ the Whiphid roared to someone indde.

"Weve got sometrash!”

A dender human malein an ankle-length coat stood in the doorway.
Ferus recognized the telltale signs of adythmonger, a being who bought
and sold narcotics and potions, sometimes without regard to whether they

were deadly or not.

| can take them both, Ferus thought. The Whiphid just took me by

aurprise. | can handlethis.

The dythmonger laughed. "Come on, sweetblossoms. We've got two live

oned"

A tal Bothan and nine - no, ten - other beings charged out the door.

Okay. Maybe not as easy as| thought.

Trever rolled off him. Ferus sprang to hisfeet, his hands held up,

pamsout. "Hey, I'm just looking for someinformation.”



"And what makes you think we have any to give?' the dythmonger asked.

"Not give. SI."

"He'sgot creditd" atdl human man caled glegfully. "Get him!"

Asif in one mass, the homicidal crew headed toward them.

He didn't want to use hislightsaber. News would get back quickly that

aJedi had been spotted. He didn't want to tip off Maorum. He knew now

that Maorum believed Fy-Tor was aive, and that would only endanger her.

Stll, hedidnt particularly want to get himsdlf and Trever killed.

Trever had the most finely honed sense of self-preservation held ever

seen. Within seconds, he had scurried over and rolled under a burned-out

speeder.

"WO000," awoman with a crisscrossing holster packed with blasters

yelled. "Look a thelittlewomp rat run! Get him!"

Ferus leaped and landed on top of the speeder. He drew his blagter.

"Youll haveto get through me."



With adither and aclatter and a clang, everyone's wegpons came ouit.
Pocket blasters. A blaster rifle. Vibroshivs. Vibroblades. And even what

looked like an Imperial force pike.

"Gladly,” the Bothan said.

Suddenly adeep laugh rolled out from the dark interior.

"Would you mind not killing the poor fellow, chums?' Dexter Jettster

sad. "l think I might know him."

CHAPTER NINE

Dexter beckoned to them with three of hisfour hands. Ferusand Trever
stepped uneasily into the dark bar. Only afew steps behind them, the
disappointed crew followed, muttering darkly about what they'd missed out

on.

They sat at asmal table that was dwarfed by Dex's bulk. Waving the

others away, hefixed hisfriendly, beady eyeson Ferus.

"Ferus Olin, isit? | remember when Siri would bring you by. And here

| thought you left Coruscant behind forever. That would have been a smart

move. And who isthiswith you?"

"Trever Hume," Trever supplied.



"Well, Trever Hume and Ferus Olin, what brings you down to these

parts?"

"Obi-Wan said you would hep me," Ferussaid. "1 just left him a few

daysago."

Dexter leaned backward. All four hands went to his chest as helet out

agusty breath. "Y ou should prepare a fdlow for news like that. He's

dive. That'sgood to hear. Whereishe?'

"l can't tell you that," Ferus said. "But he sends hisregards.”

"Well, if you see him, tell him Dexter Jettster istill hisfriend.”

"Hell be glad to hear yourewell."

"Wel|?" Dexter chortled. "1 wouldn't go that far. Not thet far, at

dl. But I'm surviving."

"Y ou're one of the Erased.”

"Erased | am. No name, no background, nothing to declare except - I'm

aive." He chuckled again, but thistime ruefully. " Obi-Wan spoke too soon.

| doubt. | have help to give you. But if you've cometo be Erased, | can



put you in touch with theright channels. | can find you a place to say
for abit - not too long, because the Erased have to keep moving. Some of
us keep track of one another, some of us disappear. There are no judgments

down here. Whatever you do to survive, you do."

Ferus glanced over at the long metal bar. The group that had followed
the Whiphid outside were pulled up againgt it, their backs to the bar,
their eyes on him. The Whiphid stood behind the bar, moving a dirty rag

back and forth and watching, too.

"Now, don't worry about them. They're just looking out for me. It's

best to intimidate any visitors.

Creatures come down here looking for thrills, and we send 'em back to

wherethey camefrom. A littleworse for wear, but live. Hal Hal If | say

youredl right, you'll be welcome enough.”

"Who arethey?' Trever asked curioudly.

"A mixed lot, I'd say," Dexter answered. "Anyone the Empire was

hounding. Heroes and villains. Some journdists, some former Republic army

officers. Maybe some criminds mixed in."

Ferus gave asiddong glance at the dythmonger. "I noticed that.”

Dexter dapped both kneeswith four hands. "Hah! Y ou're spesking of



Keets."

"Y eah, the one who couldn't wait to run us through with a vibroshiv,”

Trever said.

"Ah, hisgrowl isworse than hischomp,” Dex said. "And he wasn't a
crimind inthe old days. Hewas ajourndigt, writing for the Coruscant
Holo Net. One of thefirst to ask why Palpatine was grabbing al the power

even while hewas amiling at us, telling us he was protecting us."

"Not Keets Freely?' Ferus asked, astonished. He had read Fredly's

commentaries during the Clone Wars.

"Thevery same. And the Bothan fellow with the tangled mane - that's
Oryon, one of the best spiesthe Republic ever had. The human femde with
the spiked hair-horns? Rhya Taoon, the Senator from Agridorn. Can't go
back to her homeworld - she's got adeath mark on her head. So she escaped.
Seethat Svivreni? He was a Senate aide. And the tal humanoid? An officer
inthe Army of the Republic. Not aclone. Don't ask about the brothers -
the ones standing next to each other who look alike? They haven't told us

who they are."

Feruslooked around the room again, thistimein surprise. "Here it
is" hesaid, excitement undernesth hiswords. "Right here, in this room.

Seedsfor therebellion. Hereiswhereit will begin, in placeslikethis."



Dexter laughed. "We're along way from rebellion, young Olin. Were
just trying to survive. Coruscant used to be a decent placeto live, if you
didn't mind abillion beings breething your air. Things have changed. There
are spies around, of course. But even ordinary Coruscanti judt trying to
get by are having ared hard time. Bribes and intimidation - that's a way

of lifenow."

"Wewere just at the Jedi Temple," Ferus said. "Weve seen the damage

there"

"They say there are Jedi imprisoned there.”

"Therearen't."

"Didn't think there would be. That'swhy | warned the other one.”

Feruss dertness sharpened. "What other one?"

"She didn't give me her name."

"A Jedi - ahuman woman, with asmall facia marking on her forehead -

"That's the one. She heard I'd been afriend to the Jedi and sought me

out. That was before | Erased mysdif. | couldn't give her much - | was



surprised that any Jedi wasdiveat dl. But | did tell her not to go to

the Temple. She went down below ingtead, into the deepest sublevels.”

"Do you know where, exactly?' Ferus asked.

"No idea, my friend. But recently | got amessage. If | ever need her,

she said, | should look for Solace."

"A word I've been hearing more and more lately.”

"But whereisit?"

Dex shrugged. "Don't know. | haven't needed her yet."

Feruslooked around. "There's something you should know. The Empireis

planning a strike down here. They want to wipe out the Erased. Y ou're dl

becoming bothersome to the new regime. They want to control Coruscant dl

the way down to the crust.”

Dex gtroked hischin with histhick, gnarled fingers. "That won't be

easy, even for the Empire.”

"Darth Vader hasmadeit his persond misson.”



"Darth Vader? That's another story." Dex frowned in thought, the deep
furrowsin hisface collgpsing until his eyes disgppeared. Then he looked

up again a Ferus. Y oull need aguideif you're going below."

"Do you have someonein mind?'

"Maybe, maybe. But firgt, asmal parley with thegang.”

Dex sgnded to the others and they retired to another room in the
back of the cantina. It turned out that the building was an old relay power
gation, and it till held abandoned turbines. The Erased had hooked up
their own power system here, and the ar was filled with seam and a

congtant humming noise.

"Makesit hard for surveillance to get afix on voices," Dex explained
to Ferusand Trever. "Y ou've got some here who are a little touchy about

being overheard.”

Seven of the Erased sat at the table along with Dex. The others had
melted away, not even willing to Sit and talk with outsiders. The Whiphid

stayed at the bar.

The Erased dl turned to Dexter to begin, and Ferusredlized that he

was akind of unofficid leader here.



"My friend hereis Ferus Olin, aformer Jedi."

"Jedi apprentice," Ferus corrected.

"Andthisishisfriend..."Trever chimed in with hisname.

