HEIRS OF THE FORCE

by

Kevin J. Anderson and Rebecca Moesta

Ashedid every morning before going to Uncle Luke's lessons, Jacen fed
and took stock of dl the bizarre and exotic creatures he had collected

out in the unexplored jungles on Y avin 4. He liked to gather new pets.

The far wall was stacked with bins and cages, transparent display cages
and bubbling aquariums. Many of the containers were ingenious
contrgptionsinvented by his mechanicdly inclined sgter. He
gppreciated Jainas inventions, though he couldn't understand why she
was more interested in the cages themsal ves than the creatures they

contained.

One cage rattled with two clamoring stintarils, tree-dwelling rodents

with protruding eyes and long jaws filled with sharp teeth.

Stintarilswould swarm across the arboreal highways, never dowing down,
edting anything that sat still long enough for them to take a bite.

Jacen had had afun time catching these two.

In adamp, transparent enclosure tiny swimming crabs used sticky mud to
build complex nestswith small towers and curving battlements. Ina
rounded water bowl pinkish mucous salamanders swam formlesdy, diluted

and without shape, until they crawled out onto a perching shelf; then



they hardened their outer membranesto a soft jdlylike form with
pseudopods and amouth, alowing them to hunt among the insectsin the

weeds,

In another cage strung with thick, tough wires, iridescent blue
piranha-beetles crawled around with clacking jaws, congtantly trying to
chew their way free. Out in the jungle awild swarm of piranha-beetles
could descend with athin deadly whine. When they set upon their prey,
the beetles could turn alarge animal to gnawed bonesin minutes. Jacen

was proud to have the only specimensin captivity in his menagerie.

Often Jacen's most difficult job was not keeping the exotic pets caged

but figuring out whet they ate. Sometimesthey fed on fruit or flowers.
Sometimesthey devoured fresh mest chunks. Sometimesthe larger ones
even broke free of their confinement and ate the other specimens-much to

Jacen'sdismay.

Unlike Jacen and Jainas strict tutors at home on the city-covered

planet Coruscant, L uke Skywalker did not depend on arigorous course of
sudies. To beaJedi, Uncle Luke explained, one had to understand many
pieces of the whole tapestry of the galaxy, not just arigid pattern set

by other people.

So Jacen was alowed to spend much of hisfree time tromping through the
dense underbrush, pushing jungle weeds and flowers out of the way,

collecting beautiful insects, scooping up rare and unusud fungi. He



had always had a strange and deep affinity for living creatures, much as
hissster had atalent for understanding machinery and gadgets. He
could coax the animaswith his specid Force taent, getting them to

come right up to him, where he could study them at hisleisure.

Some of the Jedi students-especialy spoiled and troublesome Raynar-were
not pleased about the small zoo Jacen kept in hisroom. But Jacen
studied the creatures, and took care of them, and learned much from the

animds.

Fromasmdl cistern Janahad ingtaled in thewall, Jacen ladled cool
water into traysinsde the cages. Hismation disturbed afamily of
purple jumping spiders so that they hopped and bounced againgt the

netting of the cage roof.

Heran hisfingers along the thin wires and whispered to them. "Cam
down. It'sdl right." The spiders stopped their antics and settled

down to drink through their long, hollow fangs.

In another cage, the whisper birds had fallen silent, possibly hungry.
Jacen would haveto collect some fresh nectar funnelsfrom thevines

growing in the stones of the crumbling temple acrosstheriver.

It was dmost time to go to morning lessons. Jacen tapped the sides of

the containers, saying good-byeto his pets. Just beforeturning to



leave, though, he hesitated. He peered into the bottorm most container,
where the transparent crystal snake usualy sat coiled in abed of dry

leaves.

The crystd snake was nearly invisible, and Jacen could seeit only by
looking at the cresturein acertain light. But now, no matter which
way helooked, he saw no glitter of glassy scales, no rainbowish curve

of light that bent around the transparent creature.

Alarmed, heleaned down and discovered that the bottom corner of the
cage had been bent upward . . . just enough for athin serpent to

dither out.

"I've got abad feding about this," Jacen said, unconscioudy echoing

the words his father so often used.

The crystal snake was not particularly dangerous-at least Jacen didn't
think so. He did know from firsthand experience that the bite of the
snake brought amoment of piercing pain, and then thevictimfdl into a
deep deep. Even though after an hour or so one would wake up and fedl
no il effects, thiswasthe sort of hazard someone like Raynar might

use to cause trouble and perhaps force Jacen to move his petsto an

outside storage module.

And now the crystal snake wasloose.



His heart started racing with fear, but he remembered to use one of his
uncle Luke @ Jedi relaxation techniquesto keep himsdf cam, to help
him think more clearly. Jacen knew immediately what he had to do: he
would have hissister Jainahelp him find the snake before anyone

noticed it was gone.

Hedipped out into the dim hal, hisdark round eyesflicking from sde
to Sdeto check for anyone who might notice him. Then he ducked into
the next rounded stone doorway and stood blinking in the shadows of his

dster's room.

Oneentirewall of Jainas quarters wasfilled with neatly stacked

containers of spare parts, cyberfuses, eectronic circuit loops, and

tiny gears taken from dismantled and obsolete droids. She had removed
unused power packs and control systems from the old Rebel war room deep

intheinner chambers of the temple pyramid.

The ancient temple had once been headquarters for the secret Rebel base
hidden in the jungles on thisisolated moon, long before the twins had
been born. Their mother, Princess Leia, had helped the Rebel s defend
their base againgt the Empiresterrible Death Star; their father, Han

Solo, had been just asmuggler at the time, but he had rescued Luke

Skywalker at the end.

Now, though, most of the old equipment from the empty Rebd base lay



unused and forgotten by the Jedi trainees. Jainaspent her freetime
tinkering with it, putting the components together in new ways. Her room
was crammed with so much large equipment that Jacen barely had enough

space to squeezeinsde. Helooked around, but saw no sign of the

escaped crystal snake.

"Jna?' hesaid. "Jaina, | need your help!"

Helooked around the dim room, trying to find hissster. Hesmdled
the sharp, biting odor of scorched fuses, heard the clunk of aheavy

tool againgt metal.

"Jugt aminute.” Jainas voice echoed hollowly insdethe

bar-rel-shaped hulk of corroded machinery that took up half of her
quarters. He remembered when the two of them, with the help of their
muscular femadefriend Tend Ka, had somewhat clumsly used their Force
powersto haul the heavy machine dong the winding corridors so Jaina

could work onitin her room far into the night.

"Hurry!" Jacen said, feding the urgency grow. Jaina squirmed backward
out of an opening in theintake pipe. Her dark brown hair was straight
and smple, tied back with astring to keep it away from her narrow

face.

Smudges of grease made hash marks on her left cheek.



Though her shoulder-length hair was as rich and thick as her mothers,
Jainanever wanted to take the time to twist and tangle it into the
lovely, convoluted hairstyles for' which Princess Leia had been so

famous.

Jacen extended his hand to help her to her feet. "My crystal snake's

looseagain! Wehavetofind it. Have you seenit?'

Shetook little notice of hiswords. "No, I've been busy in here.

Almost finished, though.”

She pointed down at the grimy pumping machinery. "When thisisdl done

well beabletoingdl it in the river next to the temple. Theflowing

water can turn the wheels and charge dl of our batteries.”

Her words picked up speed as she began to talk.

Once Jainagot started, sheloved to explain things.

Jacen tried to interrupt, but could find no pause in her speech. "B,

my snake-"

"With phased output jacks we can divert power to theGreatTemple,

provide dl the light we need. With specid protein skimmers added on,



we could extract agae from the water and processit into food. We

could even power all of the academy's communication systems and-" Jacen
stopped her. "Jaing, why are you spending al your time doing this?

Don't we have dozens of pen-nanent power cellsleft over from the old

Rebel base?’

She sghed, making him fed asif he had missed some deeply important
point. "I'm not building thisbecauseit'suseful,” shesad. "I'm
doingittoseeif I can. Oncel know | can doit, | won't haveto

waste time anymore wondering whether anything | learn hereisuseful or

Jacen was till not sure he understood. But then, hissister never
could grasp hisfascination for living cregtures. "'Inthe meantime,
Jaina, could you help mefind my snake? It'sloose. | don't know

whereto look for it."

"All right,” Jainasaid, brushing her dirty hands on her stained work
overdl. "If the snake escaped from your room, it probably moved down

the corridor."

The two of them stepped out into the long hall. Side by sde, they

scanned the shadows and listened.

Jacen'sroom was the last chamber in one of the temple passages |leading

to acold, cracked stone wall. But none of the cracks was wide enough



for the crystal snaketo hidein.

"Well have to check from room to room," Jainasaid.

Jacen nodded. "If something'swrong, we should be ableto senseit.
Maybe | can usethe Forceto track the snake, wherever it might be

hiding"

They heard the other Jedi studentsin their quarters dressing, washing
up, or maybe just catching afew extraminutes of deep. Jacen cocked
his ears and listened, half-hoping to hear someone scream out loud,

because then he would know where the snake had gone.

They dipped from room to room, pausing at closed doors. Jacen touched

hisfingersto the wood, but he caught no tingling sensation that might

indicate his escaped pet.

But when they came to Raynar's half-open door, they immediately sensed
something out of the ordinary. Peering inside, the twins spotted the

boy sprawled on the polished stone tiles of the floor.

Raynar wore fine garments of purple, gold, and scarlet cloth, the colors
of hisnoblefamily'shouse. Despite Uncle Luke's gentle suggestions,
Raynar rarely took off hisfancy costume, never alowed himsdf to be

seen in drab but comfortable Jedi training clothes.



Raynar's bristly blond hair shonelike flecks of gold dust inthe
morning sunlight spilling into hisroom through the window dits. His
flushed cheeks sagged in and blew out as he snored softly in an awkward

position on the cold tile floor.

"Oh, blaster baltd" Jacen said. "I think we've found my snake.”

Jainadid the door closed and stationed herself by the crack so the

crystal snake couldn't get past her.

Jacen knelt beside Raynar'sform and let his eydidsflutter closed. He

sretched hisfingersinto the air, and his knuckles cracked.

Helet hismind flow, imagining what a snake's thoughts might belike.
Asusud hefdt many things at once through the Force, but he focused

down, looking for his snake.

He sensed adim, languid line of thought, an easily satisfied mind that
right now fdt cozy and safe. Its only thoughts were warm, warm. . .
deep, deep . . . and quiet. The coiled-up crystal snake dozed

beneath Raynar in thefolds of his purple under-robes.

"Here, Jaing," Jacen whispered. Sheleft the door to crouch beside him.
Thefabric of her stained overal hissed like another snake as she

dropped to her knees.



"l supposeit'sdirectly under Raynar-s body?"

Jacen nodded. "Y es, whereit'swarmest."

"That'saproblem,” Jainasaid. "'l could rall him over, and you grab

the snake."

"No, that would disturb it," Jacen said. "it might bite Raynar again.”

Jainafrowned. "He'd deep through aweek's worth of classes.”

"Yeah," Jacen sad, "but then at least Uncle Luke could finish alecture

without getting interrupted by Raynar's questions.”

Janagiggled. "Youve got apoint there.”

Jacen sensed the coiled snake with hismind, saw it resting peacefully;
but just then, asif Raynar had heard them talking about him, the boy

snorted and stir-red in hisdeep.

The snake surged with darm. Jacen quickly sent out acalming message,
using Jedi relaxation techniques L uke had taught him. He sent peaceful
thoughts, quieting thoughts, that calmed not only the serpent but Raynar

aswdl.



"Working together, we could use our Jedi powersto lift Raynar up,”

Jacen suggested.

"Then I'll pull the snake out from undernesth him."

"Well, what arewewaiting for?" Jainasaid, looking at her brother

with raised eyebrows.

Closing their eyes, the twins concentrated.

They touched the fringes of Raynar's colorful robeswith their
fingertips as they imagined how light he could be. . . that he was
merely afeather wafting into theair . . . that he weighed nothing a

al, and they could make him drift upward. . . .

Jacen held his breath, and the till-snoring Jedi student began to rise

from thetiled floor.

Rayna@s |oose garments dangled like curtains underneath him, freeing the

deepy snake.

Suddenly deprived of itswarm hiding place, the crystal snake woke up in
anger, indinctively wanting to lash out. Jacen sensed it uncoiling and

seeking aliving target, ready to strike.



"Hold Raynar!" he shouted to Jaina as he flashed forward to snatch the
dithering crysta snake. Hisfingers wrapped around its neck, grasping
it behind the compact triangular head. He sent focused calming thoughts

into the small reptilian brain, quelling its anger, soothing it.

Jacen's quick movement and release of the Force startled Jaina, and she
managed to hold Raynar up for only asecond or two. As Jacen worked to
calm the serpent, Jaina's grasp on the floating boy weakened and finaly

broke.

Raynar tumbled to the hard sonefloor in apile of amsand legsand
garishly colored cloth. The thud of impact was enough to wake him even

from a snake-drugged deep.

He sat up with agrunt, blinking his blue eyes and shaking his head.

Jacen continued to cam the invisible snake hidden in his hand. He sent
tingling thoughtsinto its mind until the serpent fizzed with pleasure.
Content, it wrapped itself around Jacen'swiigt, resting itsflat,
transparent head on his clenched fist. Eveninthebest of light it

barely shimmered. Itsscdeswerelike athin film of diamonds, its

black eyeslike two bits of charcoal.

Groggy, Raynar looked at the dark-haired twins standing next to him. He

scratched hishead in confusion. "Jacen? Jaina? Wdl, wdl, well,



what are you-hey!" He sat up straighter and shook hisleft arm asif it

had gone numb. Then he glared at Jacen.

"| thought | saw oneof your . . . your creaturesin here, just for a
minute. And that'sthelast thing | remember. 1sone of your pets

loose?!

Embarrassed, Jacen did his snake-covered hand behind his back. "No," he
sad, "l can honestly say that dl of my pets are completely accounted

for."

Jaina bent down to help the other Jedi boy to hisfeet. "Y ou mugt have
just fallen adeep, Raynar. Y ou redly should have goneto your
deeping pallet if you were so tired." She brushed his clothes off.

"Now look, you've got dust all over your pretty robes.”

Raynar looked in darm at the smudges of dust and dirt on his gaudy
garments. "Now I'll have to put on awhole new ouitfit. | can't be seen
in public likethid" He brushed hisfingers over the cloth in dismay
"WEll let you get changed then," Jacen said, backing toward the door.

"Seeyou a the lecture.”

Jacen and Jaina ducked out of Raynar's room. Feding suddenly bold
enough to joke, Jacen waved good-bye with the hand that till carried

theinvisible crysta snake.



Together, the twins raced back to their quarters so they could put on

their own robesin timeto hear L uke teach them how to become Jedi
Knights. ------------------ | JAINA DUCKED BACK into her quartersto
change into fresh clothes as Jacen ran to stash the crystal snakeinits

cage. She splashed cold water on her face from the new cisternin her

bedroom wall.

Her face till damp and tingling, she stepped out into the corridor.

"Hurry, or well belate," she said as Jacenranto join her.

Together, the twins dashed to the turbolift, which took them to the
upper levels of the pyramid-shaped temple. They entered the echoing
space of the grand audience chamber. Thear was abustling hum of

other Jedi candidates assembling in the huge room where Luke Skywalker

spoke every day.

Shafts of morning light glinted off the polished stone surfaces. The
light carried an orange cast reflected from the orange gas giant hanging

in the sky-the planet Y avin, around which the smd| jungle moon orbited.

Dozens of other Jedi trainees of varying ages and species found their
places in the rows of stone seats spread out across the long, Soped

floor. To Jaina, it looked asif someone had splashed agiant stone

down on the stage, sending parallel waves of benchesrippling toward the

back of the chamber.



A mixture of languages and sounds cameto Jainas ears, along with the
rich open-air smdll that came from the uncharted jungles outside. She
sniffed, but could not identify the different perfumes from flowersin
bloom-though Jacen probably knew them al by heart. Right now, she
smelled the musty body odors of aien Jedi candidatesmatted fur,

sunbaked scales, sweet-sour pheromones.

Jacen followed her to aset of empty seats, past two stout, pink-furred
beasts that spoke to each other in growls. Asshe sat onthedick,
cool seat, Jainalooked up at the squaredoff temple cellings, at the

many different shapes and colors mounted in mosaics of dien patterns.

"Every timewe comein here," shesaid, "1 think of those old videoclips
of the ceremony where Mother handed out medals to Uncle Luke and Dad.
Shelooked so pretty.” She put ahand up to her straight, unstyled

hair.

"Yeah, and Dad looked likesuch a. . . such apirate," Jacen said.

"Well, hewas asmuggler in those days, Jainaanswered.

She thought of the Rebel soldierswho had survived the attack on the
first Death Star, those who had fought against the Empirein the great
space battle to destroy the terrible superweapon. Now, more than twenty

years later, Luke Skywalker had turned the abandoned baseinto a



training center for Jedi hopefuls, rebuilding the Order of Jedi Knights.

Luke himsalf had begun training other Jedi back when the twinswere
barely two years old. Now he often left on his own missions and spent
only part of histime at the academy, but it remained open under the

direction of other Jedi Knights Luke had trained.

Some of the trainees had virtualy no Force potential, content to be
mere historians of Jedi lore. Others had great talent, but had not yet
begun their full training. 1t was Luke's philosophy, though, thet al
potentiaJei could learn from each other. The sirong could learn from

the wesak, the old could learn from the young-and vice versa

Jacen and Jainahad cometo Y avin 4, sent by their mother Lelato be
trained for part of the year. Their younger brother Anakin had remained
at home back on the capital world of Coruscant, but he would be coming

to join, them soon.

off and on during their childhood, Luke Skywaker had hel ped the
children of Han Solo and Princess Leiato learn their powerful talent.
Here on Yavin 4 they had nothing to do but study and practice and train
and learn-and so far it had been much more interesting than the
curriculum the stuffy educationd droids had developed for them back on

Coruscant.



"Wherés Tend Ka?' Jaina scanned the crowd, but saw no sign of their

friend from the planet Dathomir.

" She should be here," Jacen said. "Thismorning | saw her go out to do

her exercisesinthejungle.”

Tend Kawas adevoted Jedi who worked hard to attain her dreams. She
had little interest in the bookish studies, the histories and the
meditations; but she was an excellent athlete who preferred action to

thinking.

That was avduable skill for aJedi, Luke Skywalker had told

her-provided Tenel Kaknew when it was appropriate.

Thelr friend wasimpatient, hard-dn'yen, and practicaly humorless. The

twins had taken it as a challenge to seeif they could make her laugh.

"She'd better hurry,” Jacen said asthe room began to quiet. "Uncle Luke

isgoing to start soon."

Catching amovement out of the corner of her eye, Jainalooked up at one
of the sky lightshigh onawall of thetal chamber. Thelean, supple
slhouette of ayoung girl edged onto the narrow stone windowsill. "Ah,

theresheid"

"She must have climbed the temple from the back," Jacen said. " She was



awaystaking about doing that, but | never thought she'd try."

"Plenty of vinesover there" Jainaanswered logicaly, asif scaling

the enormous ancient monument was something Jedi sudentsdid every day.

Asthey watched, Tend Kaused athin leather thong to tie her long
rusty-gold hair behind her shouldersto keep it out of her way. Then the

muscular girl flexed her ams.

She attached a silvery grappling hook to the edge of the stone sill and

redled out athin fibercord from her utility belt.

Tenel Kalowered herself like aspider on aweb, walking precarioudy

down the long smooth surface of the inner wall.

The other Jedi trainees watched her, some gpplauding, othersjust
recognizing the girl'skill. She could have used her Jedi powersto

speed the descent, but Tendl Karelied on her body whenever possible and
used the Force only asalast resort. Shethought it showed weaknessto

depend too heavily on her specid powers.

Tend Kamade an easy landing on the sonefloor, her glistening, scaly
boots clicking as she touched down. Sheflexed her armsagain to loosen
her muscles, then grasped the thin fibercord. With a snagp from the

Force she popped her grappling hook up and away from the stone above and



neetly caught it in her hand asit fell.

Shereded thefibercord into her belt and turned around with a serious
expression on her face, then snapped the thong free from her hair and
shook her head to let the reddish tresses fall 1oose around her

shoulders.

Tend Kadressed like other women from Dathomir, in abrief athletic

outfit made from scarlet and emerad skins of native reptiles.

Theflexible, lightly armored tunic and shortsleft her asamsand legs
bare. Despite her exposed skin, Tenel Kanever seemed bothered by

scratches or insect bites, though she made numerous foraysinto the

jungle.

Jacen waved at her, grinning. She acknowledged him with anod, made her
way over to where the twinswere sitting, and did onto the cool stone

bench beside Jacen.

"Gretings," Tend Kasad gruffly.

"Good morning,” Jainasaid. She amiled at the Amazonian young womean,
who looked back at her with large, cool gray eyes, but did not return
her smile-not out of rudeness, but because it wasn't in her nature.

Tend Karardy smiled.



Jacen nudged her with his elbow and dropped hisvoice. "I've got anew

onefor you, Tend Ka. | think youll likeit. What do you call the

person who brings arancor its dinner?

Shelooked perplexed. "I don't understand.”

"It'sajoke!” Jacen said. "Come on, guess.”

"Ah, ajoke" Tend Kasad, nodding. "Y ou expect meto laugh?’

"Y ou won't be able to stop yoursdlf, once you hear it," Jacen said.

"Come on, what do you cal the person who brings arancor its dinner?"

"I don't know," Tend Kasaid. Jainawould have bet a hundred credits

that the girl wouldn't even venture aguess.

"The appetizer!" Jacen chuckled.

Jainagroaned, but Tend Ka'sface remained serious. "I will need you

to explanwhy that'sfunny . . . but | see the lecture is about to

gdart. Tdl me some other time."

Jecenrolled hiseyes.

Just as Luke Skywalker stepped out onto the speaking platform, a



flustered Raynar emerged from the turboalift. Puffing and redfaced, he
bustled down the long promenade between sests, trying to find a place
where he could St up front. Jainanoticed the boy now, wore an
entirdy different outfit that was as bright as the one before, and of
colorsthat clashed just as much. He sat down and gazed up at the Jedi

Magter, obvioudy wanting to impress the teacher.

Luke Skywalker stood on the raised platform and looked out at his
mismatched students. His bright eyes seemed to pierce the crowd.

Everyonefdl slent, asif awarm blanket had fluttered down over them.

Luke till had the boyish looks that Jainarecalled from the history

tapes, but now he carried calm power in hislean form, athunderstor-rn
bottled up in adiamond-hard gentleness. Through many trids Luke had
somehow emerged bright and strong. He had survived to form the
cornerstone of the new Jedi Knightsthat would protect the New Republic

from the last vestiges of evil inthe gdaxy.

"May the Force bewith you," Luke said in asoft voice that nevertheless
carried the length of the grand audience chamber. Thewordsinthe
often-repeated phrase sent atingle across Jainas skin. Beside her,

Jacen flashed asmile. Tend Kasat uprigidly, asif in homage.

"As| havetold you many times" Luke sad, "I donl believethetraining
of atrue Jedi comesfrom listening to lectures. 1 want to teach you

how to learn action, how to do things, not just think about them. "There



isnotry, pasYoda, one of my own Jedi Masters, taught me."

From the front row, in aflash of bright color, Raynar raised his hand,
waggling hisfingersintheair to get Luke'sattention. An audible
groan rippled through the chamber; Jacen heaved aheavy sigh, and Jaina

waited, wondering what question Raynar would come up with thistime.

"Master Skywalker," Raynar said, "1 don't understand what you mean by
Thereisnotry." You must havetried and failed at sometime. No one

can aways succeed in what they want to do.”

Luke looked at the boy with an expression of patience and understanding.
Jainanever understood how her uncle could maintain his composure
through Raynar's frequent interruptions. She supposed it must be the

mark of atrue Jedi Master.

"I didn't say that | never fal," Luke said.

"No Jedi ever becomes perfect. Sometimes, though, what we succeed in
doing is not exactly what we intended to do. Focus on what you
accomplished, rather than on what you merely hoped to do. Or what you
faled to do. Yes, recognize what you have logtbut look in adifferent

way to see what you have gained.”

Luke folded his hands together and waked with gliding footsteps from



one sde of the speaking platform to the other. His bright eyes never
left Raynar's upraised face, but somehow Luke seemed to look at al of

the students, speaking to every one of them.

"Let megiveyou an example” hesaid. "A few yearsago | had a
brilliant trainee named Brakiss. He was atalented student, a voracious
learner. He had agreat potentia for the Force. He seemed kind and
helpful, fascinated by everything | had to teach. He was dlso agreat

actor.”

L uke took a deep breath, facing an unpleasant memory from his past. "Y ou
see, onceit became known that | had founded an academy to teach Jedi
Knights, it's not surprising that the remnants of the Empire would have

thelr own studentsinfiltrate my academy. | managed to catch their

first few attempts. They were clumsy and unta ented.

"But Brakisswas different. | knew he was an Imperia spy from the
moment he stepped off the shuttle and looked around at the jungleson
Yavin4. 1 could senseit in him, adeep shadow barely hidden by his
mask of friendlinessand enthusiasm. But in Brakiss| aso saw aredl
talent for the Force. Part of him had been corrupted long ago. He had

adeep flaw surrounded by abeautiful exterior.

"But rather than rgject him outright, | decided to keep him here, to
show him other ways. To hed him. Becauseif there could be good even

in the heart of my father, Dar-th Vader, there must aso be goodnessin



some one as fresh and new as Brakiss." Luke gazed up at the celling,

then returned his glance to the audience.

"He stayed here for many months, and | took specid interest in teaching
him, guiding him, nudging him toward the light Sde of the Forcein
every way. He seemed to be turning, softening . . . but Brakisswas

colder and more deceptive than even | had suspected.

During one part of histraining, | sent him on anillusionary quest that

would seem red to him, atest that made him face himsdlf.

Brakiss had to look inward-to see his very corein away that no one

else could ever see.

"I had hoped the test would heal him, but instead Brakisslost that
battle. Perhaps he was smply not prepared to confront what he saw

indde himsdf. It broke him somehow.

Hefled from thisjungle moon, and | believe he went straight back to
the Empire-taking with him everything that | had taught him of the Jedli

Way."

Many studentsin the grand audience chamber gasped. Jaina sat up and
looked at her twin brother in darm. She had never heard this story

before.



Raynar again had his hand up, but Luke looked at him with narrowed eyes
so full of power that the arrogant student flinched and put his hand

back down.

"l know what you're thinking," Luke continued . "That | tried to bring
Brakiss back to thelight Sde, and that | failed. But-just as| told

you afew moments ago-I was forced to look at how | had succeeded.

