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ONE:

Assault on Glass Mountain

The warships came without warning,

Alliance technical engincer Kell Mones, who had arrived the night before from Tatooine, was
scheduled 1o begin his duty tur in fwenty minutes.

Mones stood precarioushy on the knotted vines. thick as a man's body, that coiled over the blue
crystalline face of Glass Mountain, on the fourth moon of Muhatu, deep inside the Galactic Core,

(lass Mountain was hollow and cramimed with comimunications gear, One hundred tweniy-five
Rebel technicians lived inside the Mountain, monitoring Imperial transmissions around the clock.

Somehow the Alliance had managed 1o move in the squipment. Somehow they had managed to
keep the listening devices running, undetected, for six monthz.

It was & daring operation, in the heart of an important Imperial svstem. The listeners had learned
a lot. They had learned that the Rebel Allance was in deep trouble.

"Momin', Spec Three, I'm Nones. Got here last night.”

“Keek nlchkll, Greetings, Mones. Tlus Skob, You'll like this tour. It's peaceful. Muthin® ever
happens. Mchgll!®

Tlus Skub was & Yaka defense specialist, one of twenty Yakas assigned to protect the listening
mountiin against unwanted intruders. Like all Yakas, he had a brutish countenance, full of violent
intensity. Like most Yakas he possessed near-genius intelligence, thanks 1o devices implanted in his
brain by the patriarchal Arkanians who had invaded and socialized his homeworld a century before,

When the Glass Mountain operstion began, the Yak as were given the job of constructing
defense bunkers, These gunposts, hidden in the vines, were masked with cloaking devices that



TV/GERS 2

projecicd a false image to Imperial probe droids and orbiting scanners,

The bunkers were armed with brand new Modon Lasma ion cannons, Like evervihing else
in the installation, the bulkY” cannons were packed across the rugged valleys of the Nuhatuan ™~
man in pieces, using native Bantha herders.

Ot the bunkers were built, and the Modon Lasmas installed, life became pleasantly boring for the
defense specialists-while the communicotions engineers worked like hivehomels.

In the vear since the operation began, the big mountain guns had never been fired-not even once. It
was the sincere hope of the Alliance that the Yakas' vear of boredom ‘would streich on until it becams
absolutely necessary 10 move the operation. 'When that might be, no one knew,

Mones pared out scross the serene mountain ranges of the Nuhat moon. *What's the chance the
Imps will decide to build & cargo port or somethin® worse around here, Skub?

"We checked it out, Sure, the Empire scans it twice a day .. probes make their weekly runs, But the
moon's magnetic core makes this place usebess to the Imps. 1i's 8 communications sink "

“Yeah, [ was bricted on that. Thar's why every passing comm-wave is sucked. into our antennas. An'
nuthin' leaves except in & hardwars package. But still ... | can think of thimy different military uses for a
world like this.” Mores filled his lungs with the bright oxygen-rich air. "Beautiful place. | hope the Imps
don't think of those thirty applications”

"IT peace and quist is what vou like, this is the post for vou, Nones, Wuthin' gver happens.”

The warships came without warning.

Sedriss QL charged the energy weapons of his Incom 1-10 Howlrunner and beamed & coded
hyperspace query to the six I-7's behind him, Each of his fellow Dark Side Warriors responded in the
affirmative,

Black, and sleek as glass, the seven tactical fighters came out of hyperspace and hit the planet's
aimcdphere with a thanderclap that reverberated across the remote canvons and mountains,

Sedriss QL cursed aloud. The sonic wave was the result of a miscalculation by the Imperial navigator
asigned to chart the mission. Surely the navigator would die for this error. Fortunately it was a
miscalculation of no consequence. The fast black warships arrived al Glass Mountain ahead of the sound.

Snapping rapid phrases 10 his targeting computer. Sedriss QL overflowed with dark and violent
thoughts. He let his anger chum and expand, as his Masier had mught. The 1-10 vibrated again and again as
its wrbolasers unleashed staccatn blasts,

The Rebel defense bunkers ruptured in bright heat, dissaldving their living contents.

Technical engineer Kell Mones was in mid-sentence when the air tilled with white tire and before his
startied eyes Talus Skub was vaporized into boiling red steam.

Nones dived for cover and the crystal mountain exploded all around him. Grasping desperately for
the blaster on his belt, Nones found himself falling with the bodies of screaming Yakas into a chans of
frying electronics and machinery. Something slammed hard against his head-then there was sllence ... and
darkness,
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Sedries (L let his eves scan the target area. The smaller |7 attack ships were ruthlesaly carrying out
their work all over the mountain. The pitiful defenders were being obliterated, their mountain guns
trarsformed o melted scrap.

Following the batle-plan, Capain Vill Goir, piloting Ellminator-1, was scorching away vines and
fusing & landing pad on the crystalline peak, In the cargo-holds of each of the seven aftack ships elite teams
of black-armored stormtroopers were ready. Time to touch down and bring death to the mountain's secret
Rebel beart,

EL L

The seven warships were resting on their landing skids, their gleaming hulls alive with dark
reflections of the burning bunkers. Hatchways unlocked with a malign hiss of escaping gases.

The seven attack vessels opened like exotic insects and the boots of back-armored storm troopers
resounded.

As Sediriss QL strode down the access ramp of Eliminator-1, he felt a rush of bliss, a fire from head
i b, like murderows bBlack lightning.

Technical engineer Kell Nones found his awareness surfacing in a confusion of light and noise and
the blurred images of seven Dark Side Warriors and their elite stormirooper teams blasting their way into
{ilass Bountain's interiar.

Rebel technicians and defense specialists rained aser fire on the intruders from protected positions
in the cavernous rmoumain hall. Other techs desperately loaded the latest trove of Imperial rransmissions
inte Xente Projectile Droids and shouldersd the cylindrical droids into sheir launch tubes.

Because of the clandestine nature of the Glass Mountain operation, it was, of necessily,
undendefended. Even so, the Rebels outnumbered their stormirooper aftackers, two-to-one. The odds
would seem to be in the Rebels’ favor,

Mones, as expert with 3 hand weapon a5 he was with a computer-glove, stagpered 10 his feet, took
aim, ened gritted his tzeth. His blaster unleashed 5 bolt of fire and 3 black-armored stormtrooper fell o the
deck. With grim satisfaction, Nones ook aim a1 another intruder,

Suddenly his safisfaction fumed to bewilderment as an invisible hand seemmed to grip him around the
neck. Bewilderment tumed o tear as he Ffelt muscle and cartilage compress and snap under an inexorable
force.

Six yards away burning eyes were watching him from the center of the mounting chaos ...

He coubid make o unmoving figures robed in black. There were seven_of them, standing as if proteciod by
invisible armor, while laser blasts and thrashing bodies stormed around them,

The one with the buming eyes moved toward Mones. Siill gripped by an invisible hand, Mones was
held helplessly as the dark figure extencled an arm toward him and pressed a lightsaber hilt against Nones'
chest. The blade ignited. A flare of pain shot through his heant and across his spine. Nones opencd his
mouth bt could not scream. A malevolent grin appeared under the buming eves. Nones' suffocated
scream exploded im his brain.

Kell Mones was not alone in death. One hundred twenty techs and all thirty Yaka defense
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specialisis died. Many were brought down by stormirooper weapons, (hthers bore no marks of
viclence, except for purplish swollen throats, A few of the bravest lay horribly dismembered, their
terrible wounds cauterized black, slaughtered by the lightsabers of the Dark Side.
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TWO:
A Lone Jedi

He had been away far oo bong ... thirty-five vears,

He was only twenty when Vader murdered his family. A lowing wife and two sons were brotally
taken from him, and his own father, Ranik Solusar, the great Jedi Master. All had died at the
command of the Sith Lord.

Kam Solusar kicked the Swrfield Roamer out of hghtspeed. The old ion engines responded with
a cough and the ship shuddered ominously as the lightdrive whined down,

Kam tumed o EV-9T9, sinting immobile, s chest socketed 1o the Roamer's navigation comrols,

"Eevee! Wake up, fella. We're here "

The tarnished droid showed no sign of hearing its Master's command. Six green diodes flickered
neéxt 1o its darkened visual sénsors. From somewhere in #5 mechanical entrails a soft humming
emerged, like the singing of a mace fiy on & hot summer evening on Dantooine,

"Eevee! Trip's over! We're comin’ in on the rim systems!”

"Yes, Master Kam, | am aware of that, | was just doing diagnostics on the lightdrive. The entire
drive will have to be replaced, sir. It's not up to another jump.”

"Yeah, | kinda figured that, from the sound of her. Stll, two months in hyperspace i ten imes
the MEK-I's operating himits. We're lucky she didn't decide io peg it in deep space,®

"You're lucky, sir. As for myself, were | io find myself stranded half-weay between two galaxies,
I'd simply shut down my intelligence and set my power consumption for millennial hibernation, "

The angular droid finally rotated its head toward Kam and switched on its visual sensors.

The weary Jedi thought he saw the flicker of a smile on its inflexible mouth,

"Yeah. And I'd do the same, Eevee. Now let's get to work. What does the navicomp sayT
Is there & spacepor arpund here where a thirsty Jedi can buy a beer™

"Wex, sir, The Roamer fells me that we are three days, at sub-light speed, from Shabook, a
technologically advanced system. The Foamer says there is a great deal of military traffic in the area,
Shabook advises all space traffic that it 15 an Imperial outpost, sir.”

Kam's heart sank. Imperials,

When he had abandoned the Galaxy, thirty-five years before, its ancient democratic government
had been supplanted by & New Order, under the single-minded control of President Palpatine, who
had risen to power on the bde of cormuption that had mfecied the Old Republic like a fatal disease.

In the name of Law and Owder, Palpatine made himself Emperor, and applied the word
“Ilmperial™ to every organization and agency of the Republic, including the democratically elected
Galactic Senate. The name of benign institutions like the Galactic Academy—now the Imperial
Academy—iook on infimations of despatism and oppression, 1

i
In STAR WARS, scene 42, Hen Kenohd refers oo the “Galnctic Senmic”, W therefore presume this was its name
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With the fanatical assistance of the Imperial Navy and corrupted Jedi Kmights like Darth Vader,
Palpatine began the systematic transformation of the Galaxy into a realm of tyranny. Evil alliances
were formed with the governors of thousands of formerly democratic star systems. Crude but effective
transactions were undertaken with criminal elements that infested the decaying Republic and thrived
along its lawless frontiers.

And last but not least, Emperor Palpating launched a campaign 1o destroy the great company of
Jedi Knights, the last bastion of justice in a Galaxy that was rapidly submitting 0 the power of greed,

violence and foar,

As darkness advanced, the light of the Jedi seemed 10 sputter and fade. Many died, many tried
hide, and many Fell 1o the power of the Dark Side.

Kam Solusar was one of those who chose to stand and fight the bitter fight, one day at a time,
clinging 1o the spark of freedom, He hid his family and his aging Jedi father on Anoth, an uncharted
world he thought the Emperor would never find. Then he went away 1o the war,

e fateful day, in the midst of & great batile, he had an unexpected vision, brought o himn

through the power of the Force:

He saw the death of his wife, Fhecla.

He saw the death of his two sons, Jaxor and Tew, bath wise in the Force,

He saw the death of his Master, his own father, Hanik.

They died by torture. They died by lightsaber, They died by the hand of Darth Vader himself,

The vision had ended strangely: Vader rurned and faced him, as if seeing Kam Solusar across
those twenty thousand light years. He felt a disturhance in the Force, like a shaft of blackest night
reaching out and penetrating his heart, filling him with termible dread

Withowt explanation to his companions, Kam Solusar abandoned the battlefield, boarded his
ship and fled. First he went to Anoth. He didn't need to go—he knew his vision was & true one. He
buried the remains of his family, and then, wath his fanhiful droid servant EV-9T9 he took the Starfield
Roamer oul into uncharted hyperspace, and 1efi the Galaxy behind.

That was thirty-five vears ago. Mow he was coming home, returning from a distant galaxy, with
his mechanical companion still at his side. During that thirty-five vear adventure he had

bazFies i bocame: dhe "Imporisl Soraic”, Wie molo alas thal Crand ModT Tarkin infirms his generals that "the imperial Senste will no
longer be of anv Gomcern 80 ug . the: Emperor has drasalved the Council permassenily. The lisd remnants of the old Repebdic hme
finadly been swept sway.” [SW, soene 21.)

Tt dhictaomary' definition of “imperial® & "ol or portaining 10 an empise or o emperor or eevypress”. An Emperor s, by definiton, o
rubes i slute: cotrd {unihon e i [peechecd aarviving Tnm se carlice ape, like the Empenor of g Bl afler he docleod
himself Emperor, Palparse spearently alloreed the democraticlly-clomed Senae o xist 80r & number of vears, undir i nime
*Imperial Senate”. | See Guide, page W6 |

1 Lseani percepsnn by those povertul in ke Foros:
YOELRA “This oest | have wasched a long e, Al his lifie has he looked mw'[EEE,mH-!F:

THE EMPERDR: *We have & new enemy whio oould bring our destnaction. The son of Syealier. The
Foroe is strong in himc™ [ESS, soene 284)
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come o terms with his failure and his cowardice. He had matured. He had listened to the Force, which
had continued to towch him, across the far reaches of space.
Finally, after thirty-five years, the Force had moved towand him with great power, "Come
homee, Kam," it seemed (o say, "There is work 10 do. There are others, who have stood fast
againgt the Darkness. They need vou. You must come home.”

EV-4TY tapped a metal index finger against 8 whirning sensor-gauge. "We're being scanned, sir.
A high-energy surveillance beam, Should | attempt to retum to hyperspace? The lightdrive might_hold
up to @ short hop o another system,”

The Dark Side. He could feel it. With a sinking heart Solusar understood. He had run away from
death. Now, thirty=five vears later, he had come sneaking back. And death was wartimg for him.

"Whatever happens now is destiny, Eevee. Stay on course. Let's see what happens.” They

didn't have bong o wait.

The void opened in a stuttéring flash and an Imiperial Star Destrover, Victory-class, emerged
about twenty kilometers to their lefi

Solusar kepd a firm hand oo the helm. The Starfield Roamer continued her course toward the
beckoning Shabook star,

Then the Roamer shuddered and groaned and hier engimes profested as they cveled up,
amemping to maintain speed against an invisible resistance,

The atternpt was useless. The Starfield Roamer was caught in the grip of a powerful tractor
beam.

THREE: Sanctum of the Dark Side

Sedriss QL stood on the balcony of Bast Castle, Lord Vader's ridge-top stronghold, watching
somber clouds laced with red light race acrass he sky.

Ahowve the wind he could hear the whine of an lmperial shuttle descending through the storm with
g precious human cargo

The Emperor will be pleased, be thought, A Jedi, captured alive. And [ have him.

The Emperor will be pleased, This will confirm his decision to trust his military power o my
hands, before he departed with Skywalker 10 recapture the Jedi princess and the preciows Holocron.

The Emperor has died once more, betrayed by a Skywalker. And | hold the reins of the military,
uniil his inevitable return. When the Emperor lakes a fresh clone bedy and stands forth in undving
strength, he will reward me well, for | have maintained the rule of war in his absence.

The shuttle dropped out of the churning red-veined sky and senled slowly toward the raised
landing pad where Eliminator-] and three other sleek Howlrunner warships sat in a row,

Sedriss QL smiled o himself and looked out over the rugged lifeless mounain ranges that
stretched a thousand kilometers in every direction. The entire Viun planet belonged to him, a refuge and
& headquarters for his six elite warriors, each empowered with the Force, each trained in the ways of the
Dark Side.

Dark Jedi. Thars what Emperor Palpatine called them, when they completed their training. On
that great day Palpatine awarded them this world, which had once belonged to Darth Vader himself
And Palpatine made Sedrizs QL their unguestioned leader—his Dark Side Executos.
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The name "Sedriss”™ was a title, meaning "Sublime Malevolence,” handed down from the Sith, in the
tomgue of an extinct civilization that worshipped the Dark Side. Sedriss himself had reduced his birth-nome,
{laga Lok, to its initial lebiers, as a sign he had befi behind the world of his fathers

[{But not the world of his greatest ancestors: Sedriss QL claimed to be descended from the lineage of Ulic
Del-Droma, a grear Jedi who twmed to the Dark Side 4,000 yvears ago.)

I shall be as feared a5 Vader was. There was no doubt in his mind that such would come to pass. Indeed,
the repute of Sedriss and his $ix Fellow Dark Side Warmors was already resonating through the ranks of the
Imperial flest. Soon the common citizens of the most distant systems would tremble at the sight of their sleek
black Eliminator-series warships, knowing they were piloted by the deadly instruments of the Emperor's will,

> Dark Jedi.

As the shuttle Pluton settled, bird-like, on the raised landing platform, Sedriss L felt a spattering of chill rain
against his scarred face. Deadly rain that killed every seed that ever tried o take root on the sodl of Viun,

Sedriss QL twmed and reentered his citadel, He crossed the gallery wnder the tower kecp,
stopping o confer briefly with a technician operating a communications panel fused into the ancient
shone.

Then he descended the long stone staircase to the meditation hall.

Another Dark Side gemius had tread these very stones, many times. Darth Vader owned smany
wiorlds, bt Viun was his favorite. And Bast Castle, utterly alone on its ragged prominence, was his
favored place 1o meditate on the Dark Side of the Force,

To commune with Darkness ... to feel its black fire swell within vou, until you were | utierly
imbued with the Force, until your consciousness was absolutely immersed i its infinity. That was the path
to greatness.
~ Dark Jedi.

F
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FOUR:
Jedi in Shadow

The scarab droids ste indo his Mesh a3 Kam Solusar screamed.

Tiny incisions, cut by metal beaks honed razor thin, broke open the nerve endings.

The blood-bright chrome beaks glistened wet and held fast. A thousand microseopic needles
advanced, working their way into the bone. Paralyzing psychoactive fluids spuried into the lvmph
system. Kam's howl of paim became the sickening cry of & soul in hell, as a mountain of despair rose
up and overshadowed his mind.