"Ferustdls methat the Empireisplanning to try to eradicate us,
and | trugt hisinformation,” Dexter continued. "We dl knew it would

happen. Just sooner than wed like."

"We're not prepared for this," the Svivreni said. He was stocky, with
anarrow, furred face. His hair reached the back of his knees and was hdd

back with athick metal band.

"ThisisCurran Cdadian," Dexter told Ferusand Trever.

"I knew aTyro Cdadian,” Ferussaid. Tyro had been afriend of Obi-
Wan's, and agood source of information. Ferus had met im a number of
times. He had been one of twenty-one beings killed in the greet Senate

massacre, afew years before the Clone Wars began.

"My cousin,” Curran said. "We gtarted out as aides @ the Senate
together." He gave Ferus alook of recognition. "Y ou were there that day -

at the massacre. Y ou saved Palpatine'slife.”



Ferus nodded. He had reasons to remember this. He knew now thet he
couldn't have possibly saved Papatineslife that day. Papatine, he fdt
sure, had been supremely in control a every moment, had perhaps even
foreseen the attacks and turned them to his advantage. Certainly his

courage under fire had netted him more supporters than ever.

"Isthat s0?" Dex dapped four hands on his massve legs. "If only

you'd moved alittle to the left that day, Ferus, we dl might be in better

shape! Hal"

Ferus acknowledged the joke with adight smile. Hefelt that nothing

he could have done that day would have made a difference.

"Back to the subject at hand,” Dex said. "Or hands. Seems to me we

have some decisionsto make. First, we should warn the others. Everyone is

on their own, of course. But if some of us can help, we should help.”

"Help how?" Thetal man who Dex had caled aformer officer spoke up.

"Offer the Erased aplaceto go if they need it. Leave the orange

digtrict."”

The man nodded. "WEeve got to go deeper.”

"l agree with Hume," Rhya Taloon said. Ferus could nat connect the

image of this woman, her Slver har twisted into horns, holsters



crisscrossing her chest, with the image of a Senator.

"Our strength liesin our bond," the Bothan Oryon said. "We should

find aplacewell al be safe. Not just us, but any Erased who wish to

jonus”

The two young men who Dexter had referred to as brothers sat together.

They followed the conversation carefully, looking from one speaker to

another at the same moment. They nodded in agreement.

"Gilly and Spence areright,” Dexter said, even though the two young

men hadn't spoken. "Now what about Solace?’

Rhya Ta oon spoke up. "I've heard rumors about it. A kind of refuge,

they say. Secret. Safe. Impossibleto find, yet many find their way there.”

"l say wefindit," Dexter said. "Ferus has got the skillsto protect

usonthejourney.”

Me? Ferus thought. Since when did | volunteer?

Keets Fredy gave along look around at the siweeping machines, the

pools of rusty weter, and the grimy walls. "And leave dl this?' he joked.

Wait a second, Ferus thought. | thought | was getting a guide, not



leading agroup. He shot alook at Dexter. His eyeswere twinkling.....you

could say such athing were possible for aBesdisk's beady eyes.

Oh, well. Hed been outmaneuvered. But he didn't mind doing Dexter a

favor. Hed do it for Obi-Wan's sake. And to help find the lost Jedi.

Trever didn't mind. That was clear by the grin on hisface. He liked
these people. No doubt they reminded him of the black marketers he lived

with on Bdllassa

"Take avote, then," Dexter suggested.

Slowly, weapons were raised. All seven Erased agreed to go.

"Il be staying here," Dex said. "I'm not asmobileas | was. [l

warn the othersto stay low - well, lower than normal - and I'll wait to

hear from you."

Asthey went to collect their weapons and belongings, Ferustaked to

Dexter.

"Don't think | didn't notice how you trapped meinto this" he said.

"Where's your spirit of adventure, young Olin?" Dexter chortled and

dapped him on the back, sending him shooting forward. He saved himsdf

from crashing into acolumn justintime.



"1 should tdll you something, Dexter. If you're relying on the skills

of aJedi, | dropped out of the Order sometime ago. I'm alittle rusty.”

"I'd rather have a Jedi a hdf-power than a batdion of
stormtroopers any day,” Dexter assured him. "And cal me Dex. | have a

feding thisisthe beginning of along friendship.”

The Erased | eft to gather the few belongings they needed to take, and

Ferustook the opportunity to gain some privacy and contact Obi-Wan. He

withdrew into alittle-used part of the space and took out his comlink.

They had agreed on acoded signd before they parted, and Obi-Wan

answered at once. A flickering mini-hologram appeared, and Obi-Wan flipped

back his hood.

"News?'

"Hey, Obi-Wan, glad to see you, too."

Obi-Wan frowned. "Y ou are supposed to contact me for emergencies only.

"Well, it's not an emergency, so | guessyou don't want to hear what |

haveto say. Bye!"



"Hello, Ferus,” Obi-Wan said wearily. "How areyou?"

"Nothing afew days of rest on Belazurawouldn't cure. I'm here with

your friend Dexter Jettster. He sends his regards.”

"Dex! I'mglad to heer it."

"He's got adeath mark on his head, but he'saive. Ligen, | broke

into the Temple with Trever and overheard something of interest about Polis

Massa"

Obi-Wan draightened. "Y es?'

"Darth Vader doesn't care about it. Whatever it is In fact, he

forbade Ma orum to pursue any inquiry."

"Thet'sgood."

"No, that's bad. Because Maorum istrying to become the Emperor's

right-hand man and boot out Vader. So he'sgoing to pursueit.”

"Do you know what he knows?'

"No, | didn't get that far. Thewall caved in.”



"You haveto find out. Y ou must be dert for any inquiry into the

death of Senator Padme Amidalaaswell. Do you think you could get back

into the Temple?"

"Trever and | barely got out.”

Obhi-Wan folded his hands into the deeves of hiscloak. "You know |

can't leave here, Ferris. And | don't want to put you and Trever in danger.

But Ma orum hasto be stopped.”

"I'll stop him for you, Obi-Wan," Ferrissaid. "I don't know how, |

don't even know why. But I'll doiit.”

"May the Force be with you."

"Y ou know, I'm beginning to redlize thet it actudly is with me.

Sill"

"Of courseitis, Ferus." Obi-Wan's voice was warm now. "Depend onit.

CHAPTER TEN

For thefirg time since held | eft the streets of Bdllassa, Trever

fdt at home.



The Erased reminded him of the friends hed made in the black market.
Sure, you didn't want to ask the brothers, Gilly and Spence, what they did
before they were Erased, but that was fine with him. He was used to people

conceding their pasts.

Gilly and Spence didn't say much. They were short and compact and
heavily armed with various makeshift weaponsthey trusted more than any
blaster. Keets Fredy was the talkative one. That guy could chew your ear
off with facts about the Coruscant underlevels. How they'd dways existed
outside of the law. How security didn't penetrate thisfar down. Millions
of inhabitants reied on their own defensive skills or teams of vigilantes
to protect neighborhoods and individua apartment structures with their

hundreds of inhabitants.

According to Keets, ever sincethe Most Eviles Empire took over,
things had only become worse. Before the Clone Wars, the Senate tried to
keep the place from falling apart, at least. They sent droid teams down for
occasiond repairs. They even set up med clinicsfor the poor dobswho had
to live there. But now, with the new greedy Senate, nobody cared. So the
millions of beings dammed into the sublevelstraveled in packs and kept

arsenas of weaponsto protect themselves.

Trever could have skipped the lecture and picked up the main point -

watch your back.



He noticed that Ferus wasn't too happy about leading the Erased down.
They had traveled for hours until they were far away from the Senate and
Gdactic City, and al Ferus could think about was the Jedi he was
searching for. Honestly, he was alittle obsessive about it. But 4ill,

Trever had never met anyone he felt he could depend on like Ferus. It was

worth gticking around.

Their planswere loose. They had to be. The group had decided to head
down, al of them packed into one large speeder, and pick up information
along the way. Since there were so many rumors about Solace, they fdt

certain that they would find the way there.

Of course, some of the rumors were pretty extreme.

Number one: Solace was aplace on the crust that had escaped the

monolithic building boom on Coruscant. It had trees and lakes and was open

to the sky far above, with nothing on top of it.

Andif you believe that, Trever thought, you believe in space angels.

Number two: Solace was built centuries ago on the crust, a wondrous

place of palaces and towers where all were welcome, and al were cherished,

and dl werefree.

