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PROLOGUE

/N

A long time ago in a galaxy far, far away...

For generations, the Jedi Knights had kept peace among the many
worlds of the Galactic Republic. They did not make the laws — that
was the task of the Galactic Senate. The Jedi merely enforced” them.
Sometimes they negotiated; sometimes they used their awesome fighting
skills; sometimes they used the mysterious power of the Force. Their
methods had been extremely effective. For a thousand generations, there
had been no major war in the galaxy. Only a few planets had experienced
severe conflicts.

One of these planets was the small, watery world of Naboo. During
an argument over taxing trade routes, the powerful Trade Federation
landed a huge droid® army on Naboo. The recently elected Queen of
Naboo, young Padmé Amidala, refused to surrender”. Her heroism and
the efforts of the Jedi brought a quick end to the conflict, but many of the
Naboo people had been hurt or killed.

The experience left a strong impression on Padmé. When she
finished her two terms of office as Queen, she did not retire from
politics. Instead, at the urging® of the new Queen, she ran for the office
of Galactic Senator, and became Naboo’s representative. In the Senate,
she was a strong voice for peace.

Such a voice was much needed. The Senate had become large and



() enforce

v. SChte
(2 droid

n. MEA
3 surrender

v. 1%
@ urge

v. BUE

PROLOGUE

RARALLE, E—MEENRTE -
JUMERLSE, BSR4 raRyTEnER L
HAEKIOMFT, AR ILEE—BPRIRTS W
RIERR . BMREHEE . MIIEBIRH, BRERR
ABESHRTS, BRERFREONMBIDE. M1)807a
RS, LR, RARPHRERLITKE
F . SELENBMTEREIENE,
INNKITERTRRRERZ— E—RXTFR
SMBERNFEP, BA0RESEKRBIREXONE
AEREHAMER, AHERNHERELE, &F
BBIREAS - FKARIESER . MR T T,
MIARENTHRRARRE LTAS, ERBAR
BB E,
OXRZREREEORE T TRRIIEH ., WEZ
TEHE, wRENBFER, mMRERELEND
M, SETRTSWRONURFIE, MINZHEINH
R, ESWREA, WEMFHNRERPE .
MHEERXMPALRBMIERSWRAEN . LAY

F



WARF

choked with bureaucracy”. Many people were frustrated; some even
talked of leaving the Republic and forming their own government. These
Separatists? were not a serious threat until Count Dooku, a former Jedi
Knight, brought them together under his leadership.

The Separatist movement made it difficult for the limited number
of Jedi Knights to continue to maintain peace. As the Jedi’s task grew
harder, more and more star systems joined the Separatists. Many in the
Senate feared that if the Separatists refused to see reason, there would be
war — and everyone knew that there were too few Jedi to keep the peace.
For the first time in a thousand generations the Senate had to vote on
whether to create an army.

Tension rose as those who feared the chaos caused by the Separatists
clashed” with those who feared that creating an army would destroy all
hope for peace. Senator Padmé Amidala was one of the leaders fighting
to prevent the creation of an army. Her passion and her commitment to
peace, strengthened during the brief invasion of Naboo ten years earlier,
made her arguments very convincing® when she spoke to the Senate.
More than one of the Senators who favored creating an army would have
been glad to see Padmé disappear for good.

Padmé knew the danger, but her sense of duty was strong, and her
love of peace was stronger. As the time for the final decision drew near, she

headed for Coruscant to cast her vote against the Military Creation Act.
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CHAPTER 1
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Senator Padmé Amidala stared out the main window of her
spacecraft at the approaching planet. Even from space, Coruscant looks
different from other worlds, she thought. Most worlds showed colors on
their daylight side — the greens of the forest worlds, the blues of watery
planets, the glittering” white of ice worlds, the sandy yellow of desert
planets like Tatooine. On their night side, most planets were dark, with
an occasional twinkle of light marking the largest cities.

Coruscant’s day side was a dull, metallic gray, the color of the
millions of buildings and platforms that covered its entire surface. Its
night side glowed amber from the lights of those same buildings, like
the stars of the galaxy in miniature. Only on Coruscant is night more
attractive than day, Padmé thought.

The royal Naboo cruiser and its three fighter escorts® curved around
Coruscant toward their assigned landing platform. Padmé hadn’'t wanted
the escorts, but her security officer had insisted that she was in danger.
Captain Typho was good at his job, so she had reluctantly agreed. Since
the trip had been uneventful®, she already regretted giving in.

The three lobes of the landing platform came in sight. The royal
cruiser landed on the center leaf. The three fighters took the other leaves,
two to one side and one to the other. Captain Typho, who had been

piloting one of the fighters, swung out of his cockpit and removed his
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helmet.

“We made it,” he said. “I guess I was wrong; there was no danger at
all”

Padmé hardly heard him. On the platform, she could see Dormé,
one of her handmaiden”-bodyguards, waiting among the landing crew.
Dormé looked tired and tense. She’s just worried, Padmé thought. She
can't know how easy the trip was.

The cruiser’s ramp® lowered. Padmés guards came down first, then
the rest of the Senatorial party. As they reached the foot of the ramp, the
ground crew watched their arrival.

In the next instant, something knocked Padmé flat. Through the
roaring in her ears, she heard cries of terror. She choked and blinked to
clear the dark afterimage from her eyes — the image of the royal cruiser
exploding”. Captain Typho was right after all, she thought, and then,
Cordé! Is Cordé all right?