Dark Warrsors Krlvs Mordi and Vill Goir hovered over the prisoner, while a third, Fasm Katih,
finished dismembering EV-9T9. The three Force-users all wore the same close-cropped hair and
ribbed leather uniforms-but cach possessed unsque human characteristics,

KrDys Mordi had large all-consuming eyes over a beak-like nose. His mind seemed 1o be
devouring Scelusar's thoughts as he supervised the work of the scarabs.

Vill Gioir had a pronounced cleft running vertically from his nose 1o his hairling, His eyes were
small, deepset, intenscly suspicious. His chocks were heavily lined; his mouth never lost ils sneer.

£asm Katth_possessed a totally innocuous countenance, mask-like, interchangeable with a
thousand ordinary men. What set him apart was the murderous intensity of his eyes-and of course, the
deathlike pallor, which was displayed equally by all six of Sedriss QL' Dark Jedi.

Eevee's arms and legs were on the Noor, melied and fused. The stink of burning insulation
singed Kaith's nostrils. Eevee's head, cold and lightless, sat on a wolbench, waiting for the arrival of
IM5-MI2, the Interrogator Dvoid.

Momentarily the hulking headless DIS-M12 rolled inte the room and approached the toolbench.
"ou called for me, sir?™ It addressed Zasm Katth in metallic tones,

“Yes-here, | want this EV-9 model probed. Download everything vou find useful ™ Katth handed
the dented silver head to the Intermogator.

All the DIS-M12"s external sensors were in its chest. Where the head of an ordinary
anthropomorphic robot should be, there was a flexible socket and all-purpose neck adapier.

Taking the silver head in its tensile-jointed talons, the Interrogator set it carefully onto its own
shoulders, adjusted the neck adapter, and pulsed power into Eevee's cranial circuits.

EV-9T%s visual sensors flashed briefly and then remained dark. But evenything in its memory-
including every experience of the long voyage home and the thirty-five years in a distant galaxy—was
rapidly searched for useful information.

In ten minutes the DIS-M12 was finished, and it handed Katth a small green data-cube.

“Here you are, sir. There's 170,000 hours of pertinent information ... fully indexed, of course.”

“Thank you, DIS-M12. Toss everything into the furmace on your way out, will you™ He handed
the Interrogator Droid a container filled with droid parts.

"The head 100, sir?

"Of course—the head 100
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"Wery good, sir.”

Sedriss scanned Kam's blood-soaked form and addressed his men with an angry snarl.
"Where's Leth? This isn't working. The Jedi will die on us. | want him for the Dark Side.”

“The scarabs are working, Sedriss. | feel it. He has no courage, none at all. He wall surrender to the
Drark Side.”

"So say you, Mordi, And | say you're wrong. Direct the scarabs to withdraw. Give the ledi
something to drink. Wash him. Leth will be here soon. Leth has promised me the ultimate. ™

es sir.” Vill Goir's fingers played over the remote signaller, and the scarab droids suddenly

whirred and backed out of the wounds they had made. A hundred clicking thumb-sized

automatons dropped o the stone Aoor and scombed away 1o their keeper.

Kam sat unseeing, his head draped back over the chair, his mouth hanging open. KrlDvs Mordi
washed the wounds and applied ointment. Vill Goir brought water, Then they gave Kam an injection
of molecular-mender. In seconds his wounds began to heal. In minutes he opened his eves and looked
into the exceedingly cruel countenance of Sedriss QL.

Sedriss smiled. "Welcome, Jedi. Welcome to the Dark Side.”
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FIVE:

Holocron

Luke Skywalker's face was bathed in light from the strange object in his hand.

Fragibe lattices of hologram imagery danced in the air before his eves.

For six hours a day, every day for the last month, he had been in dialogoe with the distant past.
Greal histories had unfolded, in all their complex grandewr, before his hungry eyes. He had spoken
with ancient Jedi warriors, and they had answered his probing questions as if they were standing
before him, alive,

These long-dead adepis had revealed ghimpses of the vast Galactic spectacle: Luke saw stars
giving birth to new worlds, worlds giving birth to human and alien civilizations, He saw cosmic
disasters that brought about mass extinctions. He witnessed whole populations move in mighty
migrations from world to world, system to system ... and across the unchared deeps of hyperspace.
Local wars were fought and won, and titanic flects of warships raged across dozens of star systems,
consumed millions of lives, altcred the destinies of entire generations.

Ot of the epicenter of these chaotic events, s great river Mowed, its waters clear, calm, and
luminous. This tranquil river brought peace 10 every land it touched. It nourished suffering workds
with a gentle light that, when it was known and understood, seemed 1o order events from within, by a
stramge and awesome power that could be neither seen nor touched: the Force,

The Jedi Knights were a grest company of warriors who learned the wavs of the Force, lived in
closeness with the Force, and let it permeate their thoughts and actions. Chver many centuries they
developed powers and abilities beyond the experience of ordinary men: physical powers, mental
powers, healing powers, even the ability to meditate the outcomes of battles, The meditation of the
Jedy.

The Jedi were both warriors and guides, dispensing justice and showing others the path to peace.
Through the ancient Jedi, the invisible Force was made real to others, as helper, healer, and
harmonizer of their lives

Luke saw &l this, in great detail, and he marveled.

On the 2%th day of his investigations, the Holocron, mysteriously, recogmized Luke as one
foretold in its prophecies. Unexpectedly a secret recess of Jedi lore, hidden deep in the Holocron's
crystalline complexity, was opened,

The hologram of a new Gatekeeper appeared, o being unlike anyone Luke had seen or met—a
royal personage of a race of aliens descended from trees, who called themselves the Neti. The gnarled,
root-like being with moumful eyes introduced himsell: He was Ood Bnar, bomn deep in the forests of
Myrkr, an historian and scholar of the royal house of Oronos. Every member of the house of Oronos
(according to Caod) is (or was) a Jedi Master.

“Very unusual, my friend, that a ruling family consist entirely of Jedi ... In your time it will
seem even maore strange, for, if the terrible prophecies come true, then you are of the Dark Time and
you nre among the few Jedi that remain ®

Luke knitted his brows, "The prophecies were right,” he said. “We are almost gone."
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“It brings dread and sadness 10 my hean to see your me, to hear these thoughts. But | am
hidden in the Hobocron for a purpose: if the prophecies come 1o pass, there s a message reserved for
vou, the one who hears me now. Mo oné else will ever hear these words,

“Last of the Jedi Masters, the Force was with vou when you were bom, the Force is with you
now. And the Force will guide you in the work that lies ahead-the reawakening of the Jedi Knights

“And now the Force will speak great truths o you, through Ood Brar,”

The image shimmered and oscillated. The ancient Jedi Master seemed 10 be concentrating
intently on something vnseen by Luke, Luke waited. Anxious minutes passed, and the holocron of
Master Ooxd remained frozen, "What's going on?™ Luke asked, owt loud. "Is the Holocron still
working™

The image suddenly shifted. "Just & moment ............ the infiormation we want is deeply hidden
.. there are many levels ... many ciphers to unbock ................this seeing is very difficuli for Ood ..

Ah, ves .. there it is. Look. Here is o system, a very old system, in the Cron Mode, near the core of the
Galaxy, in a region called the Auril Secior!”

Luke marveled as the hologram figure of Master Ood conjured up spinning twin blue suns in his

hand and & dozen worlds orbiting around him.

“Mark it well. They call it the Adega System in my time. | know not what they call it in yours ... There
were nine systems in the Cron Node_... But thres stars were destroved and all their planets, in the time of
the Sith War ... Six systems remain, ruined and desolate ... Adega is one, | know it well.

"In my time, before the Sith War, the Adega System was a great center of Jedi learning. A great Jedi
world called Ossus_found there .. Master Ood, who speaks to vou now, lives on Ossus, and he has
outlasted the time of desolation and abandonment ,.,*

"The Adega svstem. I've heard of it, Master Ood. Leia spoke of it just the other day.”

"Good. Then look carcfully ... Here is a city in space, Mespis V1L floating between Entarr and Adega.
e A WEY Station, constructed thousands of vears ago, in the early days of hyperspace ravel, when jump
gates were extablished in the empty regions between stars. ..

"The network of tested ond established jump-points led to the creation of space stafions, where freight
travel and passenger ships would enter and leave hyperspace under the guidance of Hyperspace Traffic
Control.”

Luke nodded impaticntly. "You're not telling me anything | don't abready know, Master Ohod

But the ancient Jedi ignored Luke's protest and went on with his lecture, his stream of wonds
unbroken now, as he spoke from his store of knowledge, He had been, after all, & Jedi scholar,

"Al first rather primitive, these hyperspace terminals grew and expanded as they becamic
gathering places for all the mces of the Galaxy, law-abiding as well as outlaws. The largest evolved
imito thriving cinhies in space, where many thousands would spend their whobe lives,

I.M-I the svstems and workds mentioned in this section me beima established in Tades of the Jedi {n Dark FosdHee 1] Lioke
will fime Befasher Chod 00l mlive on Cssus.

4 Established im Talgs of the Jodi. "Momsi Sunrider” in Dark Horse Comics 47
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serving those who were passing through on their way o other systems.
"¥'ou sew before vou one such Cliy, Nespis VI, Nloating near the Adega System. The
Prophecics say the Jedi Knights will reawaken there."

The hologram seemed to freeze again, as if new dats were being accessed. Luke was ahout 1o
raise a guestion, when Ood abruptly began speaking again in broken phrases,

"It's quite simple, then, my son. If you wish to reclaim the past .., if you want the Jedi Knights to
live agin ... you must go to the Adega System, and you must find Nespis VI, this old city in space ...
if it suill exists in your time. If .. i .. sull .. exists .. "

"Will I find my Jedi Knights there™ asked Luke, forcefully,

"Wait ... give me another moment ... yes, its coming to me now . the promise . you  will

find Jedi there ... and more will you find in that place, things that will help you.

“Mow, my son. Let me tell you a riddbe, full of meaning: The lightside game is lost but found. The Jedi
whao is lost lnses it yer again, But in bosing he is found by the lightsider who finds the game. ... Memorize
my riddle. It's important. 1t's a key."

Luke nodded his head. He carcfully committed the riddle io memory, although be felt frustrated and
confused, Through all of Master Ood's discourse, Luke was trying to think of a question that would give
him the exact information he needed 1o proceed:

“Master Ood, | can't_find lost Jedi with prophecics or riddles ... | can't save lives with
half-forgotten poems muthersd by Jedi Magters who died four thousand years ago! | nesd information,

Can you really help me?™

“What makes you think | am dead, oh JediT My race is not like yours, that survives only a flicker

of time...™" 3

) [erotime..

The hologram of Master Ood seemed to look at Luke with its great mournful eyes for the longest time.

Finally it spoke:

"Bend closer to the Holocron, Tt is time for Ood to show you another wonderful secret.”

Obediently, perhaps a little tearfully, Luke raised the Holocron until the image of the ancient Jedi was next
to his face.

"Wery good, young Jedi. Bend closer.”

Luke moved the Holocron closer. As the light of the Holocron began to ascillate rhythmically, the words

of Master Yoda came back to Luke: "Through the Force things you will sce: other places, other thoughts,

the future, the past old friends long gone ..* &

With the suddenness of a hyperspace jurmp Luke's mind leapt out into the universe—

He was seeing far and farther than he'd ever seen beflore, and the stars were rushing past in a
breathless flight of fire-sparks.

Suddenly he understond that seeing, in the Force, was a relative thing. There was seeing ... and
there was seeing

He seemed to soar over an immense cloud of colorful gas, many light-vears wide, the remnants
of an ancient supernova ... and then through a great system, a brilliant symmetry of workls and moons
and twin blue suns arrayed around him ... The Adega system,

+ A menlicned earlier, Master Ood vl appes, sifl living, in Dar-Jomille ell

"[ESE, scone 339 ]
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Then he was moving beyond, across the wide open void, toward a distant speck of greemish

%‘ﬁ'{lrsht grew less distant, and larger, and revealed ifself as a vast decayed edifice of
girders and spires of corroded durasteel, a city constructed over black nothingness ... ™ Ancient
gtarships sat lifeless in exterior docking hays.

A dead city in space, near the Adegan Svstern. This must be Nespas VI, 1| am seeing it exacthy
a5 it Jooks moday,

He wasn't reallv there, but suddenly he was walking in that dead city, seeing it, truly, as it
miust b now.

He walked through a cavernous hangar and through an airlock and into a tower terminal,

wrecked and looted, emipty of any living thing, He tarmed a corner and saw a man standing on a

balcony, looking out through a great viewport at the Adegan suns, distant and blue.

Luke went towards the man, and the man turned.

The man was in his latc fiftics, with rugged features, close-cropped hair, and an unhappy and
wary look in his eves. Luke knew at once he was a Jedi.

They looked at each other, The man said something Luke couldn't quete make out. The man
seemied deeply troubled ...

Then the vision vanished, and Luke was beholding the shimmering image of Master Ood Brar
suspended above the Holocron in his hand

"Thank vou, Master Chogd "

"Fine. It is one thing to listen w0 prophetic uiterance and conundrums and the tree-thoughts of an
old philosopher like myself ... It is another entirely to see the very things that I see, as | speak my
porents. Now you know. The Force has spoken directly: You have seen him. Your first Jedi, The Jedi
Knights will rise again.”

Luke did not know it then, but the Jedi he saw on the distant space station was Kam Solusar,
And at that very moment, on a distant world called Vjun, Kam Solusar was ghout to lose his soul,
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SIX:

Mind Splitter

The mind is everything,
Destroy the mind and you destroy the will,
Deestroy the will and vou destroy the Jedi,

—from Emperor Palpatine's Book of Anger’

"Ah, Leth, | wondered where you were. What have you got for me this time?”

"A weapon to scramble & man's beaing, Sedriss.” The overweight imventor laughed wickedly and
held up a small cylinder, slightly larger than a comlink. One end had a faceted lens, Three bands of
gleaming diodes were arrayed along the shaft, separated by tiny switches.

"Hmmm. Doesa't look very impressive,” sand Sedriss. "Besides, | need his brain intact, old
friend. | want this man for the Dark Sede.”

“Ah, well. What a pity. Then I'll have 1o set the controls for simmer.™ Leth shook with a raw
guttural lawgh that seemed to chum around and arcund in his gullet, never quite reaching his lips.

Umak Leth and Sedriss JL were friends. Overweight Umak, Imperial Engincer, designer of
weapons of death, tended to give himself to coarse humor, even in situations that required strict
formality,

"Show me how it works,™ Sedriss was curious and secretly excited. Leth had vet to disappoint
him.

O course, Sednss, old friend. Here it is. Take it. If's vours. I'm done with it Finished.
I'm bored with its beautiful perfection. This exquisite instrument of torture only makes me yawn. I've
already moved on o my next wonderful invention ... a rancor trap that skins the monster and slices
him into bite-sized pieces ... Hawr har.” Leth choked on his own amusement as he handed Sedriss the
Splimmer.

Sedriss took the glittering device in his hands,

It was lightweight, compact—a warrior could carry one in a bell pocket.

“Aim the lens at the. uh ., patient, Sedriss. Touch the red switch.”

Sedriss (L. pointed the Splitter at Kam Solusar. He hesitated. *f don't want to hurt him.
What will it do to himT How does & work?”
"In layman's terms, it sets up an oscillation loop between itself and the subject's neuro-synapses. The
koop can drive brain waves lo resonance, at six different frequencies. Very simple. The beauty is, that at
three of those frequencies the mind of the subject begins to fragment and re-associate in aftunement with
the Dark Side of the Force:"
"Hmm. Interesting. Why does that happen™

*Lhuadeed an Siar 'Wars: ark Emgrirg 4 texi pagss.
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"Don't ask why. Ii's & physical law | discovered by accident. it works. That's all we need to

“Dioes it mﬂs well as your World Devastators did on Calamari?” Sedriss gave his old friend an
"'Tl'ﬂ_hlim"l my fault, Sedriss. Skywalker interfered with the Master Control Signal, *

"Wes, well, sabotage was something the designer didn't anticipate, did he?"

"Sedriss, if vou have doubts about my Mind Splitter, why don't you try it on yourself? Uh sorry, |
forgot that your mind was split and scartered long ago, by the power of the Dark

..... unhar hwr."

Sedriss absorbed his friend’s wicked grin and snapped back viciously. “The Jedi is ready,

You may peoceed.” He thrust the Mind Splitter at Leth.

Umak Leth casually took the small device and aimed it at Kam Solusar, The diodes began to
dance madly,

"It 15 done.”

They waited long seconds for the scream. Sedriss looked doubtful. Umak smiled nervousty.
But of course, the scream came.

A

Like Sedriss QL, Umak Leth, Imperial Engineer, had heen singled out by the Emperor for an

extranrdinary honor: Dark Side Enhancement.

Dark Side Enhancement was a form of initiation that only & great Dark Side magus like

Palpatine could perform. And Palpatine gave it to very few,

Emperor Palpatine had recognized the hidden potential in the young technician the day Leth's

superior officer unveiled the Empire's upgraded assassin droids.

Some lovely touches had been added to the already proficient automatons; mvisible blast rays~

twelve kinds of silent explosives; on-board genetic lab-pack with victim-specific poison synthesis;
and full-spectrum oscillators that used synchronous mimicry of the target's brain-waves to paralyze
metabolic systems prior o execution. (This last technology was also the basis of the Spliter).

Palpatine marveled. Then Leth's supervisor foolishly tried to claim credit for Leth's waork. In his greed
for recognition, the poor man forgot the Emperor's ability to know exactly everything an underling

imtended to hude,

Of course Leth’s superior was executed. Or rather, first he was demoted, and transferred 1o a

remode cutpost on the frontier. Then he was executed, by one of Leth' s upgraded assassin droids.

And Umak Leth became Chief Impenal Engineer.