Right, and the Emperor isahumble guy looking out for everyone's



well-being and the galaxy isablooming garden.

The only rumor Trever truly believed wasthe fact they dready knew:

Solace was hard to find.

At the end of along day of learning basically nothing, Rhya Taloon
unstrapped her holsters to make hersalf comfortable and stretched out on
the deep couch in the guesthouse they'd arranged to Say in for the night.
Gilly and Spence were busy cleaning their wegponswhile Trever lay down on

the other deep couch, and Ferus spread his cloak on the floor for a bed.

"Thisisgetting usnowhere™" Rhya announced to the caling. She

placed the toe of her boot on the opposite heel and kicked off one boot,

then the other. They landed with athump on the floor.

"You've got to ask alot of questions before you get red answers,

sweetblossom,” Keets said as he sat astride achair. "We may not see it,

but we have pieces of the puzzle."

"Wedo?' Shewaved ahandintheair. "All | heard today was noise.”

"Theré's one thing we keep hearing. The crust. It'sall the way down -

some say it's even below the crugt.”

"That'strue," Ferussaid. "That's the common thread.”



Oryon shook back histangled mane of hair. Hewasin hisusua resting

position, squatting on the floor. 1t looked uncomfortable to Trever, but

Oryon seemed tofind it relaxing. "Thereisusudly akernd of truth in

even the most exaggerated rumor. Keets might be right.”

Gilly and Spence looked up from their wegpons to nod.

"Therésgot to beafirg time," Hume said. Hewasthe tall human man

who'd been aRepublic army officer.

Keets sdluted him. "Even abroken chronoisright twice aday.”

"So we should go straight to the crust,” Curran said. "Stop wadting

time"

"Soundslikeaplan,” Humesad. "I hateto wagtetime.”

Everyone looked a Ferus. "l agree” he said.

"Anybody ever been that deep before?’ Keets asked.

"Areyou kidding?' Rhyaasked. "I never madeit out of Gaactic City."

She looked down at the holsters on the floor. "Then again, | never shot a

blaster before, either.”



Oryon checked hiswegpon. "Well, get ready. Y ou might have plenty of

opportunities soon.”

They |€eft for the crudt at first light.

They zoomed down past subleve after sublevel. There were no space
lanes here, just tricky piloting. Ferus piloted the speeder, not spesking,
concentrating on avoiding the other aggressive speeders he encountered as
well as broken sensorsthat suddenly loomed in front of him, crumbling

landing platforms, and narrow passages.

Coruscant had been built from the surface up. When the leves had
become too crowded to bear, more levels were built above. More buildings,
more infrastructure, more power stations, more walkways. The deeper Ferus

and the others went, the more ancient these structures became.

They left the speeder on alanding platform that had been shored up
with timbers of durasteel and wood. Looking around, Trever could see thet

improvisation was the name of the game when it came to building down here.

Here at the crust, they entered a century that was committed to
grandeur. These long-ago beings built their buildings out of stone,
hundreds of stories high, with intricate carvings and balconies, turrets,
and towers. The stone of the buildingswas cracked and crumbling. Often
they were reinforced with scrap meta or wood. Their streets were winding

and narrow, with aleysleading off from aleysin aconfusng maze.



Therewere no officid systemshereat dl - no power, no water, no
light, no ventilation that wasn't powered by privete generators. They
walked down through a narrow arched wakway. The stone benegath ther feet
was cracked and split, sometimes with fissures that were meterswide. They
jumped when they had to and skirted the holes. They were the only beings
out on the streets. Although above them the suns weren't setting, it fdt

like night. The air was dark and close.

Thiswasit - the bottom of Coruscant. The lowest known leve.

If they didn't find Solace here, there was nowhere else to go.

Trever hoped there was safety in numbers. The Erased |ooked
treacherous. He couldn't imagine that anyone would want to tangle with

them.

Hefound his steps dowing. He felt haunted by what was above. It was
asthough he could fed the pressure of the millions of lives above him,
the millions of structuresand machines, a whole impossble matrix of

humming life aove his head, of millions of begting hearts.

It was enough to serioudy creep him out. "Y ou're uncharacteristicaly

slent, young fdlow." Keetsfdl into step beside him.



"It dl fedsso... heavy,” Trever said.

"Y ou mean everything above your head?' Keets laughed. "Yesah, | see

what you mean. It'skind of oppressive."

"So who lives down here?' he asked.

K eets shrugged. "Immigrants from other worlds, those who came here
hoping to do better. Those who lost everything, those who had nowhere dse

to go. Just creaturesliving, trying to live. And those who prey off them.”

"And those looking for the wonderful world of Solace" Trever said.

Keets chuckled. Then suddenly he reached over and pushed Trever hard.

Trever fdl to the rough ground.

"Hey, what - "

Then he saw them. The gang had materialized, seemingly out of thin
air, but Trever now saw the narrow passageway that snaked off the arched
walk. Keets had pushed him out of the way of a Sun dart just intime.
Trever looked up and saw that Oryon had dready reached for his light
repesting blaster from hisback holster. Keets held ablaster pistol in his
hand. Now Trever saw the streaks of blaster fire in the darkness, a steady
barrage, as the gang moved forward. There were at |east fifteen of them,

each more brutal-looking than therest.



Feruswas dready running, his lightsaber sweeping in a continudly
moving arc. The attackers were clearly sartled at the ferocity and power
he exhibited, not to mention the blaster fire that suddenly boomeranged
back at them. They kept firing asthey retreated, shouting cursesat Ferus

and promising to kill him.

Oryon and Hume kept up aposition on Feruss flank, each of them
firing their wegpons. Keets and Rhyawere only dightly behind, while Gilly
and Spence split up and began to chase the gang as they gave up firing and

fled.

Trever started to rall to hisfeet. The fissures and cracks were wider
here, and hisfoot became lodged in a crack as he moved. Annoyed, he tried
to pull it out, but it was stuck. Trever squirmed closer to peer into the

crack.

A thick, scaly tail had wrapped itself around hisankle.

Trever gaveaydl of surprisesand tried to pull hisleg up. The
creature wound another length around his ankle and tugged. He tried to kick

a it, but it only hung on tighter.

"Ferud" Trever called. But Ferus was ahead, with Rhyaand Hume, and

didn't hear him.



Helooked down again, and this time he saw the dead eye df the
cresture staring back at him. He didn't think that the concept of mercy

exised in this creatures universe.

It gave a sudden yank, and Trever dropped into the crevice up to his
hips. His other leg now dangled insde the crack, and he pushed away the
question of whether this creature had a mate. He kicked and twisted,
hitting the creature now with one fist while with the other hand he fished

for something - anything - in his utility belt.

Trever fet the familiar contours of an dphacharge.

Hisfingers fumbled as hetried to set the charge. He managed to do
it, but the creature tugged, and the charge rolled out of his fingers and
dropped into the blackness. In the flash of light he saw a reptilian body
with scales that looked like duracrete. The mouth of the creature appeared

to be strong enough to snap him in two.

Suddenly something whistled by hisear. He caught the dlint of a
vibroshiv asit wheded through the air in aspinning, perfect am for the
tall. It sank in up to the hilt. The thick tall suddenly unfurled, and

Trever heard the sound of the cresture dithering away.

"Duracrete dug,” Keets said, holding down ahand for him and hauling

him up. "About ten meterslong, by thelook of him. They burrow into the



stone. Best to keep an eye out.”

"Thanksfor thetip." Trever dusted off his pants.

Ferus hurried over. "What happened?”

"Nothing much. | was amost strangled by an enormous dug. Nothing for

you to worry about,” Trever said. He didn't know why he felt so irritated

that Ferus hadn't saved him. Ferus had been walking ahead, not concerning

himsdf with Trever a dl.

"Hey, sorry. Thanks," Ferus said to Keets.

"Sure. Y ou owe meavibroshiv." Meets grinned, histeeth white through

the dirt streaked on hisface.

"Wefound a place that might provide someinformation,” Ferussaid.

The others had paused in front of two crumbling stone columns. A

Sputtering laserlight sign read: UNDERWORLD INN. They regarded it as Ferus,

Trever, and Meetswalked up.

"Not your most premier establishment,” Rhyasaid.

"We do need a bed for the night,” Ferus said.



"And where there's beds, ther€'s grog,” Meets said. "And where's

therésgrog, therésgossip.”

"Let'sgiveit atry,” Ferus said. "But keep your wegpons close."