"| did show Brakissmy compassion. | did let him learn the secrets of
thelight side, uncorrupted by what he had aready been taught. And |
did make him look a himself and redlize how broken hewas. Oncel
accomplished that much, the task was no longer mine. Thefind choice

belonged to Brakisshimsdlf. Andit till does™

Now he raised his eyes and |ooked across the gathered Jedi. AsLuke's
gaze passed over them, Jainafelt an ectric thrill, asif aninvisble

hand had just brushed her.

become Jedi," Luke said, "you must face many choices. Some may be

smple but troublesome, others may be terrible ordedls.

Here at my Jedi academy | can give you toolsto use when facing those
choices. But | cannot make the choicesfor you. Y ou must succeed in

your ownway."



Before L uke could continue, sudden screeching darms rang out, sounding

an emergency.

Ar-too-Detoo, the little droid L uke kept near hisside, rushed into the
grand audience chamber, emitting aloud series of unintdligible
electronic whistles and beeps. Luke seemed to understand them, though,

and he lesped down from the stage.

"Trouble out on thelanding pad!" Luke said, sprinting for the
turbolift. He continued to speak to his students as he ran, hisrobes
flapping behind him. "Think about what I've told you and go practice

your skills”

The students milled about in confusion, not knowing what to do.

Jacen, Jaina, and Tenel Kalooked at eac other, the same thought in each

of ther minds. "L et's go see what's going on!" ---------------- JACEN

SAW THAT other Jedi students, who now rushed to the winding interna

staircases or crowded into the turbolifts, had the sameidea.

Tend Ka, though, legped to her feet and grabbed Jacen's arm, yanking

him off the one bench. "We can do it faster my way.

Jaina, follow!"



Tend Karaced back to the ssone wal below the skylights, weaving
between two short lizardlike students who seemed baffled by the
commotion and cheeped to each other in high-pitched voices. Already
Tend Kahad unreded the lightweight fibercord from her belt and

removed the sturdy grappling hook.

"WEell go up thewall, out the skylights, and down the outside," she
sad, twirling the grappling hook in her hand. Themusclesin her am

rippled. At precisely the right moment she released the hook.

Jacen and Jaina helped it with the Force, guiding the hook so that it
seated properly in the moss-covered sill. Its sharp durasted points

dug into a crack in the stone blocks and held there.

Tenel Kagrasped the fibercord in both hands, tugged backward, and began
to climb up the rope. She dug the toes of her scaled boots against the
wall, hauling hersdlf up, somehow finding footing on the polished sone

blocks.

Jacen grabbed the rope next, holding it steady as Tenel Ka ascended like
alizard up asunbaked dliff face. Ashe climbed, hisarmsached. He

used the Force when he needed to, raising his body up, catching himself
when hisfeet dipped. He would have preferred to show off hisphysical

prowess, especidly with Tend Kawatching.

At last he pulled hiswiry body to the top of the Great Temple,



squirming out the windowslll to stand on the broad rough-hewn platform

left by the ancient builders.

Jacen reached behind him to grab hissister'sarm and pulled her up. The
humid ar of thejungle clung to the top of the pyramid, making it hot

and sticky, unlike the cool mustiness of the templeinterior.

Before they could catch their breath, Tenel Ka had retrieved the
fibercord and was picking her way rapidly dong the narrow stone
wakway. Pebbles crumbled under her feet, but she didn't seem the least

bit concerned abouit faling.

"Around to the Sde," she said, not even panting. "We can get down

faster that way."

Tend Karan with light footsteps around the perimeter until she
stopped, looking down at the cleared landing fidld where dl ships
arrived and departed. She stood stock till, like awarrior confronted

with an awesome opponent.

Jacen and Jaina came up behind her and stared in amazement and horror at

what they saw down in front of thetemple.

A battered supply ship, the Lightning Rod, had landed in thejungle

clearing. Their norma supply courier and message runnerlong-haired old



Peckhum-stood transfixed beside the open jaws of his cargo bay. His
eyes were wide and white. He looked asif he had screamed himself

hoarse, and could now make no sound.

He stared at a huge, unnatura-looking monstrosity that loomed out of

thejungle asif ready to attack, snarlingat him. . .

waiting for Peckhum to make the next move.

"What isthat thing?' Jaina asked, looking to her brother asif he

would know.

Jacen squinted at the behemoth. As enormous as ashuttlecraft, its huge
sguarish body was covered with shaggy, matted hair' tangled with
primordia moss. It sood on six cylindricd legsthat werelike the

holes of ancient trees. Its massive triangular head sat like a Star
Destroyer on its shoulders, but instead of eyesinset inits skull, it

had acluster of twelve thick, writhing tentacles, each one glistening

with around, unblinking eye. Curved tusks sprouted from its mouth, long

and sharp and wicked enough to tear a hole through a sandcrawler.

"It'snot like anything I've ever seenin my life)" Jacen said.

Tend Kaglared down at the monster with agrim expression. "Working

together, we canfight it,” she said. "Follow!" She dashed down the

wide-cut stone steps outside the tall temple.



The mongter let out abellow of chalenge so loud and so horrendous that
it seemed to make the ancient stone blocks tremble. The three young Jedi

Knights hurried to the ground leve, careful not to dip and fal from

the steep steps.

"Hepme" Peckhum cried, hisvoicetinny with fi-ight.

At thejungl€'s edge, the hideous monster turned, asif distracted by
something. Jacen felt his heart legp, thinking at first that perhaps

the wild creature had seen the three of them approaching. But he saw
that its attention was fixed instead on another figure walking alone,
emerging from the lower leves of the temple pyramid, confidently

gliding over the clipped grasses and weeds.

Luke Skywalker wore only his Jedi robe.

Jacen expected to see him holding hislightsaber, but both of Luke's

hands were empty.

Luke stared at the creature, and the creature stared back with a dozen

eyeswaving a the ends of tentacles covering itsface.

The Jedi Master continued to walk forward, directly toward the monster,

asif hewerein some sort of trance. He took one step, then anothen



The beast bristled, but held its ground, bellowing loudly enough to make
the trees swish. Jungle birds and cresturesfled from the horrifying

sound.

While the beast was momentarily distracted, old Peckhum doveto the
ground, scuttling on al fours through the open cargo doors of his
battered shuttle. Jacen was glad to see the supply runner safeinside

the shielded metal walls.

The monster roared upon losing its prey.

But Luke spokein an oddly calm and clear voice that was not &t all

muffled by thedistance. "No, here! Look a me," he said.

Tenel Kareached the ground by legping down the last four steps and
landing in acrouch. Puffing and red-facedJacen and Jaina dashed down
beside her, then dl three teens stood rigid, watching Luke Skywalker

face thejungle beast. They had no wegpons of their own.

Suddenly, unexpectedly, old Peckhum charged back out of the open bay
doorsof the Lightning Rod. In hishands he held an oldfashioned
blagter rifle. "I'll get him, Master Skywaker! Just stay there” He

ducked down and aimed.

But Luke turned to him and motioned with hishand. "No," he said.



The blagter rifle went flying out of Peckhum's grip. The old supply
runner stared in astonishment as L uke continued to stroll toward the

mongter, seemingly without acarein the world.

"This creature meansno harm," Luke said, hisvoice quiet but firm. He
never took his eyes off the beast. "It'sjust frightened and confused.
It doesn't know whereit is, or why we are here.” He drew a deep

breath. "Therésno need for killing."

Jacen's somach knotted with unbearable tension as L uke approached the
mongter. Thething'slong eyestalks waved at him, and its Six

tree-trunk legstook ponderous steps like an Imperia walker.

The beast lowered itstriangular head, shaking it from sideto sde so
that the pointed tusks seemed to scratch holesin theair. It let out a

dtrange, soft blat of puzzlement.

Jacen hissed with fear, an is sister entire body clenched. He had used
his own talentswith the Force to confront many strange animalsout in
the jungle, but never anything as powerful asthis mongter, never such a

boiling mass of anger and confusion.

But Luke stepped right up to the shaggy, angry thing, within touching

distance. The Jedi Magter looked incredibly small, yet unafraid.



Beside the battered freighter, Peckhum fell to hisknees. The discarded
blaster rifle was at hand, but he didn't dare pick up the weapon again.
He looked from the monster to Luke, then to the three watching teensthen

off into the jungle, asif terrified that another one of the creatures

might appear.

Luke stood in front of the nightmarish beast and took a deep breath. He
didn't move. The mongter held its ground and snorted. Its eyestalks

waved unblinking, pointing ditted pupils down a him.

Luke raised hishand, palm out.

The mongter snuffled and waited, motionless, its wicked tusks less than

ameter away from Luke Skywalker.

Thejunglefdl slent. The breeze died away.

Jacen held his breath. Jainagripped hishand. Tendl Ka narrowed her

cool gray eyes The silence seemed so overwheming that when Luke at

last broke the frozen moment, his whisper sounded as |loud as a shouit.

"Go," Luketold the creature. "Thereisnothing you need here.”

The mongter reared up on its hind set of piston legs, its eye tentacles

thrashing in afrenzy Thenit let out another high-pitched trumpet

before it spun around and crashed off into the thick undergrowth.



Branches cracked, trees bent to one side as it plowed awide path back

to the mysterious jungle depths from which it had come.

Like a snapped string, L uke's shoulders dumped with exhaustion. He
seemed bardly able to keep himsdlf from trembling as Jacen, Jaina, and

Tend Karushed toward him, caling hisname. "Unde Luke!™

Luke turned and looked at the three friendswith asmile.

Old Peckhum stumbled up, clutching the antiquated blaster rifle. His
eyesglittered with unshed tears. "I can't believe you did that, Master
Skywadker!" hesaid. "I thought | was dead for sure, but you faced

that monster with no wegpons at al."

"1 had enough wespons," Luke said with calm conviction. "1 had the

Force."

"I wish | could do that, Uncle Luke," Jacen said. "That wasredly

something.”

"Y ou will be ableto do anything you want, Jacen," Luke said. "Y ou have

the potentialas 1on as you have the discipline.”

Luke gazed off into the jungle, where they could till hear trees

crashing and shrubs snapping as the monster continued to blunder itsway



through the forest.

"There are many mysteriousthingsin thejungles" Luke sad, then he
smiled at thetwinsand Tenel Ka. He nodded toward Peckhum's ship, the
Lightning Rod, which il sat open, filled with crates and boxes of

supplies and equipment.

"| think our friend Mr. Peckhum ishaving arough day,” Luke said.
"He's got alot more to unload, and he's probably eager to get back up
into orbit, whereit'ssafe.” Heflashed asmile at the old supply

runner, who nodded vigoroudly.

"Why don't you three consider it a Jedi training exerciseto help him.
Besides, we need to get ready because tomorrow-" He looked at Jacen and

Jaina, eyes sparkling.

"Y our father and Chewbacca are bringing us another Jedi trainee.”

"Dad'scoming here?' Jainasaid with ayelp.

"Hey, why didn't you tell us before?" Jacen added. His heart legped at

the thought of seeing hisfather again after afull month.

"l wanted it to be a surprise. Hesflyingin on the Millennium Facon,
but he had to stop at Chewbaccas planet first. They've dready |eft

Kashyyyk, and they're on their way here."



Filled with excitement, the young Jedi Knights eagerly helped unload
Peckhum's supply ship. It was hard work, demanding more concentration
and control of their Jedi lifting abilities than they were used to, but

they finished in lessthan an hour. Jainaand Jacen chattered to Tend
Kaabout al the adventures Han Solo had experienced. Jainagroaned
about how much work it would be to clean up their quartersintime, so

they could impresstheir father.

Finaly, the battered old freighter flew off into the misty skiestoward

the orangish gas-giant planet of Yavin.

Jacen smiled and looked wigtfully at the trampled clearing. The next
ship to arrive on the landing pad would be the Millennium Falcon!
--------------- "THERE," SAID JAINA, mentally relaxing her hold on a
large mass of tangled wires and cables. It cameto rest in amore or

less contained jumble atop one of the newly tidied stacks of eectronic
componentsin her room. "That should do it,” she added with a satisfied

nod.

"Does that mean we can go to morning med now?"' Jacen said. "You've

been at thishdf thenight.”

"] want Dad to beimpressed.” Jainashrugged.



Jacen laughed. "He never stacks histoolsthis negtly!"

"Guess| did get alittle carried away,” Jainareplied, matching his

grin. "Weve dill got afew hours before they get here.”

Jacen snorted and stood up from the floor, where held been sitting next

to hissster while they worked. He brushed the dust off hisjumpsuit

and ran long fingers through his dark brown curls. "Well, how do | look.

Jainaraised acritica eyebrow a him.

"Like someone who's been up dl night.”

He hurried over to peer anxioudy into the smal mirror that Jainahad

hung above her cistern. Sheredlized that her brother wasjust as

nervous and excited about seeing their father again as shewas.

"It , sactually not too bad," she assured him.

" think raking the twigs and leaves from your hair realy helped.

Here, put thison.”

She pulled afresh jumpsuit from achest by her bed. ™Y ou'll look more

presentable.”



When Jacen went into the next room to change, Jainatook his place at

the mirror.

She wasn't vain, but, as with her room, she preferred to keep her

persond . appearance neat and clean.

Sheran acomb through her straight brown hair and stared at her

reflection.

Then, with aquick peek over her shoulder to be sure her brother wasn't
looking, she pulled back a handful of strands and worked t -ieminto a
braid. Jainawould never have gone to this much trouble for an

ambassador or some silly dignitary-but her father was worth the effort.

She hoped Jacen wouldn't notice or comment onit.

Finished, she stepped through her door way and poked her head into

Jacen'sroom.

"All theanimadsfed?' she asked.

"| took care of that hours ago,” he said, emerging in his clean, fresh

robe. He heaved along-suffering sigh. "At least someone @ had their

morning medl."



Jainagnawed her lip, anxioudy scanning the sky for any glimmer that
might herdld the arriva of the Millennium Falcon. She and Jacen stood
at the edge of the wide clearing in front of the Jedi academy, wherethe
hideous monster had appeared the day before. The ared's short grasses

had been trampled down by frequent takeoffs and landings.

Jainasmelled the rich green dampness of the early morning in thejungle
that surrounded the clearing. Thefoliagerustled and sighed inalight
breeze that so carried thetiills, twitters, and chirpsthat reminded

her of the wide profusion of animd life that inhabited the jungle moon.

Beside her, Jacen shifted impatiently from one foot to the other, a

frown of concentration etched across hisforehead. Jainasighed.

Why did it seem like everything took forever when you were looking
forward to it, and things that you didn't want to happen arrived too

00n?

Asif senang her tenson, Jacen suddenly turned to her with a

mischievouslook in hiseye. "Hey, Janayou know why TIE fighters

scream in space?’

She nodded. "Sure, their twin ion engines set up ashock front from the

exhaugt-"

"No!" Jacen waved hishand in dismissd.



"Because they misstheir mothership!™

Aswas expected of her, Jainagroaned, grateful for achanceto get her

mind off waiting, even if only for amoment.

Then acomforting hum built and resonated around them, asif the sound
of their mounting excitement had suddenly become audible. "Look," she
said, pointing at a silverwhite speck that had just appeared high above

the treetops.

The glimmer disgppeared for afew moments and then, with arush of
exhded breath that she hadn't redlized she'd been holding, Jaina saw

the Millennium Falcon swoop across the sky toward the clearing.

The familiar blunt-nosed ova of their father's ship hovered
tantalizingly above their heads for amoment that seemed to Stretch to
eternity. Then, with aburst of itsrepulsorlifts, it settled gently

onto the ground in front of them. The Facon's cooling hull buzzed and
ticked as the engines died down to alow drone. The scent of ozone

tickled Jainas nogtrils.

Jainaknew the shutdown proceduresfor the Corellian light freighter,
but she wished that just for today there was some way to speed things

up. When she thought she could wait no longer, the landing ramp of the



Fd con lowered with awhine-thump.

And then their father bounded down the ramp, gathering the twinsinto
hisarms, ruffling their hair, and trying to hug both of them & once,

as he had done when they were small children.

Han Solo stepped back to take agood look at his children. "Wel!" he
said at last, with one of those lopsided grins for which he was so
famous. "Except for your mother, I'd say thisisthe finest welcoming

committee I've ever had."

"Dad," Jacen said, rolling his eyes, "We are not acommittee.”

As her father laughed, Jainatook a moment to study him, and was
relieved to note that he had not changed in the month that they had been
gonefrom home. He wore soft black trousers and boots that fitted him
snugly, an open-necked white shirt, and a dark vest-a comfortable,
serviceable set of clothesthat he sometimes jokingly referred to ashis
"working uniform.” The battered, familiar shape of the Millennium

Fa con was unchanged aswell.

"How do we look, Dad?' Jainaasked. "Any different?’

"Well, now that you mentionit. . . " hesad, turning hisgaze to

each of themin turn.



"Jacen, you've grown again-bet you even caught up with your sster. And
Jaing," he said with awicked grin, "if | didn't think you'd throw a
hydrospanner at mefor saying o, I'd tell you that you're even prettier

than you were amonth ago."

Jaina blushed and gave an unladylike snort to demonstrate what she

thought of such compliments, but secretly she was pleased.

A loud, echoing roar from indgde the ship saved her the embarrassment of
having to come up with aresponse. A large form thundered down the
boarding ramp. Huge heavily furred arms reached out to grab Jainaand

threw her highintotheair.

"Chewid" Jainashrieked ' laughing asthe giant Wookiee caught her
again on theway down. "I'm not alittle kid anymorel” After Chewbacca
had repegated this greeting ritual with her brother, Jainafindly said

what she and Jacen werethinking. "It's good to see you, Dad, but what

brings you to the Jedi academy?"

"Yeah," Jacen added. "Mom didn't send you to check if we had enough

clean underwear, did she?"

"Nah, nothing like that,” their father assured them with alaugh.
"Actualy, Chewie and | needed to come out this direction to help my old

friend Lando Calrissian open up anew operation.”



Jaina had aways had agreat fondness for Lando, her father's dark and
dashing friend, but she dso knew him well enough to realize that her
adopted "uncle" Lando was dwaysinvolved in some crackpot moneymeaking

scheme or another. She held up ahand to stop her father.

"Wait, let me guess. HeEs-he's starting anew casino on his space

station and he needed you to bring him a shipload of sabacc cards.”

"No, no, I've got it," Jacen said. "He's opening anew Nerf ranch and

he wants you to help him build acorrd.”

At this Chewbaccathrew back his head and bleated with Wookiee laughter.

"Not even clos2" Han Solo shook his head.

"Corusca gem mining deep in the atmosphere of thegasgiant.” He

pointed up to the great orange ball of the planet Y avin in the sky

overhead. "He asked usto come and help him set up the operation.”

"Oh, blaster boltd" said Jacen, sngpping hisfingers. "That was going

to be my next guess.”

Another faint Wookiee-sounding bellow came from inside the Millennium

Fdcon.



Chewbacca turned and strode back up the ramp.

"What wasthat?' Jainaasked.

"Oh, | forgot to mention,” Han said. "When Luke found out we had to
come here anyway, he asked usto stop by Chewi€e's homeworld of Kashyyyk
and pick up anew Jedi candidate. HE's going to be your fellow

sudent.”

As Han spoke, Chewbacca thumped back down the ramp, closdly followed by
asmaler Wookiee, who was till taller than Jacen or Jaina. The

younger Wookiee had thick swirls of ginger-colored fur, with a

remarkable swirling black streak aswide as Jaina's hand that ran from

just above hisleft eye up over his head and down to the middle of his

back.

Hewore only abdt woven of some glossy fiber that Jaina could not

identify.

"Kids, I'd like you to meet Chewi€'s nephew Lowbacca. Lowbacca, my kids

Jacen and Jaina"

L owbacca nodded his head and growled a Wookiee greeting. Hewasthin
and lanky, even for aWookiee, with gangly fur-covered armsand legs.

The young Wookiee fidgeted.



Chewbacca barked a question to Han and waved one massive arm in the

direction of thetemple.

"Sure," Han said. " Go ahead-take him to Luke for now. The kids can get

to know each other later."

Asthe two Wookiees headed off to find Luke, Han said, "Wait here, |

have something for you," and ducked back into the Falcon.

Hereturned in afew moments, his arms laden with a strange assortment

of packages and greenery.

"Hrg," he said, tossing each of them asmall message disk, "your

mother recorded these persond holo lettersfor you. There's another

onefromyour little brother Anakin.

He can't wait to come here himsdf."

Jainalooked at the glittering message disks, anxiousto play them. But

she dipped them into one of the pockets of her jumpsuit.

"Andnow . .." Han sad, holding up alarge bouquet of green fronds

sprinkled with purple and white star-shaped blossoms.

Grinning, he waggled theflowers.



"Oh, Dad, you remembered!”

Jacen ran forward ecaticdly. "My ssump lizard'sfavoritefood.” He
took the leafy bundle gratefully and said, "I'll feed 'emto her right
away. Seeyou later, Dad." Then heran off in the direction of the

Great Temple.

Jainastood aone with her father, looking expectantly at the last bulky

package he held in hisarms. He set it on the weedy ground of the

landing clearing and stepped back so that Jaina could pull asdethe

ragsthat covered it.

"Great wrapping job, Dad,” she said, smiling .

"Hey, it works" Han spread his hands.

Jaina gasped as she removed the coverings, then looked up at her father,

who grinned and shrugged nonchaantly "A hyperdrive unit!" she said.

"It'snot in working condition, you undergtand,” hesaid. "Andit's

pretty old. | got it off an old Imperid Deta-class shuttle they were

dismantling on Coruscant.”

Jainaremembered fondly the times she had hel ped her father tinker with



the Falcon's subsystems to keep it running in peak condition-or as close

asthey could get.

"Oh, Dad, you couldn't have picked a better present!” She jumped up and
hugged him, wrapping her arms around his dark vest. She could tell that
her father was pleased-and maybe even alittle embarrassed-by her

enthusaam.

Her father looked down at her and raised one eyebrow. ™Y ou know,
there's a couple more components on the ship. If you wanted to help me

bring'em out here, your dad could show you how they dl go together."

Sheran after him into the ship. ---------------- ITWASLATE that
morning when Jacen and Jainafinaly caught up with their father,
Chewbacca, and his nephew Lowbacca. Thetwins, who had spent hours a
their respective assigned duties and Jedi training exercises, arrived

back at the students quarters just as they saw the threesome emerge

from aformerly empty room.

"Hi!" Jacen called, hurrying up to Lowbaccawith hissister in tow.

"Areyou tired from your trip? If not, | could show you my room.

| have someredly unusud pets. | collected most of them from the
jungles here and Jaina made some cages for them-you should see those
cages-and Jaina could show you her room too. She'sgot dl sorts of

broken-down equipment that she usesto build thingsout of.” Inhis



enthusiasm, Jacen never even paused to take a breath.

The much taller Lowbaccalooked down at the human boy as Jacen rattled
on. "Doyoulikeanimas? Do you liketo build things? Didyou

bring any pets or equipment with you from Kashyyyk? Do you like-" His
father chuckled into the stream of questions. "Ther€ll be time enough

for that later, kid. We spent most of the morning with Luke, and then

we got Lowbacca settled in hisroom. Y ou two want to take him on atour
of the academy, get him familiar with the place? By now, you probably

know your way around better than Chewieor | do."

"Wed loveto," Jainaanswered before ther father had finished his

sentence.

"We're the perfect tour guides," Jacen added with a confident shrug.
"Jainaand | cameto the Jedi academy for thefirst time when we were
only two yearsold." He smiled acocky, lopsided grin-the onethelr

mother aways said made him look just like hisfather.

Lowbacca gave an interrogative growl. "He asked how many timesyou've

given thistour,” Han trandated.

"Well," Jacen spuittered, hisface reddening dightly, "if youmeaninan

officia capacity, as opposed toer, um Hisvoicetrailed off.



"What hemeansis” Janaput infirmly, thisisour firs time."

L owbacca exchanged a glance with hisuncle. Chewbaccaraised afurred
brown arm, indicated the long corridor with aflourish of hishand, and

gave ashort bark.

"Right," Hansad. "Let'sgo. pp Thetwinsled the group down a et of

mossy, cracked stairsto the main level and out onto the grassy clearing
infront of the Great Temple. Jacen was eager to prove him salf agood
tour guide and pointed to each squarish level of the gigantic pyramid as

he spoke.

"At the very top is an observation deck that gives one of the best views
of the big planet Y avin overhead-unless of course you climb one of those
huge old Massass treesinthejungle,” he said with alaugh. "Thetop
leve of the pyramid has only one enormous room the grand audience

chamber-that can hold thousands of people.”

"That's where the Jedi trainees gather when Uncle Luke-| mean Master

Skywaker-gives hislessons," Jainasad.

Jacen went on to explain that the lower levels had been remodeled in

recent years.

Thelarger leve directly below the grand audience chamber housed those

who lived at the academy-trainees, academy staff, and Master Skywalker



himself-and a so contained rooms for storage or meditation, aswell as

chambersfor guests and visiting dignitaries.

The pyramid's huge ground level held the Communications Center, the main
computers, meseting areas and offices, and common roomsin which meals
were prepped and eaten. It aso held the Strategy Center-the chamber

that had been known asthe War Room in the days when the temple had
housed the Alliance's secret base. Underground, and completely

invisble from where they stood, was a gigantic hangar bay that stored

shuttles, speeders, fighters, and other aircraft.

On two sides of the Great Temple and aong the landing area flowed broad
rivers, and beyond them lay the lush and mostly unexplored jungles of

the fourth moon of Yavin. "The templeswere built by the Massass, a
mysterious ancient race. There are actualy lots of Structures

scattered throughout the jungles,” Jacen said. "Some of them arejust

ruins, redly-like the Pdace of the Woolamander acrosstheriver

there

He described the power-generating station next to the main temple, a
series of plateshaped whedls, twice astal as Jacen himsdlf, sanding

on edge and connected through the center by along axle.

"So you see" Jainasaid, picking up the narration where her brother had

left off, with the power gtation, theriver, and the jungles, the Jedi



academy isfarly sdfaufficient. Comeon, let'sgoinsde.”

The tour concluded at the twins quarters, where Jacen and Jaina
delighted in showing their father and the two Wookiees their respective
treasure troves of pets and salvaged bits of machinery. Han Solo beamed
with fatherly pride. Lowbaccadisplayed agratifying if subdued

interest in the creatures in Jacen's menagerie.

When the group moved into his Sster's room, Jacen quickly did the
crystal snake he had been showing off back into its cage and hurried
after them. By the time he bounded through the door, L owbaccawas
aready engrossed in an assortment of gadgets and wiring that he had
spread out across Jainas floor. He was far more interested in the

eectronicsthan in thewild jungle crestures.

