Chapter 4:With life.
Journal entry date: 8/14/27

I am now eight and a half months along in my pregnancy. It's so amazing! I feel the baby growing inside of me and at time he kicks. I haven't chosen a name for my unborn son but it will come, and the name I choose will be strong. Master Qui-Gon is very kind to me in this time that I really need someone to be there. He helps me through everything. I'm a bit worried about the birthing process though. I have talked with other jedi who has had children and they said it is hard work and very painful. I hope my son is force sensitive so he can stay in the temple. His fathers name is Wayne Kenobi. He is a rebel and I found out that there is no record of him anywhere. Master thinks it was a cover up name. Olivia and Wayne Kenobi. I could write that name so many times. Obi-Wan Kenobi! That's it! That is what I will name my son.

Olivia threw her data pad on her bed and went into the room where she would find her master.

"Master I have picked out a name!"

"Really? What is it?" He asked enthusiastically

"It's O.o..." her breath caught as she realized she was having labor pains.

"Olivia?"

Qui-Gon realized what was happening and called for the healers.

"Olivia just breathe, you're going to be fine."

She so badly wanted to say 'that's easy for you to say' but thought better of it.

He softly helped her to the couch and waved his hand impatiently at the door when the bell chimed indicating the arrival of the healers.

Master Kanu and her apprentice Lily helped move Olivia to the labor room a floor below her and Qui-Gon's room.

~*~

He had never had to witness so much pain and agony come from his apprentice.

"It's okay Olivia I'm here," Qui-Gon said for what seemed like the hundredth time and sent soothing words and feelings through their bond.

/It will be over soon my apprentice/ /It hurts so much master/ Qui-Gon hated to watch her in so much pain, but he knew she would get through it.

Eight hours and fifty-three minutes later a small figure appeared and Olivia go to hold her newborn son.

Qui-Gon ran his fingers through her hair and beamed proudly at her.

"What is his name?"

"Obi-Wan Kenobi."

"Obi-Wan?" He asked, wondering how she came up with a name like that.

"Yes. It's a combination of both my name and Wayne's."

Qui-Gon frowned at the mention of the boys father but not for long as Olivia turned her blue eyes to her master.

"Do you want to hold him?"

He was quite taken aback by the question and all he could do was nod his head.

She smiled and handed him the small boy.

Qui-Gon looked down at him and smiled. He was so happy that the boy was finally in this world that he started to cry.

Olivia put her hand to her master's face to wipe away the tears. She smiled and feeling weak put her head back on her pillow.

Master Kanu and Lily watched from a distance before Kanu saw a change in Olivia's heartbeat.