Then Umak Leth received the Emperor's greatest blessing: Dark Side Enhancement.
His genius purged and intensified by the Dark Side of the Force, Umak entered a period of great

productivity, culminating in the designing of the infamous World Devastators

Despite the failure, in the Battle of Calamari of his crowning achievement, Leth's demaonic
intelligence continued to churm out diabolic marvels. Weapons far more destructive than either

the Death Star or the World Devastators were now in dévelopment on Leth's design computers.
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The Mind Splitier had been created as a kind of diversion ... and as a gift to Sedriss L., in honor
aof fis elevation o the rank of Dark Side Executor,

Foam Solusar screamed,

When the Splitter’s invisible wavelength merged with Kam's central nervous system the Jedi felt,
in an instant, as if his cntire being was being ground fo pieces in a metal shredder. Then, in the murky
depths of Kam’s heart, a red monster awoke—the monster was possessed of only one emotion: mgs .

A vision of Vader was suddenty before him, a8 real as the fgures of his imermogators. As real as
the evil grin of the obese Umak Leth. Vader, directing the slaughter of children .. the murder of a wife
.. the death of a father who was also a Jeds,
How could any sane man forgive such heinous acts? How could any sane man ever be healed of
t #mdmppynhmwm.ﬂﬂmdh}rﬂns ruthless butchering of those closest to him, the pood and
inmocent omes whom he lowved?

Even a Jedi cannot forgive, or remain peaceful in the face of such crimes. Even a Jedi. Exactly.

Revenge, sweet innocent revenge, fired by an anger that burned with molten fury,
it was there, it was filling him, and it was all too real.

The Splitter was doing something to his mind, breaking down his resisiance o these feelings.
it was doing something else ... something he was utterly unsware of, but very real. It was preparing
him to receive an influx of the Dark Side of the Force,
Kam Solusar screamed. Umak Leth laughed, "Mow, Sedriss. He's readv, Do what you have to do." The
Engincer stepped hack, as if he expected o be bumed by what was to follow,
"He's ready™ Sedriss leaned forward, staring intently at the Jedi’s closed eves, wet with tears of
rage.

"¥es, can't you sec it? His mind is a secthing chaos. Anger is posseasing him absolutehy,

The Jedi's eyes snapped open and his lips curled in a snarl of hatred. With unexpected strength

he lunged against the restraining clamps, breaking the two that held his nght arm. His hand came up
in a swift arc and fastened around Sedriss’ throat.

"Die, Vader- Die for what you did!"

Mordi and Goir moved forward and slammed the Jedi back into the chair. Goir slopped an
impervium strap around the Jedi's free amm. [ told you we should have kept at him with the scarabs,
Sedriss.”

"Monsense,” said Sedriss, rubbing his reddened throat. "Umak is right. He's ready ... quite ready.
Hold him, tight as you can. Let him sei o m all he wants. Let the tide of anger swell and explode in
b, ™

Sedriss reached out with both hands and placed the palms gently against the Jedi's temples,

He felt the pulse of the blood under the damp skin. *Yess .. he's quite ready™

A taint blue glow appeared around Sedriss' hands, The glow rippled and expanded. Tiny white
sparks ignited the air. Dark Side energies,

Gently, Sedriss. Be gentle. Don't want to hurt my lovely Jedi, Emperor Palpatine will be
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prowd of me ., s :

Kam Solusar stopped screaming. Mountamous black clowds swept through his mind. Ina
dyimg moment of perception, he felt the universe grant him his darkest wash .. Rewenge ... There
would be revenge. All he had 1o do was surrender to the Force, Give in to ik let if guide us, control us,
let it bive ws. [sn't that the Jedi way? lsn't that the ancient path?

Surrender to the Force! Give in to the Force! And you will be filled with o power to take
vengeance on your enemics! A power of the mind. A power of the spirit. The Force. The Dark
Side of the Force,
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SEVEN:

The Last Jedi Master

“1 have bad news.”

Mon Mothma's eyes moved over the select gathering, making contact with each of her brave friends:
Generals Ricekan, Madine and Dodonna ... Princess Leia Organa Solo and her hushand Han Solo ..
Ceenerals Calrissian and Antilles, sitting next to the protocol droid See- io .. and Luke Skywalker,
the fast remaining ledi Master

"I want all of you to be the first to know," she said sadlv, "We were betrayed at Glass Mountain, One
hundred and twenty intelligence technicians and thirty Yaka deferse specialists died this moming. Only
five technicians got out alive.”

General Ricckan shified uneasily in his chair and placed his heavily wrinkled hands flar on the
conference table. “So that effectively ends our surveillance of the Deep Core systems?"

"Yes," said Mon Mothma. The Emperor's activities in the Deep Core are once agnin hidden behind a
vell of secrecy.”

"Wait a minuze,” said Han Solo. "The Emperor is dead. It happened right over this lunar base! | saw
his flagship destroyed with my own eyes! And Luke knocked out all his clone tanks before he left Byss!”
Han looked questioningly towards Luke, who sat directly across the conference table, his arms folded
under his Jedi choak.

T'm premty sure I took out all the tanks,” said Luke. *And | didnt hear of any other secret clone labs
while | was the Emperors ... supreme commander,”

Luke's sister Leia, sitting next to her hushand, gazed intently at her brother. "The Emperor may
refurn, We all know that,” she said. "He's cloned himself before, and he can do it again. His Dark Side
powers hold him together as boddiless energy and mind. He's a presence that can enter .. anyone.®

Leia put her hands protectively on her stomach. The child within her was growing, filled with the Force. A
wonderful baby. And the Emperor had threatened 1o possess it, when she was his prisoner on Byss,

“The Emperor himself is not the question, at the moment,” said General Dodonna, "The Emperor's second
death has not stopped his underlings from going forward with his master hattle plan. The Glass Mountain
listering post gave us ample evidence of that, during the six months it was in operation. This is & much
different sifuation than we were presented with after the Battle of Endor.

“Ueneral Dodonna is correct,” said Mon Mothma. “In fact, the five Rebels who escaped the
holocaust at Glass Mountain have brought even more dreadful tidings. They tell us that Glass Mountain
was aracked by & rew Imperial assault group—black.armored stormtroopers led by seven warriors using
the powers of the Dark Side of the Force ®

Everyone looked at Luke. Luke frowned at the mention of the Dark Side. "All right ... if that's true,
then we are in trouble,” he said. *T can't put off any longer my hunt for lost Jedi Knights. | have some...
good leads on where to start.” He didnt want to mention the Holocron. He knew at least some of the
peaple sitling af the 1able would be skeptical of its
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mysterious riddles and prophecies. "So .. FIl be leaving for the old Nespis VIII space city in the
arming,”

%ﬁ VI asked Han. "1 know that place. 1t% been abandoned for centuries. What
makes you think you'll find Jedi there?

“Are you going by yourself? Leia interrupted.

"¥es. Alone. But Lando and Wedge have agreed 1o accompany me part of the way "

“That's right,” said Lando. "The Glass Mountain team leamed the Empire has succeeded
in placing spics inside the Alliance. We don't know who they are ... but we're going to use them 1o our
advaniage When Luke leaves Pinnacle Base, whoever's running the show for the Empire will know
within hours. Luke will be followed .. and we'll be ready for ‘em.”

“50 you're going along as a gunship escort™ asked Han, sounding a little envious. Mobody had
told him about the plan.

“Sort of,” said Wedge. "Thigll be a two-rancors-with-one-spear kind of operation. Luke will
split off and disappear while we stage a diversionary attack on an Imperial intelligence outpost—1o
even the score for Glass Mountain. If we're hucky, the same Dark Side thugs who destroved Glass
Mountain will be after Luke, We'll draw them into & trap.”

"Three rancors with one spear.” said Lando,

Luke Beaned forward, and his eves Mashed. "The official word—the word that leaves this
roof—will be that 'm on a mission to the Entarr System. Entarr, as you know, is one of the six core
systems in the Auril sector, directly adjacent to the Cron Drifi Ellipsis. The old Nespis space city lies
halfway between Entarr and Adega.

"The plan calls for six E-wings and three X-wings 10 jump with me straight to the Cron Drift
Vector. As soon as we exit hyperspace, I'll slip away while Lando and Wedpe take the rest of the team
against the Imperial Intelligence and Surveillance Hub that orbits Entarr ... The absence of my old X-
wing won'l be noticed!”

Cieneral Rieekan shook his head. "Sounds like & risky plan, Commander Skywalker. If the Hub
spots your X-wing, won't the hunters have access 1o that information? They'll know exactly where you
ire.

There was & respectful pause, as everyone digested the wise old General's waming. Then Wedge
spoke up. “We've got an Imperial hyperspace transponder, sir. Took it off one of the World
Devastators we're tearing down on Calamari.”

"Right," said Lando. "We'll be using it to jam the Hub's hyperspace communications going in. If
hunters follow us, as we expect, they'll wonder why the Hub's being jammed and they'll be drawn
there o investigate. ™

"At least that's the plan.” said Wedge.

"I hope it works:" said Han, sounding skeptical.

Wedge grinned. "Me too, boss.*

L ]

Luke Skvwalker his sister and kissed her lightly on the cheek. He felt her
roundness and he smiled. Then Luke tumed to Han and their right hands gripped each other's wrists.

"Watch vourself: kid, It's a big crazy universe out there,”
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Luke Skvwalker hugged his sister and kissed her lightly on the cheek. He felt her roundness and smibed
Luke murned to Han and their right hands gripped each other’s wrists.
“Watch yourself; kid. It's a big crazy universe oul there.”
"You too, Han, Take care of my Jedi while I'm gone—all of them."
"Hawrmn!" Chewbacca grabbed Luke from behind and for a moment it seemed fike he was going |
ent Luke from hoarding the modified X-wing. But it was only the usual cxcessive Wookiee hug.
Leia hooked intently into her brother's eyes. "I wish T could come with you.”
_ “We both have different jobs 1o do, Leia. Right now you should lind cut as much &5 you can from 1k
slocron. Fr sure it will give us more clues. Ben said it's a key 1o the revival of the Jedi Knights.”
“I wanil 1o retum 1o Nar Shaddaa ... | need to find the old woman who gave me the lightsaber ... Vim
Bisda.”
"Right ... but wait until T get back. We must bring together cveryone we ¢an find. Lost Jedi, fallen Je
children of Jedi ... anyone with &n extraordinary sensitivity to the Force."

"Mhhrawwn!”
Wi “Sorry Chewie. | don't remember hearing of any Wookiee Jedis. Bui Il ber there were some. Ben 1o
once that Weookiees have a special relationship o the Foree,™
thing "Hey. if you're planning to wum Chewie into a Jeds, forget it. Last thing I need 1 somebody clownir

sund with a lightsaber in the ceckpit of the Falcon!™

"Freet wheet badoot®”
Afoo-Deetoo rolled at a Fast clip on three legs across the hangar deck toward the group of old friend

spicelBee- Threepico shuffled stiffly behind him, calling out in anxious tones.
Luk “& oo ... Master Luke doesn't need you on this trip. It's too dangerous for you, The droid techs said yo
11 helSeed u complete overhaul after your dreadful experience on Byss!”

"Ploot tweep brager!”
Lhi "Sorry, Threepio ... 1 know how you feel about your counterpart. But | am taking Artoo with m

W aptiin Weeha ran diagnostics on Antoo this moming. He's in fine shape—right Arnoo!
it of “Foop bweep breet!”
¢ fop “Oh dear, 1 was afraid of that. 1 was hoping that you'd give Aroo a hero's vacation ... After all, it w
ke R who won the Battle of Calamari! Don't vou think, Master Luke that he could a1 least have his bearin,
laced?”
“Tell you what, Threepio. After T get back from the core, Anoo will receive a top-down overhaul. W

ill hel¥on't vou arrange 10 have the finest components shipped in while we're away ™"
Auril “That's an excellent idea. Master Luke. 1 recently heard that the Bawtoon system came over 10

r und@balliance. They make the best astromech replacement parts in the Galaxy!”
Lando Calrissian walked across the cavernous hangar toward Luke. His light-interference comman
r. At garh made him seem almost a chimera. "Commando teams are ready, Luke. Snubs and E-wings, as orderad.”
“Okay, Lando. Let me get my co-pilot on board and we're away."
The crew chief lowered a magnetic winch over Artoo's gleaming dome and skillfully raised the liv
droid toward the co-pilot's socket in the waiting X-wing.
_ Luke's X-wing was a prime example of the famous Incom T-63 that pilots often call a snub fighter. Tt
iwas the same ship that had carried Luke into the Death Star trench at the Battle of Yavin ... the same ship t
Sad twice brought him to Dagobah, to fateful meetings with Master Yoda.
But unlike Artoo, Luke's ship had been subjected to a thorough rebuild and tuneup. Tech-droids a
Zebel engineers had gone through the old snub fighter from stem to stern, replacing every mechanical part w
prand new components, and twuning the electronic systems (o optimum performance levels, The ship's worn-c
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Lando Calrissian walked across the cavernous hangar toward Luke. His lighi-interference
commando garb made him seem almost a climera, "Commando teams are ready, Luke. Snubs
and E-wings, as ordersd.”
“Ohkay, Lande. Let me get my co-pibot on board and we're away.”
The crew chief lowered a magnetic winch over Anoo’s gleaming dome and skillfully raised the little
droid toward the co-pilol's socket in the waiting X-wing,
Luke’s Xevwang was a prime example of the famous Incom T-63 that pilots offen call a snub fghter.
This was the same ship that had carried Luke into the Death Star trench at the Banle of Yavin ... the same
ship that had twice brought him o Dagobah, 5o fateful meetings with Master Yoda
But unlike Artoo, Luke’s ship had been subjected 10 a thorough rebuild and wneup. Tech-droids and
Rebel engineers had gone through the old snub fighter from stem to stern, replacing every
mechanical part with brand new components, and funmg the electronic systems 1o optimm
performance levels. The ship's wom-out engines had been junked in favor of the new, more powerful
Incom 12P12 sublights and the MET hyperdrive modules,

Armament had been upgraded to the now standard Alliance narrow-beam lalers, af twice the blast
power of the old models. A versatile turret gun had been added for rear-firing protection, and the X-wing
now boasied i oo feld-surmound deflector gencrator, which worked in sync with the weapons systems,
with millisecond windowing for outgoing biast patterns,

Some said the X-wing was an antique-but Luke's customized ship was an "antique” in name only,
And with a Jedi Master ®t the helm, even the most "advanced™ adversary was going to find himself in big
trohle,

With Arnoo socketed into the fuselage, Luke prepared to climb sboard. As his 1ot went to the
ladider, he felt a wave of light towch his mind, and his heant soared with optimism.
Turning his head he saw Leia smiling and for a secand she seemed to vanish and be replaced by an alder

woman, of middle years, with three ieenage children at her side. A woman of great strength and wisdom, atrong
in the Force. Someday she'll lead the Alliance, Luke thought.

“Come back 1w us, Luke "
"I will. Thanks, Leia .., the Force be with you.”

The Woolkiee and the Corellian and the Princess stood on the edge of the hangar bay watching and

listening as the six E-wings and four snub fighters whined and scared above the towering rock formations
of the Pinnacle Moon.

Then all ten ships thundered and Aashed and disappeared.

LR B ]

The golden automaton fussed and talked 1w itself as it toddled across the tarmac. “Do be careful,

Master Luke. [mmnisrimsﬁad in, an overhaul may be out of the question. Hell
have 1o be tossed on the recye ng:ﬁrl'
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fs Threepio passed a fuel-pod, he sensed a furtive movement in the comer of his visual field. He
rotated his head toward the motion. A Rebel mechanic was crouched in the shadows doing something
with a small electromc device,

" .. ever 5o osommy, sir. | didn't mean to intrsde, "

As Threepio moved stiffly on toward the parts requisition depamment, something like a
suspicion flickered across his robotic intelligence ... and then was replaced by his programmed faith in
his human masters: "How odd ... he seemed to be hiding. Oh, well, 'm sure he knows what he's doing.
After all, he is a member of the Rebel Alliance!™
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EIGHT:

Dark Warrior

Luke was still in hyperspace when Sedriss QL. received the coded transmission from an Imperial
moke inside the Alliance: "Skywalker claims to have located hidden Jedi Knights. He has left for the Entarr
System to bring them back.”

“Find out who's with him, Mordi_"

"He hax an escort of six E-wings and three T-653, sir.”

“Excellent. He's as vulnerable as he'll ever be, Torr! Kark! Alert the others! We're going on a hunt!
A Jedi hunt!™

Bephon Kark grunted. "They've found another one? 1 thought they were all dead except for
Skywalker and his sisser?®

"Skywalker's our prey on this hunt. Where's Solusar?*

“He'll be here shonly, Sedriss.” Kark answered. He was a tall, powerfully built warrior, bristling
with destructive energy. The whites of his cyes were red. “Solusar's being fitted for his new armor, .., Are
¥OU sure you want ko go against Skywalker? After all, he defeated the Emperor.

"Are you afraid of Skywalker, Kark?

Kark grunted. °1 don't feel fear, sir. But | have made a realistic assessment of Skywalker's
capabilities.

"50 have I, and | judge him vulnerable.”

“The Emperor will be pleased, sir, if you kill Skywalker.”

Sedriss frowned, remembering that the Emperor had yet 1o take 2 new clone body. The Adepts wore
suggesting that this time Palpatine might not retum. Something about the effects of the Force Storm—the
Emperor had channeled most of his Dark Side energy inta the storm, before it turned against its maker.

If he does not retumn .. and if | kill Skywalker ... then [ will be perfectly positioned to win the
respect of all the military commanders. Who knows ... | might become—

A sudden influx of Dark Side energy entered the room, startling Sedriss out of his reverie.

For a moment he thought the Emperor had appeared, in response 1o his forbidden thoughts. But it was
Kam Solusar, outfitted in the fretted black armor of 8 Dark Side Warrior. The Dark Side of the Force was
with Kam, quite powerfully.

Kam bowed lo Sedriss QL. "Master, they tell me you're going afier the son of Darth Vader.”

“¥es. And you'll join us. This will be a test. T need to know if your surrender to the Dark Side is
complets,”

“It is, Master. It is complete "

"1 am mot your Master. | am yvour superior officer, the Emperor's Dark Side Executor. The Emperor
will be your Master, when he retumns from his .. journey.”