"Do you like working on machines, Chewie-uh, | mean, Lowbacca?' Jaina

asked, bending next to the gangly Waookiee.

The hairy creature expressed his fascination with such along series of

grunts, growls, and rumbles that Jacen was at aloss to understand how a

simple yes-or-no question could produce such an animated answer.

Asusud, thar father trandated. "First of dl, Lowbaccawould take

it asagreat sgn of friendship if youwould cal him Lowie."

Jacen gave a pleased nod. "'Lowie" huh? | Han continued, 91 well,



I'mnot surel followed it dl. Thething heredly gets excited about

iscomputers.”

Jaina patted the young Wookiee on the shoulder. "We can do alot of

things together, then, Lowie." Chewbacca chuffed in agreement.

But Jaina's forehead furrowed with sudden concern. "Uh, Dad?' she said.
"It's obviousthat Lowie has studied our language and understands us as
well as Chewie does. But we can't understand him. After all, it took

you yearsto learn the Wookiee language. How is he going to get by here

at the Jedi academy where nobody can understand him?”

Jacen nodded agreement, looking at the young Wookiee. "Wholl trandae

for us?'

They wereinterrupted at this point by atriumphant bark from Chewbacca

"We have just the answer for you," Han said, clapping his hands and

rubbing them together.

"A little something that See-Threepio and Chewie cooked up.”

Chewbaccaturned and held out a shiny metallic device for everyoneto

see. The sdewise-ovoid gpparatuswas slvery, dightly longer than

Lowie's hand and about four fingersthick, flat on the back and rounded



onthefront. It looked like aface, with two like that."

"And for therest yellow optica sensors unevenly spaced near thetop, a
more or lesstriangular protrusion toward the center, and a perforated
oblong on the lower portion that Jacen took to be a speaker Chewbacca
fiddled with something at the back of the device, and the yellow eyes
flickered tolife. A thin metallic voice, careful and correct, issued

from thetiny spesker.

"Gredtings. | am aMiniaturized Trandator Droid-Em Teedee-specidizing
in humanWookieeréeations. | am fluent in over six forms of
communication. My primary programmed function isto trandate \WWookiee
speech into other humanoid languages.” 1t paused expectantly and then

added, "Might | be of assstance?"

Jacen laughed. "It can't be!™

Jainagasped. "Soundsjust like Threepio!”

"Almog," their father replied, his mouth twisted in wry amusement. He
scratched under his collar with onelazy finger. "A littletoo much
like Threepio, for my money. But snce he did most of the programming

on Em Teedeg, | couldn't talk him out of it." He shrugged

gpologeticdly.

"Why don't you kidstry it out during the midday meal? Chewbaccaand |



dill have some businessto discuss with Luke, then well take off in
the Falcon later this after noon. Weve got to see Lando at hismining

dation."

The common room the Jedi trainees used asamess hdl wasfilled with
wooden tables of various heights. The seats-chairs, benches, nests,
ledges, cushions, and stools-came in abroad variety of shapes and sizes
to accommodate the differing customs and anatomies of human and dien

students.

The plantlike members of the Jedi academy had gone outside to the bright
sunwashed steps of the Great Temple, where they could soak up light from
Y avin'swhite sun and photosynthesi ze for nutrients, adding small

packets of minerasinto their digestive orifices. Ingde the mess

hall, though, dozens of unusua species sat together eating exotic foods

particular to their own kind.

Jacen followed a step behind, still chattering about the old Massass
temples, as Jainafound atable at one end of the large hall that had a

chair appropriate for Lowbacca SO far Jacen had been unable to dicit
more than afew nods and gestures from the Wookiee, who seemed deep in

thought, intent on absorbing the smells, sights, and sounds around him.

Determined to start areal conversation with the new trainee, Jacen cast

about in hismind for agood question. So, Lowie, how much stuff do you



need to movein? Naw, that was a stupid question.

How about, How old are you? No, that would get him only ashort

answer. And anyway, their father had told them thet earlier this

morning. Lowie was nineteen, barely an adolescent by Wookiec standards.
Maybe something like, How did you know you wanted to become a Jedi? Yes,

that was good.

But before he could pose the question, the solid, muscular form of Tenel

Kaswung into the sest next to him, across from Lowbacca.

"New student,” she said, acknowledging Lowbaccain the brief, direct way

that was so characterigtic of her.

"Lowig" Jacen sad, "thisisour friend Tend Ka, from the planet of

Dathomir."

"Andthis" Jainaresponded, making the introductions for her sde of

thetable, "is Lowbacca, nephew of Chewbacca, from the Wookice homeworld

of Kashyyyk."

Tend Karoseformaly and inclined her heed, tossing her red-gold hair.

"Lowbacca of Kashyyyk, | greet you," she said, and resumed her sedt.

L owbacca nodded in return and uttered three short growls.

Jacen waited for amoment, looking at the little trandator droid



clipped to Lowi€'s bdt, but nothing happened.

"WdI?" Jainasaid expectantly "Y ou going to trandate for us, Em

Teedec?!

"Goodness me, Mistress Jaing, | am sorry,” thetiny droid replied ina
flustered, mechanica voice. "Oh, how dreadful! My initid

opportunity to perform my primary function for Master Lowbacca, and I've
faled him. | assure you, masters and mistresses dl, that from now on

| will endeavor to make each trand ation as speedily and as e oquently
aspossible-" Lowbaccainterrupted the trandator droid's self-reproach

with asharp growl.

"Trandate?' thelittledroid replied. "Trandatewhat? Oh! Oh, |

see. Yes Immediady.”

Em Teedee made anoise that sounded for al the world asif it was
clearing itsthroat, and then began. "Master Lowbacca says, ‘May no sun
rise upon aday, nor any moon rise upon anight, in which heisnot as
honored to see you, and to bein your presence, asheisat thisvery
moment."" Jainarolled her eyes. Jacen shook hishead in dishelief. But

Tend Kasface remained expressionless.

From the corner of his eye, Jacen caught sight of the troublesome young

student Raynar in his colorful robes, snickering at them from anearby



table. Automated servers carried generous bowls of food from the

kitchen and placed them in front of each trainee.

But JACEN'S attention was brought back to his own table when Lowie

growled down into the optical sensors of the trandator droid.

"Wdl, sowhet if | did embdllish abit?' the droid asked defensively,
asaplate of seaming, blood-red meat was placed in front of the

Wookiee. "I was only atempting to make you sound more civilized."

Lowbaccas threatening growl |eft no doubt asto whether he was grateful

to the droid.

"Very wdl," Em Teedee buffed. "Perhaps a better trandation of Master

L owbaccas words would have been," The sun has never shined so brightly
for this humble Wookiee as on this day we meet."" jacen accepted a hot
cup of soup that his Sister passed across the table to him. He shot a

questioning look at Lowie, who growled again at Em Teedee.

"Wel, haveit your way then," the droid said haughtily, but inamore

subdued voice.

"But | assure you that my trandations were much more refined. Ahem.
What Master Lowbacca actualy said was, 'l am pleased to meet you.™
When the Wookieefindly grunted in satisfaction, Tend Kareplied

gravely, asif she had not heard any of the other trandations, "Itisa



pleasure shared, Lowbacca."

Asan automated tray trundled past toward Raynar's nearby table, Tend
Kareached out and snagged the last jug of fresh juice. She poured the
rich ruby liquid into each of their cups and then set thejug with a

gentle thump on the table before them.

She blinked her cool gray eyes and solemnly held out her cup.

"Jacen and Jainaare dready my friends. | offer you friendship,

Lowbacca of Kashyyyk."

The Wookiee hesitated, unsure of what to do. Jainapressed acup into

his hand. Jacen raised hisand said, "Friendship.”

"Friendship," Jainaechoed.

Nodding, Lowielifted hisglass high in the air, threw hishead back,

and let out aroar that rang through the hall.

The small voice of Em Teedee broke the silence that followed. "Master
Lowbacca most emphaticaly accepts your offer of friendship and extends
hisown." To everyone's surprise, the Wookiee did not correct the

trandator.



"Accepted,” Tend Kasad, taking adrink.

When everyone had followed suit, she said, "And now we are friends.”

"That meansyou can cal him Lowie now,” Jainasaid.

Tend Kaconsdered thisfor amoment. "I choose to honor him by using

his complete name."

At another table, three short reptilian Chala sat around atrayful of
warm, rocking eggs, staring fixedly at them like the predators they
were. When the eggs cracked and opened, the Chaalunged for the bright

pink furry hatchlings asthey emerged fresh from the shells.

Two whigtling avian creatures shared aplateful of thin, writhing
threads covered with fluffy blue hair-tantalizing ropy caterpillars

which they durped one at atime through their narrow, horny beaks.

As Jacen sat at the table spooning his soup, trying to think of
something amusing to say to Tend Ka, or at least to continue the
conversation with Lowie, he caught aglimpse of movement out of the
corner of his eye-something dithering toward the table beside them. A

glassy glitter. A serpentineflash.

Jacen's heart legped into histhroat. He suddenly wondered if he had

fastened the cage of the crystal snake when hisfather and the Wookiecs



had finished their tour of hischambers.

"Hey," Raynar said, leaning over the table beside them, hisflashy robes
0 brilliant that they made Jacen's eyes ache. "Would you mind giving
our juice jug back?' Raynar used his own Jedi powersto snatch thejug
from their table and carry it through the air back toward himself. "Next
time please ask before you just takeit." He leaned back and crossed

hisarmsover his chest with a salf-satisfied expression.

Just then, light fell on the crystal snake, and Jacen saw it with
perfect clarity. It reared up on Raynar's lap and hissed a him, its

flat triangular head staring the boy right in the face.

Raynar saw it and shrieked, losing his Force concentration. Thejug

wobbled, then fell, spilling deep red juice al over hisbright robes.

Jacen legped to hisfeet and jumped for the snake. He had to catch it
before it wreaked more havoc. Hetackled Raynar, trying to grab the

serpent from the other boy's|ap.

Raynar, thinking he was being attacked from al sdes, screamed in

terror at the top of hislungs.

As he and Jacen struggled, their entire table toppled over, spilling

dark brown pudding, knocking other beverage containersright and left,



spraying food on Raynar's companions at the table.

Tenel Ka, not understanding the problem but always ready to defend her
friends, jumped into the fray. She picked up Jacen's hot soup and
hurled it toward Raynar's companions, who, seeing the attack coming from

anew front, decided to retdiate.

A platter of honeyed noodles sailed across the dining hall toward Jaing,

but she ducked.

The noodlesinstead splattered and clung to the bristly white fur of a
Taz-abearlike creature that stood up and blatted a musical note of
dismay. When Jaina saw the noodles sticking to the dien'swhitefur,

she couldn't stop hersdlf from laughing.

The crystal snake dithered out of Jacen's grasp as Jacen crawled across
Raynar's squirming lap. The young Jedi screamed asif he were being

murdered, but Jacen scuttled under the dining tables after the serpent.

Bumping one of the tables over while grabbing for the snake, he felt
smooth, dry scales againgt his fingertips-but the snake did through

them, and he could not hold on.

Another table was knocked over as Lowie cameto help. With aflurry of
feathers, the avian creatures squawked and fought over their plateful of

squirming, fuzzy blue thread-worms,



More food flew through the air, levitated by Jedi powers, and tossed
from one table to another. The Jedi Sudentswere laughing, seeing it
now as arelease from the tension of the grueling studies and deep

concentration required of them during their training.

Steamed leavesflew in the faces of the reptilian Chala, interrupting
their predatory concentration. All three of them stood up and whirled
to meet the attack, back-to-back, standing in athree-point formation,
hissng and glaring. The milky tan eggs on their eating platter

continued to hatch, and the pink fuzzy hatchlings chose that moment to

escape.

Lowie let out a stone-rumbling Wookiee roar, and Em Teedee squeaked with
ahighpitched darm. "I can't see athing, Master Lowbaccal Comestibles

are obscuring my optical sensors. Do please clean them off!"

Arloo-Detoo trundled into the dining chamber and | et out an electronic
wall, but hisdroid cries were drowned out by the laughter and the
tumult of flying food. Before Artoo could whed around and sound the
adarm, alargetray of creamy dessart pastries splattered across his

domed top. The astromech droid beat a hasty, whirring retreet.

Asthe crystal snake dithered toward the cracked stone walls to escape,

Jacen desperately plowed forward. He reached out with one hand and



grabbed the pointed tail. The serpent rippled around invisbly ina
fluid motion, flashing its fangs toward Jacen, reedy to bite down on the

hand holdingiit.

But Jacen held out his other hand, pointing with hisfinger and the

Force, touching the snake'stiny brain.

"Hey! Dontyou dare" hesaid doud. Then, asthe crystd snake

hesitated, Jacen grabbed it around the neck and lifted it into the air.

The lower part of itslong body whipped and thrashed. Jacen coiled the
snake around his arm and sent soothing thoughtsinto its mind. He stood

up, grinning and relieved.

"l gotit!" hecriedin triumph-just asthree overripe fruits splashed
againg hisface and chest, burdting their thin skinsand spilling rich
purple pulp al over him. Jacen sputtered and then alowed himself to

giggle, still maintaining hishold on the crysta snake.

"Stop!" A booming voice enhanced by the Force echoed through the dining

hall.

Suddenly everything froze asif timeitsdf had paused. All theflying
food hung suspended in the air; each drip of liquid dangled motionless

abovethetables. All sound ceased, savefor that of the trainees

gasps.



Magter Luke Skywaker stood in the entrance to the dining hall wearing a
stern expression as he surveyed the suspended food fight. Jacen looked
at hisuncle's expression and thought he saw anger, but also a concedled

amusament.

Luke said, "Wasthisthe best and most chalenging way you could find to
put your powersto use?' He gestured to al the motionless food and
seemed very sad for amoment. Then he turned to leave-but not before

Jacen noticed a smile spreading across hisface.

As he departed, Luke called, "Instead, perhaps you can use your Jedi
powers. . . to clean up thismess" He gestured briefly with his

right hand, and the suspended food platters, bowls of soup, desserts,
fruits, and messy confections were released, tumbling down like an
avadanche. Practicaly everyone was splattered al over again as sticky

gobbets sprayed into the air.

Jacen looked at the aftermath of the food war. Still holding the

crystal snake, he wiped asmear of frosting from his nose.

The other Jedi students, though subdued, began to chuckle with rdlief,
then set to work cleaning up. ------------------ | THE WARM AFTERNOON sun
gparkled in the heavy, moist air as Lowbacca accompanied his uncle and

Han Solo back to the Millennium Falcon. Beside him the Solo twins



chattered gaily, apparently obliviousto thethick jungle heat. He
could sense an underlying tension, though: Jacen and Jainawould miss
their father every bit as much as he would miss his uncle Chewbacca, his

mother, and the rest of hisfamily back on Kashyyyk.

Lowbacca's golden eyesflicked uneasily about the clearing in front of

the Great Temple. He was still uncomfortable with wide-open spaces so
closeto the ground. On the Wookiee homeworld dl citieswere built

high in the tops of the massive intertwining trees, supported by sturdy
branches. Even the most courageous of Wookiees seldom ventured to the
inhospitable lower levels of the forest-much less dl the way to the

ground, where dangers abounded.

TO Lowbacca, height meant civilization, comfort, safety, home. And
athough the enormous Massass treestowered u to p twenty timesas high
asany other plant on Y avin 4, compared with the trees of Kashyyyk they
were midgets. Lowbaccawondered if hewould ever find aplace high

enough on thissmall moon to make him fed &t ease.

Lowiewas so logt in thought that he was startled to see that they had

arrived at the Falcon.

"Never have the chance to do a preflight when we're under fire," Han

Solo said, "but it's agood idea when we do have the time.”

Standing at the foot of the entry ramp he smiled dissrmingly at them.



"If you kids aren't too busy, Chewie and | could use some help doing the

preflight checks.™

"Great," Jainasad before anyone else could respond. "I'll take the
hyperdrive." She rushed up the ramp, pausing for only amillisecond to

brush akiss on her father's cheek. "Thanks, Dad. Y ou're the best."

Han Solo looked immensdly pleased for along moment before bringing
himself back to busnesswith ashake of hishead. " So, kid, you got

any preferences?’ Helooked at Lowie, who thought briefly, then rumbled

hisreply.

Although Han Solo had doubtless understood him very well, the pesky
trandator droid piped up. "Master Lowbacca wishesto ingpect your

ship's computer systemsin order that he might tell it whereto go.”

Han Solo gave Chewbacca a sdelong glance. "Thought you said you fixed
that thing," he said, indicating Em Teedee. "It needs an attitude

adjusment.”

Chewbacca shrugged e oquently, gave amenacing growl, and administered

emergency repair procedure number one: he held the silvery ova with one

huge hand while he shook thelittle droid until the circuitsrattled.

"Oh, dear me! Perhaps| could have been abit more precise, P) the



droid squeaked hastily.

"Er . .. Magter Lowbacca expresses his desire to perform the preflight

checks on your navigational computer.”

"Good ideg, kid," Han Solo agreed, briskly rubbing his palms together.
"Jacen, you take the exterior hull; seeif anything's nested in the

exterior ventsin the last couple of hours.

I'll start on the life-support systems. Chewie, you check the cargo

bay.

Thislast was said with alift of the chin and atwinklein Han Solo's

eye that Lowbacca.

knew must have meant something to the older Wookiee-but Lowie hadn't a
clue. He wondered dispiritedly if he would ever understand humans as

wdl ashisuncledid.

The navicomputer was an enjoyable chalenge. Lowieran through dl the
preflight requirements twice-not because he thought he might have missed
something the first time, but because the two places hefdt most at

home were in the treetops and in front of acompuiter.

By the time Lowie completed his second run-through, Han Solo had aready

finished with thelife-support systems and was now checking out the



ship'semergency power generator. When he saw Lowbacca, Han wiped his
hands on a greasy rag, tossed it aside, and held up onefinger asif an
ideahad just cometo him. "Why don't you give your uncle ahand inthe
cargo hold while| finish up here" Hisroguish grin was even more

lopsided than usud.

L owbaccawondered what the smile meant and why his uncle should il
need his help with the cargo. Sometimes humanswere very difficult to

understand. With a shrug, he headed toward the cargo bay.

"Excuse me, Master Lowbacca," Em Teedee piped up, "but will you be

needing my trandating services & thistime?"

Lowbaccagrowled anegative.

"Very wdl, sr," Em Teedee said. "In that case, would you mind if |
put mysdf into abrief shutdown cycle? If you should require my
assistance for any reason, please do not hesitate to interrupt my rest

cyce”

Lowie assured Em Teedee that the miniature droid would bethefirst to

know if he needed anything from him.

Hefound his uncle clambering acrossamountain of crates and bundles,

checking the securing straps. Apparently Lando Calrissian needed agood



many suppliesfor hisnew mining operation.

Even in the crowded cargo hold, he breathed deeply, enjoying the mix of
familiar smells. speeder fudl, machined metd, lubricants, space

rations, and Wookiee sweatenough to make him homesick for the treetop
citiesof Kashyyyk. Hewould have little access to speeders or
computerswhile he studied at the Jedi academy-with the exception, of
course, of Em Teedee. But perhaps he could console himself occasionally

by climbing the jungle trees and thinking of home.

Maybe he would do that after the Fal con took off, but for now there was

work to do.

Lowie asked his uncle what still needed to be done, and began to check

the webbing on apile of cargo that Chewbaccaindicated.

The straps and webbing were loose, and so was the cloth that covered the
pile-so loose, in fact, that as L owbacca began to work, the covering
did away entirdy. Hisjaw dropped, and he stepped back to admire what

he had accidentally uncovered.

The air speeder, dismantled into large components, was il
recognizable. 1t was an older modd, a T-23 skyhopper, with controls
smilar to the X-wing fighter, but with trihedrd wings, and a passenger
seat and cramped cargo compartment at the rear of the cockpit. The

blue-metallic hull had been battered and stained with age, but the



engine mounted between the wings looked in serviceable condition.

He glanced up to find hisuncle staring at him expectantly. Then, to

his great surprise, Chewbacca asked Lowie what he thought of the craft.

The skyhopper was compact and well constructed. It wouldn't take much
to put all the piecestogether again. He complimented the vintage
Speedees lines and ventured a guess as to its range and maneuverability

Of course, the onboard computer probably needed a system overhaul and
the exterior could use abit of body work, but those were only minor
drawbacks. The dings and scars on the hull only served to add

character.

With asatisfied growl, Chewbacca spread his arms wide and shocked Lowie
by telling him the T-23 was agoing-away gift. The speeder belonged to

Lowbaccy, if he could assembleit.

Lowbacca stood next to his T-23 in the clearing with Jacen and Jainaand
waved good-bye. After aflurry of hugs, exchanged thanks, and
last-minute messages, they watched as Han and Chewbacca climbed back

aboard the ship.

Now asthe Millennium Falcon cleared the treetops and angled into the
deep blue sky, the three young Jedi trainees continued waving, each lost

in thought for along moment asthey gazed after the departing ship.



At last Jainaheaved asigh. "Well, Lowid" she said, rubbing her hands
together with alook of gleeful anticipation as she looked at the

battered T-23. "Need any help getting this bucket of bolts up and

going?”

Redizing that even though Jaina was younger, she probably had more
experience tuning speeder engines than he did, he nodded gratefully They
spent the next few hours preparing the T-23 for itsfirgt flight on

Y avin 4. Jacen occupied himsdlf by telling jokesthat Lowie didn't
understand, or fetching toolsfor the two enthusiastic mechanics. Jana
smiled as she worked, glad of the rare chance to share what she knew

about speeders and engines and T-23s.

When at last they finished and L owbacca leaned into the cockpit to

switch on the engine, the T-23 crackled, sputtered, and roared to life.

It lifted off the ground on itslower repulsorlifts, and abright glow

spluttered from theion afterburners. The three friendslet out two

cheersand abellow of triumph.

"Need anyone to take her for atest flight?”

Jainaasked hopefully.

Lowie sumbled over atentative answer.



"What Master Lowbaccaistrying to say," said Em Teedee, who had long
gncefinished hisrest cycle, "isthat, askind asyour offer is, he

would vastly prefer to pilot thefirg flight himsdf."

L owbacca grunted once.

"And?' thelittledroid replied. "What do'And?’ Oh, | see-the other

thing you mean, you said. But, Sr, you didn't mean Lowbacca growled

emphdticaly.

"W, if you insist," Em Teedee said.

"Ahem. Master Lowbacca a so saysthat he would be honored to have you

as his passenger, Mistress Jaina. However, Y) herushed on, "let me

assure you that last statement was made with the utmost reluctance.”

Lowbacca groaned and hit hisforehead with the hedl of one hairy handin

a\Wookiee expression of complete embarrassment.

"Wdl, it , scertainly thetruth," Em Teedee said defengively. "I'm

certain | didn't get the intonation wrong.

@y Jaina, who had at first looked disappointed at L owbaccas rel uctance,

now seemed amused at hischagiin. "l under-stand, Lowie," she said.



"I'd want to take her out on my own thefirst time, too. How about

giving usaride tomorrow?"'

Relieved that the twins were not upset, Lowbaccaloudly agreed, jumped
into the cockpit, and strapped himself in. Thewhine of the engines
drowned out Em Teedee's attempt at trandating. Lowieraised ahandin
saute, waited until Jacen and Jainawere clear, brought the enginesto

full power, and took off, heading out toward the vast jungle.

The T-23 maneuvered well, and Lowbaccareveed in the feding of height
and freedom as he streaked away. But Hill hefound himsdlf yearning

for one more thing, something that he had been thinking of al day.

Thetrees. Tdl, towering, safetrees.

Scarcely haf an hour later, far away from the Jedi academy and the

Great Temple, he landed the T-23 on the sturdy treetops, settling the

craft in the uppermost branches of the Massass trees. The tree canopy

was not as high as he was used to. The air wasthinner, and thejungle

amells, though not unpleasant, were different from those of Kashyyyk.

Even so, Lowbaccafelt more at peace now than he had at any other moment

sncelandingon Yavin4.

Jacen had said that the huge orange gas giant overhead was best viewed

from aMassass tree-and the human boy was definitely right. Lowie



looked around in al directions-at the sky and the trees, at the
crumbling ruins of smaler temples visible through bresksin the canopy.
He stared at the languid rivers, at the strange vegetation and animals
around him. He sighed with relief. He could find a place of
contentment and solitude on this moon, a place where he could think of

family and home while he studied to be a Jedi.

Asthe late-afternoon sunlight danted through the thick branches, a
distant glint caught Lowbaccas eye. He wondered what it could be. It
was not the color of any vegetation or temple ruins. Thelight

reflected from ashiny and evenly shaped object stuck partway up atree.
Lowieleaned forward, asif that could help him see more clearly. He

wished he had brought apair of macrobinoculars.

Curiogity and wonder struck aspark of excitement in him. He wanted to

get closer, but caution intervened. It was getting dark.

And after dl, if the object was important, wouldn't someone have seen

it long ago?

Perhaps not. He doubted it could be seen from the jungle floor, and it
was unlikely that many students came out and climbed to the top of the
canopy, thisfar away from the Great Temple. He was almost certain that

no one knew about this discovery.



Heart pounding, Lowie made amenta note of the shiny object's location.
He would come back the very first chance he got-he had to find out what

it was. ---------------- "I WONDER WHY Lowie never madeit to evening
med," Jacen said. Jainaand Tenel Kasat next to him in the grand

audience chamber, where Luke Skywalker had summoned them al for a

specia announcement.

Dusk light shone like burning metal through the narrow windows overhead,

but the clean white glowpanels dispelled shadows in the large, echoing

room.

"Maybe he was having too much fun flying his T-23," Jainawhispered. "I

probably wouldn't have made it back either.”

"Perhgps,” Tend Kasaid inalow voice, asif giving the matter serious

congderation, "hewas not hungry.”

Jacen flashed her alook of disbelief. "Hey, aWookiee not hungry? Hah!

And you say | make dumb jokes."

Tend Kashrugged. "It isathought.”

"Okay, well , Jacen said, "I'm not kidding now-what if something went

wrong with the skyhopper? What if Lowie crashed in thejungle?’

"Impossible” Janareplied. Though she whispered, her tone was clearly



firm. "' checked dl those systems mysdf."

Tend Kaseyebrowsraised afraction. "Ah.

Ah-hah. So because you checked them, the systems could not

mdfunction?' She nodded, and Jacen could have sworn that he saw the

shadow of asmilelurking at the corners of her lips.

"Never mind-therés Lowie," Jacen said with relief, waving hisarmsto

atract their Wookiee friend's attention.

"See?' Jainasaid smugly. "Told you nothing could happen.”