They pushed open the stone door. They waked into alarge circular

space formed by towering arches. The stone floor and stone cdling made

their footsteps echo. Huge dien gargoylesleered over thar heads with

what |ooked like maiciousintent.

"Homey," Hume remarked.

They approached a amdl battered desk thet was dwarfed by its

surroundings. A clerk sat behind it, fast adeep. Ferus cleared histhroat,

but he didn't stir.

Oryon dammed the hilt of his blaster rifle down on the desk, and the

clerk awokewith agtart. "Firel" he shouted.

"No firg" Ferus said. "Just some customers.”

"Oh." The clerk graightened. "Ah, we only have a couple of rooms

available. You'l haveto double up.”

"FII’E_"



"Costs extrafor towdls and water."

"Extrafor water'?'

"Hard to get water down here."

"All right, dl right.”

Ferus was about to produce hisfase ID does, but the clerk waved a

hand to dismiss him. "Just credits. We don't need ID dots."

"| thought it wasthe law."

The clerk raised an eyebrow at him, as though Feruswas anew recruit

into avery old army. "There's no law down here. If you haven't figured

that out yet, | fed sorry for you."

They paid the credits, and then Hume asked, "Weve gat some dry

throats here. Any recommendations?'

The clerk shrugged a shoulder in the direction of adoorway.

They pushed open the door and went inside. The cantinawas smdl but

the ceiling was high, casting deep shadows throughout the space. To Feruss



surprise, the place was dmost full. Humanoids and other creatures sat at
the bar or a gl tables that hugged the shadows. Weapons were

prominently displayed on thetables.

"Remindsme of aplace | used to goin Gdactic City cdled the 'Dor,

only worse," Keets observed.

Ferus nodded. He'd been to the 'Dor with Siri, as a Padawan who hed
tried very hard not to be intimidated by the atmosphere. The dregs of the
galaxy went there to drink, buy or sl information, and hire bounty
hunters. It had once been caled the Splendor until mogt of its laser

letters had shorted out, and everyone just caled it the 'Dor.

"I'd say we should have aseat,” Hume advised. "We're attracting a bit

of attention here.

"Not necessarily abad thing,” Oryon sad. "It might get us some

answers.”

They took over severa smal tables and ordered drinks and food. They
saw that they were being observed. Ferustook asmall sp of his drink,
then got up and brought it to the bar to see if anyonewasin the mood to

chat. Meanwhile, Keets struck up a conversation with the table next door.

They ate the food and finished four pots of teaand talked to dmost

every person in the bar, but no one was able to get directions to Solace.



Everyone had heard of it, but no one knew where it was. FHndly, the
cantina cleared out and they had to admit defeat. Trever had been feding

woozy for sometime. He yawned.

"Wemight aswell get some deep,” Ferussaid.

The room was large, with deep couches and one receptacle and outlet
that dribbled pae yellow water. The couches were jugt planks with a
blanket on top. Not the most uncomfortable bed Ferus had ever dept on, but

it was definitely in the top ten.

He turned on hisside and looked at Trever'stouded hair sticking up
from his blanket. He felt bad about not being the one to help Trever
earlier. Hed made sure Trever was safe during the battle, then
concentrated on their attackers. He had heard Trever's cry, but by thetime

he'd started to run, Keets was aready there.

He couldn't be therefor him every time. Or so0 he tried to tell

himsdif.

He didn't know where hisresponsbility to the boy began or ended. He
knew, of course, that Trever was hardly as self-sufficient as he professed
to be. Even though the boy had lived on his own for years, he occasondly

needed guidance, someone to watch over him.



Wasthat hisjob?

If hewere dill aJedi, if the gdaxy hadn't changed, hedd be old
enough to have a Padawan now. But Trever wasn't his Padawan. Ferus didnt
have the connection with him that aMaster Jedi would. He didn't have the
link that hed had with Siri. Helost track of him occasiondly. And he

couldn't tell what he wasthinking or feding.

It was better that they part, that he find ahaven for Trever so he

could grow up safe and secure. Even loved, if that were possible.

Because Ferus would just keep burying them deeper into complications
and danger. It wasn't far to Trever. Today it had been aten-foot

duracrete dug. But what would tomorrow bring, and the day after that?

With those disquieting thoughts, Ferusfet himsdf dipping toward

deep. The soft breathing in the room told him that the others hed

succumbed, despite the hard, flat beds.

Suddenly he heard anoise. Ferus put his hand on his lightsaber, but

soon saw it was Trever, crawling toward him quietly so as not to awvaken the

others.

He stopped by the head of the deep couch, his eyes gleaming.

"I know whereto find Solace," he said.



CHAPTER ELEVEN

"It was when the dug started to pull me down - "

"Trever, 'msorry | -

"Enough with the guilt walow, Feri-Wan - I'm trying to tdl you

something. | dropped an dpha charge and when it went off, the light showed

me something. More than aten-foot predator chewing on my ankle, | mean.

There's something down there.”

"Something?'

"Something more than aduracrete dug nest. | wasthinking about it.

Therewasaglint... like there was metal or something, or water. I'm not

sure, but it was like there was... space. Like aroom. Or something. It's

just that... remember when some of the rumors said below the crust?”

Ferusdidn't haveto ask if Trever was sure. He trusted this boy's

perceptions.

"I'll wakethe others. Let'sgo.”

It was now what many cdled the empty hours. Too late for even those



who walked these dangerous areas at night, too early for those who rose

before dawn. They kept close together as they walked.

Trever led ayawning Keets and the others to the spot where the
duracrete dug had tried to pull him through the crack. Ferus leaned over
and shined aglowlight down into the space. He couldn' tdl, but he

thought Trever was right - there was something down there.

"l think | canfit," Ferussaid. "Let me go down, and if | see

anything, I'll call up.”

Keetsleaned againgt a column and yawned. "Take your time."

Ferus eased into the opening. There was acrumbling half-wall once he
got below, he saw. It was deeply gouged with the tracks of adug, but that
gave him toeholds and handholds. To hissurprise, Trever began to dimb

down after him.

"Stay up there" Ferustold him.

"No way. | found this place, I'm coming.”

Ferus knew it would be awaste of breath to argue. He continued to

climb down dowly. He jumped the last few meters. His boots hit solid

ground. Trever jumped next to him amoment later. He held aglow rod over

his head for illumination.



Ferus could see now that they werein atunnd.

Gigantic blocks of stone formed the wallsand ceiling. The floor was
deeply grooved and he could see the remnants of mechinery buried in the

tracks.

"That'swhat you saw glinting," hetold Trever. "Thismust have been

some kind of transportation system.”

He shouted up to the others that the way was clear, and they began to

climb down, one after the other.

Hume avoided a eaming ydlow pool that released arank odor.

"Careful," he said. "Looks like some toxic waste down here.”

"The system must have been primitive," Rhyasaid. "They used railsfor

transport.”

Keetslooked up. "There are still conduit lines in the caling. |

wonder where they lead.”

"It sure doesn't look like Solace" Hume said. "But the tunnd  could

lead usthere"



Ferus heard awhisper above. That was his only warning as a black

shape suddenly dropped from the celling into their path.

Hedidn't have timeto grab hislightsaber hidden in hiscloak. That's

how fast the creature was.

Hewas a short being, with compact muscles, and wore a dosefitting

helmet over hisfeatures. Hiswaist wastightly cinched with a belt that

held avariety of wegpons. He didn't assume a threatening pose, however. He

seemed casud as he watched them move closer, the Erased dl holding ther

wegpons and training them on him.

"Y ou mentioned Solace" hesad.

Ferus nodded, watching him warily. "We want to go there.”

Gilly and Spence moved to the man'srear, and Keets, Oryon, Hume, and

Rhyamoved in even closer. Theintruder didn't seemrattled in the lesst.

"l cantakeyou," hesad. "It will cost you."

"Why should wetrust you?' Trever asked.

"Because your choicesarelimited here a the crugt,” he replied.

"Either find it yoursdf, or useme."



"How do we know you can find it'?" Keets asked. "Because I've been

there. I'm the only one who's been there and has come back.”

They knew part of what he said wastrue. They had heard of those who'd

gone to Solace, but they'd never heard of one who had returned.

"Y ou've got to do better than that,” Ferus said.

"What many don't know isthat long ago, before Coruscant was a city-

world, it had vast oceans," the intruder said. "The oceans were drained and

pumped into caverns below the crust. That's where you'l find Solace.”