"The Emperor is dead, sir,*

"Dead” What gave you that idea? He is simply standing apart from us for a time ... to test
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our toyalty. Believe me, he i5 watching our every move,”

"1 know that, sir. [ saw him_"

¥ ou whal=T

"A spirit figure came, while | was putting on the armor. Its face was indistinct, It spoke to me, a few
words. It said it was the Rulber of the Galaxy, sir”

Sedriss was beside himself. *Yes . and then what? Did he tell you when he's resuming
physical form? Did he?™

“All he said was that | showed great promise, sir. Then he wouched me, A profound darkness moved
OVer Ime, sir, 4 tremendous power. | can atll fsel it

"I oo felt it ... when you entered the room. For a moment | thought you were the
Emperor himsell ... Listen, Solusar, you're a very lucky man. You don't know how lecky you are. The
Emperor has given you his blessing, on the day of vour Dark Side indtiation. Remarkable, *

Sedriss embraced the converied Jedi, a bit awkwardly. Yes, he could definitely feel it ... the power
This one would be a great warrior for the Empire.

"Come, Solusar ... here are the others. Let's all drink a toast before we begin the hunt. *

Eight were assembled now, in the meditation hall of Bast Castle, And many other dark personages
seemed 10 hover over them, watching from the shadows as these exght filled their glasses and hoisted them
e the statue of Darth Vader thai dominated the room.

Sedriss (). was the unquestioned leader, face filled with sagacious violence. The wisdom of
serpents was in him. His tithe was from the Sith, and he affected the appearance of a Sith Lord, although he
was ol Gne,

Each of the othérs wore the unreflective fretted black armor, with varations, of the Dark
Side elie:

ErDyvs Mordi. Vill Goir. Zasm Kanh. Baddon Fass. Torr Darkheart, Bephon Kark.

Whatever human personalitics these six once displayed were long ago submerged in their
empowerment. Ominous visages, malign and threatening counenances, eyes like lowering skies
punctugled by dark suns. Sinister men. Cynical, bursting with murderous will. Comupt, but somehow
unallcyed in perfect corruption .. Pusely evil, they were like one person, the very personification of the
Darkness that had possessed them, Dark Side Warriors. Dark ledi,

And Kam Solusar—what of him?

Sedriss QL raised his glass. "Here's to our brother Solusar, survivor of the Jedi Extermination—

May he reside forever in the power of the Dark Side!”

"Hear hear!” Glasses and poblets drained.

Kam smiled grimly and permitted a servant droid to refill his goblet a second time. Then he offered
his own toast: "Here's to anather survivor, Here's to the son of Darth Vader. May he one day understand,
85 | have, that he s ferever an heir o the Dark Side!”

The drinks were tossed down and the plasses smashed on the pedestal supporting the statue of the
legendary Sith Lord.

Their boots reverberated on the ancient stone floors. Iron gates rumbled open. Seven ships were
waiting, gleaming like black giass in the light of three moons.

The pursuit had begun.
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NINE:
The Road!QQ Nespis

At precise coordinates hall-way between Entarr and the odd Mespis VTII space station, bemeath the
dazeling grandeur of the Cron Drift, six Rebel E-wings and four X-wings dropped out of hyperspace.

Without waiting for a signal from Luke, Lando Calrissian, whose E-wing had been bulked-up and
modified 1o hwuse the Imperial transponder, began jamming all hyperspace commistications in the area.

Luke killed his engines and let hiz X-wing glide away, a1 half lightspeed, across the Drifi, toward &
distant point of light The mighty Cron Drift hung above him, a green and purple expamie of light-
reflecting space dust, thousands of parsecs acrodd, the remnants of a triple supemova that ocourred four
thousand years ago. Some said the three-system explosion was caused by Dark Side magic.

In his rear sights, Luke saw Lando's team accelerating away toward Entarr and its lonely bright
maon, He checked his sensors. Mo sign of being scanned. Hyperspace frequencies were jammed, across the
board. Everything was going according to plan.

"Looks like we're clear, Afioo.™

Yoot brrt.”

Luke kicked on the X--wing's sublights and accelerated woward the distant city in space.

L ]

More than 25,000 vears ago, before the Old Republic, hyperspace travel was only & theory, not an
actuality. When faster-than-light engines were finally developed, the great dimension of hyperspace
suddenly opened its doors—and it proved to be a terrifying and trackless realm outside ordinary time and
space,
The anciern physicists had to admit their theoretical science could not predict the coordinates at
which the first adventurers would return 1o “"real space.” once they had entered that great unknown,

The "mapping” of hyperspace became & death-defying trial-and-error experiment. But omce a safe
jump was made, the precise navigational configuration could be repeated, with the sure knowledie that
another ship using the same parameters would emerge at the same coordinales in real space.

Orvver time a network of “safe points™ were established throughout the Galaxy, Early comemercial
hyperspace traffic jumped between these well-cstablished points—and so the "hyperspace trade routes”
came into existence. The embarkation and terminal points of the trade-routes were known as "jump gates

Beacons marked the first jump points—then primitive spaceport facilities were built, & rans-
Galactic traffic increased,

As Master Ood had reminded Luke when Luke was using the Holocron, the first
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hyperspace terminals were linle more than primitive frontier outposts. Inevitably they grew and expanded,
without order or design, into way-stations and gathering places for all the races of the Galaxy.

The largest of the spaceports evalved into lebyrinthine cities in space, where many thousands would
spend their whole lives, serving those wiho were pasging througth on their way io other systems.

Such a city was Mespis VI, constructed on the node of the nine Auril systems. (Three of these
systems were later destroved, forming the Cron Drifi.} Nespis VI was the city in space that Luke
Skywilker had seen in a vision. Nespis VI was where the Force promised him he would find & lost Jedi.

Arnoo announced the approach coordinates on Luke’s viewscreen. The Incom [2-PI2 sublights
whined down. Directly ahead, like a broken jewel in the night, bung the ancient space city of Nespis V11

Luke felt gravity tug at his X-wing, as he steered the agile fighter down among the towers and
domes of the great convoluted structure. He was looking for an open hangar-or o docking hay that hadn't
been laid waste by scavengers and time,

"Brri-bweep twee?

"Yeah, Artoo. IF there's a Jedi hiding in this mess, we'll be lucky to find him!®

Luke was only half-joking. His senses were already reaching out, probing the ruinved space
metropolis for the presence of a Jedi mind. He was finding disappointment.

“There's life here ... I can feel it. But nothing larger than an Otethan space-rat”

Luke arced the ship arcund a lofly blast-blackened construction and swooped down among & maze
of blade-like spires and obelisks. Reflections of the distamt Adegan suns danced blue and cold against the
X-wing's canopy.

"Fwee-brro-bip bip bweep!”

... Wait & minute. There is something ... That tower ahead of us, almost like in my vision ... Thar's
as good a place as amy to starm.”

SkillFully, Luke worked the X-wing through the anchitectural confission toward a tall green spire
diveded into three sections by huge globular blisters.

Circling the spire he spotted & sheltered hangar open to the vacuum of space. *This looks very
familiar, Artoo. Let's take her in'”

His co-pilot burbled acknowledgement, and seconds later the X -wing’s landing gear touched down
among the scattered debris and jetsam of the hangar flight deck.

“I feel like I've been here before. This is exacily like the vision the Holocron showed me! . | wish

I"d brought the Holocron with me. Maybe it could tell me what 1o do next.”

But Leia had been waiting impatiently for Luke to surrender the Holocron so she could continue her
Jedi studies. Luke had monopolized the ancient Jedi anifact for 4 solid month—he really had no chaice but
o accede to his sister's wishes.

"Oh well, Artod ... | guess we'll just have 1o find out for ourselves.®

Luke clambered down the X-wing's ladder 1 the hangar deck, wearing his full-vacuum
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life-support suit. Acoo-Detoo was lowering himsell’ from his co-pilot’s socket, using the ship's new
onboard repulsor-gantry,
A pair of massive airlock doors stond between them and the imterior of the great space city.

Luke punched randomly at the control panel next to the big doors, but nothing happened.

"Here, Artoo .. plug in and see what you can learm."

Obediently the little astromech pushed his probe-arm into a socket on the control panel.

Lising his own power-pack he sent signals deep into the city’s lifeless computer-network, seeking out
the circuits that controdled the airlock.

Luke looked around impatiently, surveying the cavernous gloom of the hangar ... “It's a
crazy idea, coming here ... Bul Ben said the Holocron—"

Artoo began o whisthe excitedly.

"What is it, Artoo” What have vou found?

Without the benefit of the X-wing's computer to translate Artoo's electronie noses, Luke
vouldn't know that the little droid had discoversd thal Mespis VIII's nuclear power plant—designed to
fast 300,000 years—was fully operational! It had merely shut itself down, to conserve energy, on the
day the cify was ahandoned!

There was a simple code that would tum evernything back on—lights, heat, atmosphere ... even
food synthesizers and droid maintenance crews. And that code was readily available to Artoo in the
city's operations directory!

The hangar was suddenly bathed in bright light from above. A second Iater, hidden motors
hummed to life, servos clicked, and the massive hatch doors began 1o slide slowly open.

"Artoo, you're the besi.™

"Brit-voop-bweep!” Without waiting for further congrarutations from his Master, Artoo-Deetoo
rolled past the welcoming doors and into the airlock holding-chamber

Still marveling, Luke followed,

On the opposite wall there was a bright orange stud labeled “Activate Airlock.” Luke hit it with
the palm of his hand. The big doors closed behind him. Atmosphere hissed. Another set of doors
dilated smoothly open in front of him, Evervthing worked.

Luke and Aroe entered the ancient city in space.
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TEN:
Bones [lf_thll.‘. Jedi

As he pulled off his space helmet, the first thing that struck Luke's eves was a glowing, multi-
cobored frieze, figures of a long ago time sculpted from solid crystal: ancient spacers and their bulky
fuel-buming ships, eiched against & background of suns, worlds, and moons, This heroic tableau, it
from behind, stretched the entire length of 8 gullery that descended at an anghe towards a larger
brightly lighted space beyond.

Artoo charged ahead, but Luke cautioned him. "Wait, Artoo—Let's take it easy, We don't know
whal woke up when you switched on the generators-security droids ... anmed sensors .. who knows'?"

Emitting a fearful whistle, the litthe droid obediently let Luke take the lead, and they moved at a
stalking pace toward the light,

Half-way along the gallery Loke nodiced blaster-barms in the crystal pageant. Sculpied images
of lightsaber-wiclding warriors were blackened and fused, their faces obliterated.

“¥andalism ... somebody who didn't care for Jedi Knights, from the look of it Luke stopped
for a minute o examing the details of the frieze. These Jedi wore armor, more lavish than anything he
had seen before. Functional equipage mixed with symbolic adomment—from a time when the
engineers of war were also artisans of clegance.

In one scene & young Jedi ducled with a stylish multi-armed droid. A training session,
apparently—an old man in the coarse robe of a Jedi master was looking on stemly. The six arms of
the training droid each flashed a different weapon. As the young Jedi's lightsaber sliced off a knife-
wiclding appendage, another seemed poised to fire & laser-bokt.

"This is my history, Arioo. For thousands of years Masters like Yoda and Ben have been
trining Jedi ... Those days will come again, if | have anything to say about iL"

The passageway ended in & cavemous waiting room, brightly lit, with a thick central lift-
column. A bank of computer terminals lined one wall. Comfortable fumiture was scattered about,
much of it overtumned. Floor-to-ceiling viewports looked out at the Cron Drift and the Galactic
starfield.

Luke realized at once he was in the reception area of a lodging dock, designed 10 house visitors
b this section of the Mespis station

Ariog made a noise to catch Luke's atiention, Luke turned. There, scattered on the floor to the
right of them were the shattered remains of a droid of some kind.

Luke picked up & twisted blaster-hand. "Weapons droid ... an 15D-350 series. The
Empire used these before 1 was bom,”

"Yeah, there was a firefight here. C'mson, let's look around .~

Luke and Artoo moved cautiously around the great room, stepping over more ruined war-
drods, Chairs and tables were blast-burmned.

As they came around the wide central column, a startling sight met Luke's eyes: skebetal
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remains, of an alien race he had never seen, were strewn amongst the fumiture.
Luke sucked in his breath, and Artoo whistled in awe
Two .. three ... ot least four aliens had died viclent deaths on the waiting room floor, untold
years ago. Their thick bones protruded from rags and corroded armor. Their huge, oddly-shaped skulls
grimaced at Luke like demonic apparitions. Their weapons were still gripped in bony fists ..
Lightsabers! They had used lightsabers!

Luke reached down and respectfully removed one of the Jedi weapons from clenched fingers of
bone

The lightsaber had a good heft .. it was a finely crafted instrument. Luke touched the
ignition stud.

The saber emitied a satisfying hum and shot out a bright blue shafi of energy.

"This is a very good blade, Aroo. Il must have belonged 1o a great Jedi. * Luke

switched of the lightsaber.

Maybe the frightening appearance of these alien skulls was deceptive. Were these in fact Jedi
Knights—even great Jedi Knights—who had died in an Imperial ambush?

Luke examined the skeletal remaing, The skulls had high foreheads, large brain cases, The
fingers were long and tapered.

If these were Jedi, why did their bones survive at all? Both Master Yoda and Obi-Wan Kenobi
had utterly vanished at the moment of death,

Yes, and my father did not,

There was more damage to this pant of the room. Luke pushed aside smashed and scattered
furndture, looking for other clies to the identities of the murdered alicns. Artoo helped, whistling and
tooting as he rooted around in the wreckage.

In short order Artoo began to beep excitedly and raised his mechanical arm in triumph—a
tattered leather case hung by its braided strap from Anoo's grip-claw.

Inside the pouch Luke found everything he could have wanted .. and more:

Printed documents and a written log proved that these four were in fact Jedi archseologists, from
the Ancat system. They had been engaged in critical excavations on the planet Ossus, in the Adegan
svstem, during the time of the Jedi exterminations.

Ossus was an important Jedi stronghold in ancient times, and these Jedi hoped that they might
unearth something—perhaps & Holocron or a trove of ancient Jedi books—which would help the Jedi
Knights in their desperate plight.

Unfortunately the Empire had spies everywhere. The presence of the Jedi archasologists on
Ossus was reported, and the archacologists were forced to flee before an onslaught of Imperial shock
LrOGS.

According to their log, they tock refuge here, at the Nespis VIII space station, which had lain
abandoned for centuries. They had managed to activate the station’ s atmosphere, but their supplics
were almost non-existent.

™" Luike eromatiod his tather's lifshess body on the Endor moon. [See ROTT novel. p 142 ROTY seresnplsy, soene
1]
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The last entry tells of the approach of a Star Destrover, circling the derelict space city ... then
hovering mext to their tower refuge:

"We sense approaching darkness .. someone on board that warship can feel our presence |, | | as
we feel his. Most certaimly we are doomed.”

Luke pulled the rest of the contents from the bag. An archacologist's tools-picks, scrapers, a
kaser-drill, There was also a heavy tantalite bo, about 30 centimeters square and 15 centimeters high.

The box wis invigibly hinged on one side and opened easily, unfolding to reveal what appeared
1o be & game board. The board was decorated with symmetrical designs made of multi-colored crystals
embedded in gray tantaliie:

finsert board design here)

Drawers in the side of the board opened to reveal fifty thick chips of crystal, carved in assorted
shapes—half of a red hoe, and half blue.

"It's obviously some kind of game, Arioo ... and these must be the pieces "

Luke was fascinated, Artoo scemed unusually quict, as his sensor-cve scanned the colorful
crystals,

Luke picked up one of the red pieces. He held it in his palm. it grew perceptibly warmer. “These are
lightsaber crystals, Anoo. But they've been carved in the shapes of game pieces ... They feel almost
alive.”

Luke remembered a conversation he'd had with Ben Kenobi, which began his lightsaber
training. Luke had held his father's ignited lightsaber in his hand ... and he had remarked to Ben that
the weapon Felt Iike it was alive,

"It is, in a way ... through you, Luke ... The lightsaber is one of the ways in which a Jedi

contacts the foree™

Anybody could switch on 3 lightsaber and use i to cul virtually anything. Hut in the hands of a
Jedi, the lightsaber scemed to take on special qualities. It became an extension of a Jedi's awareness,
of his life energy, of his sensitivity 1o the Force, ..

The red stone in Luke's hand began 1o glow softly, He took it between his thumb and forefinger
and rassed it to his eyes. Did he see something behind the glow? Was there a tiny mechanism buried
in the heart of the crystal?

Luke looked at the tantalite board, with its curious designs of embedded stones: green,

i This is a quote freem gogsde 9 of the STAR WARS rafia plays. Eonohi also sys "Lasming ihe lightsaber properly & o long
metrulcns process. The lightasher is & @iscapling Tor the mind and o schooling for the body and spint”

Set also gpiscd | of the ESD radio plays, where Luke retrieves his lsghiasber in ihe o cavs: "My lightsaber _ | can’t reach ia
The Jedi s his Tightsaher ... the lightsaber and the Jeo¥ _ the fwo are coe . the Foree binds us. The Foros calls my lightsaber 1o
mé . = (Clearly thire & & mostical rthimdiplrtmnl:l-i-ihtw. dﬂrﬂﬂnﬂtiitlﬂgpﬂplm ix the Forte
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violet, orange, yellow, white--each cupped 1o hold the red and blue picces. There was a circular mosaic
of onyx and chalcedony crystals at the very center of the board,

"This game board could very well represent the Galaxy,” he thought.

Luke placed the red stone on the black and white center. Immediately he

fell imto unconscicusmess,

1 We wre sugprsting thel the orpstalline pieces of the Jedi game plev & e in ingensifying the menisl aspect of te game. In
this they anc pelabed o the "oaganic crysals™ is the Jedi Holoeron, which “resct i the presence of & troe Jodi”, [SWDE fext peges.
npproved)

e theory is that they openuie scconding 1o ress phyvsical lws, resonating with the braim wives of # Jedi. forming a sort of *Faorces
feedbeck loop™ which intonsitics concontration aed visuslizstion, (Prabebly the very same principle thes Uimak Lesh dissoversd for
hiz "Mind Spilitter™ty The effect hics Lide unispoctid |y, knockimg bem unconscious.
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ELEVEN:

Fire in the Cron Drift

—

Waves of cleansing darkness washed the mind of Kam Solusar, as he scanned his navigation
sereens. Solusar had been assigned the co-pilot seat on Eliminator-1, Sedriss Q1. s unique Incom
warship. He worked with his back to Sedriss, who was piloting the I-10) Howlrunner in tandem with
the six smaller 1-7 wctical fighters, Eliminators 2 through 7.