Jacen pretended not to notice. "Yourejustintime” hesad asthe

Wookieejoined them.

"Master Skywalker should be here anytime now.

No oneredly knew why this specid twilight meeting had been cdled,

but it wasfairly unusua. Everyone who lived, worked, or trained at

the Jedi academy had arrived, filling the chamber with ahushed

excitement.

Jacen whispered, "Where were you, Lowic?'



L owbaccaresponded in alow rumble, quieter than any Jacen had ever
heard a Wookiee use. Without warning, Em Teedee announced in aclear
metallic voice, "Master Lowbaccawishesit known that he had a most
successful expedition and-" The trandator droid cut off in midsentence

as Lowbacca clamped a ginger-furred hand over the droid's mouth speaker.

"Shhh!" Jainahissed.

"Can't youturnit down?' Jacen whispered.

Curious eyesturned to stare at them from every section of the grand

audience chamber.

Lowbacca hunched down in his seat with a chagrined look that needed no

interpreter.

He craned his neck forward to tare at the droid clipped to hiswebbed

belt. Heissued a series of soft, sharp mutters.

"Oh! Oh, dear me," Em Teedeereplied in an enthusiastic though much

quieter voice.

"| do beg your pardon. | did not fully comprehend that you didn't

intend to share your discovery with everyone present.”

"Discovery?' Jacen said. "What did you-" But Master Skywalker chose



that moment to make his entrance. A hush fell over the crowd, putting
an end to dl hope of Jacen satisfying his curiogty before the meeting
began. Luke mounted the steps to the wide raised platform, closely
followed by adender woman with flowing silvery-white hair and huge

opaescent eyes.

"Thank you for gathering here on such short notice," Luke began. "l

received newsthis morning of apressing matter that cals me away."

Asif from apebble tossed into apond, a series of surprised murmurs
rippled through the room. Jacen wondered if hisunclésimminent
departure had anything to do with the messages brought by hisfather on

the Facon.

The blue eyesthat looked out over the audience-kind eyes that seemed
wise beyond their years-gave no hint of what the Jedi Master'smission

might be.

"I don't know how long | will be gone, so I've asked one of my former
students, the Jedi Tionne"-he gestured to the dender, shimmering-eyed
woman beside him-"to supervise your training while I'm away. Not only
does Tionne know my teachingsamost aswell as| do, but she hasarich
knowledge of Jedi lore and history. Asyou are about to find out, she's

wdl worth ligening to.”



Thisintrigued Jacen. He remembered hearing that she was not a
particularly strong Jedi, but from the warm smile that passed between
Luke and Tionne, he could tell that they understood each other well, and

that Master Skywaker must have completetrust in hisformer student.

As L uke withdrew from the platform, leaving the sudents done with
Tionne, the slver haired Jedi retrieved a curioudy shaped stringed
ingrument from somewhere behind her. It consisted of two resonating
boxes, one at either end of adender fretted neck. Thedrings
gretching across the instrument flared out in afan pattern at both

ends.

Sesting hersdf on alow stool, Tionne began to strum. "I will tel you
about a Jedi Master who lived long ago,” shesaid. "Thisisthebdlad

of Master Vodo-Siosk Baas."

As she began to sing, Jacen agreed with hisuncle: Tionnewasindeed

worth listening to.

Her song rang clear and true. Its pure tones carried easily to the
farthest corners of the great hal and transported them dl to atime
they had never witnessed. The music flowed around them, sweeping them

aong on currents of excitement and courage and triumph and sacrifice.

She sang of dire eventsthat had taken place four thousand years

earlier-how the strange, alien Jedi Master had been destroyed by Exar



Kun, one of his own students who had turned to the dark side. Master
Vodo had begged the other Jedi Masters not to do battle with Exar Kun,

and had tried to reason with him alone-though his gentle hopes had ended

in tragedy.

In the silence that followed her song, aflood of insight washed through
Jacen as heredlized that this Jedi was worth listening to for more than

just her voice.

Tionne stood, to a collective sigh from everyone present. Jacen hadn't

even realized held been holding his bregth.

"I trust my first lesson to you hasn't been too painful,” she said with
amerry twinklein her pearly eyes. "Tomorrow | will give another

lesson, after morning med.”

With that, the evening meeting ended.

Some listeners remained seated, transfixed, asif trying to absorb the

last trickles of music lingering in theroom. Othersleft Sngly or in

whispering groups, while still others stayed behind to talk with Tionne.

Jacen, Jaina, Tend Ka, and Lowbaccafound themsdvesfree at last to

talk. They huddled together and discussed Lowiesfind.



Em Teedee-carefully modulating his voice to an appropriate, secretive

level-provided trandations.

They speculated by turns about the strange glinting object that Lowbacca
had seen out in thejungle. They cameto only one conclusion: a the
earliest possible opportunity, they would go out together and

invedigate.

Tionnesmorning balad fel in afinemusicd mig, drenching its

listeners with wonder and ancient lore. Jacen sat in the second row
with his brandy-colored eyes closed, concentrating on her words, trying
to absorb everything the music had to teach him. It was just aswell

that his eyes were shut, since hisview was completely blocked by the

colorful bulk of Raynar wearing hisfinest robes.

Asthelast notes drained away, Jacen opened hiseyesto find hissister
garing a himin slent amusement. Neither Lowbacca nor Tenel Ka, who
sat beside him, gave any indication that they had noticed Jacen's
apparent absorption in the music. Then Tionne spoke, drawing Jacen's

attention back to the sllver-haired Jedi on the raised platform.

"A Jedi's greatest power comes not from size or from physical strength,”
shesaid. "It comesfrom understanding the Force-from trusting in the
Force. Aspart of your Jedi training you will learn to build your
confidence and belief through practice. Without that practice we may

not succeed when it ismost important. Thisistrue of many skillsin



life Listento astory.

"Once, ayoung girl lived by alake. Smply by watching others, she
learned much about how to swim. One day when her family was busy, the

girl jumped into the deep water.

Although she moved her arms and legs as she had seen other swimmers do,

she could not keep her head above the water.

"Fortunately afisherwoman jumped in and rescued her. Thewoman, a
practiced swimmer, had not needed to think about how to swim, but the
little girl-who had only learned by watching-did not have the skill even
to stay afloat. After they were safely out of the water, the fisherwoman
took the girl's hand and said, ‘Come to the shalows, child, and | will
teach you to swim." Tionne paused asif logt in thought, her pearly

eyesglittering. "So it iswith the Force.

Unlesswe practice what we learn, and unless we are tested, we never
know we can trust in the Force if the need arises. That iswhy this

Jedi academy isaso called apraxeum. It isaplace where we not only
learn, but we put the learning to use. Aswith swimming, the morewe
practice, the more confidence we have. Eventudly, our skill becomes

second nature.

"The next severd days| would like the beginning and intermediate



students to practice one of the most basic skills: using the Forceto
lift. For today, practice lifting only something small-no bigger than a

|lest."

Raynar interrupted in a blustery voice, "How can you expect usto

strengthen our skillsif you take usback to achild'sleve?"

Jacen rolled hiseyes a Raynar's rudeness, but he had to admit that he

had been wondering the samething.

Tionne smiled down at Raynar without annoyance. "A good question.

Let megiveyou an example. If you wanted to strengthen your arms, you

might lift many stones onetime, or you migti one sone many times.

It isthe same with your Jedi skills. For today, practicejust as|
have asked you. It isnot the only way to strengthen your skills, but
itisoneway. There are dwaysadternatives. | promiseyou will learn

more than just how to lift alesf."

Tionne dismissed the sudents. Asthey left the grand audience chamber
and started down the worn stone stairs, Jaina pulled the other three
young Jedi to ahdt, her eyes dancing. "Areyou thinking what I'm

thinking?' she asked.

Jacen, who did not know what she was thinking, nonetheless sensed her



excitement and her eagernessto investigate Lowie's mysterious

discovery.

Jainashrugged. "What better place to practice lifting leaves than out

inajungle?'

"YOU SURE THIS seat issafe?" Jacen asked as he squeezed himsdlf into

the cargo well behind the T-23s passenger seat.

"Of courseitis" hissster replied automaticaly as she climbed into

thefront. "Y ou like crawling into cramped spaces anyway."

"Only to catch bugs," he grumbled. "There's no cushioning back here.”

The cargo well was much too small to accommodate Tend Ka, who was

taler and more solidly built than ether of thetwins.

Jacen would have to settle for the back or be left behind; hissister
would take her turn there on the return trip. He squirmed and settled

in asthe T-23s engines started with aroaring purr.

Lowie called acommand over the sound of the warming repulsorlifts. Em

Teedee said, "Master Lowbacca requests that you please be certain that



your restraints are secure. Heisinterested in your utmost safety. We

shdl be departing momentarily."

Lowbacca's voice barked out again, and the droid amended his

trandation. "Actudly, Master Lowbaccamight have said something
closer to, 'Hold on, everyone. Herewe go!™ "Oh, blaster bolts. No
crash straps elther,” Jacen observed as Jainaand Tend Ka buckled

themsdvesin up front.

Therebuilt T-23 lifted off with asmdl jerk.

Thewind howled past the rattling window plates as they picked up height

and speed.

Jacen fdt thethrill of being airborne astheion afterburners

spluttered behind them.

Even cramped in the back, he was glad he hadn't stayed behind.

Jacen looked out through the scratched port as Lowbacca let the
skyhopper skim just above the treetops, ar-rowing away from the Jedi
academy into unexplored territory. Soon there were nothing but trees as
far as Jacen could see through the scratched port, as lush and green as

the sky above him was blue.

Though he enjoyed the lovely foliage below him, Jacen'slegs began to



cramp. By thetimethe T-23 dove down and cameto rest in asmall

clearing, he could fed the enginevibrations al the way to histeeth.

Up front, Jainaand Tend Kaunbuckled their restraints and scrambled
nimbly out of the T-23. Jacen dragged himsdf from the cargo well,
sretching his iff legs as he stepped out into the tangled underbrush.
He rubbed the seet of hisjumpsuit with both handsto get the
creulationgoing again. "1 think aleaf isabout dl | could lift

right now!"

Lowie rushed to the edge of the clearing, beckoning the others. "Master
Lowbacca saysthetree holding the artifact isover here" Em Teedee
cdled. "It has severa broken branches, so he was ableto locate it

easly fromtheair.”

Jainalooked in the direction that Lowbaccawas pointing. "Well, whet
aewewalting for?' shesaid. Tend Kamarched over to the young
Wookieg, asif ready to carve a path through the jungle. Jacen took a
long and wistful look at al the strange new plants he saw around him,

but followed the othersinto the deep green shadows.

L owbacca gestured up into the distant branches of an enormous M
tree. Thetrunk seemed as big around as one of the skyscrapers on
city-covered Cor-uscant, and even the lowest branches were well out of

Jacen's reach. But Lowie wanted them to climb up after him!



"oh," said Jaina, acrestfallen look on her face, "I wouldn't get very

far dimbing that."

L owbacca assured them, via Em Teedee, that the climb would be easy for a

Wookiee.

He offered to go up donefor thefirg investigation and report his

findings so they could decide the next step.

"We can explore down here," Jacen suggested. "We might find some other
piecesof . .. of whatever itis" Or maybe someinteresting animals

or fungus or insects, he thought hopefully.

Jainaand Tend Kareadily agreed. Lowbacca swiped ahairy hand along
thethick black streak that ran through the fur above hisleft eyebrow.
He swarmed up the trunk, swung into the lower branches, and soon

disappeared from sight.

Jacen's ssomach rumbled with hunger, and he hoped that L owbaccawould
hurry. The three young Jedi trainees poked around in the underbrush,
spiraling out from the T-23 in awandering search pattern. Taking

turns, they practiced their leaf-lifting assgnment, fluttering leaves

in the shrubbery, lifting dr-y forest debris from the damp and mossy

ground.



Before long, Lowbacca came crashing back down through the thick

branches. He dropped to the ground near them and let out aloud Wookiee

ary.

Jainaran toward him, eager and interested. "Did you find it, Lowie?'

Lowbacca nodded vigoroudly.

"What wasit?' Jainaasked. "Can you describeit?"

"Master Lowbaccabelievesit to be some sort of solar pandl,” Em Teedee

trandated as the Wookiee replied. Then the droid launc into acomplete

description.

Jainafet her skin prickle with goose bumps. "Hmmmm," shesad. "If

I'm right, there should be alot moreto that artifact than what Lowie

saw. Let'skeep looking."

Tend Kadug into asmal supply pouch she carried with her and withdrew

apack of carbo-protein biscuits. "Here. Nourishment as we search.”

Jacen chomped hungrily on his biscuit.

"Just what arewelooking for, Jaina?' he asked, speaking around a

mouthful of crumbs.



"Scrap metal, machinery, another solar panel.” Jaina shaded her eyes,

scanning deeper into the thick jungles around them.

"WEell keep widening the circle of our search until we find something.

What we're looking for shouldn't be too far away."

Jacen retrieved aflask of water from the T-23, took agulp, and handed

it to hissster.

Jainatook afew mouthfuls of water and passed the flask on to Lowbacca

Then she st off at atrot for the base of the big tree.

Jainadidn't look back to seeif the others were following, and bit her

lip, fedling abrief pang of guilt.

At timeslikethis Jaina aways seemed to assume leadership, just like
her mother. But how could she helpit? Her parents had raised dl
three of their children to assess a Stuation, weigh the dternatives,

and make decisions.

"Let's spread out, Ip she said.

"Great!" Jacen said, waking around the massive trunk toward a clump of

dense undergrowth.



Jainasmiled, knowing full well that her brother's excitement came not
from adesireto find the mysterious artifact, but from the opportunity

to explore the jungle and examineits creatures more closaly.

She was about to head into the underbrush herself when L owbacca stopped

her with a questioning growl. Em Teedee trand ated.

"Master Lowbacca says-and | personaly aminclined to agree with

him-that the jungle floor is not asafe place to split up.

Even to speed up asearch.”

Asimpatient as she was to continue looking, Jaina stopped to consider.
Tend Kacaught her eye, placed her hands on her hips, and nodded. "This

isafact.”

Jainagnawed at her lower lip again, thinking, and cameto adecison.
"All right. We spread out alittle bit, but only asfar as our line of

sght. Good enough?'

The others murmurs of agreement were interrupted by aloud squawking as
aflock of reptile birdstook flight from the bushes near where Jacen
had been exploring. Jacen emerged from the bushes on his hands and

knees, looking startled, but not displeased.



"No big discoveries" hereported, "but | did find this." He held out

hispam. Init wasaplump, furry gray creature, quivering inasmal

nest of glossy fibers.

Ancther animd. Jainasighed with resignation. She might have guessed.

"“M. p@

A-hah, Tend Kasaid. Lowbacca bent forward to run ashaggy finger

along thetiny cresture's back.

"Look, Jaing," Jacen said, turning the fluffy nest in hishand. He

pointed to adull, flat loop of metal that was firmly attached to the

meass of fibers.

"A . ..buckle?' Janasad, findly comprehending.

Her brother nodded. "Likethekind in crash webbing."

"Good work," Tend Kasaid with solemn gpproval.

"Wél, what arewewaiting for?' Jaina asked. "Let'skeep going.”

By midafternoon, though, Jaina began to get discouraged. Jacen, on the

other hand, wasintrigued by every crawling creature or insect they

encountered.



"Do pleasetry to be abit more cautious!"

Jainacould hear Em Teedee saying. "That'sthe third dent today. And
I'velost count of how many scratches I've received while you've been
exploring. Now if you would only be more attentive to-" Em Teedee's
admonishments were drowned out as Lowie gave asharp bark of surprise
behind atangle of vinesand branches. "Oh! Oh, my. Misiress Jaina,
Master Jacen, Midtress Tendl Kal" Em Teedee's voice was loud enough to
gartle not only Jainabut anumber of flying and climbing creatures.

"Do come quickly. Master Lowbacca has made adiscovery.”

Needing no further encouragement, al of them rushed to see what
Lowbacca had found. Jainafdt her heart pounding in her chest, knowing

and dreading what they would find.

They worked quickly, scratching and cutting their hands asthey pulled
away the thick plant growth from the heap of metallic wreckage. Jaina
gasped asthey findly exposed it-arounded, tarnished cockpit large
enough only for asingle pilot, one squarish black solar panel
crisscrossed with support braces. The other panel was missing, suck up
in the tree where Lowie had found it. But till the ship was

unmistakable.

A crashed Imperia TIE fighter, ---------------- "BUT WHY WOULD sucha



craft be hereinthejunglesof Yavin 47" Tendl Kaasked, narrowing her
eyesin concern as they worked to remove the debris from the ruined

craft. "Isit an Imperid spy ship?'

Jaina shook her head. "Can't be. TIE fighters were short-range ships

used by the Empire.

They weren't equipped with hyperdrive, so there aren't many waysit

could have gotten here.”

Jacen cleared histhroat. "Wadll, | can think of oneway," he said, "but
that would make this ship-let's see "Over twenty years old Jaina

breathed, finishing his sentencefor him.

Lowbaccamade alow, questioning noise, and Tend Ka continued to look

perplexed.

Jainaexplained. "When the Empire built the first Degth Star, it was
the most powerful weapon ever made. They tested it by destroying
Alderaan, our mother's@s homeworld. Then they brought it hereto Yavin

4, to destroy the Rebel base.”

As she spoke, Jaina pulled the last bit of brush away from the top
canopy of the TIE fighter and looked insde. There were no bones. She

did into the musty cockpit.



"A lot of Rebed pilots died in one-on-one combat with the TIE fighters
that protected the Death Star, and alot of Imperia fighters were shot

down too , Jacen said, picking up the story.

Jainawrinkled her nose a the mildewy smdll, the mold-clogged controls.
Sheran her fingers over the navigation pandsin the cockpit, closing

her eyes and wondering what it must have been like twenty-some years ago
to be afighter pilot in the Battle of Y avin 4. She envisioned an enemy
fighter swooping toward her in agtrafing run, her engine hit, her tiny

ship careening out of contral. . . .

Jacen'svoice broke into her thoughts. "But then in the end, our dad

flew cover for Uncle Luké's X-wing fighter while hetook hisfina run.

Uncle Luke made the shot that blew up the Death Star.”

Tend Kanodded gravely, her braided redgold hair like awreath around

her head.

“Andwhy isit called a TIE fighter?' she asked.

Jaina answered, speaking up from the cockpit, "Because it hastwinion

engines.

T-I-E, see?!



Ducking her head, she wormed her way to the engine access panels at the
rear of the cockpit and pried open the tarnished meta plate. A
sueaking rodent, disturbed from its hidden nest, scampered away,

vanishing through asmdl holeinthe hull.

Jainatinkered with the engines, checking integrity, noting the rotted
hosesand fuel lines. But overdl, the primary motivators seemed
intact, though she would have to run numerous diagnostics. She had

plenty of spare partsin her room.

She stood up dowly in the cockpit and poked her head out again, then

ran her calused hands dong the side of the crashed TIE fighter. "Y ou

know, | think we could doit," Jainasaid.

All eyesturned toward her, questioning.

" think we could fix the TIE fighter."

Her brother stared at her in stunned silence for amoment, then clapped

apamto hisforehead. "I've got abad feding about this."

Asthewhine of the T-23 skyhopper faded into the jungle distance, the

frightened forest creatures settled back into their routines.

They scuttled through the underbrush, chasing each other acrossthe

branches, predator and prey The leaves stirred and flying creatures sent



their criesfrom tregtop to treetop, forgetting the intruders entirely
Far below on the forest floor, the branches of a dense thicket parted. A

worn and tattered black glove pushed athorny twig aside.

The pilot of the crashed TIE fighter emerged from hishiding placeinto
the newly trampled clearing. pp " Surrender is betraya , he muttered to
himsdlf, as he had done so many times before. 1t had become alitany
during hisyears of rugged surviva on the isolated jungle moon of

Yavin.

The pilot's protective uniform hung in rags from his gaunt frame, worn
to tatters and patched with furs from an incredible number of years
living doneinthejungle. Hisleft arm, injured during the crash, was
drawn up like atwisted claw againgt his chest. He stepped forward,
cracking twigs under his old boots as he made hisway to the crash site
that was no longer secret. He had camouflaged the wrecked Imperid
craft many years ago, hiding it from Rebel eyes. But now, despitedl

hiswork, it had been discovered.

"Sur-render isbetraya," he said again. He stared down at hisfighter,

trying to see what damage the Rebd spies had caused.

| O -mmmmmmmmmmee- OVER THE NEXT few days, Tionneincreased the
complexity of the young Jedi trainees assgnments, and the four

companions practiced fine-tuning their control of the Force.



Jaina, Jacen Lowie, and Tenel Kafound excusesto return again and again
to the ste of the crashed TIE fighter. With Jainaasthedriving

force, they took on the repair project as a group exercise-but they
aways managed to work in any assigned practice sessions during their

jungle expeditions.

Although the ideawas not flattering, Jaina was forced to admit that

part of her motivation for thiswork was her envy of Lowbaccas persona
T-23-she wanted her own craft to fly over the treetops. But shewas
also drawn by the challenge the wrecked TIE fighter represented. Its

age and complexity offered a unique opportunity for learning about

mechanics, and Jaina could not turn it down.

But the strongest reason for taking on the project-and perhaps the one
that kept them al working without complaint-was that it forged a bond
among the four friends. They learned to function as ateam, to makethe
most of each person's strengths and to compensate for each othees
weaknesses. The strands of their friendships intertwined and wove
together in apattern asssmple asit was strong. Thisbond included

even Em Teedee, who learned to make verbal contributions at appropriate

times and was gradualy accepted as amember of their group.

Jainaspent most of her time overseeing the mechanical repairs, while
L owbacca concentrated on the computer systems. Jacen had ample

opportunity to explore and to observe the local wildlife as, officidly,



he "searched" through the nearby underbrush for broken or missng
components; he also made quick supply trips back to the academy in the

T-23 for partsthat Jaina or Lowbacca needed.

Tend Kaworked with quiet competence on any task that needed doing and
was especidly vauable in lugging new metd platesto patch large

breachesinthe TIE hull.

"Hey, Tend Kal" Jacen said. "What goes ha-ha-ha. . . thump!"

Her gray eyeslooked a him, aslustrous as highly polished stones. "

don't know."

"A droid laughing its head off!" Jacen said, then started giggling.

"Ah. A-hah," Tend Kasaid. She considered thisfor amoment, then
added without the dightest trace of mirth, "Yes, that isvery funny.”

She bent back to her work.

From time to time Lowie climbed to the top of the canopy to meditate and
absorb the solitude; the young Wookiee enjoyed histime done, Sitting
indlence. Tendl Ka occasionaly took short breaksto test her

athletic skillsby running through jungle undergrowth or climbing trees.

But Jaina preferred to stay with the downed TIE fighter, examining it



from every angle and imagining possibilities. She considered no bodily
position too difficult or undignified to assume whilerepairing the

craft.

Jainatucked her head under the cockpit control panel, with her ssomach
supported by the back of the pilot's seat. Her backside was sticking

highin the air and her feet were kicking as she worked, when shefdt a

playful poke on theleg.

She extricated hersdf from the awkward position. Lowie handed her a
datapad into which he had downloaded the schematics and specifications
for aTIE fighter, taken from the main information filesin the computer
center back at the Great Temple. Jaina studied the data and looked over

thelist of computer parts Lowbacca needed.

"These should be pretty easy for Jacento find," she said. 'l have most

of them right in my room."

Em Teedee spoke up. 'Master Lowbacca wishes to know which systemsyou

intend to concentrate on next."

Jainas brow furrowed in judicious concentration. "We've aready
decided we won't be needing the weapons systems. | think the laser
cannonswork fine, but | don't intend to hook them up. | suppose the
next step might be to work on the power systems. | haven't done much

with them yet.”



Jacen and Tend Katrotted up to join the discussion. ™Y ou will need

the other solar pand,” Tend Kasaid. 'Upinthetree”

Jacen cocked an eyebrow at her, usng Tenel Kasown phrase. "Thisisa

fact?' Tenel Kadid not smile, but nodded her approval.

Jacen folded his arms across his chest and looked pleased with himsalf

'Does anyone remember the assignment Tionne gave usfor today?'

"Cooperative lifting with one or more other students,” Tend Ka stated

without hesitation.

Jainaclapped her hands and rubbed them together, scrambling out of the

cramped cockpit. "Well, then, what are we waiting for?"

The process was much more difficult than they had anticipated, but in
the end they managed it. Lowie and Tend Kaclimbed up into thetree to
clear away the moss and branches that held the panel in place. Tenel Ka
secured it with the thin fibercord from her belt, while Lowbacca added
sturdy vinesto help support the heavy dab. Jaina and Jacen watched

from the lower branches of the tree, craning their necksto see.

"Everyoneready?' Jainaasked. "Okaynow concentrate,” she said. She

gave them amoment to observe the solar pand glittering in scattered



light from the sky. They studied the piece of wreckage, grasping it

with their thoughts.

"Now," Jainasaid.

With that, four minds pushed upward, nudging. In agentle, concerted
motion they lifted the pand free of the branch where it had rested for
decades. Thelarge, flat rectle wobbled in midair for amoment and ang
then began to dowly descend. Tenel Kakept her fibercord taut, easing

the Force-lightened object down.

Together, they brought it to rest afew branches below whereit had
been. Tend Kaand Lowbacca untied the vines and the fiber cord from
the higher branch, climbed down, and retied the strands to the branch on

which the panel now rested.

The process was not perfect. Menta coordination among the four friends

proved difficult, and they each lost their grip more than once,

But the vines and fibercord held, preventing a disaster.

By the time the exhausted companions brought the pand to the jungle

floor and carried it to the crash Site, dl of them were panting and

perspiring from the mentd exeilion.

Jainasank down beside the TIE fighter with aweary groan. She flopped



backward in the dirt and leaves, not caring for the moment that her hair
would become as disheveled and full of twigs as her brother's usually

waes.

L owie tossed them each a packet of food from the basket of suppliesthey
brought with them every day. Jaina's packet landed on her ssomach, and
sherolled onto her sde with amock growl of indignation. As shefaced
aholein the sde of the broken TIE fighter, a sudden thought occurred

to her.

"You know, " shesaid, chinin hands. "I'd be willing to bet there's

enough room in thereto ingtal ahyperdrive.”

"You said that TIE fighters were short-range craft,” Tendl Kasaid.

L owie responded with a contempl ative sound as he thought this over.

Jacen merdly moaned at the mention of more work.

"They were designed to be short-range,” Jainasaid. "Never equipped
with hyperdrives because the Emperor didn't want to sacrifice the

maneuveraaility.”

Jacen snorted. "Or maybe he didn't want any of hisfighter pilots

making aquick escape.”