The others exchanged glances. It sounded red to them. It made sense.
That waswhy it was safe, why even the Empire would have a hard time

findingit.

"What's your name?"' Ferus asked.

"Jugt cal me Guide," theintruder replied. "1 left my name behind

long ago. Likeyou, | have wiped out dl traces of my past.”

Something is off here, Ferus thought. There was something odd about

Guide. But then again, there was something odd about everyone down here.

Guide wasright. They didn't have much choice. It was the only lead



they'd found since they started. Slowly, Ferus nodded.

"Takeustherg" he said.

CHAPTER TWELVE

Guide held up aglowlamp. "Best to keep close down here. Watch out for

duracrete dugs. They're especidly aggressve.”

" think we've aready been introduced,” Trever muttered.

They kept to the middle of the tunnd as they walked. The walls
dripped moisture. Occasionally they would pass a reeking toxic poal,
glowing strangely in the darkness. They heard dithering noises, but no

creatures appeared.

"Theorigind cities of Coruscant were built on the crugt, centuries
ago," Guide explained asthey walked. "Much of theinfrastructureis ill
underground. Mogt of the water and power tunnels have caved in, but there
was a people-moving system that relied on some sort of primitive engine
that connected to atrack in the ground. These tunnels were built out of

blocks of stone, and some are ill intact.

Later they were used to pump the oceansinto the caverns. That's where

weregoing.”



They walked until they lost a sense of where they were and whether it
was day or night above them. Ferus began to fed the lack of degp and

decent food. He pushed on.

Suddenly he heard the echo of lapping water. Guide stopped. "The water

will grow deeper, but well cometo catwalksthat will take us aboveit.”

Soon they splashed through ankle-deep water. Up ahead he saw a crude
sairway, and as Ferus followed the stairswith his eyes he saw thet it
connected to a series of platforms and more stairs. When Guide reached the

gairs, he began to climb.

They climbed from platform to platform in the darkness. Ferus didnt
know how deep the water was below them, but he could sense it: It was
amost asthough it till had tides, for it seemed to roar and recede as
though it were constantly moving. He couldn't seeit, he could only amell

it and hear it now.

They heard a splash and looked over the side. Far below they could

just make out a huge sea creature turning and dipping under the water

agan.

"Oh, yes" Guidesaid. "'l should warn you - don't fdl in."

The scaffolding suddenly opened out into awide space thet ran the



width of the cavern. Planks of plastoid and wood werelaid in a pattern.
Structures had been built in separate circular encampments that connected

to each other through metd wakways. It waslikeasmdl city.

In severd of the structures Ferus saw lights come on. Whoever was

indde waswaking up.

Guide held up asmall device, and an €ectronic noise pinged.

The denizens began to emerge from the Structures. They were from many

worlds, and al were armed with weapons. They dowly waked toward Guide.

The Erased found themsalves pressed together in asmall group as the

settlersringed around them.

Ferus began to fed uneasy. They were completely  surrounded.

Outnumbered.

A murmur began, some words passing from being to being. Guide held up

ahand for slence.

"l brought them to you from above," he said.

Then he suddenly turned on hished and merged with the crowd. "They

areyours now."



The crowd began to move closer. Ferus, Trever, and the Erased backed
up. But there was nowhereto go. Only thethin railing of the catwalk, and

thelong drop to the black ocean below.

CHAPTER THIRTEEN

It wasn't as though he didn't see this one coming from a kilometer
off. Ferus had been poised for Guide to betray them. He would have been

stupid not to expect it.

But it turned out he was foolish anyway. He had thought Guide might
lead them into an ambush of somekind. He didn't expect the ambush to come

from the members of Solace.

"Solace takes care of us," awoman said.

" Solace brings uswhat we need,” someone called.

They were talking about Guide, Ferusrealized. Solace wasn't aplace -

it was a person.

Thiswas how they survived. They were scavengers. They spread the
rumor of Solace above, and when Guide led agroup back, they sole from
them and used their credits or items of value to buy supplies. That wasdll

panfully clear.



Hefelt the steady support of Keets, Oryon, and the others next to
him. Trever'sfingers appeared to be hooked into his belt, but Ferus knew

he wasfishing for asmall explosive device. Maybe a smoke grenade.

Thefirst line of settlers charged. Trever tossed the grenade, and the
smoke rolled toward their attackers. At the same moment, Ferus drew his
lightsaber, ready to deflect the blaster bolts he was sure would be

stresking toward him.

He saw someone somersaullting through the smoke and air, and he held

his lightsaber ready. "Wait!"

The command came from Solace, who landed directly in front of the

group. Everyonefroze.

He walked forward. It was so quiet they could hear hisboots click on

the walkway.

He came close to Ferus, so close the glowing tip of the lightsaber was

only millimetersfrom hisches.

"Jedi," hesaid.

"Unfortunately for you, yes," Ferussaid.



Solace held up the glowlamp and examined Feruss features. "Not quite,

| think."

"Not quite what?' He wasn't supposed to be having a conversation, he
was supposed to be fighting, but he certainly didn't mind the ddlay. It
gave him moretimeto look for openings, avenues of escape, individuaswho

looked more competent than others, hidden weapons.

"Y ou should have done that dready, Not-Quite-a-Jedi," Solace sad.

"Y ou should have done it the first moment you arrived.”

"Areyou giving melessons?’

"Obvioudy, you need them. Padawan.”

Admittedly, Ferussingtincts seemed to fail him at the worgt times

But he suddenly understood what was off about their guide, and what he

should have guessed dl dong.

"YoureFy-Tor," hesaid. "YoureaJdedi."

"It'sabout time." Their "guide’ dowly removed his hdmet. Ferus

recognized her now. Fy-Tor had pitched her voice deeper, moved differently,

but he knew her.



She was gaunt, her cheeks hollowed. Her forehead marking was 4ill

there, but it was faint now, afaded tattoo. She had shaved her dark hair,

but her blue eyeswere ill piercing.

She held up ahand.

"These are not for you," she called to the settlers. "Digperse.”

The crowd melted away, except for one man who remained afew steps

behind her. Hishands rested on histhick utility belt as though he was

prepared to defend Fy-Tor a any moment.

She spoke to him without turning. "Dond. Can you get Feruss

companions some food? They've been walking most of the night.”

"Of course"

"No onewill hurt you now," shetold them.

The Erased moved off, but Trever stayed stubbornly by Ferussside.

Fy-Tor raised an eyebrow. "Y our apprentice?’

"l wouldn't say that," Ferus said.

"Meedither," Trever sad.



"Weve been looking for you, Fy-Tor," Ferus continued.

She held up ahand. "Don't use that name. I've léft it behind. I'm

Solace now. Y ou left the Jedi. Some sort of spat between Padawans, | heard.

A spat? Ferus remembered the depths of his heartache, his quilt.

"Hardly aspat.”

"So you say. Where did you find that light-saber?”

"It was agift from Garen Muhl. The Jedi you left inthe cave a llum.

The oneyou said youd return for."

"I tried."

"Soyou say."

They faced each other, close to adversaries now. Ferus didn't know how
it happened, but it had. He wouldn't back clown, dthough he could tell she
was waiting. Either she dtill thought of him as a Padawan, or she was used
to subservience from the settlers here. That was apparent in the way she

gave orders, the way she expected them to move when she told them to move.



"| seewe're off to agood start,” she said. "Come on, Olin, let's St

and you can tell mewhy you were looking for me. Step into my office."

She sat agtride a bench fashioned from what appeared to be areclaimed
Speeder seat. Ferus sat, too. Trever crouched on the floor. The expresson
on hisface was wary; he didn't trust Solace yet. Neither did Ferus. The
reunion he'd imagined taking place had been filled with relief and emotion,
the core of understanding between Jedi. Thiswasn't even close. Solace was
unreadable to him, and she seemed to have no wish to connect, Jedi to Jedli.
Instead, so far she'd taken every opportunity to remind him that he wasn't

one.

"1 know of another Jedi who is dive, besides Garen," Ferus said.
Although Obi-Wan had given him permission to tell other Jedi thet he was
dive, Ferus dected to wait with detail s until he had a better grasp of
what Solace was like. He was till bothered by the fact that she hed led
them here and then turned her back indifferently to their fate. Whatever

had happened to her had pushed her very far from the Jedi path.

"Heisin exile, but Garen and | have established a secret base for

any Jedi | can find. If we gather together again, we can become stronger.”