They were still in hyperspace and Solusar was enjoying his Dark Side empowerment. He
remembered the spirit-figure that had appeared to him, as he put on his Dark Side armor, after his
initiation by Sedriss. The apparition had said it was the ruler of the galaxy. It had touched him, and
that wis the moment when power had entered him

Sedriss had said the figure was the Emperor, replenishing himself in his disembodied state-
before he ook a new clone body. But a frightening thought occurred to Solusar, What if it wasn't the
Emperce? What if it was someone-—or something-else? What if the Emperor served something greater
than himself?

Just then they emerged from hyperspace with & blazing view of the Cron Drift spread out before
them.

Solusar shuddered and turned his attention to the navigation screens. He watched as Katth and
Fass popped out of hyperspace behind Eliminator-1, in formation with the others.

"Solusar. Are the Shadow Droids still with ws™

A massive dark shape emerged from hyperspace directly behind the last Eliminator. “Yes
Sedriss. One of them just came out of hyperspace .. and there's the other two.”

"Good. Send 8 message-order the Shadows 1o take up 8 backup position near the Cron Vector,
while we check out the situation on the Entarr Intelligence Hub. For some reason I'm getting nothing
but static from the Hub ... | fear the Rebels have already taken it, in retaliation for Glass Mountain,”

“Yes sir.” Solusar punched up the security codes and Sedriss QL's voice instructions, recorded
at he spoke, were automatically digitized and transmitted 1o the Shadow Droids.

Sedriss chuckled. “If Skywalker was foolish enough to attack the Hub, be's in for a surprise.
Leth's new war wovs will get a battle test!”

"Leth's & genius, Sedriss.”

"Hmmm. He likes to think so. His World Devastators were a failure. Central control never
works in war—you need strong field commanders, free to act as they see fit. Leth's modifving the
Devastators now, to give the captains override capability, There will be fail-safe systems, in case of
mutiny. The *Master Control Signal® is obsolete ... thanks io Skywalker,”

Acknowledging his transmission, the Shadow Droids moved in unison toward the Cron Vector,
Solusar watched the angular dark shapes of the Shadow Diroids taking up positions against the colorful
background of the Drifi. The outline of the great war droids on his scanning screens was impressive: a
simister configuration of bulbous beam-eyes, thick trusscs, massive pulse furnaces, surveillasce
gantries, turbo laser turrets, outrigged missile launchers, grappling teeth and ripper claws,
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“Leth's Mind Splitter is cenainly effective.™
"Wes. | guess vou're proof of that. And these Shadow Droids are impressive. But onlly the heat of
battle will tell us if they can live up fo his promises

As the three Shadow Droids hovered in position, the seven Dark Side hunters swiftly crossed the
orbit of Entarr's single bright moon, then Killed their engines as the great planet’s pull ook over.

Emarr was o heavy-gravity world. Ordinary men needed repulsor-suits fo survive on its surface
The massive globe was inhabited by a race of gianis—near<human in physical features, but with
appendages as thick as trees, and bones ke you maght find in & rancor graveyard.

The heavy gravity increased the weight of a visiting spacer ten-fold. For that reason, Entarr did
not receive many visitors. And for that very reason, the Empire had set up an intelligence outpost
there—and a munitions factory that utilized the dense metals found in Entarr's core,

The Auril sector Intelligence and Secunity Hub was suspended in low stationary orbit over
Emtarr's great red ocean—a slowly rotating sphere about ten miles in diameter, with a cendral Might
shaft, from pole to pole.

"Lk at it—Ilike o baby Death Star," said Sedriss.

Indeed, from a distance, the [ 5.H. bore a striking resemblance to that long-gone battle station
But as the seven glass-black facticals made thewr approach, it became clear that unlike the Death Star,
the outer surface of the station was featureless, except for the turbo-laser and ion cannon defense
towers that studded the smooth globe at regular intervals, Surveillance dishes and transmission
antennae were hidden from view.

The L.5.H. orb was prevented from crashing into the ocean by its orbital speed combined with
powerful repulsor dynamos. The same technology produced an abbreviated gravity for the technicians
who inhabited the station.

Solusar ran repeating scans of the Impenal communications channels assigned 1o the Hub.

"The Hub does not acknow ledge our recognition code, Sedriss. All I'm petting is static.”

“Can you feel the fear™

"The fear, sir?”

"¥es, I'm sensing fear and anger, concentrated in one part of the Hub. Pull up a technical
readout from the Security Resource.”

Solusar keyed in the request to the ship's computer, and a split-second later a blueprimt of the
Hub Nashed on a monitor screen in front of Sedriss.

"Wes . as | thought. The detention area. There' s a large concentration of emotion there.™

Solusar understood at once. "The station has fallen to the Rebels. The station personnel have
been herded inte detention cells.”

"Exacily .., The Rebels have taken the Hub. The question is, is Skywalker with them™
Sedriss (L closed his eyes and concentrated for what seemed like many minutes. Solusar, a Jedi of
long experience, did the same.

"I don't feel any Force-users on the Hub,™ said Sedriss.

“Nor do | The Son of Vader is not in this place.” Kam Solusar agreed, but what he didn't say,
was that he had caught a brief gleam of a Jedi presence from another direction, toward the
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Adkegan suns.

"They hope we'll enter their trap,” said Sedriss. "Let's oblige them,® He snapped on his com-
mike and barked an order to the six Dark Side tacticals. "Eliminator-1 to Eliminator team. Shields up
and follow me... Prepare to meet offensive fire!”

The sleek Howlrunners closed on the orbiting sphere like seven birds of prey.

At Sedriss QL's command, they rose as one toward the aperture ... then shot into the Hub'
core with blinding speed polee " o

u ThEngin g i Jadi ot a distance” Exnblished i the films (soe foolnobe #2). See also the Tales of the Jodl questionnaine,
Owtivber I8, 1992, page 5,
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TWELVE:

Rebel Strategy ~ Tactics

"Threepio—will you get out of the wiy! I'm trying to break the security locks on the perimeter
defense batteries!"

"If Aroo was here, he could do it casily, General Calrissian ®

"Yeah, and if you weren't such a twit, you would have asked Aroo-Deetoo to teach you his
tricks!" Lando slammed another key-chip into the weapons board and waitched in frustration as all
twelve control monitors flashed "ACCESS TO STATION DEFENSES DENIED—YOH! HAVE
THREE INSERTIONS REMAINING BEFORE LOCK-OUT.®

The taking of the Hub had gone without a hitch. The Imperial transponder they'd scrounged off
one of the World Devastators had been the key,

The 1.5.H. wasn't governed by external signals—but it was velnerable in other ways, All its
surveillance technology and all its operating systems were linked to a single massive A |. computer,

Large-scale Artificial Intelligence was a relatively new technology for the Empire—the logical
evolution of the smaller units that had been used in droids For centuries.

The A.L's advantage was that they didn't operate from fixed programming. Their autonomy and
tyeir Mlexibility was their strength, as long as the input data was carefully supervised and filtered. But
it was also their weakness, for if inputs could be skillfully manipulated, the A1 could be thrown into a
schizophrenic state,

And that's exactly what Lando's team had done. Using a trick from Artoo's book, the Rebels had
written thousands of self-contradictory codes and beamed them into every sensor and electronic
system in the station.

In minutes the A L was babbling irrationally to itself, and they dropped into the Hub's f1ight
shafl virtually undetected,

The rest was casy: when they louchesd down on the main intemal landing deck at the station’s
equator, they found only scattered resistance. Only & hundred or so stormiroooers were assigned to the
heavily armed station. The three hundred technical personnel surrendered without a fight, and were
removed 1o the detention arca.

All except the Hub Supervisor, who sealed himself on the Command Deck for a solid hour,
destroying data, erasing computer memories, disabling power sources .. and locking down the Hub's
defemse owers,

“Hey, Zew? How va makin' out with the L-7?

Zev Veers had an L-7 logician droid working the other main panel that governed the massive
WESDGNS S¥Etems protecting the Entarr Intelligence and Security Hub.
"No luck, Lando, Looks like we'll have 1o greet the hunters with the gear we carried in."
"Wedge's guys are unloading the heavy armor now—" Lando stopped over the body of the Hub
Supervisor and reached for the comlink he'd dropped in the fight.



TV/GEAS 38

See-Threepio piped up: "Sir, if | may make an observation, it would have been wise to oblain a
technical readowt of this intelligence station before you attacked it!™

Lando tried to be polite. He had leamed to tolerate the golden protocol droid's insistent
"helpfulness.” “Thanks, Threepio. Il remember 10 consult you next time we plan a commando maid ...
Mow will you do me & favor and see if you can find an Amoo unit in the drodd depot? Preferably one
that hasn't been politically programmed ”

"IF I may inguire, where's the droid depot, 5ir7"

"Take the elevaior to the main level. There's a big droid shop just off the supply depot. | saw
it when we stormed the main hangar.”

" am pleased to be of service, General Calrissian.”

Well, that's a relief, thought Lando, as Threepio shuffled off. Lando jabbed a thumb
against the comlink. "Wedge-this is Lando. You read me?™

"We read you, bosa. Lowd and clear. What's up? Got those turbos unlocked yer™

"No ... and | don't think we're poing to. What's your situation™

"We're secure here, All the stiray techs and stormiroopers are under lock and key ..
My scouts just reponied in—they say seven fast black Imperial Howlrenners are approaching Entarr's
polar axis,”

"That'll probably be the Hunters. Initiate plan two—blast ‘em to hell.”

"Right, boss. You want 10 join w™

"Mo—me and Zev are going to keep at these defense boards, We'll need the big turbos if the
Hunters call in backup.”

"¥eah—I wouldn't be surprised if they do .... Okay, time to kick some more Imperial butts—*

"o luck-the Force be with you, Wedge."

"¥ou tonr, boas "

Wedge was piloting the first of two LT-AT's as they glided rapidly along an access tunnel
beneath the wide landing deck that encircled the interior of the orbiting Intelligence Hub. A scanner
screen 0 front of Wedge showed six Incom [-Ts and one 1-10 about o fouch down,

*Incom Howlrunners. Nice lookin' ships. Wonder who those guys are?™

"They're Imps, Wedge. That's all you need to know." Gunner Tanus Prog got a ready signal
from the AT's twin won burshers,

“Yeah, | know. And I'm a Wookiee with a wig on. The Empire doesn't give the really sinister
looking hardware 1o just anybody. Those ships are designed to send a messape—a higher order of
nasty is af the controls, you can bet on it,."

“An Imp is an Imp, that's what | say, Wedge. The sinister stuff is just scare-tactics, ™ “1f

you say 50, Prog ... Okay, here we go™

The two LT-AT'S hit an up ramp a1 full-speed and emerged like projectiles onto the flight
deck —

i1 B “T1 sew yeru in hell® [ESE, seene 25 |

o LT-AT: Lol Torraim Armaoreds Transpon.
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“Okay! Disable their engines and guns and we'll grab some more prisoners—we'll find out what
they know about Luke!" Both attack vehicles erupied bolts of green laser fire

Sedriss QL flicked open the trigger-switch on the 1-10's control stick, lowered his thumb, and
one of the Rebel LT-AT's spat a forrent of white hot fragments—then boiled Aame and smoke and
exploded, tossing chunks of metal and Rebel Mlesh in all directions.

A nudge of the stick and the big Howlrunner was airborne, screaming off the deck and looping
up throwgh the Hub's core, past level after level of gleaming technology.

The other Dark Side ships were not so quick=—or so lucky. The [-7 directly behind Sedriss,
piloted by Baddon Fass, took a direct hit in the initial fusillade, its engines shattered by peoton
torpedoes. Fass's 1-7 never touched the deck. It lurched and spun back into the open flight core and
then dropped like a stone, careening off walls and finally falling out of the bottom of the Hub before it
exploded in a million fiery fragments.

Wedge kept the heat on, moving his LT-AT rapidly into position to slam the other [-Ts,

As Eliminator-1 shot out of the flight shafl, Sedriss screamed into his com-mike: "Get
clear! All ships get clear! The Rebels have taken the station! ... Solusar—order in the
Shadow Droids! We'll teach those scum they've bitten a rancor's tail'™

The Shadows, waiting quictly in decp space, heard Solusar’s call to battle, As one they rumbled
to life and moved toward the Entarr system,

Wedge waiched the five remaining Howlrunners disappear up the shafi. "They'll be back,” said
Wedge. "These guys can’t resist a fight. | hope Lando gets those defense towers unlocked!™
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THIRTEEN:

Shadow Droids

Three gigantic shapes, all sinister edges and angles, bristling with frepower, sped in tight
formation across the orbit of Entarr’s moon, and began to brake against the massive planet's pull,

Shadow Droids—space-fering war machines built around the brains of fallen Imperial fighter
aces. Another of Umak Leth's murderous wonders, conceived during the fertile period after he
received the Emperor's Dark Side initiation.

S0 far only sixieen Shadows existed. Sedriss had reguisitioned three to his Dark Side Elite.

The others were being deploved as part of the overall battle plan—Operation Shadow Hand—which
had gone into effect before the Emperors fateful departure for Pinnacle Base,

Hardwired to the droids tactics computers, immersed in nustrient baths at the heant of the giant
war machines, the Shadows’ cyborg controllers exchanged a blizzard of digital code. The three greal
wiar droids zeroed in on their single target—a small metallic moon in low stationary orbit over Entarr's
red ocean.

The anificial moon had to be saved. It was an Imperial Intelligence Hub and it had fallen into
Eebel hands. One of the Masters' Howlrunners was down, The Masters had o be protected. The moon
had to be saved.

Evervthing elee could die.

"General Calrissian, look who | found .. hiding in the droid shop—the answer to your problem!”

Lando raised his eyes from the Hub's weapons board to the monitor screens. All twelve screens
flashed red: "ACCESS TO STATION DEFENSES DEMIED—YOU HAVE ONE INSERTION
REMAINING BEFORE LOCK-OUT, "

"Stang!" Lando cursed sofily and turned around, Saddenly he was face to face with a big dumb
grin m the uniform of a Rebel defense specialist.

"Kck Nichkll. Kin | help ya out, Lando ... before va succeed in lockin' down all the guns™” The
brute showed crooked teeth, while his eyes fMashed powerful intelligence. Thank Ciod, thought
Lando—a Yaka.

"lellyface Nhazz ... that pou™

“Yeah. Been awhile. Six months ago th' Imps ook me and seven Arkanian wise guys off
an Alliance tub that was checkin' out the Entary ams flow. .. Now if you'll take a peek at the scanner o
ver left, you got major trouble headin® your way ... some kinda big war droids from the look of 'em ...
Whyn't ya let somebody who knows what he's doin’ crack that board for va, Lando? Cthk nka'™

Stunned at the sudden image of the Shadow Droids on the scanner, Lando stepped hack

i, Brain/machine tinks in STAR WARS, See Gulde, page 42, Cvber Pilot Svsipm In: EBD the charscier Lobst, on Bespin, is
prefably & adiliooal svience fiction cyborg, with direct brain-compider interface. Other interesting uses of beaina i STAR
WARSE: m ROTH a robot-spider with a brain- in-g-Bomls & seon Bricfly in lsbla's palace
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wordlessty and let the oversired Rebel defense specialist approach the tech-panel that governed all the
important weapons sysiems on the orbiting Hub.

Zev Veers stopped what he was doing at the other end of the control board and came over w join
Lando. “This guy better know his stufl. Those babits look like they could take out a Super Star
Destroyer before breakfast.”

"He knows what he's doing, Zev, believe me."

It seemed like Lando had known Jellyface Nhazz all his life. Whazz had been a gun-runner and
sitbace card-counter long before he decided to join the Alliance. In the old days Lando had bost a lot of
moncy to Mhazz, before it dawned on him that Yakas weren't as stupid as they looked.

Threepic piped up—Isn't it marvelous, sir? A Yaka defense specialist! And [ found him™

"I'm eternally in vour debt, Threepio.”

There was a metallic scream followed by a thunderous roar. The whole station shook and six of
the control screens made loud snapping sounds and went white,

“The war droids hit us!" shouted Zev, jumping to his station. "Systermns readout says the polar
turbos are gone! The Might shaft is wide open now!™

“So—what else 13 new? said the Yaka. "It was wide open to th' Howlremners too ...

But this time the enemy ain't comin' down the hole. Hera Niwdoog! They're hittin® ya head on!®
Lando gritted his teeth as the Yaka worked calmly over the weapons board, oblivious to the
explosions, punching illuminated studs and calling up operation code on the screens.

I Lando knew which ome of the key-chips would open the weapons board, he wouldn't need
MNhazz. But he had only one try left—and there were four hundred numbered chips in the rack.

"C'man, Jellvface—what's taking so long?™

Strings of numbers began 10 roll across the bank of monitors, and the Yaka emitted a pleased
grunt. "Another minute, Lando. | almaost got it."

Before that minute was over, the room erupted in white fire and shricking metal—and Lando felt
something hot pierce his leg. Threepio was blown back by the blast, and Zev was knocked face down
on the floor by a falling 1-beam,

As he dived for cover, Lando shot a quick look towards the Y aka—Nhazz was sitting bolt
upright a1 the weapons board, a stream of blood trickling from the side of his head.

"Damn. They got him,”

The Yaka fell backwards, hitting the floor with a dull crash. Jellyface Nhazz did not move
again,

Lando groaned, and the pain in his leg burned hotter. "There goes our last hope! We'll never get
those turbos workin' now!

The control board began o spark and smoke, and three more screens went blank. As Lando
made his way painfully to the board, Wedge Antilles and three Rebel commandos rushed into the
room —

“Lando! Zev! Ya okay?”
et “Weah, Wedge ... I'm fine. Sec if Zev's still alive! And check Threepio— | think he got hit preity

Lando stumbled agninst the control panel, as Wedge and his crew pulled the [-beam off Zev,
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“Zev's okay. He's conscious, Looks like he's got a broken leg, thowgh.”