Jainaturned toward him and grinned. iti guess| never thought of it
that way." Her facelit with enthusiasm as shelooked at her friends.
"But there's nothing to stop us from equipping this TIE fighter with a

hyperdrive, isthere? Dad gave me oneto tinker with."

"Itisaposshility,” Tend Kasad, without much enthusiasm.

They weredl tired, Jainaknew. But her mind raced with the excitement
of thisnew thought. She made aquick decision. "Okay, |et's go back

to the academy. | want to make some measurements. Well cdl ita

day."

Jacen sighed with relief. "I think that's been your best suggestionin

hours"

Back again the next afternoon, Jacen lay flat on hisstomach, hischin
resting on one clenched fist as he surveyed the moist ground beneath a
tangle of low, thick bushes. Heleft hisfeet sticking out from beneath
the bushes so that the others could locate him easily should they look
up from their workthough there wasllittle chance of that. From behind
him he could hear thumping and clinking as Jainalabored to ingall the

hyperdrivein the TIE fighter.

A thick splat told him that Tend Kaand Lowbaccawere gpplying sealant
over the hole patch at the base of the reattached solar panel. The

othersweredl busy, leaving Jacen free to hunt for "missing parts’



agan.

He watched, fascinated, as a leaf-shaped creature that matched the

blue-green color of the foliage around him attached itself to abranch.

It extended along mottled brown tongue that flattened againgt the twig
in aperfect camouflage. Jacen could sensethe leaf creature's
anticipation. Soon acrowd of minute insects, drawn by asmell Jacen
could not discern, landed on the "branch” and became stuck fast. Jacen
chuckled and shook his head as the leaf creature retracted its tongue

with an audible fwoookt.

With nothing interesting to be seen on the ground, he gave the bush a
smdl shake once the leaf creature departed. He was.rewarded with a

hissing rustle as adidodged object fell near hiselbow. He picked it

up.

It wasan Imperid indgnia

Heturned the metallic object over in hishand, but then he saw a
familiar shimmer at the edge of his gaze, and he reflexively grabbed for
it. Jacen wriggled backward out of the bushes, stood, and bounded over

to the TIE fighter.

"Look what | found!" he crowed. Hissster'slower haf protruded at



an awkward angle from the cockpit, while she was apparently attempting

to connect some part of the hyperdrive behind the pilot's seet.

Her muffled voice drifted out to him. "Just amoment. | need aflash

heater."

Tend Kapassed asmall tool in from the other side of the open cockpit.

She and L owbacca, wiping sedlant from their hands, came around to see

what Jacen had discovered.

"A brooch of some sort?' Tend Kaasked, examining it closdly.

Jacen shook hishead. "AnImperid inggnia Came off auniform of

somekind."

"There," Jainasaid, extracting hersdf from the cockpit of the TIE

fighter and jumping down beside them. "That should do it."

Jacen handed her the insignia, and she nodded absently. "Look what else

| found," he said, holding up hisleft arm, which waswrapped ina

glowing shimmer.

Jainamade a sound somewhere between agrowl! and alaugh, and backed

away. "Gredt.

Just what we need-another crystal snake' that can get loose.”



Jacen used atactic he knew hissister couldn't resist. "Oh," hesaid,
letting disappointment show. "It'sjust that you've aways been so good
at designing things-I thought you could come up with acage that the
snakes couldn't escape from. But if you redly don't think you can He
saw Jainasfacelight at the chalenge, but then her brandy-brown eyes
narrowed shrewdly, and he knew that she had caught on. "That, op she
sad, "isadirty trick. You know | could-" She shook her head, sighed
In mock exasperation, and seemed to resgn hersdf to theinevitable.

"Oh, dl right! I'll build you anew cagefor your crystal snakes"

"Thanks," agrinning Jacen cut her off before she could change her mind.

"You'rethe best agter in thewhole gaaxy!"

Jaina huffed inddicatdy. "But don't bring this new snake back to your

quartersuntil | have the cage ready."

"Okay," Jacen said, "I'll keep it someplace safe-maybein the cargo

compartment. Can | have the Imperid insgniaback, please?

Jainatossed it to him, and he began to polish it againgt the deeve of

hisjumpsuit. "I wonder if it belonged to the pilot.”

Lowbaccalooked at the crashed TIE fighter and then back at Jacen and

rumbled aquestion. "Master Lowbaccasuggestsit isunlikely that the



pilot survived the crash, even if hisfal was cushioned by the Massass

trees," Em Teedee said.

Tend Kalooked around the site with unblinking eyes. "No bones.”

Jacen shrugged. "After twenty years, that's not surprising. Lots of

scavengersin thejungle. 1've been assuming he was thrown clear.”

Tend Ka's cool eyes|ooked troubled, but she nodded. "Perhgps.”

The four worked in companionable silence as they attached thefind hole
patch to the damaged hull. Then, while the other three gpplied the
dow-drying sedlant, Jacen hunted around in the underbrush. He knew he
shouldn't be out of sight for more than afew seconds, but he had

aready searched dl of the thicketsin clear view of the crash Site.

Promising himsdlf that he wouldn't be gone long, Jacen pushed through a
particularly thick tangle of dense, dark-leaved plants and emerged into
asmdl clearing no wider than his outstretched arms. Thedirt was
completely devoid of plant life, asif someanima trampled it so often
that vegetation no longer grew there. It extended deeper into the
jungle-apath! 1t was narrow, but the hard-packed trail was

unmistakable.

Forgetting his earlier promiseto stay close, Jacen plunged through the

bushes and followed thetrail. The grove of M trees was younger,



their brancheslower to the ground. Perhaps that was why none of the

companions had seen this path from up above.

Thejungle grew darker around him as he trudged on. The chitters,

growls, and screeches of forest anima s seemed more menacing.

Just as he began to redlize that he was much too far away from the

others, he came upon a clearing besde asmal stream.

Some creature had built adam across the stream, diverting some of the
water into a depression beside it to form awide, shallow pool. Against
the burn-hollowed trunk of ahuge Massass tre€at the watees edge
leaned a number of long, fat branches covered with moss and fernsto
form a crude shdlterperhapsthe lair of the creature whose path Jacen

had been following.

Jacen reached out toward the little hove with hismind, but sensed
nothing larger than insectsliving around it. Skirting the smdl pond,
he approached the low shelter, his heart pounding loudly in his chest.

He knew he should be more cautious. But what wasthis place?

What if the beast that lived here was a predator? What if it returned

ashewasinvedigating?

Jacen jumped as he heard aloud crackbut it was only atwig snapping



under hisown foot. He bent forward to look into the branchy opening of

the shelter, and gasped at what he saw there.

Fully athird of the Massass tree's trunk had been hollowed out to form
asturdy, dry cave, tall enough for aman to stand in. A makeshift

wooden chair stood beside alow mound of leaves that might have been a
bed, partially covered by aragged piece of cloth. A cache of

equipment, vines, fruits, and dried berrieslay piled againgt the back

of the cave.

Perched atop the pile was a nightmarish black helmet with triangular
eyeplates and a breathing mask connected to apair of rubber hoses that

Jacen figured had once been linked with an air tank.

AnImperid TIE fighter pilot's helmet.

Jacen stumbled backward, away from the shelter, his breath comingin

shallow gasps.

Hetripped and fdl, and found himsdlf insde aring of low stones and
ashes. A firepit. He scooped away some of the dirt that covered the

pit and felt around with trembling fingers. The ground was still warm.

Jacen jumped to hisfeet and raced toward thelittle trail at full
speed. Heran dong the narrow path, heedless of the branches that

dapped hisface or the thorns that tore at his jumpsuit, obliviousto



the animds he sartled from their hiding places. He didn't dow ashe

approached the bushes that surrounded the crashed TIE fighter.

He burst into thetiny clearing and ran up to the wreck;, ydlling,

"Janal Tend Kal

Lowie Heshere. Hesdive TheTIE pilotisn't dead!”

Thethree of them looked up in astonishment just as Jacen heard a
rugtling in the bushes behind him. He turned to see ahaggard,
grizzled-looking man step through the bushes. The stranger's face was
deeply lined, and he wore atattered flight suit. Hisleft arm was bent

at an awkward angle, and was wrapped in an armored gauntlet of black
leather. But in hisglove he held an ugly, old-mode blaster. And the

weapon was leveled directly a the young Jedi Knights.

"Yes" sadthe Imperid fighter pilot. "I an very much dive. And you
aremy prisoners.” ---------------- WHEN THE IMPERIAL TIE pilot turned
his eyesfrom her for asplit second, Tend Kareacted with lightning

speed, just as she had been taught by the warrior women on Dathomir.

"Run!" she shouted to the others, knowing exactly what to do. She
turned and bolted for the nearest tangled undergrowth, dodging expected

blagter fire.



Tend Kareacted so quickly and so smoothly that even her most rigid
battle trainers would have been proud of her. Their tactics had been

drilled into her: Confusethe enemy.

Do the unexpected.

Take your opponent by surprise.

Don't waste time hesitating.

Tend Katore through the tangled thorns and blueleaf shrubs, clawing

with her handsto clear a path that closed behind her as she moved

through the thicket. She gasped and panted, bolting ahead, ignoring the

scratches and stinging pain of the thorns againgt her barearms and

legs. The scaled armor protected her vital parts, but her red-gold hair

flew around her, snagging loose leaves and twigs. Branches caught a

her braids and yanked strands of her hair out by the roots.

She hissed with pain, but clamped her teeth together, plunging ahead.

Why couldn't she hear the others running?

"Get hdp!" 1t was Jacen shouting behind her, till inthe clearing.

Why didn't they run?

Then an explosion of flamesripped into the underbrush just to her left.



The TIE pilot wasfiring hisblagter a her! The smdl of snged
leaves and burnt sap stung her nodtrils. Tend Kadove to the ground,
rolled sdeways, then ran at full speed in adifferent direction. If

she gave up now, hewould kill her. She had no doubt of that-not

anymore.

Intent only on distancing hersdf from the TIE pilot, shefled, changing

directions at random to confuse the enemy Branches cracked underfoot,

and Tend Ka paid no attention whatsoever to where sheran .

. . deeperinto the densest jungle of Yavin 4.

L owbacca hesitated only afraction of asecond longer.

Tend Kaseemed to evaporate as she shouted "Run!” and ducked into the

thick forest.

The TIE pilot whirled and pointed his blagter at the place where Tendl

Ka had disappeared, and Lowbacca used the instant of distraction.

The young Wookiee let out abellow of surprise and anger, then

ingtinctively surged up the ancient hole of the nearest M tree,

climbing higher, up, whereiit was safe.

He grabbed branches and vines, hauling himself up toward the thick,



picy-smdling canopy. Behind him, the Imperid fighter began shooting
wildly. Explosionsand bright flames from burning foliage ballooned out
from where the blaster bolts struck the branches under Lowie'sfeet. He
smelled the ozone of energy discharge, the steam of disintegrate

vegetation.

With Wookiee strength, Lowbacca climbed higher and higher, findly
reaching thick, flat branchesthat allowed him to make hisway across

the treetops toward where he had landed the T-23.

He had to get help. He had to rescue hisfriends. Tend Kahad gotten
to safety-or so he hoped-but Jacen and Jaina had not been able to react

as quickly or move with such practiced wilderness kills.

"Ohmy!" Em Teedee wailed from the clip!

onhiswag. "Wherearewe going? That person wastrying to kill ug!

Canyou imaginethat?"

Lowie continued to scramble across the thick branches, loping with great

agility, moving farther away from the still-firing pilot.

"Master Lowbacca, answer me!" Em Teedee said, histinny voice echoing
from the speakerpatch. "Y ou cant amply leave me hanging here doing

nothing at al, you know."



Lowbaccagrunted areply and kept moving.

"But surely, that's beside the point,” Em Teedee quibbled, "sinceI'm
doing everything | can. Just because | have no functional arms or legs

doesn't mean | don't want to assist YOU."

The sounds of blagter fire from the clearing below had ceased, and

L owbacca feared that meant Jacen and Jainawere captured-or worse. His
thoughts churned it in panic and turmoail. He knew he had to rescue

them. But how? He had never done anything like this before. He

didn't think Tenel Kacould do it done, o he had to offer whatever

help he could manage.

The branches thinned up ahead, spreading out around the clearing where
L owbacca had settled the T-23. The smdl ship sat where he had landed
it, and he scrambled back down the thick branches, clinging to vines

until he reached ground level again. The T-23 was his best chance.

Lowbacca had been so proud of the small craft when his uncle Chewie had
givenit to him, but now it seemed so smdll and battered, all but
usdless againgt an armed Imperid pilot. He trudged acrossthe

weedcovered ground over to the little skyhopper.

Hewould have to use it to make the rescue.



He had no better options.

Thelow, smmering music of insects and jungle creaturesfilled the air.
He could hear no sound of blaster fire, no shouts of challenge or pain.

It was quiet. Too quiet. owbacca hurried.

"oh, excdlent ideal" Em Teedee said as they approached the T-23.

"We're going back to the Jedi academy to get reinforcements, aren't we.

That's by far thewisest thing to do, I'm sure.”

But Lowie knew it would betoo late for the twins by then. He had to do

something now.

Hetold Em Teedee what he intended to do, and the miniature trandating

droid squawked in dismay.

"But, Master Lowbaccal The T-23 has no weapons. How canyou fly it
againg that Imperid pilot? Heisaprofessond fighterand he's

desperate!”

Lowie had the same fears as he powered' up the T-23s repul sorlift

engines. He mae an optimistic comment to the trandating droid.

"Tricks? What tricks do you have up your deeve?' Em Teedee said.

"Besides, you don't even have deeves.”



The craft sounded strong and powerful, thrumming and roaring in the
jungledillness. Lowie smdled the acrid exhaust, and snuffled. His

black pilot seat vibrated as the ship prepared to take off.

Hewould needto do @ome f@ncy flying to get the craft through the trees
to the crash site-but he had to save hisfriends, offer whatever help he
could. Perhaps hisnoisy approach would startle the TIE pilot enough to

make him fleefor cover. And then the twins could jump aboard and make

their escape.

Lowbacca nudged the throttles forward and lifted the T-23 off its
resting place in the trampled undergrowth. The ion afterburners roared
asthe small ship arrowed through the forest, dodging branches and
hanging moss, heading toward hisfriends-directly into the path of

danger.

Back in the clearing, Jacen and Jaina froze for only amoment, then
turned and ran, trying to escape-but the bulk of the amostrepaired TIE
fighter got in their way. Jaina grabbed Jacen's arm, and the two of

them ran together, frightened but knowing they needed to move, move.

Thelmperid pilot fired hisblaster, shooting twice into the thicket
where Tend Kahad vanished. Burning brush and splintered twigsflew

into theair inacloud. For an ingant Jaina thought their young



friend from Dathomir had been killed-but then she heard more leaves
rustling and branches snapping as Tenel Ka continued her desperate

flight.

The TIE pilot fired into the trees next, blasting the lower branches-but

L owbacca had gotten away. The twinsran around the end of the wrecked
fighter, and suddenly Jacen ssumbled over arectangular box of
hydrospanners, cyberfuses, and other tools they had gathered for the

repair of the crashed ship-and fell headlong.

Jainagrabbed her brother'sarm, trying to yank him to hisfeet to run

agan. The ground screeched with an explosion of blagter fire.

Three high-energy bolts ricocheted from the age-stained hull of the

crashed ship.

Jainafroze, raisng her handsin surrender.

They couldn't possibly hide fast enough.

Jacen climbed to hisfeet and stood next to his sster, brushing himself

off. The TIE pilot took two steps toward them, encased in battered

armor and wearing an expression of ic@ anger.

"Dont move," hesad, "or you will die, Rebel scum.”



Hisblack pilot armor was scuffed and worn from hislong exilein the
jungles. The Imperid's crippled left arm was iff like adroid's,
encased in an armored gauntlet of black lesther. He had been severely
hurt, but it appeared to be an old injury that had long ago healed,
though improperly. The pilot was a hard-bitten old warrior. Hiseyes

were haunted as he sared at Jaina.

"You aremy prisoners”" He motioned with the old-model blaster pistol

that was gripped in histwisted, gloved hand.

"Put down the blagter,” Jainasaid quietly, soothingly, usng everything

she knew of Jedi persuasion techniques. "Y ou don't need it."

Her uncle Luke had told them how Obi-Wan Kenobi had used Jedi mind

tricks to scramble the thoughts of weak-minded Imperials.

"Put down the blaster," she said againin arich, gentlevoice.

Jacen knew exactly what his sster was doing. "Put down the blagter,”

he repeated.

The two of them said it one more timein an echoing, overlgpping voice.
They tried to send peaceful thoughts, soothing thoughtsinto the TIE

pilot'smind. . . just as Jacen had done to calm his crystal snake.



The TIE pilot shook his grizzled head and narrowed his haunted eyes. The

blaster wavered just alittle, dropping down only anotch.

Why isn't it working? Jainathought desperately. "Put down the
blagter,” she said again, moreingstently. But insde the Imperid
fighter'smind she ran up against awall of thoughts sorigid, so

black-and-white, so clear-cut, that it seemed like droid programming.

Suddenly the pilot straightened and glared at them through those blesk,

haunted eyes.

"Surrender isbetrayd," he said, like amemorized lesson.

Jacen, seeing their chance dipping away, reached out with hismind and

yanked at the weapon with mental brute force.

"Get the blaster!" he whispered. Jainahdped him tug with the Force,
reaching for the old weapon in the pilot's grip. But the armored glove
was wrapped so tightly around it that the black gauntlet seemed fastened
to the blaster handle. The handgrip of the obsolete weapon caught on
the glove, and the TIE pilot grabbed it with his other hand, pointing

the barrel directly at thetwins.

"Stop with your Jedi tricks," he said coldly.

"If you continueto resist | will execute you both." 8 Knowing that the



pilot needed only to depress the firing stud-much more quickly than they
could ever mind-wrestle the blaster away from him-Jacen and Jainalet

their handsfall to their sdes, relaxing and ceasing their struggles.

Just then abuzzing, roaring sound crashed through the canopy above-a

wound-up engine noise, growing louder.

t'It'sLowid" Jacen cried.

The T-23 plunged through the branches overhead in a crackling explosion
of shattered twigs, plowing toward the crash site at full speed, likea

charging bantha

"What'shetrying to do?" Jacen asked, quietly. "He doesn't have any

weapons on board!"

"Hemight distract the pilot," Jainasaid.

"Give us achanceto escape.”

But the armored Imperia soldier sood his ground at the center of the

clearing, spreading hislegsfor baance and assuming a practiced firing

stance. He pointed his blaster at the oncoming air speeder,

unflinching.



Jainaknew that if the blaster bolt breached the smdll repul sorlift
reactor, the entire vehicle would explode-killing Lowbacca, and perhaps

dl of them.

L owbacca brought the T-23 forward as if he meant to ram the TIE pilot.
The desperate Imperial soldier aimed at the T-23s engine core and

queezed thefiring stud.

"No!" Jainacried, and nudged with her mind at the last ingtant. Using
the Force, she shoved the TIE pilot's arm and knocked hisam off by
just afraction of adegree. The bright blaster bolt screeched out and

danced dong the metd hull of the repulsorlift pods.

Theengine casings melted at the Sde, spilling coolant and fud.

Gray-blue smoke boiled up. The sound of the T-23 became stuttered and

sck asitsenginesfaltered.

Lowie pulled up in the pilot's seet, sverving to keep from crashing into

the Massass trees. He could bardly fly the badly damaged craft.

"Go, Lowid" Jacen whispered. "Get out whileyou can.”

"Eject! Beforeit blowd" Jainacried.

But L owbacca somehow managed to gain dtitude, spinning around the huge

trees and climbing toward the canopy again. His engines smoked,



trailing astream of foulsmelling exhaugt that curled thejungle leaves

and turned them brown.

"Hewon't get far," the Imperid pilot said in araw monotone. "Heisas

good as dead."

Although the T-23 was out of sight now, far abovetheminthejungle
treetops, Jainacould still hear the engine coughing, failing, and then
picking up again asthe battered craft limped away. The sounds carried
well i@ thejungle slence. The repulsorlift enginefaded inthe

distance, itsion afterburners popping and sputtering-until findly,

therewas silence again.

The TIE pilot, his expression ill stony, ----------------- gestured
with the blaster pistal. "Come with me, prisoners. If you ress this

time, youwill die"

LOWBACCA WRESTLED WITH the T-23, trying to control itserratic flight as

it lurched across the treetops.

Thick, knotted smoke trailed in a stuttering plume from his starboard
repulsor engine. Lowierisked aquick glanceto hisright againto
assess the damage. No flames, but the Situation was grim enough. The

lateafternoon air currents were turbulent and threatened to capsize the

skyhopper.



The T-23 jolted and dipped. Once, it bounced against some upraised
branches, which scraped like long fingernails against the ship's lower
foilsand bottom hull, but Lowbacca managed to wrench the T-23 back on
course. Hewas agood pilot; he would make it back to the academy and
bring help, no matter what it took. He didn't know what had happened to
Tend Kaif shewasadl right, or if the TIE pilot had captured her by

now aswdll. For al he knew, Lowbaccawas the only hope for rescue for

histhreefriends.

His heart pounded painfully and his eyes stung from the chemical smoke
that leaked into the cockpit. He noticed a sour, noxious smell, and his

head began to swim.

"Magter Lowbacca," Em Teedee said, "my sensorsindicate that sgnificant

quantities of fumes have entered,the cockpit."

Lowbacca gave agrowl of annoyance. Did thelittle droid think that his

sharp sense of smell hadn't picked that up?

"Wll, no," Em Teedee rushed on, "it may not be dangerousyet, but if we
begin to lose airgpeed, less smoke will be drawn away. The arborne
toxins could reach potentidly letha levels'-the droid raised his

volume dightly for emphasis-"even for a\Wookiee."

The., speeder gave ashuddering jolt, scraping against branches again.



With grim determination Lowbacca pulled up. The T-23 was even harder to

manage now. He wasn't sure how long he could last.

But he had to makeit. He couldn't leave hisfriendsin danger.

The T-23 shuddered and dipped. Lowbaccawheezed, laboring to pull air

into hislungs.

Asif in responseto his effort, the starboard engine coughed and

Sputtered.

And died.

Using dl of hispiloting skills, Lowie fought to steady the craft in

itswobbling descent.

Thethick, deceptively soft-looking canopy rushed up a him, and the
T-23 cameto acrunching hdt in ablizzard of leavesand twigs. Likea
wounded avian, it lay nestled on the treetops, itsright lower wing
buriedin thefoliage. Theleft engine till chugged, but smoke

billowed up from the damaged engine below, pouring into the cockpit now.

Lowbacca's head reeled with the impact, but he knew he had to get out.
He fumbled with his crash redtraints, trying to unfasten them. His

vison was blurred from the acrid smoke, and he gagged at the stench.



Confusion made hisfingersdumsy.

Finaly, with aburst of determination he yanked on the strgps until,
loosened by | the crash, they tore away. Two of the restraints came

freein hishands, and he wriggled out of the remaining webbing.

Still no flames, Lowbacca noted with relief as he scrambled from the
cockpit and distanced himsdlf from the smoking T-23. Lowbaccagasped in
deep lungfuls of the fresh, humid air of Yavin 4. Asheworked hisway
across the treetops in the gathering dusk, one knee ached from where it

had banged againgt the controls during the crash.

But he had no time to think about that. Hisfirst rescue attempt might

havefailed, but he had not failed yet. There were dways options. He

had to get back to the academy.

In his hurried scramble through the upper branches, Lowbacca did not

notice when Em Teedee's clip broke at hiswaist.

Thetiny droid fell with athin wail into the forest below.

Dusk degpened into the full darkness of the jungle night. Swarms of

nocturna creatures awakened, beginning to hunt-but still Lowbacca

pressed on.

Common sense had forced him to travel below the canopy, descending to a



level where dl of the brancheswere of asufficient length and

sturdiness to support him as he transferred his agile bulk from onetree

to the next. Sometimeswhen he began to tire, or when hisinjured knee
threatened to give way benesth him, Lowbaccarelied on his powerful ams
instead, swinging from branch to branch, using his keen Wookiee night

vison in the murky shadows.

But he never stopped to rest. He could rest | ater.

Right now al of his senseswere asfinely tuned asamedicd droid's
laser beam. The pads of hisfeet and his acute sense of smell helped

him to avoid decaying patches or dippery growths on the tree branches
as hewaked. His sharp hearing could distinguish between the sounds of
wind through the leaves and the rustling of nocturnd animals asthey
gaked thejungle heights. For the most part, he managed to Stay clear

of them.

Lowbaccadid not fear the darkness or the jungle. Thejungles of
Kashyyyk held far greater dangers-and he had faced those and survived.
He remembered playing late-night gamesin the forest with his cousins
and friends: races through the upper trees, jumping and swinging
competitions, daring expeditions to the dangerous lower regionsto test
each other's courage, and the usual rites of passage that marked a

Wookiee youth's trangition into adulthood.



As he pushed through a dense clump of growth, atwig snagged Lowi€e's
webbed belt, and he yanked it free. Thefed of theintricately braided
dtrands beneath hisfingers reminded him of the night when he had won

his belt, of his dangerousrite of passage.

Heremembered. . . .

Hefdt his heart race with excitement as he descended toward the jungle
floor that night long ago. Lowie had been down that far only twice

before, when he had attended the rites of other friends, aswas
customary; there was strength in numbers when they sought to harvest the

long, silky strands from the center of the deadly syren plant.

But L owbacca had chosen to go aone, preferring to meet the challenge of
the voracious syren plant using his own wits rather than borrowed

muscles.

The night on Kashyyyk had been cool and dank. The profusion of

screeches, chirps, growls, and croaks had been overwhelming.

When held reached the lowest branches, Lowie had cinched the strap of

his knapsack tighter and began his hunt.

With every sensefully dert, Lowbacca had moved stedthily from branch
to branch until he caught the dluring scent of awild syren plant. With

sureinginct held followed the distinctive odor, feding amixture of



anticipation and dread, until he squatted on the branch directly above
the plant. He leaned over to study his ationary, but incredibly

vicious, quarry.

The huge syren blossom consisted of two glossy ova petals of bright
yellow, seamed in the center and supported by a mottled, bloody red
salk, twice asthick around as the sturdy tree limb on which Lowbacca

sat.

From the center of the open blossom spread a tuft of long white glossy
fibersthat emitted a broad spectrum of pheromones, scents to attract

any unwary creaure.

The beauty of the gigantic flower wasintentionaly deceptive, for any
creature lured close enough to touch the sengitive inner flesh of the
blossom would trigger the plant'slethal reflexes, and the petal jaws

would close over the victim and beginits digestive cycle.