Solacetook thisin. "You're serious? You're going to trave the
galaxy, picking up stray Jedi - who may not even exist - and bring them to

some camp?' She gave abark of alaugh. "Count me out!"



"If we Stay together, welll be better able to fight when the time

comes.

Solace shook her head. "The galaxy is controlled by the Sith. They've
killed usdl. Your plan isdoomed, Ferus, and | want no part of it." She

spread her arms. "1've got everything | need here.”

"Beingswho worship you," Ferussaid. "Yes, | can seeyou havedl the

attention and service you could want."

She refused to be baited. "What's wrong with that?' she asked. "I've
taken those who the Empire would have squashed like dugs and given them a
safe placeto live. What makes you think your plan is so much better then

ming?'

"We were destroyed,” Ferus sad quielly. "Betrayed. Even our

younglings were daughtered. What makes you so indifferent to that?'

Solace looked away, down through the grating to the ocean below.

"Those were black days, and | don't chooseto revisit them.”

"Someday we can rise againg them,” Ferus said.

"l believe that with my whole heart. And if | can help in any smdl

way, protect even one Jedi, then I've pledged mysdlf to that."



"May the Force be with you, then,” Solace said. "But I'm nat going
anywhere. |'ve got agood dedl here. | go on the occasional bounty-hunting
jobto financethis place. It'sfilled with beings | trust. The Empire

doesn't know whereto find me. It doesn't even know I'm dive."

"I'm afraid they do," Ferussaid. "Trever and | broke into the Temple
and overheard the head Inquisitor Maorum with Darth Vader. Vader knows

you're dive, though he doesn't seem to care much. Hesa Sith.”

"There are dwaystwo,"” shesaid. "I didn't know who they were, but of

course that makes sense.”

"Madorum knowsyou're dive, too. He's planning to take back the
sublevels of Coruscant, to go dl the way down to the crust. That'swhy the
Erased came down here - to see if they'd be safe. But Mdorum aso

mentioned that he'd planted aspy near you."

"A spy?Here?| don't believeit."

"l don't know if it'strue, I'm only telling you whet | heard. He

could have been trying to impress Vader." Feruswaited a best. "But can you

takethat chance?"

Solace didn't answer.



Ferusleaned closer. "They've kept the light-sabers.”

Solace looked up.

"Hundreds of them. Maybe more. From the Jedi they killed."

She clasped her hands and leaned forward, resting her forehead against

them.

"They'relying in one of the storage rooms, gathering dust.”

"What do you want from me?" she asked.

"I'm only heretofind aJedi...."

She took another bregth, then lifted her head. "We should go back to

theTemple”

Ferus wasn't expecting this. "What?"

"Well get indde and find out what they're planning, for the settlers

here and for the Erased.”

"l don't think we can,” Ferus said. "The security will have been

tightened.”



"Well stedl the lightsabers back. If, asyou say, there are more Jedi
dive, well havelightsabersfor awhole army, if we needit. In any case,
you can hide them. They shouldn't liewith the Sith." Her face hardened.

"It'sa.. desecration.”

"l agree, but - "

"And I'll discover who the spy s, if thereisone. Too much is a

dake. We can leave immediately.”

"Solace, wouldn't it make more sense to abandon this place and leave

Coruscant altogether? Even if you don't want to cometo the asteroid, the

gaaxy isabig place. Y ou can find somewhereto hide."

"I'mtired of running. They've driven me here. Hereiswhere| stay.”

"Wejust |eft the Temple afew days ago. | don't think it's possible

to get in and get out now. Let done navigate once wereinsde. They'll be

onfull dert."

"Doublefull extrared dert,” Trever putin.

"How did you get in?" Solace asked. Her face was intent. Ferus saw

that she had dready made up her mind.



"Through one of the towers, then down through the service tunnd to

themain building.”"

"The hard way."

"l didn't say it waseasy."

"Why didn't you go through the supply turbolift shaft dong the

outheast wal?"

"Thereisno supply turbolift shaft on that sde.”

"Of course, you don't know about it.... It was built during the Clone
Wars. We had so many more pilots, so much more gear to move back and forth
to the hangar. The main shaft runs verticaly up from the storage areas and
then connectsto ahorizontal shaft that runsto theliving quarters. Was

that part of the Temple destroyed?”

"No, it's been damaged, but much of it'still intact.”

Solace reached into her belt and withdrew asmall device. She sent a

holographic map spinning into the air. 1t was a schematic of the Temple.

She pointed. "Y ou see? The shaft is here and runs from the base of the

building. Y ou can connect to the horizonta shaft here. Then it connectsto



the main turbolift shaft in the spire.”

"The spireis damaged.”

"l know, but it doesn't matter. They probably don't use this

turbolift. Therédsno reason to - it mainly served theliving quarters and

the hangar. WhereisMdorum?'

"Inwhat used to be Y odas quarters.”

"Then hisofficeishere. It'sonly ashort distance from the shaft.”

Ferusfelt his blood quicken. Wasit possible? But he shook his head.

"Even if we could use the new turbolift, how will we get in?'

"l have away. Unlike most of the buildings  that leved, the Temple

was built by sinking pillarsinto the crugt. I've found those pillars. We

can follow them up to the base. Then we can break right into the new

turbolift shaft."

"Through the floor?'

"Wed haveto blastit,” Trever said. "They'd be on usin seconds.”

"No, | have adifferent way." Solace sprang to her feet. "L et me show

you."



They stood in front of asmall, two-person craft. It was the oddest
thing Ferus had ever seen. It looked like an ARC-170 with a cut-off nose.

Devices he didn't recognize were set into the hull.

"l can seeit'savehicle, but | can't figureit out. Looks like it

could be an interceptor, but..."

Solace grinned. "I started with ashell and built it mysdf. It'sa
hybrid - afighter with amole-miner capability. | bought the mole miner
and took out the plasma jets. They're mounted below. | had to remove the
shields and the laser cannons, o | lost some defensve and offensve
capability, but it's till fast. The ship can burrow through solid rock. It

can get through the base of the Temple, | promise you.”

"But why did you build it in thefirst place?" Ferus asked.

" live under the crudt. | need an exit dtrategy. So, what do you

say'?1'm going. Areyouin or out?'

Feruslooked a Trever. It might be foolhardy, but it might be
brilliant. They could stedl back the lightsabers. They could raid Mdorum's
files. He could find out what Maorum had learned about Polis Massa. He
could find away to stop him, follow through on his promise to Obi-Wan.

This could be hisonly chance.



"I'min,” hesad.

CHAPTER FOURTEEN

"Y ou're not going without me," Trever said.

Feruss expression clearly said not this again. But Trever didn't

care. He wasn't going to be left behind. HEd been Ieft behind before. By

his mother, by hisfather, by hisbrother. Each time, they'd said It's too

dangerous. You'l be safe here.

Each timethey said I'll be back.

"It'satwo-person ship,” Ferus said. "There's no room. I'll be back -

"No! Don't say that,” Trever warned. "Jugt... don't. | can help. I've

been to the Temple. I'm small - | can get into tight spaces. And youll

need some blagting expertise.”

Solace looked at him doubtfully, and he bristled.

"I've got half - and quarter-apha charges, and I've made my own mini-

blasts,” Trever said. "No noise, no smoke, just sweet entry anywhere you

want to go."



Solace looked at Ferus.

"Trever hashad an interesting history,” he said.

"If we take the tool kit out, you can fit behind the seat." Solace
looked at Ferus. "Thekid can handle himsdlf. Y ou could, too, at his age.

Sordax."

"Ferus doesn't know the meaning of theword,” Trever said.

Solace and Trever laughed, and some of the pressure Ferusfelt ingde

eased. It was good to be laughed at again. It. felt like friendship.

Hume, Rhya, Keets, Oryon, Curran, Gilly, and Spence were sitting at a
table fashioned out of adab of permacrete balanced on some old protocol

droid legs. Ferus approached them and sat.

"I'm taking off. Solace promisesyou'll be safe here. Her assgtant
Donal will ook out for you. | don't think I'll be long. Solace and Trever
and | have decided to bregk into the Temple again. Thistime, I'm going to
get alook at the files and see exactly what Maorum is planning. Unlesswe

go, this place won't be safe.”

"Well comewith you," Hume sad.



"No. First of all, theré's no room. And second - well, you came with

meto find Solace, and you found it. Thisismy baitle."