"Right ... get him 1o safery. I'H see if 1 can do anything here...”

As two of the Rebels carried Zev out of the buming command deck, Wedge checked
Threepio. "I can't get a response out of Threepio. The shock of the explosion must have shut him
down. He's got a few new dents, too,”

"Right. Put him with Zev and the wounded. Then get all the ships into the air. Hit those
Howlrunners and war droids with everything we got!™

"What about you, bossT You're hurt!”

"Don't worry about me. I'moa card player who signed on (o fight & war. ['ve e Mo
draw before I'm out of the game.™ 240l = a 2

"Right, boss." Wedge disappeared, dragging Threepio by the feel, as another explosion
rocked the space station.
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FOURTEEN:
The Battle of Entarr-Phase One

The Shadow Droids had lsunched missiles against the Hub's polar turbos and ion cannons while
still thousands of miles out. As the missiles found their marks, Sedriss QL wondered why the
hundreds of unscathed defense batteries didn't respond,

As the six Incoms continued to circle the Hub like wasps, a swarm of Rebel E-wings and snubs
rose cut of the flight core to meet the rapidly approaching war droids. Sedriss smiled darkly,

"Retarget the Shadows on the Rebel attack force. IF P'm right, there's very few Rebels still on the
Hub. They're all in the air! We'll engage them in a firefight and that will be the end of ™"

In terms of numbers, it was an even malch, Sedriss had six Eliminators and three Shadow hattle
droads—a ttal of eight fighting machines. The Rebels had three X-wings and six F-wings. The X-
wings were an older crafi, which giave Sedriss an immediate advantage, But the new E-wings were fast
and agile attack ships that had become the fighter-of-choice for commando raids and surgical strikes
o enemy lerritory.

Add the incredible skill of the Rebel pilots to the equation, and it was & toss up which side
would prevail,

Sedriss expected the Rebels fo go after the Shadow Droids—but the Rebel ships veered
suddenly away from the approaching war droids and hit the Eliminators hard, running fast two-on-one
strategees.

The tactic was simple—and dangercus: one X-wing mancuvered for a head-on collision with a
Darkside ship. while an agile E-wing arced low and wide, to get under and behind it, siriking before
the deadly crash can occur.

Of course! The Rebels are betting the Shadow Droids won't fire into the duel and risk hitting the
Howlrunners!

As a Rebel X-wing rushed straight at Eliminator-3, Bephan Kark deliversd a sprav of laser fire.
Kark's laser beams splattered off the snub's forward shields while his radar screamed a warning of an
E-wing targeting him from below. Kark jammed his gloved hand against the turret-controls, kicking in
the aumomatic circumferential targeting computer—too late.

Kark's sleek black Howlrunner spewed orange and bluc flame and danced wildly toward Entarr's
red ooean,

Calmly Bephon Kark reached for the Nashing emergency lever that would initiste separation of
the pilot’s cabin from the rest of the ship, including the personnel bay holding a platoon of black-
armored stormEroopers.

The ship halved neatly, Moments later gyros and repulsors kicked in, stabilizing the cabin's fall.
Behind him the personnel bay exploded in & rapid succession of bright bursts,

Tom Darkhear was not sa lucky His entire Howlrunner became a blazing globe of fire,
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and he died & hero's death as he managed 10 steer his burning ship inte one of the attackers, taking the
Rebel E-wing down with him.

Sensing the contimuang hesetation in the Shadows, Sedriss shouted an order. Immediately the great
war droids opened up with their massive turbolasers—thick jets of fire lanced through the dogfight,
Blowing two snubs and one E-wing ol of the sky,

The Rebels had no choice. They switched at once (o a scatter-and-sting sirategy, directing every bit
of firepower at the three great war droids.

Mene of the Rebels had met a Shadow Droid in combat. The Shadows were a recent addition to the

Empire's arsenal, The Rebels were in over their heads.

With speed-of-light decision making, the Shadows' cyborg controllers divided the remaining E-
wings and X-wings between them, locked on their targets, and opened up with a iorrential fusillade of laser
and concussion fire.

A% the last X-wings and another E-wing flared and shattéred, the rest of the team somehow managed
o maneuver and return fire, only o see their blasts deflect harmleasly against the Shadows' rapid-responss
molecular-absorption shichding.

Wedge saw a1 once the futility of attempting to oppose the killers. "Shields up and away!" he
screamed.

But the E-wings own shields were proving worthless against the massive amounts of energy behind
the Shadows' lasers. Only Wedge's E-wing, by some grace of the Force, managed 1o dodge and run,
avoiding the lightning quick targeting of the cyborgs. Two more E-wings exploded, sending a rain of
slzzling metal against Wedge's canopy.

Soddenly Wedge found himself alone in the sky, against three invineible Shadow Droids and the
four remaining Howlrunners. As the seven killing machines locked him in their sights, he took the only
option he had left—he jumped w hyperspace.

Lamdo Calrissian stood with his begs astraddle the prone figure of the Yakan specialist, examinimg
the remaining monitor screens and sweating profusely. "All my team ... down, Where's Wedge™

He glanced down at the fallen specialist. "Old Jellyface looks so peaceful, lyving there ...
He's the lucky one—the living still have 1o fight”

With extreme nervousness, Lando ran his fingers over the rack of key chips. "Four hundred keys,
Cinly one is going o get me access to the turbos and ion cannons thatll take oul those war droids ,.*

Lando closed his eyes and suddenly he was seeing himsell back on Nar Shaddaa, sitting a1 the
Sabaac tables next 10 & card-counter Yaka named Jellyface Nhazz, The Yaka was grinning and pointing at
& particular card lying face down 1o Lando’s lefi.

"Huh ...7 Thar isn the right cand, ya ugly goose ..." Lando reached for another card.
The Yaka grunted and grabbed Lando’s hand, forcing it down on the card 1o the lefl.

Suddenly Lando's eves were wide open and he was back in the real world-the command deck of the
Entarr Inelligence Security Hub.

“Ah .. what have | got 1o lose™ He grabbed Mindly at the rack, and slammed a key chip into the
#coess shot on the control board,

The remaining monitor went green. "WEAPONS AUTHORITY ACKNOWLEDGED.
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OPERATOR HAS CONTROL OF ALL STATION DEFENSE SYSTEMS."

“1 knew it,” shouted Lando. "1 knew that was the right one!"

Within seconds, the Imperial Intelligence Hub rumbled and sprayed sun-bright flarme from sixiy
different defense batteries.

One of the Shadows was destroved immediately, transformed into 8 dazling energy nova that
nearly Minded the remaining Dark Side pilods.

A second war droid took a hit and spun crazily, firing in all directions—nearly hitting Sedriss
QL's Eliminator-1, Then the cyborg-controlled war machine plunged like a meteor into the orbiting
station, where it blasted a gaping hole in the smooth outer skin. A second later, a volcano of red fire
and thick black smoke belched from the hole.

Sedrizs snarled at his co-pilot. "Okay—that's it. Ovder the last Shadow Droid to hold dts fire!
Tell Mordi and Katth to back off and watch for more Rebels. One of the E-wings jumped... and
Skywalker is still missing, Eliminator-4 is fo follow me in,"

"Goir heard you. He's with us," was Solusar's clipped response.

Sedriss was grim and very angry as he steered his Incom 10 through the rain of slag fragmenis
from the bartle and headed straight for the southern pole of the Hub's flight shaft. Vill Goir's ship was
right behind him.

"There can't be more than five or six Rebels lefi in the Hub, Bul now they've got the defense
batterses operational, they'll kill us, unbess we retake that station! "

"Right, Sedriss. I've alerted the stormtrooper platoons. They're ready,”

There were, in fict, seven of Lando's commandos still alive in the Hub. Besides Lando himself,
there was Zev Veers, laid out with & broken leg on a tarp in one comer of the main hangar behind »
bulkhead. Next to Zev was another injured Rebel, Shan O, a Cathar nursing a severed appendage.
Both Zev and Shan had blasters in hand

Next to Om, propped against the bulkhead wall, sat See- Threepio, lifeless except for an
occasional whirring sound from deep within hiz electro-mechanical innards.

Four Rebel commandos—Fin Non, Tanus Prog, Kane Sione, and MNestor Tral—siood guard at
the hangar's open entrance, looking out at the great flight deck that encircled the interior equator of the
station, They were armed with blaster rifles and one portable ion cannon, the new N-RR-44 Compact,
designed to be transported on a man's back.

The hangar had no doors or shield protection—the Rebels had blasted both when they took the
Hub.

The polar turbolasers were gone and there were no defense batteries in the fight shaft—
obviously to use major weapons there risked destroying the station. So the glass-black Eliminators of
Sedriss and Goir rose unopposed up the night core and settled toward the equatorial main deck.

In the hangar, the commandos moved swiftly to combat positions behind bulkheads and
transport vehicles, Fin Non already had the N-RR-44 humming ominously on its rotating triped, as it
charged its pulse oscillators. Tanus Prog put his link to his mouth: “We got visitors, Lando ... two of
the Howlers are coming in!™

"Okay—iry to hold “em “til | finish off the other war droid! The thing has raised some massive
shiebding. It's still spitting missiles at the Hub, taking out battery afler battery!™
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Tanus Prog gave an affirmative, and signalled his cohorts. "Lando says t hold them in the ships as

long as we can.”
"He's crazy! All they gotta do is—"

What happened next happened fast.

Sedriss was determined to retake the Hub, and to do it without any margin of error.

The two black Eliminators streaked across the equatorial landing deck and through the hangar
apening in tight formation—then came to an abrupt halt in the middle of the great space, hovering on
columns of repulsor emnergy.

The Howlrunners’ automatic targeting systems bocated seven warm bodies in the hangar.

Turret guns hummed and clicked into position. As Sedriss and Vill Goir pressed the firing studs, the
turrets erupted with slashes of green fire, blasting the Rebel positions,

"Hit the terrets, Fin! Hit the damn turrets!”

But Fin Mon's hand was frozen 1o the M-ER-44's irigger—and the rest of his body was only a
choud of red vapor.

As Tanus Prog jumped for the son gun, another streak of green heat flashed and hit the gun, and
Tanus fell back screaming in a shower of molten metal.

The Howlrunners setthed onto their landing skids, keeping up a circular pattern of withering
turbo laser fire
Of all the Rebels, only Kane Stone and Mestor Tral remained unscathed, protected behind an
overtumed cargo tractor. Shan Om had bost ancther appendage to shrapnel, and was bleeding badly,
crying out in stifled bleating tones. Zev Veers had dragged himself and the Cathar 10 a floor haich,
and was exerting great effort to open it, as blost-sparks rained all around him.
Threepio sat unmoving, the spark-showers scarring his golden body. He remained oblivious to
the raging firefight ... and to the fact that he might be blown to shreds at any moment!
Amidst the scream of lasers, the Eliminator's hatchways hissed and unlocked. The boots of
fourteen elite black-armored storm troopers clattered on the ramps.
Behind them Sedriss (L, Kam Solusar, and Vill Gosr emerged in the gheaming armior of the
Emperor's Dark Jeds,

Mestor Tral gasped as he watched the powerful Dark Side warriors stnide across the hangar
"We're dead men, Kane

"Mo, we aren't, We don't have a scratch on us”

Eane Stone stepped out from hiding, a blazing blaster rifle in each hand. Mestor Tral was right
behind him, Between therm they ook down seven stormitroopers before they died.

Sedriss gave orders to Solusar 1o take five storm troopers and scour the station for Survivors,
"Will Goar and 1 wall get whoever's on the command deck ... You check the detention level. The
rebels will have locked up maost of the station personnel. They're blind to the fact that vou have 1o kil
evervone when you capture & position!”

As Sedriss and Goir and three stormitroopers trooped off, Solusar brought his men together and
gave orders, He sent three of the troopers to the detention level to free the prisoners,
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Then Solusar, a Jedi for forty years, closed his eyes and concentraled. He immediately
zeroed m oon Veers and Om, still warm and breathing behind the bulkhead. "They're both
wiounded. One is almost dead. The other wants to hide from us. | feel his imtention.”

Followed by two black-armored stormtroopers named Zill and Ormeg, Solusar strode toward
the bulkhead prowecting the two wounded Rebels. He beld his blaster loosely in his right hand,

As he came around the bulkhead he found himself eye-to-eye with Zev Veer's weapon—
pointing at him out of an open foar hatch. Behind the blaster, the pained intense face of Zev
Veers look careful aim.

Solusar raised his lefl hand as Veers fired, and the green energy bolt was deflected
harmlessly by the power of the Foree. Solusr fired his blaster, hiting Zev's hand, and Zev
dropped from view with a cry of pain.

"Teke that one prisoner,” said Solusar. "The other one can die.”

Zill pointed his blaster at Shan Orn and finished him.

At that moment Threepio snapped awake, his round eyes lighting up and servos whirring.
"Master Luke .. Artoo? Oh ... bless the Maker ... whene am 7

Salusar smiled. "Hmimm. Bring along this protocol drosd. | have a feeling be'll prove useful
o ws,”



™/ GEAS 48

FIFTEEN:

he Battle of Entarr-Phase Two

Kridvs Mordi and Zasm Katth ran Eliminators | and 2 through evasive patterns, several miles out
from the Hub. They were wailing word from Sedriss ... and they were keeping an eve out for the E-
wing that had jumped.

“Katth-—why's the Shadow Droid still firing at the Hub? | heard Sedriss order it to pull back!™

"t me, Mordi. | never heard of a droid ship disobeving a direct order, Must be another of
Leth's screw-ups "

Indeed, it was a small oversight on the part of Umak Leth that was causing the Shadow Droid to
beeak its obedience programming. Leth had constructed the cyborg war droids around the brains of
Imperial fighter pilots—great men who had fallen in battle, but whose physical remains had survived.
His “small oversight™ was that many of these fighting aces had been friends. And they retained their
affection for one another—and their sense of comradeship—even after they were entombed in the
monster war machines,

Simply put, the last of the three Shadow Droids was angry. Two of his best friends had been
blown 1o bits by the Hub turbos. And he didn't trust the Darksiders 1o get revenge.

The Shadow probed the 1.5.H. orb with powerful scanners az it rained missiles on the Hub's
defense towers. [t finally found what it was looking for—the defense command deck.

Then it went after i1

Lando heard the clatter of boots approaching the command center, and he knew it was time to
fold his hand.

He trned to release one last barrage at the last Shadow Droid—and then grimaced his
disappointment. He couldn’t find the draid on any of his scanners.

A hand-biaster ray shot by Lando's ear and hit a readout panel. Lando dived for the floor, falling
over the dead Yaka as he grabbed for his own weapon.

There was a stairwell six feet away that Lando had marked as & possible escape route the
moment Tanus Prog radioed that two enemy ships were landing inside the Hub.

There was no way he was going to reach that stairwell.

Sedriss QL and Vill Goir marched into the command deck ahead of their stormiroopers,
Sedriss looked around a1 the wreckage, the bodies .. and the flashing weapons board. He gestured 1o
his men, and three troopers went to the board and began shutting it down.

Sedriss sneered as he booked ar Lando lving on the floor, blaster in hand. *Now, | know this
man. He is an important member of the Alliance. A General, | believe "

Lando turned the baster and atmed it at Sedriss OL's face,

"Dhont,” saxd Sedriss. “You'll regret it." Sedriss raised his right hand in a subtie gesture.

Lands felt invisible fingers tighten around his neck. Suddenly he knew he was dealing with an



TV/G5RS 49

enemy he couldn't beat
He fired the blaster anyway.
Vill Goir's gloved fist shot in front of his superior's face, deflecting the blast.
"Why thank you, Goir. | could have got it myself ... really.”
“I'm sorry, Sedriss. [ didn't want to lose you."
“Your lack of faith in my ability to protect myself is disturbing. But | forgive you—your sense of
duty is without flaw "

The next moment was madness.

A great tearing sound was heard, the scream of protesting metal, followed by a thunderous roar
as the entire command deck shook, knocking Sedriss and half his men off their feet.

Mext a powerful concussion seemed to hit the room and one wall bulged inward. Sedriss could
feel the presence of an angry mind beyond the wall. He knew exactly what it was—"The Shadow
Droid! |'s gone berserk!™

One of the war machine'’s massive gripper claws came through the wall, and suddenly the
armosphere began to leave in a howling rush. "To the ships! Take the prisoner!” Sedriss screamed.

B the prisoner was nowhere to be seen. Lando Calrissian had made it 1o the stairwell,

Four of Sedriss QL' s stormitroopers were sucked out through the hole in the orbiting station as
the Shadow Droid continued its mvages with grappling teeth and gripper claws, The other troopers
tried to stop the berserk droid with blasters, as they retreated 10 the corridor. And Sedriss tried 1o reach
the cybory controller with his mind ... tried o calm it ... tried 1o overpower it ... tried to kill it with the
Force.

The last trick worked. The Shadow Dvoid suddenly stopped in its tracks, and began 1o shake and
vibrate, arcs of electricity running along its seams and flashing beneath its sensor wrrets, One staccato
burst of laser fire sprayed the ceiling of the command deck ... and then the Shadow Droid was still,

The crisis was over. Sedriss ordered his men 10 seal off the deck. "This station belongs to us.

Let's go below and help Solusar free the prisoners.®

And then the Hub began to fall,

Twao levels down Lando Calrissian had found himself in a vast space tilled with humming
repulsor dynamos.

He recognized at once that these machines must be creating a counter-force o Entarr's heavy
gravity. They were keeping the Hub in orbit.

50 he began shutting down them down

There was suddenly no time fo save the Hub. They must evacuate at once ... or die.
Sedriss and Goir reached the hanger as the increasing gravity began to make movement difficult,

"My ship!” screamed Goir. “Where's my ship!” Eliminator-4 was gone. Eliminator-1 sat alone
amidst the bartle wreckage in the echoing hangar
“Solusar must have taken it. He did the right thing this station is doomed! Get your men
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on my ship!"