Alone, Lowbaccaintended to harvest the glittering strands of the plant

from the center of the flower-without springing the trap.

Traditiondly, afew strong friendswould hold the flower open whilethe
young Wookiee scrambled to the treacherous center of the blossom,
harvested the lustrous strands of sweetly scented fiber, and quickly

made an escape. But even this ass stlance was no guarantee. Occasiondly



young Wookiees till lost limbs as the carnivorous plant clamped down on

adow-movingarmor leg.

Performing the task by himself, though, Lowie had needed to be extra
careful. He had removed the knapsack from his hairy back and extracted
its contents: aface mask, a sturdy rope, athin cord, and a collapsible
vibroblade. He'd placed the mask over his nose and mouth to filter out
the syren's seductive scents. He knew that the pheromones could produce
an amost overpowering desireto linger or to touch-and he could afford

no mistakes.

Working quickly, enveloped by sinister night sounds, he had fashioned a
short length of thin cord into aloose dipknot, then formed aloop to
make asort of seet for' himsdlf in the sturdy, longer rope. Passing

the free end of the long rope over abranch directly above the syren
plant, he'd gathered up the dack in one hand, did off the limb, and

lowered himsdf with muscular arms.

Lowic had positioned himself as close as he dared to the gently
undulating petas of the hungry syren blossom, an arm'slength from the
tantdizing tuft. HE'd gripped the end of thelong ropein his strong
jawsto hold himsdlf in place and free hishands. Then, using theloop
of thin cord to lasso the tuft of preciousfibers, he'd pulled himself
close enough to dice them loose with his vibroblade. With atriumphant
growl hedd jerked his prize toward himsdlf, trapped the bundle against

his body with one hairy arm, and stuffed the fiber into his knapsack.



In his excitement, however, the rope had dipped from histeeth. The
trailing end uncoiled, dangled precarioudy, and then brushed one glossy

petal of the deadly flower below.

With asurge of gut-wrenching terror, Lowbacca had grabbed thetied end
of rope and hauled himsdlf upward as the syren'sjaws snapped shut. The
petals just grazed one foot asthey closed with an ominous durp and a

backwash of wind.

He had earned thisfiber, Lowie thought, every strand of it, enough to

make agpecid bet, which he dways wore afterward.

Exhaugtion sank its clawsinto every muscle as L owbacca made his way
from one Massass tree to the next, hour after hour, al through the

night.

Distance held no more meaning for him; he had to get to the Jedi academy
He could hear nothing but his own ragged breathing. Hisinjured leg

wobbled unsteadily at each step.

Fatigue blurred hisvision, and twigs and leaves matted hisfur. He
pushed forward, always forward, arm-leg, arm-leg, hand-foat,
hand-footL owie looked around, confused and disoriented. He had reached

for the next branch, but there were no more branches. Raisng his heed,



he looked across the clearing-the landing clearing!-and saw the Great
Temple, itsmgedtic tiers outlined in the predawn darkness by

flickering torches.

L owbacca never remembered afterward climbing down out of thetree or
crossing the clearing. He naticed only the awvesome, welcoming sight of
the ancient stone pyramid as he bellowed an darm. He roared again and
again, until astream of robed figures carrying fresh torches rushed out

of the temple and down the stepstoward him.

The night and the desperate journey had taken their toll on Lowie.

The numbnessimposed by his own determination had worn off, and his knee

refused to hold him any longer. Hisgangly legs gave way, and he

collgpsed to the ground, moaning his message.

When herolled onto his back, acircle of concerned facesfilled his

vison. Tionne bent over him and brushed the tangle of matted fur away

from hiseyes.

"L owbacca, we were concerned for you!"

Tionnesad gravdy. "Areyou hurt?'

Lowie groaned an answer, but Tionne didn't seem @o understand. She

leaned closer to him, her Slvery hair glowing in thetorchlight.



"Were Jacen and Jainawith you? And Tend Ka?' She paused as hetried

to moan another answer. "Did something happen?’

she perssted. "Can you tdl mewherethey are?'

Lowbaccafinaly managed to say that the otherswere in the jungle and

needed help.

Tionne's brows knitted together in an expression of worry. She blinked
her mother-ofpearl eyes. "I'm sorry, Lowbacca. | can't understand a

word you're saying."

L owie reached toward his belt to activate Em Teedee-but he found
nothing. The trandator droid was gone. ---------------- TENEL KA RAN
through the cool neardarkness of the junglefloor, trying to come up
withaplan. She held her bent armsin front of her to protect her eyes

and to push obstacles from her path. Branches whipped her face, tore at

her hair, and clawed mercilesdy at her bare arms and legs.

Her breath came in sharp gasps, not so much from the effort of

running-to which she was well accustomed-but from the terror of what she
had just experienced. She hoped she had made theright decision. Her
pulse pounded in her ears, competing with the symphony of dien noises

asthejungle creatures welcomed nightfal. Though she searched her



mind, no Jedi calming techniqueswould cometo her.

When the loud squawk of flying creatures sounded directly behind her,
Tend Kaglanced back in darm. Before she could turn again, she
fetched up sharply againgt the trunk of aM tree. Stunned, she
fell back afew paces and sank to the ground, putting one hand to the

ddeof her faceto examine her in'

jury.

No blood, she thought asif from agreat distance. Good. Beneeth her
fingertips, shefdt tenderness and swelling from her cheek to her
temple. There would be bruises, of course, and perhapsaroya
headache. She cringed at the thought. Royd. Although no one could

seeit, her cheeks hested with aflush of humiliation.

Tend Kapulled hersdlf to her feet and took stock of her situation. In

her newfound calmness she admitted to hersdlf that she was completely

lost. Jacen and Jaina-and by now perhaps even Lowbacca-were counting on
her to return with help. She had dways prided hersalf on being strong,

loyd, reliable, unswayed by emotion. She had been levelheaded enough
during her initia escape, but then she had panicked. She shook off

thoughts of her stupid headlong flight.

Will, shethought, pressing her paelipstogether into afirmline, |

am back in control now. She decided to push on until she found a safer



place to spend the night. When ing came, she would try to get her

bearings again and return to the Jedi academy.

As shetrudged dong, searching in the fading light of day, the ground
began to rise and become more rocky. Thetrees grew sparser. When she

saw ajagged shadow loom out of the darkness ahead of her, she dowed.

Ahead was alarge outcropping of rough, black stone, long-cooled lava

mottled with lichens.

Tend Katilted her head back and looked up, but she could not see how

high the rock went; the jungle dimness swallowed it up.

Cautioudly exploring sideways, she encountered a bregk in the rock face,
apatch of deeper darkness-a small cave. Perhaps she could spend the
night here, in this defensible, sheltered place. The opening wasno

wider than the length of one arm and extended only to shoulder height,
forcing her to stoop to explore further. She needed only tofind a

comfortable, safe placeto rest.

She shivered as she hunched down on the sandy, cool floor of the cave.
Her every muscle ached, but for now nothing could be done about her
pain; she could bear it aswell asany warrior. But she had not eaten
sncemidday. Shefet inthe pouch a her waigt, finding one

carbo-protein biscuit remaining.



Asfor the cold, she could light afire with the finger-sized flash

heater she carried in another pouch on her belt.

Dropping to her hands and knees, she scrabbled aong the ground near the
mouth of the cave, searching for twigs, leaves, any thing that would
burn. Back on Dathomir she'd had plenty of practice in rugged camping

and outdoor endurance.

As she thought of the cozy warmth of afire and asoft bed of leaves,
Tene Kas spiritsrose. The nightmarish events of the afternoon began
to settle into perspective. Thiswas an adventure, she assured hersdlf.

A test of her will and determination.

When she had collected kindling and some thicker branches, Tend Ka
began to build her fire againgt the velvety shadows of gathering night.
She fumbled in her belt pouchesfor her flash heater and groaned as she
remembered that Jaina had borrowed it that afternoon. She rubbed her

cold, bare arms and blew on her hands to warm them.

Tend Kathought longingly of the cheery warmth of acrackling fire, of
drinking hot, spiced Hapan ade with her parents. A rare smile crossed
her lips as she thought of them, Tenenid Djo and Prince Isolder. If
shewere at home, shewould only haveto lift ahand to bring a servant

of the Roya House of Hapes running to do her bidding. . . .



Tend Kagrimaced. She had never known poverty or hardship, except by
choice. Wdll, you chosethis, Princess, she reminded hersdf savagely.

Y ou wanted to learn to do things for yoursalf Her father, 1solder of

Hapes, had dways said that the two years he spent in disguise working
asaprivateer had done more to prepare him for leadership than any
training the roya tutors of Hapes could provide. And her mother,

raised on the primitive planet of Dathomir, was proud that her only
daughter spent months each year learning the ways of the Singing
Mountain Clan and dressing asawarrior woman-a practicethat Tend Ka
had enjoyed al the more because it annoyed her scheming Hapan

grandmother.

Tenenid Djo had been even more pleased when her daughter had decided to
attend the academy and take instruction to become a Jedi. She had
enrolled smply as Tend Kaof Dathomir, not wanting the other trainees

to treat her differently because of her roya upbringing.

At the academy, only Master Skywa kerwho was an old friend of her

mother's@s, and the man Teneniel Djo most admired-knew Tend Kastrue

background. She had not even told Jacen and Jaina, her closest friends

onYavin4.

Jacen and Jaina. Thetwinstrusted her.

They needed her help now. She shivered in the cave. She had to stay



safe for the night and then get back to the academy in the morning to

bring reinforcements.

Tend Kaheard afaint rustling, dapping, and hissing in the darkness
behind her. Shelooked back into the undulating shadows, blinking to
clear her eyes. Had the shadows redlly moved? Perhaps shelhad been
foolish to spend the night in an unexplored cave, but cold and fatigue
had overruled her naturd caution. She looked up and thought she could
discern glossy dark shapes clinging to the ceiling, moving like waves on

an inverted black sea

Don't be achild, she chided hersdlf. She had alwaystried to show her
friends how sdlf-aufficient and reliable shewas. Right now, shewas
cold and bruised and miserable. What would Jacen say if he could see

her? Hed probably tell some dumb joke.

Tend Kagritted her teeth. She would just haveto build afire without

the flash heater, using skills she had been taught on Dathomir.

It took an agonizingly long timefor her strong armsto produce enough
friction twirling one smooth stick of wood againg aflat branch.
Finally, she managed to coax forth aglowing ember and atendril of
smoke. Working quickly, shetouched adried leaf to it and blew. A
tiny golden flamelicked itsway up the leaf. With mounting excitement

she added another and then another, and then afew twigs.



A gust of wind threatened to extinguish the struggling flame, so she
encircled her firewith atiny earthen berm to protect it. She added
more tinder, and soon the sngpping blaze was large enough to warm her

and cast acomforting circle of light.

Tend Kasoon redlized that the restless sounds of scratching and

gtirring she had heard earlier had grown louder-much louder.

Suddenly, ashrieking reptilian form plummeted from the calling, its
leathery wings outstretched. Twin serpentine heads snapped and a
scorpion tail lashed, razor-sharp claws outsiretched. Tend Karaised

an arm to protect her face asthe thing drove directly at her.

Taonsraked her arm as she pushed herself backward toward the cave
wadl. Sharp fangs opened agash in her bare leg, and she kicked
fiercely, striking one of the creature's two heads with her scaled boot.
In theflickering light from thetiny fire, Tend Kawatched in horror
asan entire flock of the hideous creatures-each with awingspan wider
than she was tall-dropped from the shadowy recesses of the cave and

swarmed toward her.

She struggled for purchase on the sandy cave floor and pushed her feet
agang the sonewall. Tend Kapropeled hersdf toward the mouth of

the cave on her hands and knees.



She kicked the embers of her fire at the flapping beasts as she
scrambled past, hardly noticing the bits of charred wood and lesf that

snged her own legs. One of the reptilian creatures shrieked in pain.

Tend Kasmiled with grim satisfaction and launched hersdlf through the
cave opening, --------------- back out into the pitch blackness of the

junglenight.

The monstersfollowed.

AT GUNPOINT, THE TIE pilot led his captives back to the clearing with

the smadll, crude shdter where he had lived for sometime.

"So thisiswhy you came running,” Jainasaid to her brother. "Y ou found

wherehelives." Jacen nodded.

"Slence!” the Imperia soldier said in abrusque voice.

Jaina, her throat tight and dry, swallowed hard and looked around at the
smal, cleared Sitein the gathering evening shadows. Besidethem a
shallow stream trickled past. She couldn't imagine how the TIE pilot

had survived al done, without any human contact, for o many years.

The climate of Y avin 4 was warm and hospitable, placing few demandson

the homethe TIE pilot had created for himself.



He had carved out alarge shelter from the hole of a half-burned
Massass tree, in front of which he had lashed alean-to of split
branches. Altogether, it provided him with asmple but comfortable

room, likealiving cave.

Jainatried to imagine how long it had taken the Imperid, scraping with
asharp implement-possibly a piece of wreckage from his crashed ship-to

widen the area under the gnarled overhang.

The TIE pilot had rigged asystem of plumbing made from hollow reeds
joined together, drawing water from the nearby stream into catch basins
indde hishut. He had made rough utensils from wood, forest gourds,
and petrified fungus dabs. The man had maintained alonely existence,
unchdlenged, smply surviving and waiting for further orders, hoping

someone would come to retrieve him-but no one ever had.

The Imperial soldier stopped outside the hut. "On the ground,” he said.

"Both of you.

Hands above your heads."

Jainalooked at Jacen asthey lay bellydown on the ground of the
clearing. She could think of no way to escape. The TIE pilot went to
the thick foliage and rummaged among the branches with his good hand. He

wrapped hisfingers around some thin, purplish vinesthat dangled from



dazzlingly bright Nebula orchidsin the branches above hishead. With a

erk he snapped the strands free.

The vine tendrils flopped and writhed in his grip asif they were dive
and trying to squirm away. The TIE pilot rgpidly used themto lash
Jainas wrists together, then Jacen's. Asthe deep violet sap leaked
from the broken ends of the vines, the plant's thrashing dowed, and the
flexible, rubbery vines contracted, tightening into knots that were

impossible to bresk.

Jacen and Jainalooked at each other, their liquid-brown eyes mesting as

ahost of thoughts gleamed unspoken between them.

But they said nothing, afraid to anger their captor.

Marching cdlumsly through the humid jungle had made them hot and sticky,
and Jainawas gtill covered with grime from her repairsonthe TIE
fighter'sengines. Now the cool jungle evening chilled her perspiration

and made her shiver. Her handstingled and throbbed, asthetight vines

cutting into her wrists made her even more miserable.

in the hour or so since their capture, neither of the twins had heard

any further sgn of Lowie or Tend Ka. Janawas afraid that something
had happened to them, that her two friends were even now stranded and
lost somewherein thejungle. But then she redlized that her own

Stuation was probably.



alot more dangerous than theirs.

Without aword, the TIE pilot nudged them to their feet, then over to
thelarge lava-rock boulders near the fire pit he used outside his
shelter. They squatted there together. The stone chairs had been
polished smooth, their sharp edges chipped away dowly and patiently

over the course of years by thelost Imperid.

Thelast coppery rays of light from the huge orange planet Yavin
disappeared, asthe rapidly rotating moon covered the jungle with night.
Through the densely laced treetops, thick shadows gathered, making the
forest floor darker than the deepest night on Jacen and Jainas

glittering home planet of Coruscant.

The Imperia pilot walked over to the splintered chunks of dry,
moss-covered wood he had painstakingly gathered, one-armed, and stacked
near hisshelter. He carried them back and dropped one branch at atime
into thefire pit, stacking the wood in formation to make asmall

campfire.

The pilot withdrew a battered igniter from astorage bininsde his
shelter and pointed it at the campfire. Its charge had been nearly
depleted, and the silvery nozzle showered only afew hot sparks onto the

kindling; but he seemed accustomed to such difficulties.



Hetoiled in sllence, never curaing, never complaning, smply focused
on thetask of getting the campfirelit. And when he succeeded, he

showed no satisfaction, no joy.

With thefirefindly blazing, the TIE pilot ducked back insde his hut,
rummeaged in avine-woven basket, and returned with alarge spherica
fruit. Thefruit was encased in an ugly, warty brown rind. Jainadid

not recognizeit. It was nothing they ate at the Jedi academy.

Holding it in hisinjured, gauntleted hand, the pilot used a sharpened
stoneto split open therind, then peded the fruit with hisfingers.
The flesh ingde was pae ydlowishgreen, speckled with scarlet. He
broke the fruit into sections, shuffled over to the two captives, and

pushed one of the fruit sectionsin Jaindsface. "E&."

She clamped her lipstogether for amoment, afraid that the Imperid
soldier might be trying to poison her. Then sheredized that the TIE
pilot could have killed either of them at any time-and that she was

extremdy hungry and thirsty.

Her hands <till bound by the drying vine, she leaned forward and opened
her mouth to biteinto the bright fruit. The explosion of tart
citrus-tasting juice proved surprisingly invigorating and delicious. She

chewed dowly, savoring the taste, and swallowed.



Jacen dso ate his. They nodded their thanksto the TIE pilot, who

fixed them with astony gaze.

Sensing an opening, Jacen asked, "What are you going to do with us,
dr?' Hetried to rub his chin againg his shoulder to wipe off the

juicedribbling from hislips.

TheTIE pilot stared unnervingly & him for saveral moments before he

turned his face toward the bushes. "Not yet determined.”

Jainas chest muscles congtricted. All of this had been an accident, a
mistake. From the thick bushes, the TIE pilot had probably watched them
tinker with hisruined ship for days. But Jacen's accidental discovery

of hisprimitive shelter had forced him to react.

What could the Imperial soldier do with them? Hedidn't seem to have

many options.

"What's your name?’ Jaina asked.

The TIE pilot snapped upright and looked down at the black leather glove
covering histwisted arm. He turned dowly toward her, like adroid

with worn-out servomotors.

"CE3K-1977." Herattled off the numbers asif he had memorized them.



Service rank and operating number only.

"Not your number," Jainapersasted. "Your name. I'm Jana. Thisismy

brother Jacen."

"CE3K-1977," the TIE pilot said again, without emation.

"Y our name?p' Jainaasked athird time.

Finaly her question seemed to perplex him. He looked at the ground,

looked at histattered uniform. His mouth opened and closed severd

times, but no sound came out, until finally he said in acroaking voice,

"Qorl . .. Qorl. My namewas Qorl."

"We're staying at the academy in the old temples,” Jacen said, wearing a

smdl grinthekind that aways disarmed their mother when she was angry

a him. But it didn't seem to be working with the TIE pilot.

"Rebe base," Qorl sad.

"No, it'saschool now," Jainasaid. "Everyonesthereto learn. It's

not a base any longer.

it hasn't been abasefor . . . twenty yearsor so. Pt

"itisaRebe base" Qorl inssted with such findity that Jaina



decided not to pursue the subject any further.

"How did you get here?' she asked, leaning closer on the smooth rock.
The campfire crackled between them. "How long haveyou lived inthe
jungle?' Thetight vines congtricting her circulation made her hands

numb.

She flexed her fingers as she bent toward the fire. The smoke smelled

rich and sweet from the fresh jungle wood.

The TIE pilot blinked his pale eyes and stared into the crackling
flanes. Helooked asiif he had been transported back in time and was

watching anewdoop of hisown buried memories.

"Death Star,” Qorl said. "l was on the Death Star. We came hereto

destroy the Rebdl base after Grand Moff Tarkin blew up Alderaan.

Thiswas our next target."

Jainafelt apang as she remembered her mother talking of the lovely
grass-covered planet Alderaan, the peaceful windsongs and tall towers
risng abovethe plains. Princess Leia's home had been the heart of
gdactic culture and civilization-untii it waswiped out inasingle

blow by the incredible crudty of the Empire.



"We must obliterate the Rebels at al cogts," Qorl continued. "Rebels

cause damage to the Empire.”

He recited alitany of what seemed to be memorized phrases, thoughts

that had been brainwashed into him. "The Emperors New Order will save

the gdlaxy. The Rebelswant to destroy that dream, and so we must

eradicate the Rebels. They are acancer to peace and stability."

"Y ou were on the Death Star," Jacen prompted. "That was over twenty

years ago.

What happened?’

Oorl continued to stare deeply into thefire.

His scratchy voice was barely more than awhisper. "The Rebds knew we

were coming.

They fought. They sent their defenses againgt the battle station.

All TIE squadrons were launched.

"l flew with my squadron. All my companions were destroyed by X-wing

defengvefire.

| was damaged in the crossfire. . . one solar pand out of



commission. | spun away from the Death Star, out of control.

"l needed to get back to effect repairs. All comm channelswere jammed,
filled with dozens of requestsfor assstance. My orbit was decaying,

and | spun toward the fourth moon of Yavin. | kept trying to hall
someone on the comm channels. When | findlly got through, | wastold |
would have to wait for rescue. They instructed me to make agood

landing if | could-and to wait."

"So you crashed,” Jainasaid.

"Thejungle cushioned my fdl. | wasthrown out of my craft into the
densebrush . . . when one of the solar panels caught and lodged in the
trees above. | limped over tomy TIE fighter. Stayed as close as|

dared, afraid that it might explode.

My am-" He held up hisleft arm in the black leather gauntlet. "Badly

injured, ligaments torn, bones broken.

"1 looked up into the sky just in time to see the Desth Star blow up. It

was like another sun in the sky. Flaming chunks of debrisfell through
theair. It must have started dozens of forest fires. For weeks,

meteor showerswere like fireworks as the wreckage rained' down onto the

moon.



"And | stayed here."

Thefirdight bathed Oorl's face with adancing, ydlowish glow. The

jungle sounds burred in a hypnotic hum al around them.

TheTIE pilot gave no sign that he redlized histwo captives were

ligening. Only hislips moved as he continued histae.

"I have waited here, and waited, as ordered. No one has come to rescue

me"

"But," Jainasad, "dl thoseyeard This place has been abandoned for
quite sometime, but people have been at the Jedi academy for eleven
years now. Why haven't you turned yoursdlf in? Don't you redize

what's happened in the galaxy since you crashed.

"Surrender isbetrayd!" Oorl snapped, glaring at her as anger

flickered across his weathered face.

"But werenot lying,” Jacen said. "Thewar isover. Thereisno more
Empire”" Hetook a deep breath and then plunged ahead. "Darth Vader is
dead. The Emperor isdead. The New Republic now rules. Only afew
remnants of old Imperia holdouts are till buried in the Core Systems

at the center of the galaxy.”

"l don't believeyou," Oorl said flatly.



"If you take us back to the Jedi academy we can proveit. We can show

you everything,” Jainasaid. "Wouldn't you liketo go home?

Wouldn't you like to be free of thisplace? We could get your arm

treated."”

Qorl held up hisglove and stared at it. "I used my medi-kit," he said.

"| tended it asbest | could. It isgood enough, dthough there was

much pan. . .for alongtime."

"But we've got Jedi hedlerd" Jainasaid.

"Weve got medical droids. Y ou could be happy again. Why stay here?

Theres nothing to betray: thereis no more Empire.”

"Bequiet,” Oorl said. "The Empirewill dwaysrule. The Emperor is

invincdble"

"The Emperor isdead,” Jacen said.

"The Empireitself can never die," Oorl ingsted.

"But if youwon' let ustake you back to get help, then what do you

want?' Jainaasked.



Jacen nodded, chiming in. "What are you trying to accomplish?'

"What can we do for you, Oorl?'

The TIE pilot turned away from the campfireto stare at them. His

haggard, weatherbeaten face held new power and obsession, springing from

deep within hismind.

"Youwill finish repairsto my ship,” hesaid. "Andthen | shall fly

away from this prison moon. 111 return to the Empire asaglorious hero

of war. Surrender is betraydand | never surrendered.”

"And what if wewon't hdp you?' Jacen said with all the bravado he

could manage.

Jainaingantly wanted to kick him for provoking the TIE pilot.

Qorl looked at the young boy, hisface coldly expressionless again.

"Then you are expendable,” he said.

IT TOOK EM TEEDEE severd momentsto recdibrate his sensors after he
dropped from Lowbacca's fiber-belt. He had fallen, bouncing, crashing,
and honking through the canopy until hefinally cameto rest on adense

mat of leafy vinesthat tied together the lower branches.



"Master Lowbacca, come back!" he said, amplifying hisvoice circuitsto
their maximum volumeleves. "Don't leaveme!  Oh, dear. | knew that

was abad idea"

He adjusted his optical sensors so he could see better inthe dim light

of thelower levels.

He was surrounded by thickets that were nearly inaccessible to anyone as

large as even ayoung Wookiee.

"Hep! Hedpme" Em Teedee shouted again. He decided it would be
most effective to continue shouting every forty-five seconds, because he
caculated that was the minimum amount of time necessary for anyone

nearby to come within earshot.

Unable to move and scout out hislocation, Em Teedee's best guesswas
that he was gtill twenty meters above the ground. He hoped that no
dight jarring of the brancheswould cause him to break free and tumble
down again. If hefell that far to the ground, he might strike one of

the rough lava outcroppings and split open his outer casing. With his
circuits spilled across the jungle floor, no one would ever be ableto

put him back together again in the proper fashion. Hiscircuits buzzed

at the thought.

Forty-five seconds had passed. He called out again for help, then



waited. He shouted repeatedly for the next hour and eleven minutes,
hoping desperately to attract some sort of attention, someone to come

rescue him.

But when hefindly did attract a curious investigator, Em Teedee wished

he had kept hisvocd circuits switched off.

A large pack of chatterin woolamanders scurried through the lower
canopy, gtirring up leaves and cracking twigsin their hectic passage.

The arborea creatures wereloud and agile, able to clamber from thin
branchesto thick ones and back again without losing their balance. They
seemed to be engaged in a contest to see who could yowl and chatter the

loudest in the jungle silence astwilight deepened.

Somehow, over dl the ruckus, they managed to hear Em Teedee's criesfor

help.

Em Teedee knew from hislimited database of Y avin 4 that woolamanders
were curious, socid creatures. Now that they had heard him, they began
to search. In only moments, with their sharp, dit-eyed vision, they

had spotted the trandator droid's shiny outer casing in the jungle

shadows. The pack of colorful, hairy creatures swarmed toward him.

"Oh, no," Em Teedee cried. "Not you.

Please-1 was hoping for someone else to rescue me.”



The woolamanders came closer, rattling branches, rustling leaves. Their

bright purple fur bristled with suspicion and ddight.

"Goaway! Shoo!" Em Teedeesad.

The woolamanders et out aloud, shrieking celebration of their
discovery. A large male snatched Em Teedee from hisresting placein

thevines.

"Put me down,” Em Teedee said. "'l ind<t that you let go of me at

once."