She was still a little breathless from her fall, but she could not wait.
She shoved herself to her feet and ran toward the wreckage. At the foot of
the ramp lay several crumpled figures; one was Cordé, the decoy® double
who had been pretending to be Senator Amidala... pretending much too
successfully for her own good.

Padmé ripped off her pilot’s helmet and gathered Cordé in her arms.
“Cordé..”

Cordé€’s eyes opened. She stared blankly at Padmé¢ for an instant, then
seemed to recognize her. “I'm sorry, M’lady;” she gasped weakly. “I'm...
not sure I... I've failed you, Senator”

Failed? No! But before she could speak the words, Padmé felt the life
leave Cordé. She gathered her decoy’s body close, as if she could call her
back by sheer force of will. “No,” she whispered. “No!” Not now, not here,

not when we were safe on Coruscant.
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But Coruscant was not safe. Captain Typho had thought that any
attack would come during the trip, when an assassin® would have all of
space in which to flee. That was why he had insisted that Padmé pilot
one of the fighters instead of relying solely on her double. “A decoy is no
help if you're standing right next to it,” hed told her. “As long as you're
on board, anyone who attacks the cruiser will attack you, even if Cordé
is playing the Senator. You have to be somewhere else” So she had been,
and now Cordé had died, just when they should all have been able to
stop worrying at last.

As if in echo® of her thoughts, Padmé heard Captain Typho's voice
beside her saying urgently, “M’lady... you are still in danger here”

Gently, Padmé lowered Cordé — Cordé’s body — to the ground. She
looked up and saw other motionless bodies: two of her guards, another
handmaiden. She swallowed® hard and forced her eyes to move onto the
twisted wreckage of the starship. The cruiser’s pilot was still on board,
and others... how many others? Tears stung her eyes. “I shouldn’t have
come back;” she murmured®, half to herself.

“This vote is very important,” Typho reminded her. “You did your
duty — and Cordé did hers. Now come.”

Padmé hesitated, blinking the tears away. The least she could do was
to see these people clearly, these people who had given their lives for
her. I will not let their sacrifice® be in vain, she promised silently. There
WILL be peace.

“Senator Amidala, please!”

Captain Typho's voice sounded desperate as well as urgent. He was
right again; she should go. Padmé took a last look around, printing the
picture of the wreckage on her memory. Then she turned and fell into
step beside him. Behind her, she heard a small whimpering® noise from
her faithful droid, R2-D2, but she did not turn. She had work to do.
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It took longer than Padmé had expected to change and get to the
Senate chamber. By the time she and her escorts arrived, most of the
flying platforms that covered the walls of the vast arena were occupied
and the session had started. Padmé heard one of the Senators shouting as
she entered her platform.

“... needs more security now! Before it comes to war.”

Padmé craned her neck. The speaker was Orn Free Taa, the fat, blue-
skinned Twi'leck Senator who was one of the biggest supporters of the
Military Creation Act.

“Must I remind the Senator that negotiations are continuing with
the Separatists?” Chancellor Palpatine said firmly. Padmé found it hard
to understand how he could remain so calm in the face of such constant

@, but somehow Palpatine always seemed unaffected by the

provocation
angry shouting around him. “Peace is our objective here,” the Chancellor
went on, “not war.”

As the Senators shouted responses to the Chancellor’s comments,
Padmé flicked the controls of her platform, setting it in motion. Deftly,
she maneuvered® around the other platforms already hovering near the
center of the arena. As she passed them, she noted the occupants of the
other pods — Ask Aak of Malastare, Darsana of Glee Anselm, and, of
course, Orn Free Taa, all supporters of the bill. It was a good thing she
had arrived when she did.

“My noble colleagues, I concur® with the Supreme Chancellor!”
Padmé said as soon as she reached the speaking area. “At all costs, we do
not want war!”

To Padmé’s surprise, a stunned silence fell over the entire Senate. A
moment later, cheers and applause sounded from every platform. Even
Orn Free Taa and Ask Aak joined in, though with less enthusiasm.

“It is with great surprise and joy that the chair recognizes the Senator
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from Naboo, Padmé Amidala,” said Chancellor Palpatine. The unusual
emotion in his voice told Padmé what had happened.

They must have heard about the explosion, Padmé thought. Well,
perhaps she could use the attack to show them just how important this
bill was. “Less than an hour ago, an assassination” attempt was made
against my life,” she began. “One of my bodyguards and six others
were ruthlessly® and senselessly murdered.” Her voice wavered® as she
remembered Cordé, but she forced herself on. She must show them how
important it was to avoid war.

“I was the target,” Padmé continued, “but more important I believe
this security measure before you was the target. I have led the opposition
to build an army... but there is someone in this body who will stop at
nothing to assure its passage.”

Some of the Senators booed®. Padmé kept her face calm with the
skill of long practice, but inwardly she was dismayed® to see how many
of her colleagues were slipping toward supporting the army bill. “I warn
you,” she said, “if you vote to create this army, war will follow. I have
experienced the misery of war firsthand; I do not wish to do it again”

“Wake up, Senators!” Padmé cried over the rising shouts from
other platforms. “You must wake up! If we offer the Separatists violence,
they can only show us violence in return!” With growing passion, she
pleaded® with the Senators to reject the “security measure,” but the
response was a chorus of groans and boos.

Orn Free Taa moved his platform next to hers and addressed the
Chancellor. “My motion to defer the vote must be dealt with first. That is
the rule of law”

Padmé glared at him. From the central podium, Chancellor
Palpatine gave her a sympathetic look, but his voice was as firm as it
had been when he rebuked Ask Aak earlier. “Due to the lateness of the