Cursing at the loss of his precious Incom 1-7, Vill Goir barked a command to his stormirooper
platoon, and they followed Sedriss and his men, with laborious steps, up the ramp into Eliminator- |

The Hub lurched and the sieek black I-10 slid on it skids across the hangar floor,

Fortunately for Sedriss it slid woward the door. Seconds [ater he had the Eliminator hovering, boosting
the repulsors to compensate for the rapidly increasing gravity in the Hub.

The ramp was in. The haich closed. Taking a visual sighting through the hangar door, Sedriss
noticed & figure crawling on hands and knees across the flight deck .. "Look, Gair, It's the Rebel
Cieneral. Poor fool. He's about to go down with the station he captured!™

Sedriss moved the I-10 out of the hangar and across the flight deck. He gave a mocking salute o
Lando as he glided past toward the edge of the deck. Then Sedriss dropped his ship into the access
shaft and let it fall free as he aligned the fuselage with the Hub's axis,

A second later the sub lights kicked in and Eliminator-1 shot upward toward the north polar
opening at tremendous speed.

Eliminator-1 almost collided with a Rebel E-wing that had just entered the flight core.

CC

Wedge and Lando got away seconds before gravity sent the Imperial Intelligence Security Hub
crashing into Entarr's great red ocean.

Lando marveled af the wave the Hub created, a fowering mass of water that seemed (o be
reaching for their flecing E-wing.

"That's going to make one mighty tidal wave,” said Lando,

"Yeah. Fortunately Entarr's used to that kind of thing. The planet's huge gravity aftracts asteroids
like a magnet. Nobody even tries to live on the coast . nobody takes their kids to the beach.”

Lando sighed. The mission had been a qualified success. The Hub was down, but they had lost
eight ships and twenty-eight men.

“What about Luke? said Wedge. "Think we ought to jump over to MNespis VI and see how he's
doing?™

"I think we ought to leave Luke to his own devices ... In Fact, if you'll check your rear scanmner,
you'll see we've got three Howlrunners tailin’ us. What do you say we lead 'em as far away from Luke
as we can"

"Excellent idea. Let's take 'em someplace where they're not webcome and where you and me can
sit dowm and have & beer."

Wedge punched the coordinates of Pinnacle Base into the navicomputer. "We're ready, boss, Do
you want o do the honorsT"

Lande: reached for the hyperdrive throttle. Starlines filled the night as the E-wing went to
lightspeed.



Chapter 16
——City in Space——

A city constructed over black nothingness. A vast decayed edifice of girders and spires and co
durasteel. Ancient starships sat rotting in exterior docking bays,

"Nespis VITI? The droid's lving. Why would Skywalker come to this forsaken place?” One of the
ammored stormitroopers, Zill, was assisting Solusar with the interrogation of Threepio. The other trocper,
was piloting Eliminator-4 as it closed on the ancient hyperspace terminal.

Zill and Ormeg, once handsome men, were 50 no longer. Caught in a turbolaser backfire, they
disfiguring bum scars across their faces and close-shaven heads.

"Protocol droids aren't known to lie.” said Solusar. "Besides, the DIS-M12 has full control. Every
the protocol’s memory has been opened and searched.”

The DIS-MI12—Droid for Mterrogation and Sabotage, Model 12— hummed quietly ax it ran a
scan tor hidden memory.

At the moment, the hulking interrogator's neck socket was host to the shiny head of a cenain
protocol droid. The rest of the protocol’s metal body lay slumped in the cargo bay of the Imperial Howln
next to the sedated form of Zev Veers

No hidden files were found, DIS-M12 had successfully combed Threepio's memory for clues
whereabouts of Luke Skywalker. An exact record of the last Alliance conference in Pinnacle Base had
uncovered. Thus it was that Kam Solusar, without the knowledge of Sedriss QL. had found his way o N
VL

The interrogator droid suddenly spoke using Threepio's vocal synthesizer: "If | may say so, sir, this
unit i5 overdue for a memory-wipe. Shall 1 proceed?” The inflections of the voice were Threepio's,
sound was rasping and two octaves lower,

“No. That won't be necessary. I may claim this droid as plunder, And 1 want you with us when we
Skywalker. [ want him to se¢ precisely how the Empire his outwitted him.”

"As you wish, Master Sclusar,”

Ormeg nterrupted. "Tve sot a reading, Solusar. The city's life-support systems are in full operation,
in &ix minutes."



The sublights were whining down as the stormtrooper handed over the control yoke to Solusar, Solusar
d into the pilot's seat and turned his concentration toward the sprawling space station. In bare seconds his
d found Luke’s.
Hae felt the other Tedi turn ioweand b,
"All right. He knows 'm bere, .. Gel vour gear on, men."
solosar was masking the Dark Side in himsell, smempting to project a presence of Jedi dealism and
e intentions, He knew Skvwalker was hunting lost Jedi. Solusar had been such a one, before his
sformaticn. He knew the attitude he had to maintain in order o win Skywalker's trust.

The sleck black Incom -7 Howlnmner closed on a blade-like green spire divided by great globular
7S,

"He's inviting me in. Prepare to dock.

"Gedriss will be pleased, sir, tolearn we have the guarry."

“Yes, 50 he will." Solusar kept the mask over his mind. the hopeful face of a Lightside warrior, seeking
Ecompany of another lone Jedi.
The I-7 glided toward the sheliered hangar near the tip of the green spire. There an X-wing sat on its
mding skids amidst scaltered debns.
“That's Skywalker's ship—I know it." Solusar guided the 1-7 in and let it settle next to Luke's X-wing,




TV/GEA/S 53

SEVENTEEN:
Son of Vader

Luke came out of dreamless unconsciousness only minutes before he felt the aporoach of the other

Jedi.

“Darnn i1, Artoo, [ must have been out for twelve hours! Why didn't vou wake me up™

“Fra deet tzoot?” The lirtle astromech moved in impatient circles, as he had been doing for hours, after
trying unsuccessfully to awaken Luke with gentle jolts from his electric prod.

Luke looked al the open tantalite board with i1s many colored crystals set into & pattern suggesting
the Galavy. He saw the red playing-piece sitting exactly where he had placed it in the board's black and
while center.

"I think this is a powerful game. The crystals have been carefully carved and faceted 1o tune them o
wibrations of the Force. As soon as & Jedi touches them, some kind of Force-circuit is completed. similar o
when a Jedi holds & lightsaber... | guess | wasn't prepared "

"Twirr-doot-fwdeet "

Luke rubbed his s1ifF muscles and looked around a1 the wreckage of the violent confrontation that had
occurred here so many years before. He picked up one of the skulls of the alien Jedi who had died in the
fight.

“I'll beet this guy knows how o play the game. T wish he was alive o 1each me,”

Suddenly the riddle told by Master Ood of the Holocron came back to him; “The lightside game is
lost but found. The Jedi whe is lost loses yet again. But in losing he is found by the lightsider who finds the
pame.”
Luke fielt the presence of a Jedi Knight, approaching the station.

-

The meeting did not oceur as it had in his vision. Luke did not see a lonely man sanding on a
balcany tooking out through a great viewport a1 the distant Adepan suns.,

Instead he was presented with two blaster-wiclding stormiroopers, in black armor and war-helmets,
and an ugly-looking interrogator droid wearing the head of C-3P0.

The Jedi himself, if that's what he was, walked behind, wearing a dark cloak over fretted armor. His
face was weathered. space-burned, middle-aged. A tough man, about fifty-five Luke puessed. The power of
the Dark Side is on him.

Luke ignited his lightsaber and prepared to defend himself

Solusar stepped forward, "Put your blasters away, men. He's alone. [Tl take care of this.”

Sodusar kcked eyes with Luke ™You are the son of Vader.” he said,

Luke Minched af the name. “1 am Luke Skywalker, Jedi Knight, son of Anakin Skywalker.”

He waited for the man to identity, himself: but Solusar only looked Luke up and down in silence.

Suddenly Artoo, spotting Threepio's head on the DIS-M12, began to beep excitedly. The interrogaior
droid responded in the distorted voice of Aroo's beloved counterpart, Curiously enough, some of the DIS-
MITs invective was not that different than Threepio's usual scolding
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of the faithful astromech;

"Stog your insane twittering, you mechanical hodgepodge. As soon as my Masters are finished
with this human, they are going to strip you o vour sprockets and give me your obsolete electronic
brain to play with. [ just might program you as a carpet-sweeper™

"Twirtt breet™ Artoo sounded moumful and burt.

The DIS-MI2 continued the taunt: “Don't feel somry for yourself—but you can pity this tin head
I'm wearing. You can be assured it will never rejoin its body. When I'm done with it it will be pounded
Pat and tossed in the slag-furnace.”

Solusar imerrupted the droid's strange harangue. "Shut down, droid. I'l switch you on if | need

L]

you,
"Ch, of course, sir, [ was only—" Click.

Solusar knew it would not be easy 1o take Luke prisoner. Skywalker was a formidable adversary,
and a lightsaber duel with the younger man might go badly.

"They tell me you bested the Emperor,” he said.

Luke didn't reply. He was probing the darkness behind the man's fearless visage. If this was the
Jedi Knight promised by the Holocron, then there had to be a crack in the monolithic wall of Dark Side
will that pow confronted him. But he could find none.

Solusar suddenly walked away from Luke. He purposely tumned his back to the great Jedi as he
surveved the wreckage in the cavernous wailing room.

“Lasoks like there was a fight here ... and these fellows got the worst of it." He picked up one of
the alien skulls. "Kortethan. | knew one once. He was a Jedi archacologist.”
Luke noticed the Dark Jedi betrayed respect as he put the skull back where he found it. "And what's
this? Lightsider ... the Force game! It's been many years since I've seen one of these.” He picked up the
red stone that Luke had placed on the board. The shadow of a smile crossed his lips. "Do you play?”
he asked Luke.
"Whe are you™ said Luke, ignoring the question. "Why have you come to this station?”
“Forgive me, son of Vader ... | am most impolite 10 one bom of such powerful lineage. | am Kam
Solusar, a Jedi for forty years. My Master was Ranik ... my father.” His face darkened

“Then you are a Jedi™ Luke asked doubtfully

“Yes .. recently empowered by the Emperor's chusen Executor. [, like you, have become a son
of the Dark Side of the Force. He gave Luke a sharp, penctrating ook

Solusar suddenky unhitched his lightsaber with his left hand, and held the unignited hilt in front
of him. In the open palm of his right hand he held the red playing piece.

“Son of Vader." he said, "You and | are destined to a contest. Which shall it be—the sword or
the game? | suggest the game. "

“I don't know anything about this game,” said Luke. "1 think you ought to put down your
weapon and surrender o me. The Alliance will treat you well ... and my sister and | will help you.

Sohasar laughed. "Skywalker ... | am here to kill you and take your corpse to my superior

But | am willing to give you the opporfunity to best me, in & fair fight ... The lightsaber or the game™
“Can you show me how to play this Jedi game?™
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"I have played Lightsider at least a thousand times. Yes, | can teach you."

“And if | win, will you go peacefully as my prisoner?”

“f you win, certainly. 1 am a man of honor, IF you win, Kam Solusar is your prisoner, to do
with as you please.” The Dark Jedi laughed. "But of course there isn't much chance of that!"

Luke nodded. "Show me the game.”
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EIGHTEEN:

The Force Game

“We start at the ourtside and work in toward the center.” Solusar smiled darkly and placed one of
hiz red stones on the board with unhesitating self-assurance. The stone made 8 sharp clicking noise as
it landed securely in & cavity of green crystal,

"Abderagn system. | claim the Alderaan system.”
Luke looked surprised. "But Alderaan no longer exists."

"I'm somry to hear that, But this is a very old game, son of Vader, | chaim the Alderaan system ...
How, iF you will stop criticizing and turn your attention to the Force, vou will leam how to play the
game."

Luke closed his eyes for a second and his field of vision was Mooded with images, which seemed
1 stream al him out of a point of light about twelve inches in front of his face. Warships... a great fleet
of omate warships cmerging from hyperspace ower Alderaan. The strange warships, by their
thousands, moved m over the cities, releasing powerful laser-hlasts from therr undersides, leveling
building after building.

Luke opened his eyves. Solusar was grinning wickedly. "Do vou like my besutiful ships?"

"What happens next™ asked Luke. "What do 1 do?

“What you do 15 your problem, Jedi. You can build weapons, launch a fleet, send in 1en thousand
ledi Masters... But the effectivencss of your response depends on the Force. You see, # s not 50
simple as just decding 1o match my move with greater strength. it's like the lightsaber... vou have to
align vourself to the Force, let it move you, et it help you make your moves,”

Luke wasx silent. He looked at Solusar, tried to understand what motivated this fallen Jedi Knight
o test him in this way, He decaded that Solusar wanted 1o prove he was the greater Jedi . . . perhaps
even a Jedi Master.

Solusar smiled. "Take vour time, son of Vader. In the ancient days games could last for weeks.”

Luke picked up & blue stone. He hesitated & moment, concentrating in the Force. Then he put his
Blue stone on top of Solusar's red stone, "1 destroy your flect,” said Luke. “Alderaan 15 free”

Solusar smiled a wry smile. "Nice try. But vou didn't hear what | said!”

This nme Luke didn't have 1o close his eves. The images seemed 1o be nght in front of him.
powerfully energized by a gathering intensity of the Force. He saw a thousand ships of the Republic—
his ships—emerge from hyperspace and engage Solusar's Dark Side forces in fiery combat. The skics
of Alderaan were aflame with laser beams and exploding war vessels. The fight seemed to go on and
on ... and then abruptly was over. All of Luke's ships were destroved.

"You see”” said Solusar. "The game is more than wishfiul thinking. You have to really know
what you're doing." He reached over and took Luke's stone and put it in his capture box.

"¥ou have an advaniage," said Luke, "You've played the game before, ™
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“True. | played it often in my youth, But it's at east thirty vears since P've seen one of these game
boards.” He took one of his pieces and turned it between his fingers. He seemed to be remembering
pleasant memories .. of 2 more peaceful time.

Then another memory crossed his mind and Solusar frowned. He was remembering the murder of
his wifie, his two sons, and his father, the Jedi Master Ranik. Solusar looked intently at Luke—his eyes
seemed 1o smoke with hatred. "Your move, son of Vader. | cede the initiative to your, [t's the least | can
do for & ... beginner.”

‘Why does he hate me?" thought Luke ... And why does he keep calling me "son of Vader™

Luke looked at the playing board, which still seemed mysterious o him. He picked up one of his
picees and held it over the board. "Do the crystals on the design have to represent star systems™

"The green crystals arc always star systems. The other colors are not defined. You might, for
instance, call for a lightsaber duel by playing your stone on a white crystal. Or you might send your
opponent on o quest by placing your stone on a yellow crystal ... or even a white or orange one, for that
matter. What matters, in the end, when all the stones are used, is how many stones remain on the board
and who holds the center. And of course, the enjoyment of the game itself™

Luke had s sudden inspiration. He put his bue stone on a white position. "You are on Dagobah,"
he said. "You are in the company of Yoda, a great Jedi Master,”

Solusar turned pale. "Uh ... all right. Yes... | see | have no cholce.”

In fact, Solusar was suddenly walking through dense jungle growth, hearing the sounds of
strange creatures calling 1o each other among the dripping trees... Ahead, sitting on & log, was a small
alien with large cyes, larger ears, and a face like a wrinkled turnip. Solusar wanted o turn and run
away... but he coubdn't. He was trapped in this vision, by the power of the Force,

The alien Jedi smiled a crooked smile and wrinkled his nose. "A Jedi he is VES .. ONCE very
great ... but no longer. Belonys to the dark side does he . He has taken the easy way, the path of anger
... Hopes for revenge does he?”

“Dion't tuent me, little one!™ In his vision, Solusar pulled his lightsaber and ignited it, threatening
the alien Jedi.

"Ohh! Kill Master Yoda, he wishes! Be careful, the Darkness in you may be, but not in your
lightsaber!”

Solusar looked at his lightsaber in shock. It had tumed into gnaried wood, with bright blue
flowers growing all over it!

Diﬂgtmtd,heﬂmvﬂmfhwaingnickm:hepmnimdnﬁwnngnhdt lintde Jedi.

But suddenly Master Yoda was sitting ten feet away, on a tall rock formation. "Carefil® Anger is not
the way of skillfulness!”

Sofusar stopped in his tracks and looked at the hateful creature who taunted him with ancient
Jedi platitudes.

*There is still time," said Master Yoda Time there is to remember your true self .. time there is
1o throw off the shadows that hold you.”

And the old Jedi Master vanished,

As the vision ended, Solusar was furious. "All right. Very good ... You've secured &



TV/G5A 58

position. T congratulate you.... Now it is my tum!™ He slammed a red piece onto the board claiming
another green crvstal,

"This is the Oitethan system, where rancors run wikd! Your ship his crashed and burmed and you
ire attempling to reach the fortress of a local warlord .. Blood flows freely from your wounds and its
scent is on the air ... The rancors sniff vour presence. Your only weapons are vour Jedi skills and
your lightsaber..."

Solusar grinmed devilishly. "This showld be easy for a Jedi Master af your caliber! But if the
rancors eat you, then | win the pesition—and the game!"

The field of Force seemed 1o shift around Luke like river currents and suddenky he was on a
rugged plain strewn with the debris of fallen asteroids and ringed by a forest of desiccated irees, A
bulbous red sun squatted on the horizon, casting a crimson glow over the arid land. A herd of rancors
wiais gathered at the edge of the forest, feeding on the carcasses of some kind of antelope.

Luke's ship, an antique blockade runner, lay crushed and burning & hundred vards away, sending
a plume of black smoke info the cloudless sky.

Luke was standing, alone, next to a huge pined boulder. His ¢lothes were tomn, his arm was
bleeding, and his fool seemed to be sprained. His lightsaber was in his hand,

He heard a low snarl behind him, and be tumed to see three rancors running full 6kt in his
direction,

*I know the game now,” he thought. "1 don't have to take everything unchallenged. This isall a
configuration of the Force ... like the shaping of water.”