The large male tossed Em Teedeeto hismate, w 0 caug t t trans ato roid
and turned him over and around, pong at the, shiny circles. She dug her

grimy f nger into the gold circle of hisoptica sensors.

"That'smy eye-get your finger away fromit! Now I'm upside down.

Straighten meout . . . put me down!"

Thefemale shook and rattled him to see if he would make other noises.

When she went to athick branch and made ready to smash him down oniit,

as shewould crack open alargefruit, Em Teedee set off his automatic

adam drens, shrieking and whooping a such volumeand a sucha



painful pitch that the femae dropped him. He bounced on another leafy

branch, then came precarioudy to rest.

"Hdp!" Em Teedee wailed.

One of the smaler woolamanders rushed in to snaich him from hisresting
place. With loud chattering and squedls of ddight, the young
woolamander dashed dong the lower branches, holding his prize high as
Em Teedee continued to howl for assstance. The other young

woolamanders chased after the youngster, clamoring for the prize.

Em Teedeg, in such apanic that he could no longer stand it without
overloading his circuits, shut down so he wouldn't have to see what was

about to happen to him.

Sometime late in the night he powered back on again to find that he

could see nothing: his optical sensors were covered with thick fur.

He detected agentle motion . . . breathing, snoring. Thentheyoung
woolamander dtir-red in its deep. It shifted, alowing Em Teedeeto
discover that the smdl creature now lay deeping in the crotch of a

tree branch, contentedly hugging his new toy to hisfur-covered chest.

Around them, the other family members of the large arboredl group sighed
and dozed, resting peacefully. Em Teedee had an impulseto cry out

againfor help, sill hoping that someone might come to rescue him.



All the noisy woolamanders were finally adeep, though, and Em Teedee

decided to treasure this moment of peace. He could only hope for

something better to happen the next day. ---------------- DAWN CAME FAST
and hat, asthe digant white sun climbed around the fuzzy ball of

Yavin. Jungle creatures awvoke and stirred.

Thear warmed rgpidly, thick with humidity that rose from low hollows

where mist had collected in the night.

Jacen and Jaina had dept awkwardly, their hands till tied with the
reslient purplevines. Jacen fervently wished he had spent moretime
practicing delicate and precise Force exercises. He didn't havethe
skill or the accuracy to nudge and untie the thin knotted vines with his

mind.

As soon as there was light enough to work, Oorl emerged from histree
shelter and shook the twins awake. He gave them each sips of cool water
from agourd he dipped in the stream, then used along stone knifeto

saw off the vines binding their wrists.

Jacen flexed hisfingers and shook out hishands. Hisnervestingled

and stung with returning circulation.

The Imperid soldier pointed the blaster at them, gesturing for the



twinsto move. "Back to the TIE fighter,” he ordered. "Work."

Jacen and Jainatrudged through the jungle, sumbling through vines and

shrubs; the TIE pilot followed directly behind them.

They reached the site of the crashed ship, whereit lay uncovered and
glinting inthe early morning light. With aknot formingin his
stomach, Jacen saw burned patches from where Qorl had shot his blaster

a Tend Kaand Lowie.

"l know you are nearly finished with repairs” the TIE pilot said.

"I have been watching you for days. Y ou will complete them today."

Jainablinked her brandy-brown eyes and scowled at him. "We can't
possibly work that fast, especially with just the two of us. Thisship
has been crashed for twenty years. We haventt finished cleaning the
debrisfrom the sublight intakes. The power convertersall need to be

rewired."

Jacen watched his sster and knew shewas lying.

"Cyberfuses dill need to beingdled,” she continued. "The
air-exchange system is clogged; it needsto be-" Qorl raised the
blaster, but did not dter the emotion in hisvoice. "Today," he

repested.



"Youwill finish today."

"Oh, blagter bolts! | think he meansit, Jaing," Jacen muttered. " Show

mewhat | can do to help.”

Jainasighed. "All right. Collect the box of tools you tripped over
yesterday. Get the hydrospanner. I'll use my multitool to finish some
cdibrations herein the engines. )1 Qorl sat down on alumpy,
lichenencrusted boulder, using his good hand to brush crawling insects
from hislegs. The Imperid soldier waited like adroid sentindl,
unmoving, watching them work. Jacen tried to ignore him-and the

blaster.

Gnats and biting insects swarmed around Jacen's face, attracted by the
sweet in histangled hair. He passed toolsto hissigter, trying to
find the components and equipment Jaina needed as she crawled and

rummaged in the TIE fighter's engine compartment.

He could sense Jaina's growing anger and frustration. She couldn't
think of aplan. Y es, Jacen supposed, they could smply sabotage the
ship repairs-but Qorl would redlize what they'd done dmost immediately,

and he would get even with them. They couldn't risk thét.

Now Jacen wished that hissgter, in dl her excitement, hadn't



ingtaled the new hyper drive unit their dad had given her. He wished
that they all hadn't worked so hard, made so much progress. Now it was

amog too late.

Jacen brushed a hand across his forehead, blinking sweat away. His

stomach growled.

Heturned to the TIE pilot, Sitting nearby on therock, still pointing

the blaster barrdl directly at him. The threat was getting tiresome.

"Qorl," hesad, intentionally using their captor',sred name. "Could
we have some water and morefruit? We're hungry. Well work better if

were not hungry.”

Qorl nodded dightly and began to stand up. But then hefroze,
hesitated, and settled back into hisrigid position. "Food and water

when you arefinished with repairs.”

"Wha? " Jacen said indismay. "Buit that could take dl day.”

"Then you will be hungry and thirsty,” Oorl said. The TIE pilot looked

somewhat anxious, impatient. "Y ou arestdling. Proceed.”

Jacen redized that Qorl might be worried that either Tend Kaor Lowie
had managed to get back to the Jedi academy and summoned help. They were

along distance from the Great Temple, acrossatreacherousjungle. .



. but there was dways a chance.

Jainafinished adjusting a cooling system regulator. Shetwisted a

knob; acold, bright blast of supercooled steam screeched up, making

feathers of frost on the exposed meta surface. She stepped back and

rubbed a grimy hand across her cheek, leaving adark stain beneath her

liquid-brown eyes.

"Qorl?" shesad. "Who are you going to see when you get back?"

"1 will report for duty,” he said.

"Areyou going home? Do you haveafamily?'

"TheEmpireismy family." Hisanswer wasrapid, automatic.

"But do you have afamily that lovesyou?'

Jaina asked.

Oorl hedtated for the briefest moment, then gestured threateningly with

the blagter.

"Get back to work."



Jainasighed and motioned for her brother to help her. "Come on, Jacen.

Takethose last packages of surface metal sedlant,” she said.

"We need to reinforce the melt spots on the outer hull." She pointed to
three stained and vaporized bull's-eye spots on the TIE fighter's outer
plating-damage Oorl himsalf had caused the day before by firing his

blaster at thetwins.

With a cushioned hammer, Jaina pounded the bent plates back into
position. Jacen dug into the toolbox until he found a packet of
animated meta sedant. The specid paste would crawl acrossthe
damaged area, smooth itsdlf, and then sedl down with abond even
sronger than the origina hull aloy. Jacen applied one packet of the
patch materia and listened to it hiss and steam asiit coated the burn

spot. Jainafixed the second spot.

Thethird melted arealay high on the cargo compartment, closeto the
open transparisted canopy that protected the cockpit. Jacen took the
last pack and crawled atop the smdll craft. He popped the sedl, applied

the patch, and waited for the animated sealant to do its work.

As he watched the gooey substance finish itsrepairs, Jacen heard small
crestures gtirring around him. He sensed something nearby and, looking
down into the cargo space, saw aglimmer of movement, amost
trangparent, barely noticeable. Jacen's heart leaped. He leaned down,

reaching deep into the TIE fighter, and grabbed for it. Hope began to



fill him.

"Boy, get out of there!” Oorl yelled. "Come back where | can seeyou.”

Panting, his heart pounding, Jacen pulled himsdf free. He backed away

from the cockpit and jumped to the ground, keeping hishands clearly in

aght.

Jaina bent over and whispered to him with concernin her eyes. "What are

you doing?

What did you find in there?'

Jacen grinned at her, then recovered his expression before Oorl could

noticeit.

"Something that might saveusdl.”

"No moretalking,” Qorl snapped. "Hurry."

"We're doing the best we can,” Jainareplied.

"Not good enough,” the pilot said. "Do you need encouragement? If you

cannot complete repairs faster, | will shoot your brother.



Then you will complete the repairs by yoursdf."

Both Jacen and Jainalooked at the TIE pilot in shock. "Qorl, you

wouldn't do that," Jainasaid.

"l received my training from the Empire," Qorl answered. "1 will do

what is necessary."

Jacen swallowed-he knew the TIE pilot wastelling thetruth. "Yeah, I'll

bet you would," he said.

With asigh and an expression of disgust, Jainastood up and tossed the
hydrospanner onto a pile of tools on the jungle floor. She brushed her

hands down her thighs, wiping grime on the legs of her jumpsuit.

"Never mind," shesaid. "It'sfinished.

We've done everything we can. The TIE fighter isready to fly again.”
---------------- INSIDE THE TORCHLIT temples of the Jedi academy,
Lowbacca belowed in confusion and darm. Hewaved hislanky, hairy
armsto emphasi ze the urgency of the Situation. He didn't know how to
make them understand him; he only knew he had to warn them of the TIE

fighter, had to get help for Jacen and Jainaand Tend Ka

Tionne and the other Jedi candidates around her grew agitated. None of

them could speak the Wookiee language. "L owbacca, we can't understand



you," shesad.

"Whereisyour trandator droid?’

Lowie patted his hip again and made a distressed sound. HEd have never

imagined held be so upset not to have the jabbering droid a hisside.

"Where are Jacen, Jaina, and Tend Ka?"

Tionne asked. "Arethey dl right?"

L owbacca bellowed again and gestured out into the jungle, trying to

explan everything.

"Was there an accident? Arethey hurt?'

Tionne asked. Her mother-of-pearl eyeswerewide and her slver hair
flowed about her asif it were dive. With her long, ddicate hands,

she clutched Lowies fur-red arm.

Her voice had been so cam and silky when she sang Jedi baladsto the

gathered studentsin the grand audience chamber. Now her words had a

hard, crystaline edge, the forcefulness of atrue Jedi Knight.

Lowbaccatried to think of how to explain, but hisgrowing frustration



made it more and more difficult. He had no words they could understand.
Y es, he could gesture back toward the jungle-but how to describe a
crashed TIE fighter? A surviving Imperid pilot? Thetwinstaken

hostage?

The young Jedi Knights had kept their little project completely secret
while they were making repairs to the crashed ship. Jaina had wanted
the revamped craft to be a surprise she could show off to the other
trainees. But now having kept it a secret was working against them. No
one could guess what he was talking about; no one knew about the crash

gte.

He didn't know what had happened to Tenel Ka, either. Had she been
killed, or had she somehow escaped? Was she even now lost inthe

jungles by hersdf, being stalked by predators? He moaned in dismay.

Unableto restrain himsdlf, Lowierattled off the whole story inloud
Wookiee grunts and roars. Everyone around him grew agitated, unable to
decipher aword he was saying. Findly, hisfrustration got the best of

him: Lowie pounded hisfists on one of the stone walls and pushed past
Tionne and the other Jedi candidatesinto the cool shadows of the Grest

Temple.

"Where are you going, Lowbacca?' Tionne caled, but he didn't answer

her.



Though Lowiewas il tired, the others could not catch up with him.

With only the dightest limp, hislong, muscular legs carried him down

the winding corridors of the ancient stone ruin. Bresthless, he reached

the room that had been the old command center when the temple served as
aRebel base. Luke Skywalker maintained it to keep contact with the

rest of the New Republic.

He knew hisuncle Chewbaccawas il inthe Y avin system, near the
orange gas giant where Lando Cdrissan had set up hisorbiting mining
facility for Coruscagems. If only Lowie could get in touch with the
Millennium Falcon, speak to hisuncle, he could explain everything
directly. Chewbaccaalong with Jacen and Jaina's father, Han Solo-would

know just what to do.

With aloud sigh of relief, Lowie sank into achair in front of a
console. The gtation wasfilled with the only thingsin the Jedi
academy that seemed familiar to him at this moment: the computers and

€lectronic equipment.

He knew exactly how to communicate with them.

L owbaccaworked the controls with speed and determination, tapping his
clawed fingers over the appropriate buttons. He had aready established
an open channd to the Falcon by the time Tionne and the others caught

up with himin the Communications Center.



Tionneimmediately redlized what he was -doing, and she nodded. "Good
idea, Lowbaccal" Shewaited beside the young Wookiee asa

deepy-sounding Han Solo answered the call.

"Yeah, thisis Solo. Who'scdling? Luke. isthisthe Jedi academy?’
L owbacca bleated into the microphone pickup, hoping the human pilot

would understand him.

Tionne leaned over next to Lowbacca before he could continue and spoke
into the voice pickup. "Something has happened here, General Solo. The
twins and Tend Ka have disappeared, and Lowbaccaistrying totell us
what happened. But he can't make us understand him. He'slogt his

trandator droid."

With aroar of surprise, Chewbacca came on theline. Excited, Lowie

once again explained everything asfast as he could in the Wookiee

language. Chewbacca roared back in outrage, and Han brokein.

"Quiet, old buddy. | heard most of that, but afew of the details were

sketchy. Something about acrashed TIE fighter and an Imperia soldier

taking them hostage?'

Both Wookiees made loud sounds of agreement.

"Okay, gt tight. Were on our way!" Han said. "We can undock from



Lando'sstation in just afew seconds. We were ready to get out of here
anyway. The Facon'll be there in about two hours-middle of the local
morning, | think. Just hold on and get ready to help mefight for the

kidd"

Lowie and Chewbacca both bellowed in agreement. Tionne looked at the
young Wookieein amazement. "A TIE fighter! Imperias here? Quick, we

must get everyone ready in case they attack.”

With asearing white flicker from its aft sublight engines, the
Millennium Falcon cruised through the deep blue atmosphere toward the

ancient M structures.

Lowie stood in the open landing areain front of the Great Temple,

anxiousto seehisuncle

Hewaved his shaggy armsfor the ship asit gpproached.

Thebright light of morning grew warmer with each passng minute. The
two hoursit had taken for the Millennium Falcon to leave the Y avin gas
giant and gpproach the jungle moon had seemed the longest of Lowi€e's

life.

Now he stepped back into the shade of the temple as the Falcon settled

to the ground with hissing burdts of its repulsorlift engines.



Thelanding pads settled and stabilized, and then the boarding ramp came

down like an opening mouth.

Chewbacca bounded down the ramp, ducking his hairy head to keep from

bumping the low ceiling, and headed toward the temple. Lowieran to

meet him hdfway, limping dightly. Han Solo charged out and joined

them, his blaster dready drawn.

"Ready to rescuethekids? Let'sgo!” Hansaid. Tionneand severd

of the other Jedi candidates hurried out. Han looked around.

"WheresLuke? Ian't he back yet?'

"Magter Skywaker isn't here," Tionne said.

"We haveto defend oursaves."

"Well take care of it," Han said. "L ando gave us some extra wesgpons,

and dl our laser cannon banks are charged. Lowie, can you show us

where they're being held?'

L owbacca nodded his shaggy head.

"If there are any more Imperia TIE fightersaround,” Han said, "the

most important thing you can do is guard the Jedi academy, Tionne.



Thiswould betheir obvioustarget.

The Empire doesn't particularly like the New Republic getting another

batch of Jedi Knights."

"Well be here to defend the academy, Genera Solo,” Tionnesaid. "You

find the children."

"All right, Lowie," Hansad. "Let'sgo-no timeto waste.”

---------------- THE ROAR OF twin ion engines shattered the deep
dtillness of thejungle morning asthe TIE fighter returned to life.

Birds squawked in terror and fled into the high branches. Dust and dry,

crumbling leaves scattered in clouds around the Imperia ship.

Encased in the cockpit, Oorl throttled up the power, dowly, gently, as
if feding it grow at hisfingertips. Foul brownish exhaust pat out of
the clogged vent portsin the rear of the single-fighter craft. The

Imperia ship growled, ready for action again after itslong retirement.

The TIE pilot emerged from the cockpit, his battered black helmet in
hand, the respirator hoses dangling and disconnected from his empty
emergency-oxygen supply. Although the glossy blast goggles had been
scratched and worn down during the years of hisexile, he carried the

helmet proudly, like atrophy.



Oorl was ready to report back to duty "Propulsion systems check out,” he

sad.

"With the addition of the functiona hyperdrive motor you ingaled | am
now able to cross the galaxy and find t'@e remnants of my Empire. This

short-range fighter could not otherwise have taken me there.”

"Good work, Jaing," Jacen grumbled. She elbowed him in theribs, and he

fdl Slent.

"What are you going to do with us, Oorl ?"

Jainaasked the pilot. "Why go away from here? If you'd just come
back with usto the Jedi academy, everything would be al right-the war

isover."

"Surrender isbetraya!" Oorl shouted, with asurge of emotion stronger
than Jacen had seen in him before. The pilot's hand shook as he pointed

the ever-present blagter at them.

"Your usefulnessto meisat an end,” hesaid, hisvoice alow threzt.

Jacen's somach clenched with sudden dread. Jaina had hoped to make the

TIE fighter her own vehicle so she could joyridejust like Lowiedidin

his revamped T-23 But the small fighter could carry only one person: the



pilot. Oorl could never take them done, ,., prisoners, evenif he
wanted to. Would the pilot remove hislast obstacles-the only witnesses
to hisexile-with clean Imperid efficiency? Would he just shoot them

both and then fly off in search of hishome?

Jacen desperately tried to send calming thoughts to soothe Qorl, ashe
so frequently did with his crystal snakes. But it was no use: hismind
encountered the rigid wall of brainwashing that had locked Oorl's

thoughts into unchangesbl e patterns.

The TIE pilot looked away, and his temper seemed to lessen. Jacen

couldn't tell if that wasaresult of his Jedi powersor if the Imperia

soldier had smply been distracted.

"So what are you going to do with us?'

Jacen asked.

Qorl glanced back at the twins, hisface haggard. Helooked very old

and drained.

"Y ou have helped me agreat deal. You weretheonly . .. company |

have had for many years. | will leave you hereadoneinthejungle”

"Y outre just going to abandon us?' Jainaasked in disbelief. Thistime,



Jacen elbowed her intheribs. Hedidn't relish the idea of being
stranded in the jungle any more than she did, but severa less-gppedling

possibilities had occurred to him.

"Y ou can surviveif you are resourceful”, Qorl said. "I know, because |

did. Perhaps someone will find you eventualy Hopeis your best wespon.

It may not take twenty yearsfor you to get home."

He pondered for amoment, holding his dark helmet in his hands. Behind

him, the repaired TIE fighter continued to purr, asif anxiousto fly

agan. "You arelucky to be here, safe,” Oorl finaly said. "l will

rgoin the Empire. But asmy last act here on this cursed jungle moon,

| am going to destroy the Rebel base.”

"No!" Jacen and Jaina both shouted in unison.

"It'sjust aschool now. It'snot amilitary base," Jacen added.

"Peasedont dothid" Janasad. "Don' attack the Jedi academy.”

But Oorl gave no sign that he heard them.

He carefully placed the battered old helmet on his shaggy head and

tightened down the blast shidld.

"Wait!" Jainacried, her eyes pleading.



"They have no weaponsin the temples” She reached out with her mind,

trying to touch the pilot, but he aimed his blaster at her and backed

away.

Oorl climbed into the cockpit of the TIE fighter, eased himsdlf into the
ancient, torn seat in front of the controls, and sedled himsdf in. The

twins rushed forward, pounding on the hull with therr figts.

Theroar of the enginesincreased and the repul sorlifts sent out a blast

that knocked leaves, pebbles, and jungle debrisin all directions.

The TIE fighter hummed, shifted from its overgrown resting place, and

begantorise.

Jainatried onelast timeto grab the hull plates, but her fingersdid
aong the smooth metd. Jacen pulled her back as the TIE's engine power
increased. The exhaust shrieked through the fighter's@s cooling

systems,

The twins staggered back under the protection of one of the overarching

Massass trees, alone and defensdess in the thick jungles.

Oorl's TIE fighter, which had lain hidden and crippled on the surface of

Y avin 4 for more than twenty years, findly roseinto theair. Itstwin



ion engines made the characteristic moaning sound that had struck fear

into the hearts of so many Rebd fighters.

With surprisingly skillful maneuvering and aburst of speed, Oorl's

fighter climbed up through the forest canopy and soared away toward the

Jedi academy. ---------------- IN THE DARKNESS of the jungle night, Tenel
Ka plunged through tangled vines and dense, thorny thickets, hoping that

the flying reptiles would not be able to follow. She panted from the

exertion; breath burned in her lungs, but she did not cry out.

She could il hear theflap of the reptiles wide, leathery wings

close behind her asthey swooped in for the kill with their razor

talons. The raucous cties of their hideous twin heads chilled her

blood. She remembered hearing that such abeast had dmost killed
Master Skywaker many years ago. How did the monsters manage to
maneuver in the crowded jungle? she wondered. Why couldn't shelose

them?

The bushes beside her hissed and rattled, and astinger tail narrowly

missed her arm.

One of the winged monsters was directly above her, then. What could she

do?

She pushed through a narrower space between two trees and heard athump

above her astheflying creature got stuck in the opening between the



trees. Good, she thought.

Therest would haveto go around. That would buy her sometime.

Tenel Kapdted across a clearing toward the shadow of what she hoped
was another patch of underbrush, but she had migudged the speed with

which the reptilian creatures could nagivate the jungle obstacles.

She could fed the menacing wind from their wings as one of them swooped

down directly in her path.

She sensed, rather than saw, the outstretched claws, and tried to turn
asde, but dipped on rotting vegetation and fell hard againgt a
fungus-covered log. She sensed a second pair of claws rip through the
air where her ssomach had been only moments before. She shuddered as
twin heads cried out in rage and frustration above her, tearing at

thick, tangled twigsin the brush.

Why couldn't she remember her Jedi calming techniques when she needed
them? Why hadn't she practiced harder? She closed her eyes, sensed,
and rolled to one sde as the flying monster drove down for another

attack.

The sound of dozens of wings overhead prodded her back into motion. She

rolled onto her bare hands and knees, scrambled through some low



thombushes, pushed herself to her feet, and kept running.

Sense, shetold hersdlf. Use the Force.

Suddenly, she changed direction, asif by reflex. She didn't quite know
why she had, for she couldn't see where she was going in the thick

night, but she knew shewasright.

Over and over, she dodged grasping talons and the thrust of stinging
talls, until she cameto athick stand of Massass trees. At her noisy
gpproach, achorus of squawks and scolding chitters erupted from the

trees ahead.

Woolamanders-an entire pack, from the sound of them. She had probably
disturbed their communa deep. Perhaps they would be sufficient

distraction.

Tened Kacrouched low and dove into the shelter of the close-growing
trees. surprisngly, not one of the winged mongtersfollowed. Insteed,
she heard their cries asthey circled above and, deprived of their

initid prey, hunted the woolamandersingtead. Theflying cregtures
screamed their blood lust, and the voices of the terrified woolamanders
became fierce and defiant as the battle raged in the branches far

overhead.

Swedt, twigs, leaves, and dirt clung tp Tend Kasred-gold hair. She



shook her head to clear it. Shewasamost certain that through the

racket, she had somehow heard afaint, familiar voice.

"Oh please, do be careful. My circuitry is extremely complex and should
not under any circumstances be-" The voice cut off amoment later with a
tiny wail. Then there was athud as something hard landed beside Tendl

Kasfoot.

"Em Teedeg, isthat you?' she said. She groped around on the ground

and picked up the rounded metallic form.

"Oh, Migress Tend Ka, itisyou!" thelittledroid cried. "I shdl
be eterndly grateful to you for thisrescue. Why, you have no ideathe

orded I've been through,” he moaned.

"The poking, the prodding, the shaking, thetossing. And sucha

dreadful-"

"My night has been no more enjoyable than yours,” Tend Kainterrupted

arily.

"Ligen!" Em Teedee said. "Oh, thank goodness!  Those dreadful

Crestures areleaving.”

Tene Kadidn't know whether Em Teedee was referring to the woolamanders



or the giant flying reptiles, but she redlized that the sounds of the

overhead battle were moving farther and farther away through the canopy.

"We must make our escape immediately, Mistress Tenel Ka."

"We can't. Well haveto wait until morning.

Can you keep awatch out tonight while | degp?”

"1'd be delighted to keep awatch for you, Mistress, but must we spend

the night here?'

it Yes) wemust," Tend Kasnapped, defensive now that the worst danger
was over. "l need to wait until daylight so | can climb atree and find

out wherewe are.”

"Oh," said Em Teedee. "But whyever should you want to do something like

thet?'

Tend Kagrowled, "Because werelogt inthejungle. Thisisafact.”

"Oh, dear-isthat al that's bothering you?' Em Teedee said. "Why
didn't you say s0? After dl, | amfluentin Sx formsof
communication and | am equipped with al manner of sensors.

photo-optica, olfactory, directiond, auditory-"



"Directiond?" Tenel Kabrokein. "Y ou mean you know where we are?"

"Oh, mogt assuredly, Mistress Tend Ka.

Didn't | just say s0?'

She groaned and shook her head. "All right, Em Teedee, let'sgo. Lead

on."

Tend Kas spirits were brighter than the twin beams that shone from Em
Teedee'seyes and lit her way aong the forest floor. Asannoying as
thelittle droid could be, shewas glad of hiscompany. Em Teedee

seemed genuindy interested in hearing dl that had.

happened to her sincethe TIE fighter pilot had tried to capture them
that afternoon. Inturn, shefound hersaf enjoying his descriptions of
the T-23 crash and his adventures with the woolamanders. She wondered

what had happened to L owbacca, and to the twins.

They stopped only afew times, so that she could drink or check the
dressing on her minor wounds. Using rudimentary firg-aid suppliesshe
kept in her belt, she had bound up the claw scratches on her arm and the
gash on her leg. The wounds throbbed and burned, but did not dow her
down. She jogged much of the way, and kept to afastpaced march even

when she needed to rest.



The distant white sun of the Y avin system was bright in the morning sky
when Tend Kaand Em Teedeefindly broke through the last stand of

treesinto the cleared landing area.

The sun-warmed stone of the Great Temple glowed like awel come beacon in

the distance.

"Oh, wemadeit!" Em Teedeesaid joyfully.

Tend Kalooked around and saw in the center of the clearing aship that

she recognized well: the Millennium Falcon.

Running toward the modified light freighter at full speed weretwo
Wookiees, one large and one smaller, and Jacen and Jaina's father, Han
Solo. She guessed immediately what mission they were on and changed her

course toward the Falcon, waving and shouting as sheran.