Ferus stood. He looked at each of them. They'd been together only a

short time, but hefdt tied to them, tied to their Struggle to stay dive.

It was Curran who spoke up, using the words of the Svivreni. On ther

world, it was considered bad luck to say good-bye.

"Thejourney begins" Curran said softly. "So go."

When Ferusreturned, he found that Solace had dready done the
preflight check. Trever had squeezed into the space behind the seat. Ferus
did into the passenger seet directly behind Solace. The craft was so small
that they easly navigated through the cavern and zoomed into the

underground tunndl.

"I've explored al through the tunnels down here" Solace said. "There
aremorethan | told you about. It took me monthsto get dl the parts for

thiscraft and build it."

She piloted through the tunnd, flipping the craft Sdeways when she
had to. Then she zoomed up through a huge crack in the caling and they
entered the main lane of the old city on the crust. They buzzed through the

empty place.



"The columnsfor the Temple were sunk near the tech warehouses,”
Solace continued. "They were hard to find because the trash heaps were

built around them about a century later.”

After maneuvering for nearly an hour, the craft dipped down into a
vast smoking hegp of garbage piled hundreds of meters high. Solace
navigated the space, veering around the piles. At last they saw athick
column ahead, and then another, and another. "There are the supports. Hang

On,”

Now they were going straight up, hugging the column asit rose through
the sublevels of Coruscant. Trever fought againgt dizziness. He was looking
sraight up through the cockpit canopy. Level after level rushed a him,
floors, spires, walls, wakways, lights, beings, cloud cars, ar taxis,

landing platforms.

It had taken them 0 long to get down to the crust, and now it was all

receding behind him so quickly.

The buildings grew more thickly around them. Lights came on. Dawn was

breaking above them. Speeders and air taxis streaked past them. And they

were gill below the surface,

He knew they were close when Solace pulled back on the speed. "Our



best chanceisto do thisquickly," shesaid. "Inand out.”

Above them Trever saw the base of the massive Temple building. Even
down here he could see evidence of damage, blackened stone and missing

chunks, as though the building had been hacked away at.

Slowly they cruised around the base, searching for the place Solace

was looking for. She positioned the ship's nose againg the wall. A

whirring noise began, and the plasma jets began to dice through the base.

Fine dust coated the windshield, but Solace had thought of that, too.

A rotating device cleared the windshield every few seconds, leaving them

completevishility.

The plasma jets cleared aholejust big enough for the ship to get

through. They flew insde and found themsdves directly in the turbolift

ghaft.

"It worked!" Solace exclamed.

"1 wish you didn't sound quite so surprised,” Ferus remarked.

"Maorum's office first. Then back down to Storage if we haven't been

discovered.”

The craft ascended the shaft, then turned into ahorizonta turbalift



corridor. They could see the turbolift itsalf now, unused, at the end of
the shaft. Beyond it they could seethat the corridor had been blasted,

some of it caving in. Theturbolift was partially destroyed.

Solace gently brought the craft to rest on the shaft flooring. The

cockpit canopy whirred back, and one by one they climbed out.

"Thislift door opens out into the service hdlway," Solacesaidin a

low tone.

She and Ferus stood by the door. Trever watched them. Something was
passing between them, and he supposed it was the Force. He couldn't fed
it, but he was gtarting to recognizeits presence, just by the quietness
that surrounded Ferus when he accessed it. Then, without aword beng
spoken, Ferus stepped forward and cut a hole in the door with his light-

saber. They stepped through.

The hdlway was empty. Trever followed behind asthe two Jedi moved

quickly and sllently. He amost tripped on a conductor wire, but caught

himsdlf just in time. He broke out into a sweat &t the thought of the noise

hewould have madeif hefdll.

In and out, Solace had said. Attract no attention.

This halway had been used recently. He saw evidence of scrape marks



along the power vents, as though they'd been pried off. Was the Empire

looking for something hidden in the Temple? They'd heard the same rumors he

had about treasure being kept here. Of course, according to Ferus,

Palpatine had started the rumors, but that didn't meaen Imperid officers

knew that.

Why had there been conductor wire on the floor?

Ferus accessed a doorway to the main hallway.

Trever could see the door to Maorum's office. It was open. They could

hear the sound of othersin the building, but the hallway was clear.

Quickly they crossed the hallway and went into the office. Ferus

hurried to the desk.

"The holofiles - they're gone. So are the data-pads.”

Solace looked around. "It's been cleaned out.”

"l guess Vader wanted Maorum back under hisnose.”

"1 won't learn the name of the spy now," Solace said in disgust.

Ferus frowned. He went to the window and looked out, kegping out of

sght. "Where are the troops?’ he wondered. "This place was crawling with



them when wewere herelast. Y ou'd think there would be even more."

"Something'swrong,” Solacesad. "l fed it."

"l fed it, too."

"Let'sfind the lightsabers and get out of here," Solace suggested.

The glowlightsdimmed for a moment, then resumed. It was jus a

glitch, Trever told himself. But something was making him uneasy. Something

that had nothing to do with the Force, and everything to do with the

Empire

The wire held amost tripped on. The scratch marks on the power vents.

"Wait," hesaid.

He whipped out his servodriver and hurried to the power pand. He

unscrewed it from thewall and looked inside.

"Trever, what isit?'

"Power leekage," he said. " Something is sucking the power from the

core generator.”



"l can think of only onereason,” Trever said. "A verson of adeeper
bomb. They've tapped different power stations, dl at once, to fud it.
They're draining the power to build the exploson. They've gone into
different power vents. I'd say they wanted to tap enough power to blow the

entire Temple.”

"It'sMdorum," Ferussaid. "That'swhy he cleared out his office.

Vader told himto doit, so he's doing it. Even though Vader waan't

serious. It'sMaorum'sway to disgrace Vader in the eyes of the Emperor.

He can clam that Vader gave the order."

"Do you have any ideawhen it could blow?' Ferus asked Trever.

"It'sjust aguess,” Trever said. "But if that glitch means what |

think it means, we could have just made the shift to reserve power."

"Which meanswhat?' Ferus asked.

"Which means soon. Minutes." Trever swalowed. "We don't havetime to

leave the way we came.”

"We could go out the front entrance,”" Solace said. "Take our chances.

Leavethe Temple and let it be destroyed.”



"l can't," Ferus said.

Solace nodded. "Neither can|."

CHAPTER FIFTEEN

They raced through the man hdlways. There was no time for

subterfuge.

Malorum and his officers had withdrawn most of the ssormtroopers, but
they hed left attack droids to continue the patrols, to prevent
interference from intruders. Ferus bounded toward the firgt group as it
wheeled to engage them. His lightsaber moved rapidly as he mowed through
them from one side while Solace took the other. She was @l movement and no
wasted motion, her lightsaber ablur. She was faster and better than Ferus
and together they destroyed the droidsin only seconds. They met in the
middle and raced through the gap they'd created, smoke rising around them.

Trever kicked through the hot metal and followed.

They knew where the central core generator was. The only chance they

had was to shut it down before the bomb was fully armed.

Not trusting the turboalifts, they swung downdtairs, legping down and
letting Trever catch up when they had to pause to dispatch more attack

droids. They made it to the power source, awhite room where the mighty



sublight generator hummed. The reserve power light was blinking.

"Hereésthe bomb," Trever said, hurrying over to it. "They didn't
bother to hideit. Y ou've got to shut down the main generator. But do it

gradualy, or it could trigger the bomb."

"Thanksfor telling me." Ferusturned his attention to the power-core
controls. He knew how to do this. He had made it a persona course of study
to find out how the infrastructure of the Temple worked. Quickly, he
accessed the power computer bank. He went through the necessary series of
steps to shut down the system. He went dowly, powering each subsystem down

from green to yellow to red.

Thelightsflickered and failed. They heard the gentle sigh asthe air

system shut down.

"What now?"' Solace asked.

"Wewait," Trever said. "And hope we don't blow."

Solace held up her lightsaber, which gave asoft blue glow. Trever got

out hisglow rod. The secondsticked by. He looked at the power indicator

on the bomb. Slowly, theindicator began to move.

"It'sdraining,” hesaid. "It won't arm.” Helooked up at Ferus. "You

cankill it now. It'sdead.”



Ferus swiped a clean strike through the bomb. The device split into

two neat halves.

"How long before they figureit out?' Solace asked.

"Soon," Ferussaid. "1 would imagine that Maorum is nearby. Helll

want to seeit blow."