He siood his ground as the rancors closed on him, Their savage roars had alerted their fellows
who were feeding by the forest. Several of the herd broke away from the feast and moved in Luke's
direction,

Luke let his thoughts and feelings relax toward that great presence of life energy he knew so
well. "This is very much like using a lightsaber .. only different,” he thought. "In this game, all the
dangers ... and all the powers ... are in the mind,"”

The wound in his arm closed and the sprain in his fool was gone. Quick as & womp rat, he leaped
to the top of the huge boulder, just as the rancors amived.

The rancors howled and snarled and tried in vain 1o reach Luke with their powerful claws.

Luke considered slicing their forelegs with his lightsaber—then he had a better idea.

“Since none of thes 15 real, why should 1| put up with any of 87 Let these rancors become
tauntauns, and I'll ride one of them o safery!”

Mo sooner had he spoken, then the raging rancor beasts began to change before his eyes,
morphing into gentle munlauns.

But halfway through the transformation, the process began to reverse itsell

"Aha! My adversary is making his riposte!" thought Luke, and he ket his feelings reach deeper
into the strength that had become his greatest ally in life.

The process changed direction. The rancors were again murning into tauntauns. Even the rancors
in the distance were becoming tauniauns,

“There are no rancors on this planet ... only tauntawns!” shouted Luke, and he leaped onto the
back of a strong-looking tauntaun, which conveniently acquired a saddle and reins while Luke was
etill im the air.

Triumphant, Luke rode the tauntsun st fop specd across the ragged plain, all the while
considering his next move. When his tauntaun began 0 breathe with difficulty, Luke
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remembered it was used o colder climates. So he lowered the iemperature of the air
But then an awful thing happened,

The sky suddenly split open and a shaft of purest darkness reached down to him, and then
everything around him, including the tasntaun, disappeared.

He was falling and floating in a lightless void, and gasping for breath, Suddenly bright red
needles appeared near him, tuming randomly, and then all pointing at his body at once.

It was a nightmare from which there was no escape. Luke tried desperately to make il go away,
make it change, but it only grew worse—the nesdles began to prick him and slide into his flesh and
face.

Luke opened his eyes screaming.

Solusar was standing on the other side of the table, his eyes full of fierce intensity. The Dark Jedi
was holding a small cylinder in his right hand. It was slightly larger than a comlink, with three hands of
gleaming diodes along its shafl, separated by arrays of tiny switches, One end was a faceted lens. Kam
Solusar was pointing that lens at Luke Skywalker.

“Mind Splitter.” said Solusar, “Tt really works. Very soon you will begin to realize your inner
rage, as | did ... your innate disposition toward the Dark Side of the Force!™

Luke screamed and tried to throw himself out of the path of the Splitter's invisible ray—but Zill
and Ormeg, Solusar's two black-armored troopers, grabbed him and held him fast,

Artoo bleated and moved toward the stormitroopers, his electric prod extended. With a free hand,
Zill pulled his hand blaster and fired a quick bolt of laser energy at the little astromech drowd. Artoo
was stopped in his tracks, as his mechanical systems shorted and popped and the stench of burnt wiring
filled the air.

“Serves you right,” aid the DIS-M13, snapping alert from its wait-state. "Nasty litthe servant
dreids whe break the rules end up in the furnace!"

"All mght, son of Vader, Here is your moment of truth” Solusar walked around the table that held
the game board and pressed the Mind Splitter against Luke's forehead. He flicked three tiny switches,
and Lukes body went limp.

The troopers looked at Solusar for instructions. Solusar kept the Splitter trained on Luke's
forehead. “This will take only a minute. He's almost there now. | can feel it.”

But n fact, when Luke glimpsed the diabolic device in Solusar's hand, he wnderstoud
ingtinctively bow to deal with it. Despite the chaos and pain that surged in his brain, he concentrated
the Foree in front of him, deflecting the Splitter's mind-shattering ray harmlessly 1o the side.

“Hold him—he might get violent.” Luke lay there in the powerful grip of the stormtroopers,
gathering his energy and equilibrium. Unaware that Luke was deflecting the invisible ray, Solusar
witited for the scream he knew must come.

Suddenly Luke Struck out with the Force, sending the Mind Splitter spinning from Solusar's
hind and flying across the room. In the same moment he threw of his two captors and leaped 1o his
Fest,

Luke drew his lightsaber, The blade hummed and shimmered.

“Is the game ended then™ he said. “Is this how | find my first Jedi Knight—a shave of evil wha is
determined 1o betray his Jedi ancesion™

Tl teach you ahout my ancestors!” screamed Solusar, and his own lightsaber flashed and
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droned a5 it clashed with Luke's.

£ill and Crmeg raised their blasters, ready to fire at Solusar's signal. Solusar gestured them back
and charged with a cry of venpeance on his lips, slashing for Luke's throat with the deadly energy
blade.

Luke dropped and the blade whizzed harmlessly over his head. He came up with his lightsaber
undler Solusar's arm, ready 1o sever it at the elbow-—

Solusar made 8 move 5o rapid Luke barely saw it: the Dark Jedi Mipped his wrist over and sent
his light blade suddenly downward. Luke glimpsed the blade heading for his right shoulder, and he
lunged desperately forward, throwing himself against Solusar. Solusar bost his grip on the lightsaber,
and the weapon grazed Luke's back and went end over end through the air.

Black-armored Ormeg let out & gasp of maortal surprise as Solusar's weapon sliced through his
war-hcimet. The saber continued its trajectory, and the top of the trooper's head came off, spouting
brains and blood. Ormeg fell back dead.

The second stormirooper raised his blaster and fired point blank at Luke. Luke deflected the bolt
easily with his lightsaber, continuing the motion in a fluid are, cleaving the black armored soldier in
half

Luke stood between Solusar and Solusar's lasersword, The fallen Jedi looked around in
desperation. Luke knew Solusar's next move would be telekinesis—hurtling objects, throat-crushing,
the whole range of mind-over-matter abilities in a Dark Jedi's bag of tricks.

Luke knew he would never win this man away from the Dark Side by using endless

permutations of violence. There was a belter way. There had io be.

"Let's finish the game,” said Luke.

“WhatT" Solusar looked confused, full of free-Moating rage.

“You heard me. We anc Jedi ... bet us play the game of Lightsider to the end."

Solusar shook his head. *And if | win? Can you accept what that means 7"

“Let the game reveal the stakes ... and the future. 'm willing w0 take the risk .. Are you™

Solusar pondered for a moment, comsidering what moves he might make, should the game
resume. Finally he nodded his agreement. "Very well, son of Vader. | accept. Put down your weapon
and take up the stones."

Luke retrieved Solusar's lightsaher and switched it off. He hooked it on his belt, next to his own
weapon. Then he checked Artoo. Aroo's prod arm was fused, but otherwise he seemed in good
shikpe—just a litthe singed around the vent louvers.

*Take care, Aroo. This won't 1ake long ... I hope."
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NINETEEN:
Lightsider

Luke took his place st the table, across from the fallen Jedi. “It's my move.” Luke said.
“It makes no difference. But 1 will tell you, Skywalker, | have only one mave beft in me.
Let me make it now. | believe this move will decide the game.”
Luke looked at the time-worn face, the eyes that communicated infinite sadness and anger,
He had a sudden intuition that Sohsar's move was going to project him straight info an abyss he thought he
hesid beft behind. The Dark Side has its hooks in this man, Luke thought. And through him the Dark Side still
hopes to own me. Resuming the game may be the greatest mistake | ever make.
*All right, 1 agree,” said Luke, *Play your stone.”

Solusar ook one of his red pieces and held it over the board. Slowly he brought it down.
There was & 5ot chick as it seated in the cup of a violet crystal,

“You have come o an uncharted world called Anoth. You are seeking a Jedi Master named Ranik
Solusar and his son, who &5 & Jedi Knight. The son is not there—he is away fighting a great battle for the
Light Side and for the Republic, But vou find the father, Ranik, and you find the son's wife, Frheela. And
wou find their bao bovs, strong in the Force, Jaxon and Tev.”

As Solusar spoke, Luke saw azure skies. He saw an Imperial shuttle descending toward
relling green hills and fantastic cutcroppings of rock. .

Solusar contimued, "Your Master has sent you 1o this place on an urgent mission. It ks not in vour
power to disobey him, nor do you have any desire to disobey him.”

Luke was full of sudden dread. "1 see what you are doing, Solusar. | do not accept this move.”

"You have to accept it. It was you who asked to finish the game.*

Luke was silent. He was getting an uncomfonable feeling in his chest, It was difficult to breathe,
Something, years before, had damaped his body, seared his lungs, scarred his skin ... He looked down at his
biack gloved hands, his flowing Hack cape. He heard the sound of his own breathing.

Solusars voice sounded like a dirge. "l is very simple, Skywalker, ¥ou are the son of Darth Vader,
playing the Jedi game with the son of Ranik Solusar. Now, in the Force-dimension of the game, you have
become your own father. And | will become my father. And when you slay me, as YOU MUSL YOour journey
o the Dark Side will be complete,™

"Nio!" Luke cried a hoarse protest, and tried to rip the iron mask from his face, but it was fastened
securely—it could ot be removed.

“Now, son of Vader ... do what your Father did, so many years ago."

Behind the mask of Darth Vader, Luke watched the mother and the two boys, as they cowered under
the gurs of the Empire. Twelve white-armored stormitroopers had blaster-rifles
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raised, ready to exccute these young ledi,

The bent old man, Ranik, stood protectively in front of the linle family. He carried no weapon.
His hand seemed poised 1o block the shots of the Imperial blasters. Luke was surprised 1o hear the old
Jedi speak, as he must have spoken in the far off day:

“Darth Vader ._. 1 know who you are. You were once the student of my friend, Obi-Wan. You
showed great promise. | tokd my friend you would one day become a great Jedi Master ... How wrong |
was, for | see you have sunk to the darkest regions of the heart. You have become everything that is
opposed to the Jedi Way. You have become the Enemy itself, the one who would dare to murder the
Light...

"What a fool you are, Vader. If you only knew, the Light cannot be murdered, for where Light
15, there can be no darkness. Flesh can be murdered, but we are not this mortal flesh ... we are
lumingaes beings,

"1 tell you, strike me down if you wish... but if you value vour soul, do not harm this woman. Do
nat touch these innocent boys,”

Luke understood what Solusar was up to. His opponent couldn't expect Luke 1o raise o lightsaber
against these innocents. But by calling up the true sentiments of his Jedi father, Solusar hoped to
entrap Luke into accépting blame for their deaths.

If 1 accept this mask, then | accept blame for all the crimes of Vader.

The conflict in him swelled and shimmered dark until dread pressed every comer of his mind
and scemed about to smother him alive. He wanted to scream, but there was only silence, and the
black tide of fear that had heunted him ever since his return from Byss . the fear that, like his Father,
he might one day yet succumnb, utterly, to the Dark Side of the Force-

s A o omon . Veadir,

Again Luke tried (o tear off the iron mask. "Ranik Solusar!” he shouted, "l am the son of Anakin
Skywalker, who is released by the power of the Force and the Light which casts out Darkness!"

Luke shuddered as he heard his own voice, distorted by the electronics of the mask,

“If that is w0, said the Jedi Master, “then why do vou so readily wear Vader's armor™ There
wis & note of ireny in old Ranik's voice.

“Ranik,” Luke said, “there is a lesson for both of us in all of this...” Luke's hoarse breathing
filled him with dreadful memories.... Desperately he tried to lift himself out of this reenactment and
return to the room where he sat across the gameboard from Ranik's son. But he was held firmly in the
role that Kam Sclusar's move had assigned him ... held firmly by his own mnability to alter these
images.

"Listen, Ranik ... We are playing a game, and this game we play is all a configuration of the
Force, like the shaping of water, This is not real.”

The old man smiled grimly. "Is it real that you are about to murder me? Is it real that you are
about 1o kill my son's wife and children?"

Luke felt the Dark Side leaning down on him, with all its terrible weight. He felt his opponent's
willful intention that Luke Skywalker must act out this dreadful killing. Luke struggled mightily
against the indention, without success.

And then inspiration came to him. There is a way. Don't fight it. Don't try 1o tear off the mask.
Don't deny the terrible truth, Anakin Skywalker was Durth Vader. Darth Vader was vour father. Let
this be Vader, if that's what Solusar wants. Let this be Vader...
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¥es, he thowght, let this be Vader, but let it be Vader as he was in that moment when he

wrned against Emperor Palpatine, to save the life of his son Luke.

On Anoth, in the game, Darth Vader dropped fo one knee and bowed his head 1o the old Jedi
Master Ranik Sodusar in the tme-honored gesture of respect among warriors. The voice that came
deep and distorted from the electronic breathing mask cut like a lightsaber through the illusion of the
game: °1 ask you, Kam Solusar, son of Ranik. to consider your own words, the words you have spoken
today through your father. They are the words of a true Jedi, a great Jedi. 1 honor Ranik Solusar . |
honor his family ... and | honor you, his son_"

Old Ranik looked stunned, dishelieving. Tears came to his eyes. "Then ... then ... they can five?
My sons ... my wife?” Suddenly his face began to metamorphosize, his hair darkened, his spine grew
straight,

Kam Solusar stood there, instead of his father, in the mind of the game. He looked around at this
place he had called up from the depths of his great wound. He looked a1 the figures of his wife and
BSOS,

Fheela was crying. "Kam! You're back! Oh thank God!™

"Father!"

Fheela embraced Kam and he felt the wetness of her tears as they kissed. Then Kam hugged
each of his sons in tum

Solusar tumed o look at Darth Vader. But Vader was gone, as were the stormtroopers. In their
place stood Luke Skywalker, ledi Master

“For many years," said Luke, "you carried in your hean the image of Darth Vader's unspeakable
crime against your family. Now that image is no more. In the power of Darkness, my Father was an
instrument of evil. In the power of his love for his son and his son's love for him, the Darkness was
broken, and he was released, If the murderer can retumn to the Light, how much more likely can his
victims he heaked.”

Solusar, still elinging to Fheela, looked at his wife and children. He was somber and regretful.
“This is a dream, Luke Skywalker. A good dream, but soon w vanish, and leave you and | sitting in a
derelict space city playing an ancient game of light and darkness.”

“This is the shaping of the foree,” said Luke. "In the power of the Force, your family is restored
b yoas."

"My family can never really be restored to me!”™

Fheela looked curicusly st Kam, perhaps wondering why he said this, while holding her tightly
in his arms.

"Moo, they cannot,” said Luke. "But your love for them and their love for you never really died,
Just as my father, in his love for his son, carried the seeds of his own release so you have never
relinguished this love for your family.

“The power of Darkness could not tuch that. All it could do was feed on your hatred of the
Darkness itself. So it must be o the very end of our greal struggle. You yourself have said it: Where
Light is there can be no darkness. The Dark Side cannot iouch the Light. It can only devour itself.”

They were back in the waiting room among the bones of the dead. Luke Skywalker took his blue
stone and placed it atop Solusar's red stone on the violet crystal, He picked up both stones.
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Solusar leoked at Luke. A shadow seemed o kave lifted from the older man's mind.
"Hawe [ won the game, then™ asked Luke,

Solusar didn't smile. His expression seemed 1o become one of firm resolve. He nodded and stood
up. Luke could see that all the energy, all the rage had gone out of him.
"Can we stand together, Luke™
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TWENTY:
Darksider

Sedriss was in Bast Castle when he learmed the news from Vill Goir, who was coordinator of all
oovert spying operations ingide the Rebel Alliance,

“I've received word that Skywalker has found a Jedi Knight. He's bringing the man to the Rebel
command post on the fifth moon of Da Soocha—the moon they call Pinnacle Base,*

"OhT" Sedriss seemed precccupied. He was programming attack coordinates into his operations
Computer.

"The Jedi's name, | am told, is Kam Solusar.”

Sedriss stopped what he was doing and tumed 1o face his subordinate. "What vou have just told
me fills me with unpleasant premonitions, Goir, We made a dreadful mistake in taking Solusar into our
gecret order.”

"But Sedriss ... how do you know he has betrayed us? He may be playing the fool with
Skywalker. Indecd, he might show up at any time with Skywalker's body—or better vel, with
Skywalker alive, scabed in carbonite. "

Sedriss shook his head. “That's your fantasy, Goir ... not mine, My troubles are only compounded
by this news. The Emperor has not incamated, and certain powerful Adepts are spreading the idea that
he's gone for pood. I'm caught in a precarious position, trying 1o maintain the effectiveness of the
Emperor's battke plan in the face of mounting impatience .. If word geis out about this failure, you
and | may find ourselves under direct assault from these Adepts. | wouldn't want that, nor would vou.
Their Dark Side power is considerable. ™

“No one beyond our group needs to know about Solusar, Sedriss.”

"Yes. Don't 12l the others. Don't even 1ell Mordi.”

"But Mordi is your second-in-command. He should know if anyone knows,” said Goir, He gave

Sedriss a meaningful look. Sedriss understoond,

"Mordi is no longer my first officer, Goir. | am appointing vou to that position.”

"Why thank vou, sir." Vill Goir bowed stiffly.

"MNow ... | want you to make Solusar a priority focus of your intelligence operation. And find out
everything you can about what Skywalker is up o, "

"It is already done, Sedriss."

After Goir was gone, Sedriss walked resthessly around his office a few times and then went 1o the
meditation hall. He stood before the greal statue honoring Darth Vader and booked up at the masked
visage. He wished the staive would communicate some shred of Vader's dark wisdom to him, now
when he needed 1t maost

But of course, there was nothing. There were only Sedriss OL's ruminations.

To commune with darkness ... 1o feel its black fire swell within me until | am utterly imbued with
the Force, until my consciousness is immersed absolutely in that infinity, that is the path w Ereatness,

The Emperor will return ... | can feel it. And he will not be pleased with me.
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Dark ledi indeed.

Sedriss QL suddenly felt very weak. Chaos, bordering on madness, seemed to threaten just
beyond the perimeter of his mind.

He wanted to scream, but of course he did not. Instead he pulled himself together and went
back to his office o work on the attack coordinates for Operation Shadow Hand,

The statue of Vader, as usueal, was silent.

-Finis-