Overhead, she heard the bone-chilling how! of afast-approaching TIE

fighter. She put on another burst of speed toward the ship.

But Solo and the Wookiees did not see her.

Intheir hurry to rescue Jacen and Jaina, the three scrambled up the

ramp of the Falcon.



They must have kept the enginesidling to keep them warm, shefigured,

for she could hear their whine.

Tend Kawanted to help rescue the twins; she couldn't et them down

agan. "Cdl them, Em Teedee, she said, pouring on alast burst of

speed, though her legs dready trembled with exhaustion.

Em Teedee mused, "Am | to takeit that you wish to communicate with

them?"'

"Thisisafact."

"Certainly, Migress. | would be delighted, but what shal-" "Just do

it!" She gritted her teeth and sprinted asfast as she could.

Suddenly Em Teedee's voice boomed at top volume through the clearing.

"Attention, Millennium Falcon. Please delay departure momentarily " to

take on two additional passengers.

Tend Kadidn't even mind the ringing in her ears when she saw theramp

of the,

Millennium Falcon lower. At full tilt, sheran up theramp.

"Okay," she gasped, collapsing to the floor in the crew compartment.



"Let'sgo!"

Han Solo and the two Wookiees looked at her in amazement for an instant,
but no one needed any further urging. Even as she spoke, the hatches

seded, and with asurge of defiance the Millennium Falcon took off.

QORL FLEW HIS singlefighter at top speed over the thick jungle canopy.
Therushing air of Yavin 4 screamed around the TIE fighter's rounded

pilot compartment and the rectangular solar arrays. He remembered his
days asatrainee. He had been an excdlent pilotone of the best in his
sguadron-soaring through mock battles and enforcing the Emperor's

unbending will.

Air currents buffeted him, and the pilot reveled in the sensation of
flight. He had not forgotten, not even after so many years. The
vibrating power that pulsed through the fightees engines, dong with a

sense of freedom and liberation after so long an exile, buoyed him.

Oorl watched the knotted green crowns of Massass trees flowing beneath
him in the storm of his ship's passage. With histhickly gloved, badly
healed arm, hefound it difficult to control the Imperid craft-but he

was afighter pilot. Hewas agreat pilot. He had managed to land his

ship, despite grievous engine damage, under heavy enemy fire.

He had survived undetected in hostile tenitory for two decades.



Now, flying low over the treesto avoid notice from any possible
defenses at the Rebe base, Oorl felt hismemories, hisingrained skill,

comeflooding back to him.

The Empireismy family. The Rebels wish to destroy the New Order. The

Rebels must be diminated-ELIMINATED!

His greatest advantage was surprise. This attack would come out of
nowhere. The Rebeswould be expecting nothing. Hewould stresk in
with al wegpons blazing. He would level the Rebel base structures,
blast them into rubble. Hewould kill al those who had conspired to
blow up the Death Star, who had killed Darth Vader and Grand Moff
Tarkin. He, asingle soldier, would secure vengeance for the entire

Empire.

There! Qorl squinted through the scratched goggles of hisblast
helmet. Protruding from aclearing in the densejungle, atowering
stone temple rose up-a ziggurat, the squarish pyramid that served asthe

main structure of the base.

Oorl roared low over thefacilities of the old Rebel stronghold. A wide,
duggish river diced through the jungle near the Site of the temples.
On the opposite Sde of the brownish-green current lay other crumbling

ruins, but they seemed uninhabited. Then he noticed alarge



power-generating station next to the towering ziggurat and knew for
certain that he had not been wrong: this base was still used asa

military ingtallation.

As he brought the TIE fighter in on hisfirgt attack run, Qorl saw that
the jungle had been cleared to make alarge landing areain front of the
Great Temple. On theflat field he saw only one ship-disk-shaped, with

twin prongsin front.

Qorl didn't immediately recognize the make or modd of the lone ship
below. 1t was some kind of light freighter, not aRebel X-wing or any
of the familiar battleships he had learned about during hisrigorous

combat training.

On the ground, severd people ran toward the ship, sprinting away from

the stone pyramid. Scrambling to bettle stations perhaps?

Hislip curled inasnarl. He would take care of them.

Heflicked the buttons on his control panel, powering up the TIE
fighter's wegpons systems. Before he could dign thevictimsin his
targeting cross, though, al the small figures below managed to climb
aboard the light freighter. Its boarding ramp drew up, preparing for

launch.

He dismissed the light freighter as a possible target-for now, at least.



It was probable, Oorl redlized, that the Rebels kept alarge force of
more powerful fightersin an underground hangar bay If o, hisfirst
task wasto prevent those craft from launchingeven if only by damaging

the doors enough to keep the shipstrapped insde.

He decided his best strategy would be to continue his straight-line
course and firewith full-power laser cannons on the main structure of
the Great Temple. He would blow the entire building to rubble-perhaps
causing it to collapseinterndly, thus diminating the Rebelsand

destroying dl their equipment indde.

Then he could siwoop around and take care of the single light freighter,
evenif it managed to get up off the ground. Histhird target would be

the power-generating station.

With the Rebels completdly paralyzed by his lightning attack, he would
swing back for the last time. He would charge up hislaser cannons
again and go for the kill, mopping up anything he had missed the first

time

From gtart to finish, it would take only afew minutesto bring the

Rebelsto their knees.

Oorl centered the Great Templein histargeting cross, aming at the

gpex of the squared-off pyramid, with itsthin banks of skylights and



ancient vine-covered sculptures. The TIE fighter zoomed in.

He grasped the firing stick with hisgood hand. At exactly the right
moment he depressed thefiring buttons, letting an expression of

anticipation light his normally emotionlessface.

Nothing.

He squeezed the button again and againand nothing happened! The

wespons systems did not respond.

Oorl flicked on the backups as he spun the TIE fighter in the air,
barreling down again on histarget. Over and over hetried to fire, but

the laser cannons were completely dead.

His eyes siwept the diagnostic panels, but al the readings seemed

normdl.

With hisgloved hand Oorl pounded on the instrumentation pand, asif
that would fix anything-and with old Imperid equipment, sometimesit

did. But not thistime.

Hefranticaly worked with the controls, digging under the panelsto
restart the weapons systems even as he flew on. He reached down and
felt around his seat, searching for anything he could use to jump-gtart

the mafunctioning laser cannons.



Oorl caught the glimmer out of the corner of hiseye, reflected against
the dark goggles of hishelmet. He glanced down and noticed something

moving . . . Sinuous, barely seen, glittering and transparent.

The crystd snake reared up fight beside him, itstriangular heed

showing up asafant rainbow in the glow from the cockpit lights.

Qorl, who had seen plenty of the reptilian creatures during hisexile on

Y avin 4, spotted it immediately and reacted.

Helet out astartled cry and tried to brush the snake away. It lunged

and bit down as he reached out with his crippled arm to block it.

The crystd snake dug its spearlike fangsinto the thick lesther of

Qorl's gauntlet, but was unable to penetrate al the way to his skin.

As heflung his hand back and forth, Oorl could fed the heavy weight of
the crystdl snake writhing, snapping, though he could see dmost nothing

aadl.

Helet the TIE fighter fly itsdlf as he reached with hisgood hand to
grab the long body of the serpent just behind its head. He ripped the
fangs free and stuffed the thrashing creature into the cockpit jettison

chute.



With acry of disgust he gected the snake into the air, whereiit fell
toward the treetops of the jungle moon, disappearing ingtantly in the

bright sunlight.

Hewrestled for control of hiswegponlessvessd. The Jedi twins must

have done something in their repairs.

He managed to sabilize his erratic flight but before he could decide on
anew course, bright streaks from an enemy laser cannon sizzled through
theair, bolts of energy that ionized the atmosphere around Qorl's TIE

fighter.

Heyanked &t the control stick with hisgood arm, and hisfighter
lurched into astarboard spin. The Rebe light freighter had taken to
the air and wasflying after Qorl like afurious bird of prey. Andits

weapons worked just fine.

Oorl punched in full power to the twin ion engines and decided that his

only chance for now wasto try to escape.

in the heart of thejungle, next to Oorl's primitive dwelling, Jacen and

Jaina sat beside each other, deep in concentration. They reached out

with the Force to see what was going on back at the Jedi academy.

Their powerswere only sufficient to bring them shadowy images, distant



echoes of thoughts. . . but it was enough.

"Hedidn't know | never fixed the weapons systems. . . but then, he
never asked. | managed to jury-rig the readouts so they would look

normd," Janasad a last. "He canfly, but hisship is defensdess™

"Yes, and | think the crystal snake must have distracted Qorl somehow,"

Jacen said.

"I wonder what happened toit." They smiled at each other.

"l suppose our next step,” Jacen said, squinting up a the morning light
that filtered through the trees, "isto figure out how to get back

home"

Jainapushed atangle of her usudly straight brown hair back from her
face and took a deep breath. "Agreed," she said, then clapped her hands

and rubbed them together.

"So what are we waiting for?" ---------------- "HANG ON!" HAN SOLO

yelled.

Asthe Millennium Falcon lifted off from the trampled landing areaiin
front of the ancient temple, Tend Ka struggled to a seat beside

Lowbaccaand strapped hersdlf in.



"That TIE fighter'scoming in, and it looks mean,” Han said asheand
his Wookiee copilot franticaly set switches and cdibrated the weapons

targeting systems. "Hope Tionne managed to get al the Jedi traineesto

ety

Their seatstilted back asthe Falcon angled up into theair, its
sublight thrusters roaring behind it. The Imperia TIE fighter broke

through the sky overhead like ayowling battering ram.

Han Solo looked grim as he gripped the controls. Hisjaw was s, his

shouldersrigid.

At the moment he had no way of knowing whether his children were safe,
or if thisimperid enemy had killed them both, just asthe pilot had

tried to blast Lowbaccaand Tend Ka.

Tend Kawished she could give him some reassurance, but she knew

nothing hersdf.

Stll panting with exhaugtion from her long run through the jungle, she
adjusted the restraints across the reptilian armor on her chest. At her
side Em Teedee's thin, warbly voice spoke up. "I beg your pardon,
Mistress Tend Ka, but | can't seeathing! Y our crash webbing has

blocked my optica sensors.”



When Tend Kafreed theflat, Slvery devicefromitsrestraints, Em
Teedee let out what sounded likeasigh of rdlief. "Ah, yes much
better. Now | can see perfectly. Oh, dear!” hesadindarm. "l

didn't want you to rescue me from that dreadful jungle just so we could

al beblown up chasing that TIE fighter."

Lowbacca grunted and looked over at the small trandating droid with

obvious surprise and relief.

"Thisisyours, Lowbacca," Tend Kasad.

"l found itinthejungle” She handed Em Teedee to the young Wookieg,

who accepted the little droid gratefully, bleating his thanks.

Han Solo spun the Facon around in atight arc, its engines rumbling
behind them asthey pursued the TIE fighter. "He'scominginonan
atack run," Han said. "But he's not firing hisweaponsfor some

reason.”

Through the cockpit windows, Tend Kawatched asthe TIE fighter she had
hel ped to repair zoomed low over the Great Temple, seemingly bent on

destruction-but its laser cannons did not fire.

"I'm going to get his attention, Chewie," Han said. ™Y ou open acomm

channd. That guy did something to my kids-and | want to find out where



they are.”

Chewbacca growled and reached with hislong hairy arm to toggle afew

switches on the Millennium Falcon's control pand.

Han fired two warning shots. Boltsof brilliant light stresked past the
squarish planar wings of the Imperid craft-bracketing it, but doing no

damage.

"Attention, TIE pilot,” Han said. "Y ou're going nowhereif | don't find

out where. .."

He paused. ". . . thetwo young Jedi Knightsare. You'reinthemiddle
of my targeting cross, o your choices are smple: surrender, or we blow

you out of the sky."

A gruff voice came back over the comm systems. "Surrender is betrayd,”

the pilot said, then broke the connection.

The TIE fighter zoomed upward on an impossibly steep trgjectory,
climbing into the air above the dense green treetops. Then the Imperia
ship whedled about in an evasive maneuven "All right,” Han said, his

anger evident." "Thisold ship hastaken on plenty of TIE

fightersinitsday. We can take on one more.



Punchit, Chewie."

The Falcon lunged forward in another burst of speed as Chewbacca worked

the controls.

Em Teedee wailed, "Oh, no! | can't watch.

Somebody cover my optica sensors.”

Han spared a second to glance back at the droid, and found Lowbacca

cradling Em Teedeein hislap. "Just like having SeeThregpio with us

again. | think we may haveto adjust that programming.”

"Oh, dear," Em Teedee said.

In the back Lowbacca grumbled a suggestion, which his uncle seconded

loudly.

"Good ideg," Han said. "Let'stry the tractor beam first. Maybe-just
maybe-we can bring that ship to the ground without destroying it. Thet
way we can get someinformation. If we say'Pleasethe might be alittle

more cooperdtive.”

Chewbacca worked the Falcon's tractor beam generator, casting out the

invisble beam like aforce-field net to grab the Imperid ship.



The TIE fighter lurched and jerked to one sde as the tractor beam
snagged apartid hold-but the pilot aternated bursts from histwinion
engines and tore free, spinning upward in atight corkscrew that made

Han whistle with reluctant admiration.

"Thisguy'sgood,” hesaid. "After him, Chewiel Full speed.”

The TIE fighter, asif seeing it as his one chance for escape, darted

back down toward the rough greenery of Massass trees. It dodged jagged
branchesthat thrust up like blackened witches fingers where lightning

and forest fires had burned the jungle, dipped down to trace the winding
courses of rivers, and stresked over lush canyons-al with the

Millennium Falcon following in hot pursuit.

If it were only amatter of speed, the Falcon's more powerful engines
could have outrun the TIE fighter and brought it down, but the small
ship's maneuverability among the dangerous treetops gave the Imperid

pilot adefinite advantage.

Han Solo, however, had greater determination. "What have you done with

my kids?' heyelled into the comm channdl.

It was obvious he expected no answer, but to everyone's surprise, the
pilot spoke back in acaculating voice. "They areyour children,

pilot? They weredivewhen| |eft them-but the jungle is adangerous



place. Therésnotdling if they will last long enough for you to

rescue them.”

Tend Kamarveled & the brilliant Strategy ..

"It'satrick,” shesaid. "Hewantsyou to bresk off the pursuit.”

"I know," Han said, glancing back at her.

Hisface was ashen. "But what if it , strue?'

The TIE pilot used Han's brief hesitation to take hislast best chance

for escape: arrowing upward and bolting straight toward space.

Thetwinion enginesroared through the thinning atmosphere.

Chewbacca yeped in reaction. Without waiting for Han to givethe
order, the Wookiee copilot pushed the accd erators to maximum. The
Falcon white heet rippling from its rear sublight engines, zoomed after

the TIE fighter.

The acceleration dammed Tend Kaback againgt her seet, and she
grimaced asthetug of additional gravities stretched her skin. She
sueezed her eyes shut. Beside her, Lowbacca grunted with the strain,

but Han and Chewie seemed accustomed to putting such stress on their



bodies.

The bright, milky-blue sky grew darker, turning adeep purplish color

around them as they soared upward. The stars shone out as the Falcon

pulled into the night of space. The blurry sphere of the great orange

gasgianl Yavinfilled most of their cockpit windows.

The TIE fighter zigzagged to throw off pursuit, shifting course at

random intervals and burning agreat deal of energy.

"Maybe we can gill wound his ship and pull himin," Han said, hisvoice

drained.

Chewbacca piloted the Falcon as Han controlled the weapons systems. "

can't get atarget lock," Han said.

The TIE fighter zoomed above the green jewd of the jungle moon.

Arching around in atight orbit, the Falcon clung to it, following

closdly Han fired repeatedly with hislaser cannons-but the scarlet

bolts missed.

Han pounded hisfist on the control pandl.

"Hold ill for aminutel" he shouted.



Then, asif obliging, the TIE fighter paused in the middle of the

weapons system'saimpoint grid. Thetarget lock flashed brightly, and

Han gave awhoop of excitement.

"Gotchal" he said, and depressed both sets of firing studs.

But a thelast possible ingtant, the lone TIE fighter shot forward with

ablaze of astonishing speed, becoming amolten metal point of light. It

dwindled in the sudden distance, screaming forward with instant

lightspeed-and plunged into hyperspace with aslent bang.

"It'snot my fault,” Han Solo said, gaping at the vanished target.

Helet his shaking handsfdl away from thefiring controls. "A TIE

fighter doesn't have lightspeed engines!  1t's a short-range ship.”

L owbacca grumbled an explanation, and Tend Ka nodded.

"Jainadidwhat?' Han said in disbelief.

"But that hyperdrive wasfor her to tinker with, not to ingtal. She's

got alot of explaining to do with | see her-" He broke off, suddenly

redizing wherethe twinswere.

"Forget the TIE fighter. Let'sgo get thetwind" hesaid.



He changed the Falcon's course and arrowed straight back down to the
emeradgreen sphere of the jungle moon of Yavin. ---------------- BACK AT
THE tiny jungle clearing where the wreck of the TIE fighter had rested

for two decades, Jacen and Jaina decided that their best chance for

rescue lay in climbing to the trestops-no matter how difficult it might

be. From that height, they could spot any incoming ships and set up

some sort of signdl.

Before leaving, they scrounged at the crash site and at Qorl'sold
encampment for whatever they could possibly find useful, then stuffed it

intheir packs. Their Jedi training had taught them to be resourceful.

Remembering how they had used the Force to help them scale the Great
Templewith Tend Ka, the twinsfound aM tree with plenty of
densdy interwoven branches and hanging vines. They stared upward, then
at each other, before beginning the long, swesaty climb. Jacen and Jaina
were scratched up and aching and smeared with forest debris by thetime
they made it to the top-but to their surprise, they fdt invigorated by

their accomplishmentt.

Upin the canopy in athick nest of tangled branches, they tried to
light aleafy fire to send a beacon of smoke into the sky. Jacen
collected leaves and twigs and piled them onto a curved piece of

plasted Ieft over from their repairs on the TIE fighter.



Jaina had brought Tend Kasflash heater, but the charge was low.

When the fingersized unit sputtered and flashed, sending out afew last
sparks, she took the back pand off and used her multitool to tinker
with the circuits. By pumping up the power output, she produced one

last flash that set the pile of fresh branches onfire.

Thelush green leaves burned dowly, and the fire would not gain enough
heat to become abright blaze. But, asthey had hoped, asatisfying
gray-blue smoke curled upward, aclear sgna for anyone who was

looking.

Even o, they couldn't be certain that anyone would know where to look.
Unless Lowbacca or Tenel Ka had managed to get back to the academy, no

onewould have any ideawhere to begin a search.

"Guessit might be agood idea next timeif we let someone know where
we're going and what we're doing, huh?' Jainasaid, staring up &t the

discouragingly empty blueness.

"Probably," Jacen agreed, settling himsalf beside her on the branches.
Sweat ran down hisface as he rested his chin on hisgrimy hands. "Wart

to hear another joke?'

"No'" Janaanswered firmly. She wiped her damp forehead with the



deeve of her now-ragged jumpsuit, and continued scanning the skies. She

shifted beside him, fedling the breeze and listening to the whisper of

millions of leaves.

Jacen fed more leavesto thefire.

Suddenly, Jainasat up straight. "Look!"

shesad, pointing up. A white starpoint grew brighter, glittering

dlver. Ripples of sound from a sonic boom echoed like thunder the sky

of Yavin4."Itsaship.”

across Jacen closed hisliquid-brown eyes and smiled. Thenthetwins

blinked and looked at each other. "The Falcon," they said in unison.

"Can Dad sense us?' Jacenasked.

"] don't think s0," Jainasaid. "At least not with the Force. But wait

She closed her eyes again, reaching out with what she knew of Jedi

powers. "Lowieswith him!"

"And Tenel Ka, too," Jacen said. "They'redl right!"

Jainalaughed with relief. "Did you expect any less from ayoung Jedi

Knight?'



The Falcon must have spotted their smoke, and now headed toward them.
High in the branches, the twins stood and waved. Asit approached, the
blaster-scarred ight freighter seemed the most beautiful mac -tine they

had ever seen.

The big ship hovered over them with agust of its repulsorlifts.
Branches blew away benegath them, but Jacen and Jainaheld their
positions, reaching upward as the bottom access hatch of the Falcon

popped open.

Chewbacca's hairy arm dangled down, grabbing Jacen's hands and pulling

him up into the ship asif he were apiece of lightweight luggage. A

moment later, Lowi€e's ginger-furred arms reached out to help Jaina up.

Han scrambled from the cockpit, rushing to scoop up both of his children

inabig hug.

"Yourediveyourenot huri!" he said, looking them over with anxious

rdief. "Sorry I'm late.”

"Itsdl right," Jacen answered. "We knew 'd come."

you Tend Kaand Lowie aso greeted the twins, with hugs al around and

enthusiastic thumps on the back.



"Oh, hooray!" Em Teedegstinny voice chimedin. "Thisiscausefor a

cdebration.”

"Let's get back to the Jedi academy first I'm sure everyone's been

worried about us," Han said. "I think we need to tell about afew
adventures.” - 0 A few days later, after the Falcon carried the T-23

back from where it had crashed in the treetops, Lowbaccaand Jaina
worked in the shadow-draped courtyard of the Great Temple, tinkering
with the damaged skyhopper. Jaina poked her grease-smeared face up out

of the engine compartment and looked around.

She watched as Jacen scurried across the landing field out front, low to
the ground, trying to catch an eight-legged lizard crab he wanted to add
to hiscollection. Leaves and broken blades of grassweretangled in
histouded hair, asusud. The creature darted left and right, trying

to find a hiding place among the close-cropped weeds of the landing

field.

Spying alarge shady spot, the lizard crab scuttled for shelter out of

reach under the T-23. Jainagiggled as Jacen pulled up short justin

time to keep from banging his head against the skyhopper's hull.

With a shrug, he leaned againgt the craft and brushed the dirt from his

jumpsuit. "Ohwell," hesaid, grinning. "Next time."

"Aslong asyourejust standing there, could you please hand mea



hydrospanner?'

Janasad.

Jacen bent and rummaged in the tool kit on the grass, then handed the

tool up.

"Y ou concentrate on the onboard computer systems, Lowie," Jainasaid,

discussing repair srategies. "That'swhat you're best at."

At the Wookiee's growl of agreement, she added, "Don't worry about these

engines. I'll havethem running againinnotime.”

"Mindif I joinyou?' acam voice said from behind her.

"UndeLuke" Janacried, jJumping up and turning toward him. "When did

you get back?"

"Only thismorning,” Luke Skywalker said, looking admiringly & the
vehicde "Could you useany help? I'm pretty good with theselittle

ar speeders, you know." Hesmiled asif savoring afond memory. "I
had aship alittlelikethisonce. . . my own T-16 skyhopper when |
was growing up on-" Just then, Tend Kaemerged from the large lower
door of the Great Temple. The cool underlevels had once stored the

Rebe base's X-wing fighters.



"Excuse mefor amoment,” Luke said, and turned to raisse hishand in a

warm greeting.

He strode over to Tend Kaand spoke to her for along while asif she

werean old friend.

Being with the great Jedi Magter caused the young girl from Dathomir to

look uncharactefigticaly intimidated.

"Well, what arewewaiting for?" Jaina asked the others. She opened an
inner access pand with her multitool and began running diagnosticson
the T-23'sengines. Jacen surreptitiously scanned the cropped grass and

weeds, looking for another specimen to catch.

Lowbacca snared atangle of wires from the cockpit control panels and
began sorting them by color and function. He murmured to himsdf ashe
worked, and Jacen could hear Em Teedee start to speak. At aclunk of
something metd hitting the floor plates, Jacen stuck hishead into the

T-23. Lowbacca had accidentdly dropped Em Teedee from hisbelt again.

The miniature trand ating droid began scolding the young Wookiee at high

volume.

"Redlly, Master Lowbacca, do try to be careful! 'Y ou've dropped me

again, and that's smply careless. How would you likeit if your head



detached and kept falling on the ground? | aman extremely vauable
piece of equipment and you ought to take better care of me. If my
circuits become damaged | won't be able to trandate, and then where
will you be? | can't believe-" With agrunt, Lowbacca switched off Em

Teedee, and then made a satisfied sound.

Jacen looked up to see Jaina staring at the deep blue sky. Hefollowed
her gaze and knew exactly what shewas thinking. "Do you' suppose Oorl

ever madeit back home?'

"If he does, | wonder if hell find what he expects when he getsthere,”

she answered.

"He would have been better off staying with U.S."

When they noticed L uke Skywalker and Tend Kastrolling back toward the
T-23, Lowie and Jaina climbed out of the dismantled cockpit to stand

next to Jacen.

Luke looked at the battered air speeder and ran hisfingertips over its
smooth hull. "Back on Tatooine | used to roar through Beggar's Canyon

inmy own T- 16, chasing down womp rats."

Jacen and Jainalooked at their uncle, amazed and unable to imagine the

introspective Jedi Master as a hotshot daredevil pilot.



Lukeslipscurved inawigful smile. "That wasawhole different life
fromnow." He turned to the young Jedi Knights. "When you get this

thing fixed, I'd liketo go for aride with you. If that'sdl right.”

They looked a him in astonishment.

L owie muttered something indecipherable and cleared histhroat

nervoudy.

"I hopeyou'refitting in here, Lowbacca," Luke said, nodding toward the
young Wookiee. "I know it's difficult to go away from homeand stay in

astrange place, but | see you've made some new friends.”

He looked at the others. "I'm proud of you dl,” Lukesaid. "Youdida
finejob under very trying circumstances, even when | wasn't hereto
guideyou. You have alot of potential-but becoming a Jedi Knight takes

agreat deal of hard work and practice.”

The students nodded. "Thisisafact,” Tend Kasaid solemnly.

"Y ou're young, and there are many things you could do with your lives,”

Luke sad. "Areyou certain you still want to become Jedi Knights?'

Their enthusagtic shouts rang out in unison. Lowbacca's loud bellow

was S0 emphatic that even with Em Teedee switched off, none of the



others needed atrandation.

The dark side of the Force hasanew training ground . . .

ShAdow ACAdEmy The Dark jedi Brakiss-the student L uke Skywalker expelled
from his academy-has learned much since he left. Enough to master the

dark side of the Force.

And enough to establish his own schoal for training Jedi-the Shadow

Academy.

But now Brakiss has been given an even greater task.

Not only must he create asinister legion of Dark Jedi to servethe
Empire, he must undertake a chalenge not even Darth Vader and the
Emperor could meet: Kidnap the heirs of the Skywalker bloodline, and

turn them to the dark side of the Force. ..