"We stopped him thistime. But al he hasto do is set another one”

Trever said.

"I think Vader will find out and stop it," Ferus said. "That's my
guess, anyway. Word will get back. If the Emperor wanted the Temple
completely destroyed he would have ordered it done. He wantsit to remain.
It'sasymbol to the galaxy - the wreck of the Jedi Order. But to us, it's

asymbol of what we can be again.”

"l don't know if it'sasymbol of anything anymore,” Solace said. "

just know it was my home, and | don't want them to blow it up.”

They walked out of the central power control center and started down
the hall again. Suddenly they heard the noise of stormtroopers dacking
down the hallway. Ahead, from this vantage point, they could see the

entrance to the Temple. As they looked, the doors flew open and



stormtroopers poured in. Malorum was at the head. They could hear hisvoice

boom, bouncing off the high sonewalls.

"Find them!" he screamed.

A seaof whiteflooded the main halway. They turned and ran. They
could not meet this display of force. Overhead, seeker droids began to fan

out, searching for them.

They ran back the way they had come. They had to get to Solace's ship.

It wastheir only hope for escape.

Pursued by a seeker droid, they raced down the halway. Ferus legped

and twigted, dicingit in two.

They could hear the sormtroopers behind them, running now. "They must

have picked us up on survelllance," Solace said.

They had seconds. Ferus hurried Trever through the hole to the
turbolift shaft. Solace followed. Blaster fire peppered the lift door as
Ferus stood, deflecting it. When he was sure Solace and Trever were indgde

the craft, he turned to legp insde the hole.

At that moment, at least fifty more stormtroopers appeared, some of
them on AT-RT walkers. If Solace waited for him, they would al be captured

or dead.



Helooked at Trever, whose eyeswere wide, pleading. "I'll be back!"

heydled.

"| told you not to say that!"

Ferus deactivated hislightsaber and lifted his hand. Solace saw his

intention and legped up momentarily to catchiit asit flipped through the

arr. Hewould dlow himsdlf to be captured, but not his light-saber.

"Now go!"

Solace hedtated. He saw how close she wasto joining him. He couldn't

let her.

"Y ou've got to get him out of herel" Ferus shouted.

As Trever screamed and hammered her back with hisfists, Solace pushed

the controls, and the ship took off.

It had dl taken lessthan amoment. He knew Maorum would want to
take him dive. Ferusturned toward the ondaught, defensdess now, and

done.

CHAPTER SIXTEEN



He sat in aprison. Somewhere. He hadn't been taken off Coruscant, he
knew that much. He had a bruise on the back of his head where they'd hit
him with a stun baton. Hislegs il tingled from the blow to the back of

his knees.

It was only the beginning, he knew.

He had been in an Imperial prison before and had escaped before they
tortured him. He didn't think he would be that lucky twice. Thelast time,

Maorum had been the head officer.

Onething you redly didn't want, Perils reflected through his

crashing headache, was an Imperial Inquisitor with agrudge.

Helifted his head when the doors swished open. Maorum walked in.

Ferus could fed his enjoyment of the Stuation. Ferus decided then and

there that no matter what they did to him, he was going to give Mdorum a

hardtime.

"Weve got to stop meeting likethis, Maorum," he said.

"Vey amuang.”

"No, | meanit. Weredlly do. You'vejust got to get out of prison.

Seethe galaxy. Have somefun-"



“I'm having fun right now. I'm enjoying thisimmensdly.”

"Wow, metoo. At last, were bonding.”

"Solet'stalk.”

Ferus nodded and stretched out hislegs. The pain nearly made him

wince, but not quite.

Be aJedi, Ferus. Bethe Jedi you never were, for star's sake. Accept

your fear and find your center.

"Let'stak about the Jedi. | underestimated you, Ferus. | thought you

left them and never looked back. But you've been doing nothing else but

trying to save them. Who isthe Jedi you were with at the Temple?’

"1 was with thousands of Jedi at the Temple. And it was so long ago...

"Y ou know what | mean. Today. When you broke into Imperid property.

What isthe name of the Jedi you were with on Bellassa?!

Ferus pretended to frown. "Funny, he never mentioned it.”



"Y ou never caught his name?"

"He never dropped it."

"I find that hard to bdieve."

"Now there'sthe difference between you and me. | find it absolutely

believable. If dl your friends had been wiped out, do you think you'd be

going around telling people your name? | don't think so. You'd keep it to

yoursdf, I think."

"“If | wasacoward."

"Ah, in my opinion, cowardiceisunderrated. It keepsyou dive."

"Isbeing dive so important to you? That'sa pity."

"Areyou feding sorry for me now?1 didn't know you cared.”

Malorum laughed. "Y ou think | haven't seen this before? Bravado in the

face of certain death? Y ou'd be surprised how often those about to die put

onashow. You arent unique.”

"l don't care much about being unique. Remember, | wasraised aJedi.”

"Yes, youreal the same, | suppose. Hypocrites. Hungry for power.



Y ou were about to take over the Senate, you tried to nate Emperor
Pdpatine... al while wearing those Jedi cloaks of humility. It was agood

scam, but it'sover."

Feruswaved ahand intheair. "1 love the rhythm of the party line
Just say theliesloud enough and long enough arid put a drumbesat behind

it, and the next thing you know, everyoneis singing the sametune.”

"Thetruthisthat - "

"Thetruth," Ferussaid quietly, "is that the Republic is now an

Empire, and power is consolidated in the hands of one man. He will do

anything to keep it, anything to make it grow, and you are hislackey."

"Thisisn't adebate. Asyou say, it's been fun, Ferus Olin. But if

you aren't going to cooperate - "

"Y ou have waysto make metak? Let methink. Tortureis till against

the bylaws of the Senate. Last time | heard.”

"Then you're wrong. The Senate approved the Emperor's cdl for more

freedom in how he handles enemies. In times such asthese, extreme measures

can becdled for."

And so the Senators continued to give the Emperor anything he wanted,



Ferusthought. He was changing the gaaxy, bresking the covenants the
Senate was founded on, and they were voting yesto it. The Sith was clever.

Always he acted with the "approval” of a Senate that could not say no.

"I'm sending you to a prison world where no one goes. And if you don't
reved the name of the Jedi you know are aive, you will be executed for
crimes againgt the Empire. Do you think anyone will care? They've dready

forgotten your name on Bellasa"

"Wel, | never cdl, | never write..."

"I'm talking to adead man," Maorum said. "And it's time for my

lunch."

With the same indifference held shown throughout the interview,

Malorum turned and walked ouit.

CHAPTER SEVENTEEN

As soon as Solace had landed the ship in its parking place tucked

under the cavern wall, Trever vaulted forward and dapped hishand on the

cockpit canopy release. Even asit opened, he clambered out over her.

"Youleft him! Youjust left him!" he shouted. "It'syour fault they

caught him!"



"He gave himsdf up, Trever," Solace said, jJumping off the ship and
landing lightly next to him. "Therewas nothing | could do. Heleft me no

other choice"

"Jedi don't leave Jedi!" Trever fet hisfury take him over. "But you

do, don't you? Twicethat | know about. You don't know anything about

loyalty!"

Solace stood, impassive. He couldn't tell if shewasangry. Shedidn't

seem angry. He wanted her to be angry, he wanted to fight.

"My choices are not your business,” she said.

"Ferusismy busness” Trever said. "Hesmy friend.”

"WEell find him," Solace said. "Wherever they take him, well find

him."

Trever heard her words as though from a distance. They didnt make

sense for amoment. "What?"

"l said welll find him. | won't stop until we do. Thisisn't over. But

first we need suppliesand informetion. | haveto - *

Solace suddenly stopped. She gppeared to be listening, but there was



nothing to hear.

"Solace, what - "

Sheturned and ran, slently and swiftly, along the catwalks. She made

aleap soimpossible that Trever knew it was Force-assisted, vaulting over

the catwaksto gaintime.

He ran after her, hisfeet pounding up the sairs. Hewas hdfway to

the settlement when he heard it. Blagter fire. Screams.

A bloodied K eets appeared above. Suddenly he was hit from behind and

tumbled off the catwalk. Helanded at Trever's fegt, his body twisted,

blood pooling from awound.

Solace's assistant, Donal, ran toward the edge of the catwalk.

"We're under attack!" he screamed.

Solace wasright, Trever thought. Thisisn't nearly over.

He readied himsdlf for thefight....



